“Daniel?! Are you sleeping in your car again? Its John.” The stranger called to the police vehicle he recognized by the familiar number 69 on the curved roof; also because it still had scraps on both sides of the rear fender that Daniel and the department were to cheap to fix, but he was told to stop fussing over that the last time he spoke of it. John noticed some shifting in the back seat from the window, and assumed the man had fallen into a nap while waiting for him. Daniel had been working long hours on the streets for a while. John felt bad for being this late to meet, but traffic just didn’t want to unclog a mile away from here for over half an hour.

Dai, for his part, could barely lift himself to see who was approaching, having to shove his fat spooge covered belly down to at least get his eyes high enough above the seats. The minute he saw John the tanuki found a renewed burst of energy. A fox, he thought, just as young and handsome as Akio used to be before he became so overly stingy. This one held the familiar orange and white coat with the adorable black hand and foot paws, but was five inches taller at 6’ 4 and had much more intense green eyes then his old flame’s soft blues. It was still a turn on though.

Dai realized the man would probably be happier to greet a familiar face, as well as one not naked thanks to a friendly suggestion, so he reach down to the matted floor in hopes of snatching a fresh leaf. Once Dai found one that was thankfully not to trampled he placed it upon his forehead and tried to recall what Daniel, evidently Mr. Officer’s weird first name, looked like.

John was beginning to worry if Daniel was alright, but as a figure rose and stepped out of the opened door he smiled to greet him, right before he shuffled to stop from astonishment of the heavy sphere he pulled with him.

“Haha, Daniel? What happened to your gut? I know I’ve been away for a season, but my god. You look like you won all the food competitions at the fair.” Dai shut the car door and cringed at the comment, embarrassment of the fact he’d forgotten repurpose the weight.

“Oh, I’m so sorry. I’ve been filling up a lot recently.” Dai frowned as he absently rubbed his stuffed gut through the makeshift uniform that hardly contained the beast within; he must look like such a slob to the leaner fox. John noticed the glum demeanor, feeling worse then before for making him feel self-conscious, and decided to stroll over till he stood in front to make up for it..

“It’s okay hun.” John said reaching out. “I actually think your kinda sexy like this.” John stated soothingly as he joined his furry pawed hands with Dai’s currently smooth flesh ones in caressing his belly. His eyes looked even more piercing gazing sorrowfully downward, inches from Dai’s face, as Daniel’s form was a head length shorter. “I’m just glad to see you again. We’ve been apart for to long.” Finally the sad longing John had felt inside for the time he’d been away broke through from being so near his love, his heart having an endless ache to be this close again. Reaching around the man’s back, the tall fox embraced Dai in a warm hug, the larger girth molding around his thinner body. Oddly enough, this actually did arouse him, allowing both men to now have erections. “I wish I could take you somewhere special that wouldn’t judge us.”

“Oh John.” Dai began to sniffle from all these kind words. “How about your home?” He suggested, usually finding the homes of his lovers to be the most intimate and secluded from the outside world where no one interrupted their pleasures. Dai really wanted to have fun with this foxy man; he expressed such unyielding emotions of love and held eyes that poured out a heart that begged for his passion. The tanuki had to grant these needs, as only a being possessing this kind unfathomable yearning surely deserved to be worshipped, and also because Dai was getting hornier by the second.

“My house?! But Jimmy’s going to be home soon.” Oh, a three-way, Dai thought, he might get to fill both nuts today.  

“”Well I don’t see why we can’t give him a hello while we’re there.”

“You told me you were worried he wouldn’t understand us, and we should wait till he was old enough.” John was puzzled by the man’s sudden change of opinion. He didn’t think any amount of time could turn this stern privet persona into whatever it was now.

“Well how old is he now?”

“Um, six.”

“I think he can open up enough for both of us.” Dai said with glee, loving his witty double entendre, but John didn’t seem to catch it. Regardless, he thought to convince the fox better by lifting up his own funny shaped toes to meet John in a kiss. Skipping mere lip lock and diving in to swirl in their shared mouths. Just as he thought, John instantly relaxed into him, murring as they turned their heads to opposing sides to fit deeper into each other’s mouths and wrap their tongues together. All other feeling cut off from outside their lips as inside they caressed their appendages fiercely against one another as tight as their embrace, one of which having suckled and swallowed a whole person minutes earlier, of whom the second person thought he was making out with.

