Xavier had a hobby: knocking up all the young and naive girls that he could.

He was handsome, charming, and charismatic. And he knew it. He knew that girls only needed to take one look at him, and he would own them. He knew how to charm a girl, to get under their skin. To get under all their barriers and to their fertile eggs. And if his looks and words wouldn’t charm a girl, his money certainly would. His father had left him a fortune large enough that he could buy half the country if he wanted.

Once he was sure that his victim been burdened with motherhood, he’d vanish, and they’d never see him again.

He thought of it as his duty, his obligation as a creature well-endowed with such good genes, to spread them as far and wide as he could.

He kept track of every girl he’d impregnated, writing all of them in a journal. Two hundred and three. Most of them virgins. Many of them not yet of legal age. But all of them fertile and irresistible. Perfect to be made into pretty little mothers.

He aimed for one girl a week. Some girls were stubborn and took longer. But he was good at this hobby, and he was keeping close to his schedule. He wanted to see just how high he could get that number.

It’d been two days since Xavier last bedded a girl. It was a stupid little doe, only sixteen years old. Girl must have had an IQ of fifty, believing every single lie he told.

He wondered what a wolf-deer hybrid would look like.

On one late-spring morning, Xavier took a stroll through Arrowleaf Park in search of his next prey. Parks were a great place to find girls, especially ones who were aloof and appreciated nature. They were always the easiest to get. He tried to stay away from the playgrounds, though. The furs who played there were too young for him. Although he sometimes wondered what it would feel like to kidnap a kid, he would never go that far. He had his predator’s honor. He was not a pedophile. He knew a little-known fact: that the clinical definition of a pedophile only referred to those who targeted children below the age of puberty. Those not yet fertile. It was only due to modern age-of-consent laws that the misconception spread into the public culture.

But he knew better. He knew that if a female was fertile, it meant that nature intended her to be bred. That’s how mammals evolved for thousands of years before modern culture. That’s how they survived and proliferated, back when they all still walked on four legs. 

He was about to take a walk into the nature trail, to see if he could find anybody alone in the woods... when something caught his eye.

She was a pretty thing, a gray-furred fox with white accentuations and long hair. Blue, innocent eyes. Absolutely gorgeous. And exceptionally young. The girl sat down on a bench and took out her phone.

Xavier dropped his jaw and he instantly began salivating.

But... was she too young? He couldn’t tell just by looking. It was awfully close.

He’d have to get closer to her. Smell her. Ask her some probing questions. Because... if this girl was of the age of motherhood... then he’d absolutely found his next target.

He came up behind the bench where the little fox sat, and spied on her phone. She was browsing a store page. Plushiemon.com. He knew that site. He’d lured several girls with products from there already.

He grinned an evil, wolfy grin.

“Excuse me,” he said in a natural, polite voice. “Is this seat taken?”

Elisha jolted, nearly dropping her phone.  She looked behind her to see a handsome wolf with deep, navy-blue fur and stunning green eyes staring back at her. She froze in place for a moment, as though she couldn’t believe that this undeniably handsome wolf was talking to her. All she could do was slowly nod her head, unable to take her eyes off of the mysteriously alluring smile.

Xavier sat at the opposite end of the bench, examining the little girl. “You look pretty lonely,” he said. “Are you okay? Where are your parents?”

“M-My parents are at home,” Elisha managed to say after a moment. “I’m not lonely... I-I come here a lot by myself.”

My god... this is already too perfect, he thought, expertly keeping himself composed. But... how old is she, exactly?

“You like the park, huh?” said Xavier suavely, wagging his tail through the crack in the bench. “I do too. So relaxing, isn’t it?”

“It is...” Elisha said quietly as she shuffled her phone between her hands. “Some people say that I’m too old and I shouldn’t be going to the park anymore... but I like it.  No one my age bothers me.  It’s just little kids here.”

“Nonsense,” grinned the wolf. “You’re never too old to go to the park. The playground, maybe, but... once you grow out of it, the park has so many other things for you to enjoy. Gardens, sculptures, beautiful trails through the woods... Personally, I like to come here to play Plushiemon Go.” 

He pulled his own phone out of his pocket and logged in to the game. “I know I’m probably too old for this, but... I don’t really care,” he said proudly. “You shouldn’t let people make fun of your age, you know? Just do what your heart tells you.”

