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~Star Fox:  Miyu's Love~

~Chapter 27:  The Cornerian Grand Prix:  The Day-Long Challenge~


--The Great Fox, Miyu's Room, 05:51--


Leo awoke to an adorable sound... one he always found incredibly precious and sweet, and one that he only witnessed while Miyu was asleep by his side... he opened his eyes to look up at Miyu's face, her eyes still closed as she continued to dream, her maw rapidly opening and closing a tiny bit as she made cute squeaks.  To Leo, it kind of sounded like she was meowing Morse code.  He knew she was having happy dreams when she did that, and absolutely loved to watch and hear her do it when she did.  Her dreamy quite meows were followed by some incredibly adorable mrrps as she nuzzled her face against her pillow, feeling her nub tail wagging and softly thumping on the bed behind her.


On his other side, he looked up at Krystal and saw she was having a similar happy dream, her maw smiling and panting with quiet yips and yaps as her huge fluffy tail wagged and thumped on the bed happily too.  Leo blushed and smiled wide, enjoying seeing his lovely girls feeling and looking so happy as they slept, continuing to listen and watch them in their sleep for the next few minutes before Miyu's alarm went off at 06:00.  


The girls then softly awakened as Miyu reached to hit the snooze button on her alarm clock behind her, the big lynxy smiling as she gazed into Krystal's eyes softly, rubbing her nose with hers gently, the two of them purring quietly together as Leo watched below them.  “Ppppprrrrr... morning lovely vixy,” Miyu said.


“Morning sexy kitty,” Krystal said softly.  “How'd you sleep?”


“Amaaaaaazingly,” Miyu said, her hand going to hold Krystal's lovingly.  “I had my two lovers with me all night long.”


Krystal smiled and leaned in to kiss Miyu softly for several seconds before they both tilted their head down to look at Leo, his head smooshed between their huge tits.  “Heehee... morning, cutie bun,” Krystal said with a smile.


“Morning, my goddesses,” Leo said happily and softly.  “Last night felt sooooo incredible, both before and during sleep.”


“I slept incredible, too,” Miyu said softly, gently getting up to rest on her arm a little.  


“Me three,” Leo said, softly wiggling his butt around the bases of their erections that stayed huge and firm inside him all night long.  Leo never got tired of that amazing feeling of his girls having their giant erections buried inside him during repose.  Krystal grabbed a digital pad to check on something on the ship's status as Leo gave a wide and cute bunny yawn.  “Gonna feel empty here in a bit, sadly,” he said with an adorable pouty voice.


Krystal then smiled and put her digital pad away, her hand reaching down to turn Leo's head up and into her direction as she had that mischievous grin on her face.  “I got something I'll do to you to help you feel full again... MUCH fuller,” she said, her grin getting toothy and predatory right in his vision as she and Miyu chuckled softly.


“Hehehehe there ya go, vixy,” Miyu said as she began to gently and slowly pull herself down the bed, her cock slowly slipping out of Leo's rump inch by inch.  Once she got to a few inches from the tip, she slowed down even more while Leo clenched around Krystal's cock and Miyu's cock tip, feeling himself tightening back up to ensure there was little to no leakage from his rump, Miyu taking several minutes to pull out of Leo gently and without mess.  “You two should have some fun before you come by for the races to watch.  I'm gonna be on the repair team assisting Bill, Slippy and Falco at  8am and 4pm, four hours at a time.  Gotta be up for the tag-team races tomorrow, too,” she said.


“Oh we definitely will have some fun,” Krystal said as she very slowly and gently rolled Leo onto his side, his huge heavy belly full of cum sloshing warmly on the bed as he suddenly became little spoon for Krystal, her cock still throbbing hard inside him, wrapping her arms around his chest to hug him close.


“Ooh murrrrr,” Leo said happily as he purred with bliss, his hands rubbing over Krystal's muscly arms slowly as he sunk his head back into her cleavage.


“Wonderful, you two,” Miyu said with a smile.  “I'm gonna go shower and get ready for the race.”  Miyu then slowly got to her feet and crawled into the bathroom and shut the door as Krystal and Leo cuddled and spooned happily together in bed.  When Miyu came back out of the bathroom, she had returned to her normal size and gender while Krystal remained as she was.  Once Miyu got into her work overalls, she leaned into bed and gave Leo and Krystal each a loving kiss on the lips.  “You two have fun and I'll see you later at the track, okay?”


“Sounds good, love,” Leo and Krystal said in unison, inciting a gentle giggle from everyone.  Once Miyu was gone, Krystal then grinned toothily as she closed her eyes and recited an enchantment quietly, Leo barely picking up on any of her language as she glowed a gentle blue light all around her body for several seconds.  “So pretty... gorgeous big strong vixy...” Leo said with a dreamy smile.