After a few minutes of sharing their saliva and hot breaths, John pulled back to gasp for air, literally almost suffocating in this man’s enthralling new sense of passion, and liking it.

“Okayletsgo.” Dai was practically pulled to sprint towards John’s car, and was happy to see, and smell, the fox’s excitement. As they got into the red ‘Ford’s Pickup’ they both wondered something. “What about your car?” John asked.
“The car?” Dai looked at the black and white vehicle with his favorite number on top. “I don’t think it’s moving anywhere.”

“Did you lock it?”

“…yes.” Dai replied trying not to sound nervous, and being far to aroused to find out how to actually lock cars. He then remembered his own question. “Do you normally have to borrow your friend Ford’s car?”

“Ha! Daniel, I love how your mood has improved, but your jokes still need work.” It was the Tanuki’s turn to be puzzled.

“What joke?” 

“Ppfff, okay, that one was better.”

….

After half an hour of driving, in which no further conversing occurred other than whispers of how sexy John was and moans of lust as Dai’s nibbled with flattened teeth on his neck. Dai giggled every now and then from the soft fur tickled his nose, and groped eagerly at the cute fox’s stiff shaft through those obstructive pants. John was amazed they hadn’t crashed from his near inability to move his own arms or see through his pleasure glazed eyes, but he sure wouldn’t dare tell the generous man to stop.

After they drove into a quant suburban neighborhood, which to Dai’s disappointment had far less throngs of people around, John parked in the garage of a picturesque white two story house that to Dai seemed built for a wealthy lord of no limited expense.

“Ooooohh god finally!” John moaned. “I don't *pant* *pant* know how much longer I was going to last.” The fox bent his head back and spread his legs wide, as his love wanted more room to kiss along his throat and had at some point ripped open the front of the his pants, thinking the shredded fabric made this to hot to complain over and would just replace his wardrobe with cheap easily breakable outfits. “Dan-uuuuuh-Daniel? I need to blow you so bad right now.” Those human brows quirked at that, a little bit befuddled.

“But I haven’t gotten to blow you yet.” Dai was very thirsty and wanted to quench it with John’s cum.

“Thank you dear, but I’ve been wanting to get down on you since I saw this hunky stomach of yours.” John added by leaning over to cuddle and kiss Dai’s engorged middle. The tanuki blushed at the act; this man just kept being more wonderful as the seconds rolled on.

“Awww, that is so unbelievably giving of you. You're the most amazing man a guy could ask for John. But I should tell you I plan on repurposing this thing into muscle shortly. Need to be extra strong to get the boys, hehe” Dai reached out to pet the back of the lovable fox’s head. John considered the ‘boys’ part to be merely humorous, and felt truly glad for Daniel wanting to take his life forward. This confidence was getting far to stimulating for him to handle.

“I know, and I thank you for wanting to do that for me, but I’m just so starved without your sweet juice.” Dai perked at that.

“I can understand the feeling. I often have that same desire.” John’s ears went up in alert as he heard pants unzipping and smelled a heavy intoxicating musk fill the air. “I hope I can satisfy your need of seed. Though I might not have as much as I usually do. Had I couple of fun sessions with myself earlier.” Dai bent over to kiss the fox on his forehead, looking fairly comfy where he rested. “But I’m sure I can give you quite a meal.”

“Hehe, now that’s the kind of humor I like.” John turned to lean himself down his love’s organ of satisfaction, already massaging it in his silky paw pads to swell the girth, and was caught off guard by how much larger it became. Humans where attractive and had features as nice as any other species, but dick size wasn’t one of them; usually hitting their max around 8 or 9 while all other’s considered that to be a bare minimum at best. He must have been 12 inches now. It looked so well in his grasp though, dripping quite a few beads of excitement onto his black wrist, and it could be Daniel had taken some supplements in the mists of his transformation. With the fox’s mouth salivating for that familiar taste he’d missed, John opened to dive on his fat human’s meat.

Unfortunately, for both parties, the only diving John was going to do was into Dai’s cock as the beast opened its slit of a maw wide catch him up to the neck before he could finish reacting in shock to the sudden action.