He fiddled with his phone for a moment, then showed it to the little girl. “See? I’m level 48, and my favorite sidekick is a BlueFuzzwolf! Cool, huh?”

Elisha’s eyes lit up.  She hadn’t realized that adults played Plushiemon Go.  She had thought it was only for children or teenagers, certainly not for grown adults like him.  She unlocked her phone and started up the game herself.  Once the game was loaded, she pulled up her profile and showed it to him.

“I’m level 20.  And I have a WhiteVelvetfox for my sidekick,” Elisha said. “How did you get to level 48 so fast?  I’ve never seen anyone even have level 40...”

“I’ve been playing since the game came out,” he laughed. “And I really love walks in the park. Nice Velvetfox, though! You look so adorable together. White has always been my favorite color on foxes...”

He looked at the screen and spotted her username in the game, reading it out loud to her. “EliSha06?” he said attentively. “... wait. That isn’t your real name, is it? Did you use your real name in the game?!”

Elisha blushed hard and quickly flipped the phone so he couldn’t see the screen before pushing it into her lap.

“Well I didn’t use my last name!” she said quickly. “There’s... there’s lots of Elishas in the world!!”

He chuckled. “And... what’s the ‘06’? That’s your birthdate, isn’t it? So... you’re eleven, right?”

Elisha’s face turned such a bright red that it showed through her fur.  She looked down into her lap and avoided meeting the wolf’s gaze.

“Y-Yes...” she admittedly bashfully.

“You know you shouldn’t use your real information in a game like that, where other people can see it, right?” he said concernedly. “That way people can track you. What if instead of me, someone dangerous found you, who wanted to kidnap you and hurt you?”

Eleven... oh, that’s... That could swing either way, he though silently, fretting over this glorious possibility. Fuck it. I’m going to have her. I know how to make sure she’s of age...
“I didn’t think anyone could find me with Plushiemon Go...” Elisha said nervously, now feeling jitters crawling all over her skin. 

“You’re... really pretty, you know that?” said the wolf deviously. “No wonder your friends want to leave you alone. They’re jealous. Just like all my friends were when I was your age.”

She knew that the wolf was commenting on her looks, but right now, she couldn’t focus on that.  She only wanted to make sure that no one could take her away from her family.  She didn’t want to imagine all of the horrible things that those evil people might do to her. “I can... I can change my name, can’t I?  Can I still do that?”

“Of course. You absolutely can change your name,” reassured the wolf.  Which I’ve done at least twenty times already, he said silently to himself. 
“You should do that as soon as you go home, okay? I wouldn’t want someone to hurt a girl as gorgeous as you. But... before you do, mind if I add you as a friend?”

“Of course,” Elisha said with a nod.

She pressed a few icons before finding her friend code and showed it to him.

“Here you are Mister... um, what’s your name?” Elisha asked carefully.

“You can call me Daniel,” he said kindly, memorizing the friend code.
“Daniel,” Elisha said with a nod. “Well my name is Elisha, even if you probably know that by now...  Thank you for telling me to change my name.  I don’t want to get hurt by bad people...”

“Elisha~,” he said with a soft, purring voice, already imagining what it would be like to feel her naked fur. “I think I like you, Elisha. I like you a lot.”

“Thank you,” Elisha said with a bashful smile. “I like you a lot too, Daniel.”

Oh, this girl is so stupid!! Internally laughed the wolf. This is going to be much easier than it should be.
“Tell you what, Elisha,” he said, pulling a pad of paper out from his pocket. “This might be an odd question, but... is your birthday coming up anytime soon?”
“Ummmmm in two months, yeah,” she said after thinking a moment. “In September.”

Eleven and ten months, huh? Yeah... there’s no way she’s not fertile. Most breeds of fox are even fertile at ten... His mind was spinning with possibilities and his heart pounded in his chest.
“Well,” said Xavier, writing a number down on the pad of paper. “How would you like for me to give you a birthday present?”
Elisha’s ears perked up.  This was new; strangers had never offered her birthday presents before.  Especially not kind, handsome strangers like this.

“You would do that?” she asked.