She grinned wider as the light diminished, her maw opening to grab hold of his ears and began to softly gnaw on them with her lips, her voice entering into his mind.  “And about to be a MUCH bigger vixy,” she said into his mind.  Leo could then feel her cock inside his body growing longer and thicker, the sensation making his heart beat faster in excitement as his eyes and smile went wider too.  He watched as her cock grew longer and wider as she righted them both into a sitting position, he saw her cocktip going up from the dome of his belly and above his head, her girth swelling so much he could feel it snugly inside his pelvis, her shaft having grown to a massive four feet long and at least 9 inches wide.  He could then hear and feel a deep menacing rumbling and gurgling noise coming from his balls as his feet softly rubbed over them, feeling they were larger than she had them the last time she was a herm.


She then go up and walked towards the bathroom from the bed, the mirror giving him a view of her orbs a massive three feet wide as she stood at the doorway to the bathroom, his ears still in her maw as she grinned menacingly into his eyes in the mirror, her predatory teeth in full display.  “I've got soooooo much to stuff you with... and my knot has been BEGGING to be inside yooooou,” she said, the predatory lusty tone of her voice sending shivers up Leo's spine as she suddenly turned around and leaned back against the bathroom wall and hovered her body right above the toilet, putting herself in the perfect place to slip Leo off her giant member so he could unload when the time came.


Her hands then went to his thighs and pushed him along her cock a good three feet and then tugged him back again, Leo howling out in utter bliss as he felt Krystal's massive cock thrusting in and out of his body so hugely and so tightly, his heart racing in his chest as she held onto him and bred him with her huge and very powerful body.  She panted deep and slow through her muzzle as she looked over his body as she used him like a fleshlight, the pressure in her groin building very rapidly as her mighty huge cock flexed and pulsed tightly within his body over and over to the beat of her excited heart.


Gallons of precum with extreme virility gushed into Leo's belly, swelling him out bigger, heavier and flabbier with each passing moment, his body adapting to her advances as his innards and skin thickened quickly, becoming more suitable for what she was going to put into him.  His pelvis acted as a natural cock ring that squeezed gently around her giant girth, stimulating her huge pillar of man flesh even more as she slid his form along her length more and more.  “Oooooohhhhh baby... I never imagined this would feel THIS incredible... I may never want to be female completely forever now because of you,” she said into his mind, the words making Leo giggle and blush deeply as he tried to wiggle around as much of her huge cock as he could.


“Heehee... am I a bad influence on you, is that what you're saying, my goddess?” he softly jested with a grin.


She chuckled as she panted deep and slow while still fucking his body with her huge mass inside him, leaning forward to nip and nibble along the back of his neck, Leo shivering in delight at the sensation of her predator teeth against his skin.  “Rawrrr... not a complaint, just an observation,” she replied comically into his mind.


Several more minutes of thrusting went by before Krystal's grip on his thighs got tighter, her body flexing every powerful muscle as she felt the pressure in her groin reach near the very peak of it's crest when she sped up, then when she felt the base of her cock tingle hotly, she suddenly tugged on Leo's legs as much as she could to drive her cock as deep as she could... and then her knot began to swell up inside his abdominal cavity, that triple bulbed mass swelling out so big it was putting firm pressure on the top of the bowl of his pelvis and the bottom of his ribcage, the sheer size forcing his back into a gentle backward arch.  Leo moaned out deeply as he stared at his middle as it swelled out with Krystal's knot, his eyes and smile wide as sewer lids as he felt the pressure from the sheer size increasing more and more until he suddenly felt nearly every vertebrae in his spine pop one after another, the sensation so erotic and blissful it made him cum hands free as he moaned out deeply as his eyes went up into his skull.  “OOOOOOHHHHH MY GODDESSSSS AAAAAHHHHHHH!!!”


The sensation of Leo's spine popping repeatedly against her knot along with his happy moaning was more than enough to make her orgasm unleash as well, her huge cock gushing out her seed with the force of a few firehoses into Leo's belly, bloating him out hugely in short time.  The torrential flow of cum flooding Leo's belly made him swell out so fast it only took a few seconds for his belly to mostly fill the free space in the bathroom before it spilled out into the remainder of Miyu's quarters, quickly covering the floor and shoving furniture into the walls as he filled out with more and more of Krystal's overly potent cum.  Only mere few more seconds ticked by before his belly had ballooned out to all corners of Miyu's cabin before it rapidly started to rise up along the walls, filling the rooms with more and more of his belly as Krystal kept cumming.  


Over two minutes of release went by before Krystal's cock finally ebbed and slowed in its release of her ultra-potent seed before she was done, the orgasm having forced tens of thousands of gallons into Leo's belly and smothered all of Miyu's cabin only inches from the ceiling.  Krystal leaned back with Leo's backside pressed against her chest in the afterglow of their lovemaking, her arms wrapping lovingly around him as she held him close in their afterglow, kissing the top of his head lovingly many times.  “Oooohhhhh dang...  that was... incredible, Leo,” she said, panting slowly and deeply through her maw.


