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Red was a little nervous, but mostly he was horny. They’d set this hookup almost a week ago and it was practically all that had been in his mind since. He’d hung out with Lizzie before and had definitely lusted after the short, stacked sabertooth, but they had always been with other friends so they’d never been super flirty. While he knew she was a little wild, he had never gotten the courage to ask her directly to hook up until his buddy Cuza had encouraged him, and confirmed that she was into casual hookups as well as anal. The wolf-dragon hybrid hadn’t elaborated how he knew and said it was a story for after Red got in that.

Red checked his texts to confirm he was in the right spot, and parked. Picnic shelter 5. He checked his watch, 6:28, right on time. The husky had pulled in next to a little purple two-door Hando which he was pretty sure was Lizzie’s. No one was in it. She must already be there, he thought.

He shut the car off and stepped out into the crisp early spring air, thankful he hadn’t had the first of his semiannual undercoat blowouts. It was the prefect time for this kind of meet up. The sun was up so the park was open, but it was too chilly for many people to be out jogging or hiking just yet.

Red looked at the text again and followed the directions, making his way towards a hiking trail behind the picnic shelter and headed into the woods. Most of the trees had just gotten their leaves back, the forest filled with the vibrant green of new life. He followed the trail about a hundred yards before he came to a white trail marker. Looking down he could see there was a very narrow path, clearly intentional but not frequently used. This must be it, he thought, and turned to walk farther into the woods.

Lizzie could hear him coming. Not that he was loud, but her purple-lined ears were keen and they turned almost completely back on her head. She heard his breathing get heavier as he broke into the clearing where she sat on top of one of the wooden benches in the ring there. She already had her pants down to her muscular thighs, her round, toned ass seated on the bench back, both holes overhanging it and ready to go.

She’d hooked up there before but never quite so “anonymously.” Lizzie was pretty sure it was Red back there, but she decided not to check. The risk of it being some interloper heightened her excitement. If it was, and they decided to take what was presented, well. The way she saw it, she still got laid.

Red slowed when he stepped through the last few trees into the clearing with the ring of wooden benches around a little fire pit. His breath caught as he looked at pretty much the only thing that could convince him to get out of bed and be outside before 8AM: a hot ass. It looked firm and her gray fur faded to purple close to her crotch, the exposed skin of her snatch and her tailhole the same deep purple as the insides of her ears. He couldn’t see them now, as she was facing forward, but he was pretty sure he remembered her eyes being the same purple. He wondered if she dyed the fur to match or if it was natural.

His cock was hard as a rock already, and he closed the last few steps toward her. He took a moment longer to admire her rump, framed so nicely by her jeans and the yellow-gold sports jersey she was wearing, its hem draped over her little bob tail. Red knelt down and planted his nose between her cheeks, directly against the warm skin of her tailhole. She gasped and he felt it contract. He stuck his tongue straight out, probing through her folds for her clit, curling it upwards to push into her.

Lizzie moaned, her breath condensing in a little puff of fog at the end of her muzzle. His nose was warm and his tongue was spreading her just enough to feel nice, dipping in and out before sliding forward to push against her hard little button, sporadic jets of pleasure shooting up from between her legs every time he did. Red was panting, taking in her smell, her taste. She was warm and wet and clearly willing. He couldn’t believe he hadn’t tried to hook up with her before.

Her slit glistened in the dappling of morning sun breaking through the trees, covered in his spit and her own lubrication. She still hadn’t turned to look and confirm it was him, and while she was more than enjoying getting eaten out, and particularly enjoying the warm pressure of his nose on her tailhole, she was ready for him to get on with it.

Almost as though he could read her mind, Red undid his belt and zipper, the clinking of metal seeming to ring out in the quiet clearing. He fished his cock out and reluctantly pulled away from her backside, a little string of saliva bridging them for just a moment. Standing up he noted that her choice of positions was perfect. She was quite a bit shorter than he was, the black and white husky standing at over 6 feet tall. His bright red cock was at the perfect height to slide into her.

Bucking his hips forward, he slid into her.

“Ooh, a big boy,” she crooned, her alto voice low and sultry. Her cunt accepted him easily but still gripped his thick rod tight. He slid in all the way to his knot and held there for just a moment, his paws on her butt, her thighs, squeezing and feeling the taut muscles beneath her dark gray fur. After only a few moments he pumped his big canine cock into her a couple of times, coating most of his length with her juices.

Red pulled out and aimed his tip a little higher, pushing between her cheeks. Lizzie still didn’t turn her head to make sure it was the man she’d agreed to meet, but a sly grin split her muzzle and she couldn’t help but flick her deep purple eyes to the left, catching a glimpse of the husky’s broad shoulders and his arm in the periphery. His paw was still on her flank.