“As one plushiemon fan to another, certainly,” he said, grinning kindly and wide, tearing off the sheet of paper and handing it to her. “Here’s my number. You pick out whatever you want from the plushiemon store, and I’ll buy it for you as a birthday present, okay? Just text me and tell me whatever it is that you want. It doesn’t matter which one. I’ll even buy you one of the big ones if you want!”

“E-Even the biggest BlackMinkydragon?” she asked, her eyes now wide and full of possibilities. “The one that costs like five hundred klawmarcs?
“Even that one,” purred the wolf, getting up from the bench. “But take some time to think about it, okay? Just make sure you text me before your birthday. Then on your birthday, come back here and meet me at the nature trail, and I’ll have it for you!”

“Of-Of course!” Elisha said, eagerly nodding her head. “Thank you!  Thank you so much, Mister Daniel!”

The vixen got up and hugged him tight.  Her mother told her never to hug strangers or let strangers touch her, but she couldn’t help herself.  No one had ever been this kind to her.

Xavier hugged her back, petting her head and stroking her ears. Oh God they were so soft...

“One more thing,” he warned. “Don’t tell anyone that someone else is buying you a present, alright? If you do, they might not buy you one since you’re already getting one... That’s just how parents are these days.”
“I won’t tell anyone, I promise,” she assured. “I’l make sure no one knows you’re getting me a plushiemon.”

And at that, the dashing wolf parted with her and left her, making sure to seductively flick his tail as he walked away.
Elisha giggled as she sat back down on the bench, her heart fluttering with anticipation. Daniel had been such a nice wolf to her. She still couldn’t believe that he was willing to buy her a plushiemon, all because he was a plushiemon fan just like her. She eagerly scrolled through the website and looked for the perfect plush for herself.

There were so many options... the WhiteVelvetfox, the BlackMinkydragon like she had been thinking earlier, the GrayWoolsheep, the PinkCottonkitten...

But Elisha realized what she truly wanted after a while. She wanted the largest BlueFuzzwolf they had, to always remind her of the charming wolf that had warned her about the dangers of the game and had been so kind to her. Once she found it, she put Daniel’s number into her phone. She typed up a text that said “Hello Mister Daniel! I would like the 48 inch BlueFuzzwolf for my birthday!”
Once she sent the message, she locked her phone and sighed happily. She could feel her cheeks burning with delight as a tingle went through her young body. She couldn’t wait to see Daniel again in two months. She almost wished she could see him much sooner.
* * *

On Elisha’s birthday, she didn’t hesitate to run straight to the park.

Though her family did have plans for her very special day, they weren’t until the evening.  Her parents were both at work, as they had felt that she was responsible and old enough to be without a babysitter now, especially now that she was nearly a teenager and had a phone to call them with.  So nobody worried as Elisha ran off to the park, with eager thoughts of seeing Daniel with a giant BlueFuzzwolf in his arms, waiting to give it just to her.

She couldn’t wait to feel its soft, fuzzy fur against her own, to hug it dearly and cuddle with it all night long.  It would be the greatest gift she could ever ask for.

When she arrived, she found her Daniel standing at the entrance to the nature trail, just where he promised to be. The wolf was wearing a short-sleeved plushiemon shirt, which showed off a lot of his alluring fur. He had a soft smile on his face, very pleased to see the young, twelve-year-old fox once more. However, the plushie was nowhere to be seen.

Elisha approached the handsome wolf with a big smile on her face. He himself looked just like a living BlueFuzzwolf, which made her want to hug him the moment she saw him. She didn’t hesitate to wrap him up in her embrace, pushing herself into him eagerly.

Xavier picked her up, hoisting her high enough that she could hug him around the neck. He cupped his eager claws around the fox’s young haunch, taking some hungry strokes of her silky tail.

“How’s the twelve-year-old?” he said happily.

“Happy!” she said, eagerly nuzzling into his cheek. “Very happy! I’ve wanted a plushiemon for so long!”
“Well, I’ve got one for you!” said the adult fox kindly, stroking her long bushy tail. “But... the one you picked was so big, I couldn’t bring it with me! So I’ll have to go and take you to get it, alright?”
The fox pulled back and looked at him a moment. Her ears flattened against her head as her stomach seemed to twist in on itself.

“My parents say I’m not supposed to go to stranger’s houses,” she said quietly. “They say it’s not safe there.”
He continued to hold her, clasping her rump in one hand and wrapping her shoulders in the other, so that she could not climb down even if she wanted.