Leo smiled and purred happily as he tilted his head up and gave sweet bunny licks and kisses to the underside of Krystal's muzzle, making the big blue vixy smile and chirr happily.  “Ppppprrrrrr...  our goddess vixy is so amazingly powerful and beautiful,”  Leo said happily.  “I am so happy to have her in my life.”


Krystal smiled and felt her eyes water to Leo's words, still nuzzling and kissing atop Leo's head sweetly as they remained together in their unique position.  “Eeeee... I am... so pleased to have somebody accept and love me the way you and Miyu do... thank you so much, Leo,” she said sweetly.  “I love you both so much.”


“We love you as well lots and lots, Krystal,” Leo said as he leaned up as much as he could to kiss her lips, Krystal tilting her head down to let it happen, the two of them sighing happily.  They rested in their position for several moments before they realized what they had done... giggling at the sight of Leo's enormously bloated belly filling out almost all of Miyu's quarters.  


“Sooo... how long does this knot take to die down, Leo?” Krystal asked with a chuckle.


“Umm... honestly?” he asked shyly.


“Yeah...” she said, smiling and nodding softly.


“I have no clue, I've never been with someone with a knot,” he said, the statement making them both laugh out loud happily in comical bliss, not knowing how long they would be tied together like this until Krystal would be able to pull Leo off her huge cock to drain him.


“Heehee... that's okay... I have my bun in the meantime,” she said, tilting her head down to kiss his lips sweetly again.


“And I have our lovely magical blue vixy for the same time,” he said, kissing her lips sweetly.

--One hour later, Star Fox pit by the starting line to the racetrack--

ROB received a system alarm from the Great Fox that its grey water tank—the storage container where all waste water was stored for later discharge into a sewage system—was only 10% away from its maximum capacity.  He then sent a command to the central controller on the ship to open the dump valve at the bottom of the tank to allow it to drain into the nearby sewage system that the Great Fox was hooked up to on it's anchorage.  ROB was then still when he noticed the filling of the grey water tank had stopped rising... but at the same time did not seem to go down much at all.  He did a quick diagnostic from the ship and saw that all pumps and valves were free-flowing and free of obstruction as it emptied.


A series of ellipsis and question marks dotted along the front display covering his chest plate as he continued to watch the system to make sure there was no overflow emergency situation to attend to.  In the end, he monitored it off to the side as he checked Fara's Arwing for the 24-hour race and made sure it was ready to go, and by the time it was almost launch time to begin, the tank had emptied entirely.  ROB spent another minute making calculations on what had just happened, trying to make sense of what just happened... and then...


“Slippy?” ROB asked.


“What's up, ROB?” the tech-savvy amphibian asked.


“I may need you to put me through some advanced diagnostics later, if you would please,”  ROB said flatly.


“....wwwwhy?” Slippy asked, confused.


“....I don't even know how to explain it,” was all ROB said.


“....okayyyy...” was all Slippy could respond, his head tilting to the side in confusion.


Once Miyu had arrived at the pit, Fara, Katt and Fay had just finished a few hours getting in three pre-qualifying runs of the course to help determine placement on the starting grid.  Fara logged in the fastest times, Katt being only slightly behind with Fay a bit slower due to not being used to a fast Arwing like Fara's.  Her X-Phoenix ran superbly with no issues the whole time, only needing the canopy windscreen cleaned of bugs a couple times and the fuel cell topped off each run.  Slippy, Bill and Falco worked with Miyu as pit support for fueling, cleaning and changes of parts when necessary.  ROB came in handy for any parts that needed to be replaced that were near the hot engine that would burn anybody else.  Amanda and Lucy were on standby to deliver any first aid just in case.  


When the numbers were all calculated, the Star Fox Team started out in a fairly respectable 16th position on the starting grid out of nearly 60 racers.  Falco took a small amount of time to quickly place some vinyl decals on the sides of Fara's ship along with her team identifier and vehicle number, SF1-03.  She noticed him standing on a ladder by the side of her ship applying the banners to her ship.  “What're those, mate?”


“I figured it could look a little more sporty with some sponsor stickers, Fara,” Falco began with a smile.  “Even though these companies are non-existant, it still gives a bit of a race-craft look to it.”


“Mmm... you got a point, it does,” she said, tilting her head a bit as she smiled.  She noticed one of the 'sponsors' was called 'Marque Efficiencies' on top of another that was called 'Sylex Haustig,' where the other side of her craft had a big banner on two lines for some company called 'Hancock Auto Wreckers.'  Indeed, it did make her craft look more like a racer and more akin to the style of all the other craft in the race.  It was then that Fay and Katt stood by Fara's side as she saw Falco put another sticker out on each side of her craft just forward of the engine and behind her cockpit, a yellow square with a big X in it.  “What does that one mean, Falco?” she asked.