Almost as easily as he had entered her pussy, he slid into her tailhole, the warm channel squeezing around him as he sunk to his knot. Her grin, accentuated by the big fangs bracketing her chin, only grew, but the sabertooth didn’t react otherwise. She loved anal, and was glad they were finally getting to it. Nothing quite started her day like a casual assfuck in the woods, and she was content letting this hung husky use her butt for his pleasure.

Flexing her thighs and grabbing a hold of the waistband of her jeans, she braced herself on the bench. She was ready to get pounded.

“Get it, Red,” she growled out.

“What if it hadn’t been me?” he replied, finally confirming to her his identity.

He watched her shoulders rise and fall in a shrug, the team logo on the back of her jersey distorting as she did.

“Then I guess you would have had to wait your turn,” was her reply, finally turning her head to look back and up at him, his red eyes bright with lust.

Red moaned, turned on by her carefree attitude, by the riskiness of their tryst. He ran his other paw through her long black mohawk, entwining it with his fingers. He hadn’t yet moved since stretching her open and nearly hilting his cock into her ass. She closed her eyes, tilting her head back as he grabbed hold of her hair, that same sly smile still on her face.

“Well?” she asked.

In response he dug his fingers into her hips and started thrusting. She sat quietly, letting the husky use her tail to get off, eyes closed as she enjoyed the sensation of being filled. The way his cock stretched her hole open, penetrating deep into her ass. Red was letting out little grunts as his balls swung forward to slap against her pussy. His breathing was getting heavier, causing the hair on the back of her head to flutter.

He felt her clench, squeezing her internal muscles around his rod, her tailhole providing a little resistance as he pushed into her. The air around them was starting to warm up as the sun kept shining through the trees, onto the black fur of Red’s bared ass. He started thrusting into her faster, watching her bob tail twitch and shake.

Red put both his paws on the feline’s hips and started to pound away, his own hips bumping against her taut tushy. She kept her muscles tensed, holding herself steady as he slammed her ass. He could feel his knot beginning to swell as he got close.

Though the two had never fucked before, Lizzie had the experience to be able to tell he was going to cum soon. His pace and his breathing were getting faster, shorter. She clenched her ass, working his cock with her tailhole, ready to take his cum.

He gently bit onto her shoulder as they rutted and his body tensed up.

“Knot me, big guy,” she said, driving him on.

Red didn’t need to be told twice. He slammed his hips forward and his knot popped past the ring of her tailhole, the swollen thickness stretching her open. His cum shot out into her ass, coating her insides with his seed. Lizzie moaned, the light pain from his teeth on her shoulder a pleasant contrast to the sensations in her backside, the feeling of fullness as his big canine cock pulsed and spasmed, dumping his cum deep inside.

Waves of ecstasy passed through him as he tensed and released, the contents of his balls now emptied into Lizzie’s ass. After a few moments he started to come down from his peak, his cock still throbbing in her, and with a grunt he pulled his cock out. The purple skin of her tailhole stayed gaped open for a moment, a thick stream of his cum dribbling out, before it winked shut.

“Liz, I-” he started to say.

“Shh, no,” she whispered, her eyes still closed as she faced forwards. “Just go.”

Red was concerned for a second but the he leaned around to look at her face, her smile clearly content. Realizing it was just part of the scene he took one last look at her firm buttocks, hoping he would have a chance to cum in her again soon, and pulled his pants up. He shifted his still hard cock and buckled his belt, a last blob of cum oozing out to get his boxers sticky. The husky walked back the way he came, relieved that he still didn’t run into anyone on the trail, though a couple more cars were in the spaces near theirs.

Lizzie waited until she couldn’t hear his footsteps anymore, still sitting on the back of the bench with her ass bare. Bare and well used. The feisty sabertooth was going to have to use her vibrator when she got home, her cunt was dripping. She heard a little “pat… pat…” as some of his cum seeped out of her tailhole and dropped to the ground. That was not going to be the last time his cock spread her open if she had anything to do with it.

Finally, lamenting that she couldn’t stay there a while longer to enjoy the air on her exposed holes, she stood up and pulled her own jeans up. Lizzie walked back to her car, the same sly grin still on her face. She was glad the tall husky had been willing to get a little risky and fuck her there in the park, and was looking forward to seeing how much wilder she might be able to get him to be. She loved pushing boundaries, her own most of all, and it seemed like she might have found someone who could do that. She was going to need to thank Cuza for pushing Rhodes to text her. That was a cock, an experience, she wouldn’t soon forget.
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