“But I’m no stranger!” he said, flattening his own ears to mirror hers. “We met before! You even know my name!”

“Well I guess that’s true...” Elisha said with consideration. “And I know that you’re nice...”
“Oh yes, I’m one of the nicest wolves you’ll ever meet, I promise!” giggled Xavier. “I just want to make sure you have the best birthday ever!”
He pulled her head over his shoulder, and deeply nuzzled her in the neck. “You smell so good today, little vixen,” he murred quietly.

“Thank you,” she said with a little giggle. “Nobody ever says I smell nice.”
“Oh, but you do, you do,” the wolf said encouragingly, giving her neck a little lick. “You’re so sweet in so many ways. Better get used to hearing it, because I’m going to keep complementing you all day”

Elisha shuddered at the lick. She had never been touched that way before. it felt warm and sticky, and made her squirm a little in Daniel’s grasp. “Can I see my plushie now?” she asked. “I really want to see it.”
“Sure, but it’ll take a while to get to it,” he promised, setting her down. “Take a walk in the woods with me, will you? My house is just on the other side of this trail.”
“Of course,” she said as she got back on her feet. “I like walking through the woods.”
So, Xavier took the naive little vixen, alone, into the nature trail, enjoying the early afternoon air full of the scents of grass and springtime flowers. They talked about a lot of things, like their favorite Plushiemon.

“School is very important,” said Xavier at one point. “How are you doing in school? What grade are you in?”
“I’m in the 6th grade now” Elisha said. “I just started a little while ago. It’s weird being in a new school, but it’s okay. I haven’t really made any friends though... there’s lots of people I don’t know there.”
“You should try making friends,” Xavier said, petting her on the head. “You’ll make plenty of friends if you try. You’ve gotten me as a friend, right?”
“Yeah... I guess that’s true,” Elisha said with consideration. “It’s just a little scary since I don’t know what to talk about. But maybe if I tell everyone I have a big BlueFuzzwolf, people will start talking to me! I don’t know anyone that has a giant plushiemon.”
“Oh yes, I’m sure a lot of people will like you when they find out you have a giant plushiemon!” he said, grinning. “Maybe...” he added mysteriously, “you’ll even find a boy who likes you.”
“Oh... you think so?” she asked as she impressionably looked up at him. “You really think a boy would like me if I had a giant plushiemon?”
“I’m sure you’ll stand a good chance, yes!” he laughed. “Wouldn’t you like to meet a nice boy? You know... someone you can cuddle? And kiss?”
“I would!” Elisha said with an eager nod. “And a boy who can buy me flowers and chocolate.”
Xavier stopped walking for a moment. Since they were holding hands, it made Elisha stop too. He looked at her oddly.

“You know, if you wanted... I could be your boy,” he offered. “I could do all of those things for you. I’d hold hands with you down all the nature trails, and give you all the hugs you want! And I’d send you flowers all the time, and we could have chocolate for lunch every day! And... I’d even buy you one of every plushiemon...”
Elisha’s knees became wobbly. Sweat gathered in her palms as she looked into his stunningly beautiful eyes, eyes that wanted her more than anyone. She could feel her cheeks burning as thoughts raced through her mind.

“Do you... do you like me?” she asked, barely able to say the words. “Would you really... be my boy?”
“I’ve liked you from the moment I first met you, vixen,” he promised. “Be my girl, Elisha, and I’ll be your boy... forever.”
“F-Forever...?” she asked breathlessly. “Like... in those fairy tales?”
“Oh yes,” said the thirty-five-year-old wolf. “Just like in the fairy tales.”
“Well...” he said impatiently. “If you want to be my girl... then we’ve got to kiss. Those are the rules! We aren’t a couple until we kiss.”
Elisha looked down at her feet as she shifted awkwardly in place.

“Well... I do like you a lot... you’re very nice to me...” Elisha said thoughtfully. “What kind of kiss do we have to do?” she then asked.

He bent down on a knee to look her right in the eye. “A really good one,” he whispered. “So... do you want to?”
Elisha struggled to look at Xavier in the eye. Her entire body shook as she looked at his mouth, which was already parted and ready to kiss her. She rubbed her hands together.