“Novice,” he said.  “Because Leo and Sid are the only ones with any racing experience and they are not involved with this 24-hour race, we were required to put these on per Council rules.”


“Myeah... I mean, we have never raced before, this 'track' is brand new as of this year, so no one has ever raced it, and Katt and I have no experience flying Fara's craft aside from our qualifying runs this morning...” Fay started, giving a cute sigh and pout.  “We're not looking too good here already.”


“Hey now, too early to start talking about defeat,” Katt said optimistically.  “We made a great qualifying run to start where we are, we just have to concentrate and do our best.”


“That's right, girls!” Fara said with enthusiasm.  “We can do this, easily!”


“Yeah!” The trio said, giving high-fives to each other, showing great spirit.


They decided on the starting order to have Katt start off the first and fourth shifts, followed by Fay in the second and fifth, and the third and sixth and final shifts to be done by Fara herself.  Their strategy was to have a fairly fast pilot start off with someone with mediocre experience with the craft to follow up by the master of the craft to finish and catch up where and when she was needed.  


When the starting time came, every vehicle in the race lined up in their assigned starting positions and the starting flag was dropped, a moment of excitement filling all of the Star Fox team with excitement and hope knowing that Fara's craft was out there to perform its very best for the next 24 hours.  Many had no worries about her X-Phoenix having any mechanical difficulties, so it was largely going to be up to the pilots of the craft.  Katt began taking off and was already pulling ahead of the first two or three vehicles ahead of her in the first few laps, her sharp feline skills keeping her on the road perfectly for most of the time, her performance proving to be very good.


“Mrowrrrr Fara... you MUST tell me who your shipbuilder is,” Katt said into the coms as she piloted her way through some quick and tough corners in the course. 


Fara smiled from the pit as she replied into the coms.  “It is one helluva custom build, girl.  I'll hafta share some blueprints with you after the race sometime,” she said.


Katt's first 4-hour run went uneventful, moving from 16th starting position to 7th, Fara beginning to gently and happily prep up a nervous Fay as she got ready for her stint in Fara's ship.  “You'll do just fine, kiddo,” Fara said as she gave a soft pat on the shoulder to Fay, who continuously blushed and grinned nervously.


“Weird that I can handle piloting my own craft which if designed for TWO people to fly, but when I step into yours...” she began.


Fara smiled and shook her head.  “Don't think about that.  Just think about doing your best with what you know.  I trust ya, girl!” 


Fay took a quick deep breath with a cute hop and nodded at Fara's words.  Katt then pulled into the Star Fox pit lane to let get out and let in Fay, the adorable spaniel hopping into Fara's craft and taking off back into the track to face on the rest of the racers.  Fay certainly felt the pressure on as she guided Fara's craft onto the track at full throttle, her eyes widely alert and attention full as she maneuvered the craft at high speeds.  She found trying to avoid hitting some other vehicles when passing or being passed quite difficult, but she was doing her best at trying to maintain the pace, going up and down a couple placements throughout her entire stint.


Around 14:00, around halfway through Fay's shift, Leo and Krystal finally showed up and hung out with Fara, Miyu and Katt.  “Hey there sexy bun,” Miyu said sweetly, hugging her bunny love and kissing him softly before giving Krystal a hug and kiss as well.  “And our lovely vixy,” she said.


“'Bout time you two showed up,” Fara said with a grin.


“Yeah, we were starting to wonder where you two were,” Katt said.


“We had to stop by Sid's tent and get a breakfast in us,”Krystal said with a grin, her arm wrapped in Leo's softly.


“Well... when she says breakfast, I actually was so hungry I had to have two,” Leo said, blushing deeply.


“Dang, mate, you musta been famished!” Fara said.


Krystal then used her telepathy to transmit images of what she did to Leo in Miyu's room to Miyu, Katt and Fara, the mental images making them all grin.  “Oooohhhhh woooooow,” they all said in unison.


“I need to use that on my foxy sometime,” Fara said, her tone a little mischievous and sinister.


“I wouldn't mind stuffing my birdy one day too,” Katt said, licking her lips happily.


Krystal giggled and nodded.  “I shall remember that. So yeah, we also had to um... rearrange what little furniture was in your room before we left it, so... yeah, that's why we're this late,” Krystal finished with a beaming smile.


“All good reasons,” Miyu said, hugging both Leo and Krystal close.


“How's Fay doing out there right now?” Leo asked, looking at the monitor showing readouts and gauges on Fara's craft as well as Fay's physical health.  


“For someone not used to such a fast craft and used to piloting her own ship that needs two pilots by herself, she is doing really good,” Fara said.  “She started in 7th place and she's been around that plus or minus a position.  I'll be certain to gain a few during my stint.”


“You can do it, hon,” Katt said.


