A Pleasant Evening
Sydney giggled as she playfully tugged the waistband of Flavia’s panties, causing them to wedge between her legs. Flavia giggled even more and squealed.

“Oh my! Won’t that catch the attention of our wolfy!” she said delightedly.

The girls were preparing a playful display of fashion for their friend Neill. It was a cold, snowy winter day outside, but indoors everything was cozy and warm. Neill had baked the girls some delicious peanut-butter cookies and they had had them with coffee as they watched a silly cartoon on the television. Now the cartoon show was over and the girls told Neill to wait downstairs on the sofa, for they had a surprise.

“Purple suits you,” said Syd.

“Kitty panties suit you,” said Flavia.

“How about a fluffy boa?” said Syd, draping it around Flavia’s shoulders.

“Wow! Neat effect! And for you, a cute bonnet,” said Flavia, tying a bonnet on the bunny’s head.

“Excellent,” said Syd. “The first show is all set! Forward!”

They walked seductively down the stairs and into the living room, where Neill was sitting down patiently on the sofa, wondering what was in store for the evening. He immediately noticed the cute girls walking down with fashionable clothes: Sydney with a bonnet, designer-top and leggings, Flavia with a fluffy boa, leotard and a silk girdle around her waist.

“For the first showing, our lovely models will first display the latest in spring fashion,” said Sydney, imitating an announcer’s voice.

Neill applauded and wolf-whistled as the girls paraded around the coffee table, taking turns swirling and twirling to show off their cute figures.

“And now, the second selection will soon follow,” said Flavia as the girls returned upstairs.
Syd opened up the swimsuit drawer. One-piece suits and bikinis poured out onto the bed for the girls to choose.

“That one will look great on you,” said Flavia.

Sydney held a yellow one-piece with a little sunflower design on the right side. She tried it on and it fit perfectly.

“Hmm...one little detail,” said Flavia.

Sydney squeaked with surprise as Flavia knelt down and adjusted the crotch region, wedging the fabric a little to form two well-defined mounds.

“Gotta give the audience a little eye-candy, after all! Heehee,” said Flavia with a wink.

Syd giggled as she blushed a bit, knowing Neill’s liking for such sights.

“You’re naughty, you know,” said the bunny.

“So are you,” said the flaminko.

“That makes two,” said Syd, giving Flavia a playful kiss on her nose.

Flavia put on a purple bikini and they walked downstairs in a sultry fashion to show off their charms. As they walked into the living room, their wolfy looked up and his face was immediately lit up with excitement.
“Hubba, hubba!” he said.

Neill’s eyes went directly to their groins, which made them giggle and roll their eyes a bit.

“You’re so easy to tease and please, dear Neill,” said Flavia.

“You are two lovely teases, you know,” said Neill.

“Looks like you’re not the only one who thinks so,” said Syd, winking and nodding towards Neill’s lap.

He was wearing his green boxer shorts and a tent was quickly pitching as Flavia put her paws on his thighs and kissed his nose seductively and Sydney, turned around and wiggled her fluffy tail.

“Is that a tent pole in your shorts, or are you just happy to see us?” teased Syd, leaning over the stone coffee table and showing off her cleavage.

“Hehe, a little bit of one, and a lot of the other,” said Neill, savoring the sights.
“Well, this is just the appetizer platter, dear,” said Flavia, tickling his chin with her warm fingers. “The main course is upstairs.”
She took Syd by the waist and beckoned seductively for Neill to follow them. He did, boner sticking out through his shorts shamelessly. They went upstairs into the girls’ bedroom, where all their cute clothes and panties were set on the bed.
“And now, dear Neill,” said Flavia, standing behind Sydney. “Have a seat on that comfy chair just behind you. And we’ll treat you to a spectacle.”

And with that, Flavia unclasped the back of Sydney’s swimsuit and slowly slid it off the lovely bunny’s body. Syd blushed lightly at the feel of the flaminko’s soft paws stripping her completely and leaving her nude in front of their humble admirer. She then moved behind Flavia and did the same to her, slowly taking off her bikini and leaving her naked and smiling, seeing the delight in Neill’s eyes.

“Feast your eyes on this vision of loveliness!” said Sydney in a misty voice as she tugged Flavia onto the bed and sat her on her lap.
Flavia reached back and hugged Sydney around the neck, nibbling her under her chin and showing off her cute breasts to her wolfy guardian. Syd slid her paws down Flavia’s belly and rubbed her all over, feeling the warm fluff of her tummy. The girls got cuddlier and cuddlier until they felt they could take it no longer and lied down on the bed.
Neill watched fascinated as Flavia and Syd’s breasts rubbed together and their nipples became erect, cute nubs gliding over each other as their owners kissed and giggled and gave each other all the lovings. The girls then turned their bottom-sides towards him as their vulvas came together, grinding against each other lightly and sharing their slick moisture.

“Loving the view, dear wolfy?” teased Sydney as she looked over Flavia’s shoulder, nibbling her lightly as she rubbed her cute clit over the flaminko’s mons, causing her to shudder with pleasure.

Neill couldn’t resist any longer. He stood up, removed his boxer shorts and pulled back his sheath lightly, revealing his throbbing boner which was covered in a thin layer of moisture from his arousal. He approached the bed, carefully positioned himself and slid his hot member right between both vulvas, causing the girls to squeak with arousal at the hard penis being slid between both their vestibules.
“Oh my, did a hot dog just land between our thighs?” giggled Flavia playfully.

“More like a hot wolf,” said Sydney and continued kissing her as they rubbed vigorously against each other and Neill’s member.

Neill slid his throbbing penis back and forth between their vulvas, coating them both with his pre-ejaculate fluid, getting more and more aroused as he went. The girls felt their bodies tense up each time his member rubbed their clits, stimulating them higher and higher up the orgasmic peak.
Then, as they felt Neill grunt and felt his spasms, they both tensed up and hugged tightly as they went over the edge together. Neill shot thick ropes of warm wolfy seed between their vulvas and onto their bellies, coating their lower bodies with his semen.

After the triple delight, they all collapsed together and snuggled up, Neill in the middle and Flavia and Sydney to either side, pressing their soft breasts on his chest and their warm and semen-soaked vulvas onto his thighs, rubbing his belly and chest fluff as they teased him.

“A perfect ending to a perfect evening, one would say,” said Neill.

“Perfect. But, who said this is the ending?” asked Flavia teasingly.

“Hehe...we’re just getting started,” said Syd.

And both girls kissed their wolfy’s cheeks in unison, giggling and delighting in his blush and grin. He was so fun to tease, and they intended to tease him a lot more before the night was over.
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