“Y-Yeah...” she said. “I want to... I want you to be my boy...”
He wasted not a moment in sweeping her up and into his arms, cradling her small body horizontally like a knight would carry a princess. Then he descended upon her muzzle with his own, closing his eyes and plunging his tongue into her mouth.

Elisha winced when she felt his tongue in her mouth. She squirmed in his hold as she yelped, but the sounds only came out as muffled moans. It felt so wrong to have a tongue in her mouth, touching every part of her, tracing along her teeth and tasting her tongue...

The wolf was relentless, and kissed her deeply for five whole minutes, sucking out her saliva and drowning her with his own. He suckled and suckled so tenderly upon her, petting her tongue up and down, making pleasured little sounds as he occasionally breathed...

“Mmmm!” Elisha whined. She squirmed and tried to pull away, but found that she couldn’t. Daniel had locked her in place, making it impossible for her to escape. She could only struggle futilely as she felt his hot breath against her face.
Finally, at last, he parted with her and looked her in the eye, still refusing to let her down.

“I love you, Elisha,” he murred sweetly.

Elisha panted and wiped her tongue against her arm. She could still taste his saliva in her mouth. It didn’t feel right to have it there. It felt disgusting to have someone else’s saliva mixing and mingling with hers. “Daniel, that was a weird kiss...” she said. “It didn’t feel very good...”

“Aww... I’m sorry, little vixen. That’s just what people do when they’re in love,” he said, folding back his ears. “You’ve seen your mom and dad doing it, I bet! And people in the movies do it all the time. I just wanted to show how much I love you.”
“Well... it’s okay...” Elisha said, folding back her ears as well. “I’m just not used to it. I’m sorry I said that. Maybe I’ll like it more if we do it more. It just feels weird now, and it’s hard to breathe.”
“You’re such a good girl,” he said with a smile. “Ready to see your plush now, my sweet little girlfriend?”
“I am,” Elisha said with a tender smile. “I’m ready to see my BlueFuzzwolf and show it off to everyone!”
So Xavier set Elisha back down to her feet and led her through the long nature trail. At the end of it, it came out in a subdivision.

“Here’s my car,” said Xavier, leading her to an expensive black sports car. “My house is two blocks down the road.” he unlocked the doors remotely. “Go ahead and get in!”
“Wow, this is your car?” Elisha said, looking it over with wide eyes. “You must be rich to be able to have this!” 
Elisha crawled inside of the car and looked around her. It was impressively clean, as if it had just been bought from a dealer. It even had a sun-roof, which was closed at the moment.
“Wow...” she gasped in awe.

“How do you think I was able to afford a plush for six hundred klawmarcs?” he said, sliding into the driver’s seat and locking the doors. “Just wait till you see my house!”
“So that means that I have a rich boyfriend!” Elisha said, cupping her hands over her mouth as she giggled. “Oh my god, this is a dream come true! You really are like a prince from those fairy tales!”

He thought silently, And you’re as vapid as a princess. Such easy prey. He pushed the button to start the car. God, what are they teaching the kids these days? 
* * *

Xavier drove her away. It was more than a few blocks.

Before Elisha could think to comment on it, though, he finally parked at a nice-looking house (not a mansion, as she’d hoped, but a three-story brick house), took her by the paw, and led her inside.

It was a pristine place, as though he’d had just moved in. Flawless carpets, perfect furniture, and the smell of fresh bread.

Elisha gasped in awe.

“This way,” Xavier told her, leading her through some rooms, and then downstairs to the basement.

There, in the middle of the carpeted room, was the plushie she wanted. It was huge. Twice as big as her boyfriend itself.

Elisha rushed up to the plushie and hugged it tight. It felt just as soft as she had always imagined. She couldn’t tell what it was made of, but it felt like marshmallows. The wolf certainly had a nice sugary smell to it, which wasn’t something she knew about plushiemon.

She giggled as she hugged the plushie tighter and collapsed onto it, squealing and burying herself into its fuzzy body. She nuzzled it affectionately before she looked back at Xavier.

“Oh, thank you Daniel!” she said cheerfully. “This is the best present anyone has ever given me! It’s perfect!”
Xavier came and cuddled next to her, nestled in the fuzzy plush.