The remainder of Fay's run was mostly uneventful aside from a few corners going off the road for a second or two and accidentally bumping another vehicle and scraping a wingtip along the ground a few feet.  She came into the Star Fox pit to change drivers with Fara and get the craft refueled and the windscreen wiped clean.  Fay raised the canopy and hopped out onto the ladder to get back onto the ground as ROB placed a fuel canister into the fuel port while Slippy got up on a ladder to clean the forward screen of any debris and bugs.  “That was fun!” Fay said, hopping and skipping adorably as she gave Fara and the others a high-five.


“Well done, girl! I knew you could do it!” Fara said proudly.


“Mostly thanks to you and your designs and... umm...” Fay said, her head turning back to the ship and pausing, her face suddenly turning a bit disgusted. 


Fara blinked in confusion at Fay's face, then turned to the X-Phoenix to see what she was looking at... and Fara's face went from one of confusion to one of annoyance.  “...Katt... I'm very sorry... but every bone... in Falco's crotch... is about to be broken...”


“What?” Katt asked in confusion as she looked in the direction Fay and Fara were looking... and she saw it too.  Miyu and Krystal even took notice of it and had disgusted faces.


They looked over the flipped open canopy of Fara's craft where Falco had placed the 'sponsor' stickers, and they noticed they were placed in such a way that when the canopy was opened, different words formed... on the side they were looking at, the words 'Marque Efficienies' and 'Sylex Haustig' were split in such a way that on the canopy the words spelled out 'queEf exHaust'.


Peppy took notice of all the girls looking at Fara's craft and tilted his head in confusion from reading the words.  “...what's a queef?” the old rabbit asked.  Krystal then looked at him in disgust and telepathed it to him.  “....a WHAT?”  Krystal then nodded slowly.  “Ew.”


“Wait... what does the other side say...?” Fay asked, almost not wanting to know.


“Dunno...” Fara said, the girls all walking to the other side of the craft, being careful not to step out too far into the passing lane in the pits where other vehicles passed by.  They then saw the decal, and it too was different...  'Hancock Auto Wreckers' was simply 'cock Wreckers.'


Falco could be heard snickering in the back as he was watching the whole thing unfold.


“That is SO NOT FUNNYYYY!!!” Fara growled out in Falco's direction.


The tall avian chuckled out heartily at Fara's reaction.  “Oh come ooooon!  I thought those were hilarious!  It took me a while to come up with those,” he said.


Miyu then grinned as she stood next to Falco, then quickly bent down, wrapped her arms around his waist and lifted him up when he wasn't expecting it, his body bent over her shoulder with his head at her backside facing her ass.  “Hey Falco, I wanna share something with you!”


“Wut?” he said.


Miyu then let out a loud and long fart that lasted for almost 5 seconds long that would put any man to shame.  “Eww, Miyu! Put me do—OHGAWD, THAT'S INSTANT SMELL!!!  UUUURP!!!”  Everyone chuckled out deeply as they all watched Miyu forcefully make Falco smell her own fart, the tall avian flailing helplessly on her shoulder for several seconds before she let him down, the avian running to the restroom retching and coughing while trying to catch his breath and try to prevent vomiting.  


Miyu chuckled and then knocked on the closed door to the small restroom where Falco was trying not to spew his lunch.  “Next time I'll give ya a golden shower... after I down lots of coffee and asparagus!”  The comment made everyone chuckle and groan out at the thought, Falco still choking and coughing inside the stall.  Miyu then walked forward and gave Fara a brofist, the fennec foxy still chuckling as she got into her craft to set off onto the track for the next four hours.


Leo then hugged his lovely lynxy and gave her a kiss on the lips, his hands patting her butt softly.  “Hehehe... my sexy girl... eats like a man... is built like a man... burps and farts like a man... goddess I love you,” he said, making them both giggle as they held close.  


“Heehee... I was definitely brought up like a boy,” she replied.  


“One of those days, someone's gonna write a book about you, love,” Leo said with a smile.


“Eep!  I hope they write in some kinky and sexy moments!” she said with a grin.


“If they didn't, they would not be doing you justice,” Leo said, smiling and rubbing his nose with hers sweetly.


Fara's Arwing then rocketed off onto the track, the sleek and sexy fennec foxy still chuckling from Miyu's disciplining of Falco still fresh in her mind, the happy moment definitely helping her feel good and concentrate on things as she soared down the roads in expert fashion.  Every time her eyes took in the raunchy decals on her ship, she was reminded of Miyu's revenge and couldn't help but giggle.  


Sid was kind enough to show up around 6 pm and deliver dinners for everyone in the tent during the race, Katt in particular taking in a hefty meal to prep her up for her next 4-hour stint.  At a few minutes after 19:00 however, with just under an hour left for Fara to race, she began to experience some hiccups coming from her engine, the yellow service light start to flash in alarm.  “Oh shite, um guys, I'm having engine trouble here!” she called in.