“Aaahh, dang it Mr. Wang! We were having a sweet gentle moment, you ruined the mood.” Dai was so flustered that he dropped his disguise and crossed his arms to pout, not even caring about how kinky it would have been to do any of this in human skin. Dai tried not to groan at how great it felt having John trying to tug his head out of his other mouth as it bulged to show every contour that was rapped in cock flesh, hating to give up any resentment, “You know you’re really selfish at times.” But he then thought about how neglectful he had been, over using the poor thing despite knowing how low it was on seed.

With a sigh Dai slumped back on his generous rump, spread his legs out for the incoming weight, and rested his cheek on his fist while the arm’s elbow sat on the car’s shelf, letting his body do what it wanted. The fox did his best to twist his head out, but when that obviously didn’t work, the elastic and larger then expected dick being far to starving to give up that easily, John put his fingers in the hole to try and pry its mouth open. That had been an even worse idea though, as the thick cock seemed to use its inner muscles to suck those arms in as well. 

John was panicking now, and began flailing his legs around in the hopes of hitting anything at this point while he shouted his lungs out. Dai perked at this, his eyes half lidded, as he was still feeling disappointed for not getting to take this slow, leaning close to his groin’s base where the man’s head had reached and tried to hear what he was saying. Unfortunately all he could hear was gurgling. The tanuki wondered why that was, as he hadn’t gotten to the nuts yet, but then he felt a bump pressed against his head. He rose up to find a bulge inflating out farther than the rest on the stuffed shaft, then noticed the cock’s fox filled slit was drooling pre around itself, his lap, and the floor. 

“Oh! He must be swallowing your juice. Hehe, he looks so pregnant.” Dai laughed, seeing John’s form pushing through the tube, out as well as down it evidently, and could tell even through the flesh how pudgy with pre fluid was making him. The lightened mood was short lived though, as those swinging legs were brought high enough to hit the car’s horn. Dai jumped at that, not knowing what in the world the noise could be, causing his plump belly and rear to bounce and jiggle while his shaft bobbed up and down, tugging John in more on reflex until he was down to the hips while shoulder deep into the balls.

“Oh wow. *gasp* That was scary.” Dai panted, his heart still racing from the fright. He looked to the loving man’s legs as those cute black colored toes grabbed onto the rearview mirror, his ripped pants sliding down his slim red and white thighs, and his stiff 11 inch prick swinging in the open against his own cock’s crammed head. This got Dai gitty, as he finally had a chance to do what he’d been craving since he woke up; blowing a hotty to orgasm. 

The fattened tanuki grabbed onto John’s dick, glade it was still hard and now slick with pre, using it like a handle to bring the sweet treat over. The mirror slipped through the fox’s toes as he was pulled away, earning Dai another inaudible series of yells as his lower anatomy stopped eating and oozed onto his crusted belly; its not like Dai had a chance to wash after all. 

“Well thank you for at least allowing me to do this.” Dai patted the side of his dick’s stuffed head, and without interruption began taking in the first few inches of John. He licked and suckled on the head like it was candy, salivating over the long missed taste of another man’s flesh. He simply had to have more. Dai grabbed onto John’s tattered covered legs like muscular handlebars and crammed in that pulsing dick like it was another breath of air till the tanuki’s nose smacked into white furred balls. 

The smell of canid musk drowned Dai’s nostrils, the taste of man was packed so magnificently in his mouth, the constant struggling stroked his cock’s insides, the sounds of dripping sexual fluids and flexing dick muscles squishing against a hunky figure was music to his ears, and as Dai opened his eyes he could see that every one of his senses had been filled with foxy love. He couldn’t think of anything other than pleasure, the universe only existing with the two of them. Dai decided that John deserved his best, and began pumping those soft thighs in and out of his face, tip to groin.

Dai went at a smooth speed as he wrapped his tongue around the dick’s surface, being sure massage every spot and rub in deep across either side, upside-down top, and wrong side up bottom. Dai own penis continually slapped his belly on every inward thrust and was positively drooling out of his jaws, but couldn’t even begin to care about his own pleasures. Dai was overjoyed when he noticed John had relaxed to the point of limp, feeling him moan through the inner muscles, a sign Dai was doing perfectly. As Dai worked onward for nearly twenty minutes he saw those cuddly black feet curling in onto themselves. 