“You like it? It’s really fluffy, isn’t it?”
“It is!” Elisha said, hugging the plush more tightly. “It feels like hugging a cloud.”
“So, whose fur do you like better? Mine, or the Plushmon?” he said teasingly.

“Well you both feel really nice!” Elisha said with a laugh. “But I guess the Plushiemon can’t hug me like you can... the wolf feels better, but it’s nicer to hug you.”
Xavier smiled mysteriously, then pulled off his shirt and tossed it aside. “Try now,” he said. “Then tell me who’s fur is better.”
“Okay!”
Elisha let go of the plush and wrapped her arms around Daniel. She snuggled in close to him and felt his fur against her face, taking in his warm touch.

“Well... maybe you are a little better than the plushie,” she decided. “You’re warmer. And your fur is thick.”
“Want to feel even more of it?” Xavier offered hungrily.

“Sure!” Elisha said innocently. “I’d love to feel more of your fur.”
He laid her back on the huge plush, which was almost like a bed. He looked down at her, then started to slide one of the straps of her tank top off her shoulder. “Let’s get this off of you, first,” he murred.

“Alright,” Elisha said with a nod. In truth she was feeling a little nervous. She hadn’t had a boy take off her tank top before. However, she didn’t protest. She only wanted to feel Daniel’s fur against her own. He would probably feel quite nice if she didn’t have clothing blocking her way.

“Should I take off the rest of my clothes too, or just the shirt?” she asked.

Xavier could not believe what she’d just said.

“...Sure... why not take off all your clothes? I bet all this fur will feel awesome against you, wouldn’t it?” he said, failing to hide his surprise.

“Okay, Daniel,” she said, carefully taking off her tank top and, pulling it over her head before pulling down her shorts. Before long, there was a bare vixen before the hungry wolf, the only remaining articles of clothing being her socks and her panties. She was far too young to wear a bra, but her breasts were budding just enough that they could probably be suckled.

Now Xavier was beginning to blush. Even though he’d seen hundreds of girls in this situation before, this little vixen was so adorably beautiful, and so naive, that it was almost her that was seducing him with every girlish sway of her tail.

“I thought you said you were going to take off all your clothing, Elisha?” the wolf hummed.

“Oh, you mean my panties?” she asked, touching the edges gently with her fingers. “But... I don’t really need them off. And I want to keep my socks on in case it gets cold.”
Xavier put a finger on her panties, and traced it along the waistline as though thinking about shoving his claw down them. “Oh, but why not?” he begged. “Do you know how good it would feel? To feel my fur all over you? Everywhere? With nothing in the way?”
He began tugging them down by millimeters.

“Well... I guess...” Elisha said, not even noticing that he was pulling off her panties. “I do want to feel all of you...” Elisha then slowly slid off her panties and set them aside, next to her other clothes. Then, she pulled off each sock and added them to the pile. Within moments, the vixen was completely bare and vulnerable, showing all of her silky gray-and-white fur. She laid there atop the massive plush with the wolf, ready to feel all of his fur.
“Oh my god, you look so beautiful” groaned the older wolf, already drooling over her. “Do you mind if I take off my clothes as well?”

“I don’t mind,” Elisha said with that adorably naive tone of hers. “We’re in a private place after all.”

Xavier was in heaven. He could not believe he’d not run into more hesitance and reluctance in her (things he quite liked, actually). Most girls her age would be protesting against letting him see their “special place” or saying things like “Mommy told me never to take these off”. but somehow... this gray vixen, as stunning as she was, was even stupider than the average little girl.

“Ever seen a boy’s body before, vixen?” he asked as he slid his tail out of his panthole and worked them down.

“I’ve never seen them without clothes, no,” Elisha said. “Well except maybe my brother when my parents give him a bath...”

“Are you afraid of seeing me without clothes?” he said, stepping out of his pants, so that he was naked except for his underwear.
“I don’t think so,” Elisha said after a moment. “We’re just going to cuddle, right?” 
Xavier responded by giving a long, savory stroke of his large claw down the side of her fur, from her shoulder all the way down to her knee.

He fixated on the little girl’s most forbidden parts, expertly keeping his hunger concealed. He did not want this to be over quickly. Oh no, this would last all night if he had his way. Nobody would know where this girl was. Nobody could find her. She was all his.