“ROB, can you tap into her computer and run diagnostics?” Fox asked as he sat around looking at the monitor displaying data coming from Fara's craft, also noticing the flashing trouble light.


“Already on it,” ROB replied.  “Miss Fara, please be careful out there and try to stay in as much of the slow lane as you can for the moment.”  It only took about 15 seconds more for ROB to get some results from Fara's craft.


Active Trouble Codes:


A-0300—Multiple turbine misfire detected


A-0771—Afterburner output/fuel trim correlation implausible


A-1233—AAN BUS communication error


A-0603—PCM checksum error


A-0600—PCM communication not detected


A-1174—Trimgate controller circuit open/short


A-2331—PCM-to-G-diffuser controller no coms

“Nothing is exactly clear, but I have had to reconnect to the onboard system several times, suggesting an 89.6% probability the main power unit controller has failed,” ROB said onto the coms.  “We have a spare I can put in and get her going again.”


“Sounds good ROB, I'm nursing it in,” Fara said as she babied her craft down almost a quarter of the track before the pit.


“I will work on it when you get in.  The controller is located in a fairly hot area just forward of the engine,” ROB said as he went to the parts cabinet where Slippy handed him the computer module he needed for the repair.  At that moment, Richard Drummond had stopped by with his film crew.


“Hullo.  This is Richard Drummond, reporting outside the Star Fox tent in the ides of the 24-hour event where it seems that everything is flowing smoothly for the guys and gals here.  Captain McCloud, your thoughts right now?” he asked as he stood next to McCloud.


“Hey there, Drummond, good to see you again,” Fox said.  “Well, it was going flawlessly up until a few moments ago when our craft developed a main computer fault.  Fara is bringing it in now to be replaced.”  Just then they saw Fara's Arwing roll into the pit, the engine giving a few quick sputters before a bright flash and a loud bang, the engine backfiring briefly, Fara grimacing knowing that was not only something she had no control over in her craft's condition, but that it wasn't exactly easy on the engine's turbine blades.  


Fara popped open the canopy as Richard approached the side of her craft.  “Captain Phoenix? Permission to briefly board for a quick word, please?” he asked politely.


“Certainly mate! Come on up 'ere,” Fara replied with a smile, wearing her aviator sunglasses that Leo thought made her, and in fact just about anyone, look incredibly sexy.  ROB went to the controller access port forward of the engine on the right side of Fara's Arwing to replace the powertrain control module while
Richard climbed up to reach Fara at the top, his face doing a quick double-take at the decals prompting his floating drone camera to aim on him and Fara only.  


“Captain, I know you only have a few minutes during this pit, but please, tell us how everything is going and your thoughts so far?” Drummond asked.


“Everything is going great and is so much fun, Drummond.  I've put several million miles on this craft in the few years I commissioned it to be built, and this is the first major fault it has had so far.  Thankfully, about 98% of the electronics are Arwing specific, so it is largely compatible with all other in the team's arsenal, so no worries there, mate,” she said with a smile the whole time.


“That is astounding performance.  And how are you feeling with your teammates piloting your craft for this race?” Drummond asked.


“Fay and Katt are both astounding pilots. I am incredibly proud of both of them,” Fara said happily.


“Very well done, Captain Phoenix.  We are all so very proud of you all and your appearance and performance out here this year, and... may we be so fortunate to see you all return for next year's event?” Drummond inquired curiously.


“Y'know, we haven't really spoken of it yet, but I'm sure we'd all be game to have another go at it next year.  Our enrollment this year was kind of unexpected and sudden this year, but we have absolutely zero regrets, so... I think it is highly likely,” Fara said proudly.


“Many thanks for you talking with us, Captain Phoenix, and best wishes and safe journeys to you and your teammates on your run tonight,” Drummond said happily, giving a proper salute to Fara.


“Thank you so much, mate,” Fara said, giving a proper salute in return.


Richard Drummond then stepped off Fara's Arwing as ROB was finished replacing the module, Fara starting up her craft again and smiling as she heard it start up to life just like she knew it should.  Falco had just pulled a fuel canister off the craft as Fara was cleared for take-off, her craft rocketing away and back onto the course, like nothing had happened.  The remainder of the hour of Fara's run went flawlessly, the tall fennec foxy coming back to hop out after gaining two positions and letting Katt begin her second 4-hour run in her craft.


As Katt boarded Fara's craft to start her second 4-hour run, Fara and the others were met by Sid in the tent and given a plate of roast beef dinner, complete with mashed potatoes and gravy and mixed veggies and dinner roll.  Everybody sat and ate happily while monitoring Katt's progress on the track, her position slowly advancing on Fara's lead, her times quite impressive as well.  When the mealtime was done, it was 20:30, Peppy and Slippy offering to stay behind to monitor the race.  Everyone got up to head into the Great Fox for bed time, Falco, Miyu and Leo in particular needing to get some good rest for tomorrow's tag-team races, but Fara also needed some R&R before she was up for the final four hours of the race, and she was particularly feeling quite horny as she looked in Fox's direction.  