Taking the hint of the approaching climax, Dai sucked and twisted his head about fervently while his right arm wrapped around the hanging appendages so his left could wipe some fluid off his dick’s underside and onto both sides of the hand. Feeling around John’s hole it was good to know the man worked that anal ring a tad, and shoved his fist in to the wrist. Now that Dai didn’t have to break his rhythm, he released his right hand and repeated the same process as his left, finding john doing his own thrusting with his feet against the car’s shut visor. There was something about having a man half head first down your cock while he thrusted in your face as you double fist their stretched hole that seemed far to normal of a situation to Dai. Perhaps it was because nothing was in his own rear.

With a final hard buck to really slap his sack into Dai’s snout, John sprayed his seed directly down Dai’s throat. Dai actually had to pull off a little to get that delightful juice in his mouth. It felt so relieving to have this natural nutritious life giving cum, with its salty, bitter, and sweet flavor on his taste buds; it was so heart warming to feel this pleasant. The spooge was starting to fill out his cheeks, but after mere a minute or two of orgasm John had run out of steam. Dai sighed and accepted he did his best, and gulped back the almost load of cum, as well as any that could still be suckled out, and released the fox’s now limp wet cock with a pop as it escaped his lips. Right as he finished, Dai’s cock seemed to be sucking again.

“Oh dear, that’s right. I guess I should stop dawdling.” Dai apologized as he rolled his hands in John’s soft rectum for another few seconds before pulling them out. Dai held onto the underside of John’s feet and quickly began shoving the fox down and through till those foot paws were kissing his slit. Dai massaged the cute toes to his delight of their texture for a moment,” Haha, so silly.” and then popped each in, one by one, till all were in so John could then easily slide into his balls with a thud as the sack fell to the floor.

“Woo, good thing I kept my legs spread.” Dai mused over how his knees snuggled on either side of his nuts, and then wondered if the fall had hurt John. “ John? Are you okay in there?” he worriedly asked, but didn’t get much response. John seemed to be shifting around, though not much, but Dai assured himself by noting the ground was padded and not to far of a drop so it couldn’t have been too bad. Dai reclined back and let his feet sit atop of his bulging fox filled sack, rubbing what he could with all his paws to fully take in this process. John still moved a bit, but as the sack churned and gurgled, getting louder and faster within a few minutes, it gradually began to loose the shape of the fox inside it as he ultimately settled. When the last bits of air bubbled up out onto Dai’s slit and his feet could sink in the pulpous sack, each foot pushing down on their side to press cum into the other’s neighboring ball, Dai gave a an exhaustive sigh.

“My that was quite a workout, but it certainly is nice to see this body closer to its former glory.” Dai looked to the little windows on the garage’s shut gate, and noticed the evening clouds that meant the sun was nearly fully set. “Oh my”, Dai realized with concern, “ Jimmy must be here by now. I hope he isn’t upset about being left alone so long.”

Dai concentrated on his form once more, taking weight away from his gut to change shape throughout his frame. His biceps and pecs inflated into massive hills that jutted out several inches even though he wasn’t flexing, while the rest went to his other muscles to become the rippling valleys, even his ass shrunk to a more normal large tight rump. His groin he let be other than using some of the sack’s sustenance to stretch his height to that of John’s length and compressing his balls till they reached just above the knees, thinking it’d be silly to hide something he’d soon be using anyway, and finished up by changing to the fox’s form before stepping out of the truck. He’d admit one thing about average people; these undergarments really make it easier to walk, though a lot less fun without his groin swinging in the breeze, but at least it still stood out a couple feet. 
For a second Dai was bothered by how he was suppose to command the garage’s gate to open, but after a few chants and common passwords he knew that worked for him in the passed failed he found a door on the other side of the vehicle. Probably should have noticed that sooner, he thought. Dai walked up and opened the door that allowed him entrance to this odd looking dwelling.

“There’s hardly any wood holding this place together. What a weird change in style.” Dai commented as he stepped into the living room, not caring for all this cold stone and iron, instead of the calming natural timber, which made this dwelling; but then Dai caught sight of one of his newer enemies.

“Oh God! It’s you!” Dai shouted in terror of the brain sucking black box from earlier in his day sitting in the corner. Luckily it seemed to be sleeping at the moment.

“Daddy?! Is that you?!” Came the call of a young boy upstairs, followed by quick thuds that traveled to the stairs that were at the back of the living room. I so hope this doesn’t wake that box beast, Dai thought, he really should get familiar with electricity.