She then grinned with mischief as she walked towards Fox, a smile forming on his face as he saw Fara walking his way.  “Good race there, Fara.  Need to rest for a while?” he asked.  


Fara continued to walk into Fox, gently pushing him backwards, the motions making Fox's eyes and smile go a little wider, the determined vixen pushing her foxy back into a wall, pinning him in place as she smiled, closed her eyes, tilted her head and kissed his lips softly.  Fox and Fara kissed lovingly a few times, their kisses widening and getting deeper as Fox's hands roamed over the incredibly sexy curves of her body.  His sheath started to plump up as his mind took in every curve of her hourglass figure while they kissed, their tongues wrestling with each other's as they held close together.  His heart beat much faster at the sensations, never having felt this much with a woman before.  “I do... foxy should put me to bed... but there is one problem...” Fara started with a grin.


Fox blushed with a silly smile on his face.  “Wh-what... is that, Fara...?”


“I can't go to bed without something hot inside me... and THIS...”  she said as she grinned and placed her hand over Fox's crotch and rubbed over his bulge slowly and with a bit of firmness, her eyes gazing deep into his with deep lust.  “...will do NICELYYYY.”


Fox's eyes and smile went wider as Fara kissed him deeply again for several seconds before lifting him off his feet and started to walk him off to the Great Fox.  Once they got to his room, they hurriedly disrobed while still kissing each other, Fara then roughly pushed Fox onto his bed and then pouncing upon his body like the sexy predator she was, resuming their deep passionate kissing as she reached down to rip his underwear off as her folds dripped wet with her honey.  


It didn't take long for her folds to moisten up his cock as it stood happily against his belly throbbing hard for her, the tall fennec vixen continually kissing Fox deeply a bit more before she got up and hovered over his waist.  She took a brief moment to slip a condom on fox's length before she roughly aimed it up into her womanhood and quickly and firmly lowered herself onto him, moaning out blissfully as Fox's pointed cocktip slipped deeper into Fara's body for the first time in ages.


Fara firmly planted her hands over Fox's shoulders to hold him down under her as she began to quickly and firmly raise and lower her hips over his, sliding his throbbing vulpine length in and out of her folds, her downward thrusts quick and rough on him, her grin devious and dominant as she power-bottomed her lover.  “Aaaaahhhhyyeeesssss... good foxy,” she said as she made quick and rough love to Fox as he panted and moaned out hotly under Fara, his heart racing as he felt the pressure in his groin building up fast, his hips beginning to thrust up into her body, making her moan out deeply over and over again.  He reached up with his hands to rub over her big DD-cup breasts lovingly as he looked up at her smiling.  


“Unf... you don't... mess around... when you get what you want in your sights, huh?”  he said playfully.  


She couldn't help but grin toothily and chuckle down at him as she began to speed up, lowering her head to get nose-to-nose with him.  “Heehee... you should know more than anybody, foxy... I'M the fastest in these parts...  and that includes... IN... FUCKING... BED...”  she said deeply with a lusty tone as she grinned down with a predatory stare at Fox, the sight making his eyes and smile go wide, his cock throbbing hot and hard inside him as she clearly took the reigns, Fox feeling the pressure in his groin around the very peak of release.  “Now CUM for me, you DUMB... ADORABLE... FUCKING FOX!!!” she pleaded out with viciously hard downward thrusts, the sensation making Fox moan and pant out deeply as he tilted his head back, Fara growling playfully to lean in and begin to gnaw and nibble on his throat.  That sensation made his knot form at the base of his cock even as Fara comtinued to slam her cunny down along his manhood, feeling her folds spreading as little wider each time as she bred the hell out of him roughly.  


After a few dozen more thrustings, Fara firmly slammed her hips down and felt his knot quickly slip into her folds, the sensation making Fox cum hard, his cock spurting his seed into the condom inside her womanhood for several seconds as he howled out in erotic bliss while he thrust firmly up into her body for many moments.  “EEEYYYAAAHHHH!!!”


They panted and held that position for several seconds before slowly lowering themselves down to rest on the bed, Fara resting over his body softly as she moved her muzzle to kiss his lips sweetly and softly several times, her huge breasts pressing against his chest as she lay over him in the afterglow of their lovemaking.  “Mmmmmnnnnnnhhhhhhh.... THAT... was... unbelievably sexy, love,” she said with a smile, her hands scritching Fox's cheeks over and over.  


Fox smiled and panted deep and slow as they lay together in his bed, softly turning himself and Fara over onto their sides and hugging her close.  “Mmmmm... it definitely was love... I'm... so sorry it took us this long to do it,” he said with a sigh.


Fara smiled and kissed his lips sweetly once more, gazing deep into his eyes lovingly.  “No worries, mate.  Time to look forward now, yeah?”  she said with a gentle and happy optimism.  Fox simply nodded softly as they held hands softly.  


“We should get some sleep... you got a race to finish in the morning,” Fox said quietly.  Fara simply smiled and nodded as she held close to her foxy, the two of them falling fast asleep.


--03:00--


Fara and Fox woke up to her alarm to get her up to prepare for the last leg of the 24-hour run.  Fay should've begun the final hour of her stint at this moment.  When they got dressed and deboarded the Great Fox, they headed straight for the tent where everyone else was, pleasantly waking up to the scent of Sid's amazing breakfast food he brought over everyone.  “Morning you two,” Sid said pleasantly, bringing them cups of coffee and some boxes of hot breakfast entrees.


“Morning Sid,” Fara said sweetly, giving the short platypus a hug and a smooch on the cheek.  “Always a pleasure to take in the scent of your amaaaaazing breakfast foods,” she said with a smile.


“My morning grub is hard to beat, for sure,” Sid said proudly.


“You got that right,” Fox said, Slippy, Peppy, Bill, and Katt coming over to join them for breakfast as well.  “How was your run, Katt?”


“It went really well!  Fara, I must apologize, but about 2.5 hours in, I softly bumped into another craft and ruined the left wing and aileron assembly,” Katt said.  “We got it replaced inside of about 20 minutes once I got back to the pit, tho.”


“Wow, that is quick!” Fara replied.  “And no worries, love.  I got several replacements made for that craft in a warehouse at the base.”


Everyone sat around during Fay's last hour of her second and final run having breakfast and chatting away happily.  At 04:00, Fay came into the pit and hopped out of Fara's craft to join everyone there, running up to Fara and giving her a tight hug and a kiss on the lips.  “That was so much fun!  I wanna do it again next year!” she said while hopping up and down adorable like the happy puppy she was.


“Hehehe  I will happily choose you for my team member again, Fay,” Fara proudly announced as she put on her helmet and walked over to her craft as ROB was finishing fueling her craft.  She then hopped in and took off down the track for the last four hours of the race.  Miyu, Krystal and Leo showed up just before 07:00 to join everyone for breakfast and prepare for their day of racing in the final event of the tag-team races.  Fay ran up and gave a similar giddy hug and hop to Leo, her tail wagging constantly.  


“Eeeeee morning Leo!  I had so much fun during the race I wanna do it again next year!”  she said, Miyu and Krystal giggling in joy as they watched and listened to Fay in her moment of joy.  


“That's awesome, cutie!” Leo said as he happiyl rubbed over Fay's back.


“We should definitely celebrate, Fay,” Miyu said with a smile.


“Oh?  Whatcha got in mind?” she asked, her tail still wagging.


Miyu then leaned in and whispered into Fay's ear for a few seconds, the words making her eyes and smile go wide with a gasp.  “I mean, if you think Bill would like to,” Miyu said outside of whisper.


“Oh heck yeah!  Let's do it!”  Fay said in excitement.  


“We can do it after we do our first stint on the tag-team races.  We're gonna have to wait for our second go while all the other teams do their first and wait for our second run,” Miyu said, looking over at Leo and giving a sultry wink.  Leo wasn't sure what she whispered to Fay, but it likely involved something carnal and with him to play along, which he didn't mind.  He always enjoyed sexy fun times with his incredibly strong and unbelievably sexy lynxy.


The final hours of the 24-hour race came to a finish with Fara flying and racing at her fastest, overtaking many positions as she became so masterful with her Arwing X-Phoenix craft she modified and tuned herself.  When she crossed the checkered flag, she took a 7th place finish out of all the contestants in the race, which were many with only a dozen or so having dropped out due to either crashes or major failure.  Her ship performed admirably and for the most part, flawlessly aside from the main engine controller module failure.   


Upon her return, she was greeted by everyone with salutes, hugs and kisses, Fox in particular holding her close and giving her smiles and many words of praise, holding on to her for as long as he could.  Leo smiled as he saw that, feeling that Fox finally understood for the first time in many years Fara's true feelings for him, his mind made up that he was willing to see their relationship as far as it could possibly go.  


When ROB presented the detailed results of the race, he revealed that not only did she finish 7th out of 46 competitors, the girls and her craft finished 1st in their vehicle class and 3rd in their speed class, both impressive performances for a trio of girls that had zero racing experience going in.  


Miyu, Falco and Leo then prepared for the next event by suiting up and getting their vehicles ready for the final day of competition, each of them ready to give their all in the tag-team races.  They were aware the Star Wolf team was competing in that event as well, hoping chance would have it they get eliminated before them or somehow keep them from competing against Star Fox if at all possible.  But even if that did not happen, they were all ready in any case.