Elisha felt a burn in her cheeks at his touch. It didn’t hurt to have him touch her, but it did make her feel odd. She felt the same way she did when she had to eat food that she didn’t like.

“Ah... that feels weird, Daniel,” she said. “It doesn’t hurt, but it makes me feel a little icky.”
Xavier gently nuzzled her bare chest. “Aww, how come?” he whimpered. “I’m just petting you. Most animals love to be pet...”
“I don’t know,” she said. “It just feels weird... feel like something’s crawling under my fur.”

Her hormones, he realized. She’s reacting to her hormones for the first time. She’s never felt them this way before. Well... I’m not stopping. No way in hell. Not with this adorable little creature I have right at my clawtips.
“Do you feel ashamed of being naked?” Xavier asked, nuzzling more. “It’s okay to feel ashamed... but oh, you look so beautiful like this, Elisha. So very beautiful...”
“I feel a little embarrassed...” Elisha admitted with a little nod. “I haven’t been like this with a boy before. Especially not one that likes me so much. Only daddy has seen me naked. And he never touched me like this.”
A small part of Elisha told her to worm her way out from underneath Daniel, but she didn’t understand why she’d be having these thoughts. Daniel was just being a nice wolf to her. He wasn’t hurting her at all. And he did feel quite nice, just like the plushie pushing against her back.

“We’re lovers now,” Xavier purred. “This is just what lovers do with one another. They touch one another. Just like this.” He cupped his hand around her small rump, and the other stroked down the front of her chest, across her little nipples.

He had a sudden questioning thought.

“Say, Elisha... do you know where babies come from?” he asked her.

“They come from the hospital,” Elisha said. “When a mom and dad want a child, they go to the hospital and they get a baby. That’s where they come from.”

“Oh yes, that’s... mostly correct,” said Xavier with a small chuckle. “There’s a bit more to it than that, but... you’re not really supposed to learn it yet. Not at your age. I’m just wondering, because... well... lovers like you and I, we can have children together. Wouldn’t you like a child?”

“Well... when I was six I would pretend to take care of a baby,” Elisha said thoughtfully. “And I have a little brother I would help take care of. He was kind of messy though... I didn’t like cleaning him when mom told me to. So I don’t think I want a baby. They’re too messy.”

 “Ah, nevermind...” he muttered, laughing silently to himself inside his head. “You’re not going to have to worry about that for a long time. For now, just enjoy touching me, alright? I think you like my touch.”
“I think I do...” Elisha said, stretching herself out from under him. “You feel very warm and soft...”
“Would you like to see me naked, little vixen?” he goaded. “Want to see a big boy’s body for the first time?”
Elisha thought for a moment. She had seen a boy naked before, even if it was just her brother when he was in the bath. There hadn’t been anything too different about him, except that he had something called a penis. It was pretty small, but it still took Elisha by surprise when she first saw it. She couldn’t imagine living with something hanging out of her like that. She worried something could pull it off her brother and really hurt him.

The vixen looked up at Daniel and saw how eagerly he watched her. She didn’t know what it was about that gaze, but it drew her in to him. She did want to see him naked. She did want to know what he looked like and just how furry he was when completely naked.

She nodded silently.

“I’ll let you do it, then,” he said with a wide grin. “Go ahead, take off my boxers. See what’s underneath.” And he laid down beside her on the massive plushie.

Elisha reached over and slowly grasped the edges of his boxers. She carefully pulled them down until she saw his wolfhood for the first time. She gasped and let go of his boxers as soon as she saw it.
It was quite massive. Far larger than her brother’s had been. She didn’t know it could even be that big. Not only that, but it seemed to be quite stiff. It wasn’t loose like her brother’s had been.

“Your... your penis...” she whimpered. “Why is it like that...?”
“Don’t worry about it...” purred the aroused wolf. “You can play with it all you like. You can even taste it if you want. They taste very interesting.”

“T-taste it?” she stammered. “Why would I do that?”
In response, he gave a long, sudden lick from her female entrance, all the way up her chest to her neck.

“Animals love to lick one another,” he whispered. “We just can’t do it all the time because we’re always wearing clothes. Let me show you how wonderful it is.”
Elisha yelped as he gave her the nice, long lick. She quickly covered her entrance as she felt a tingling sensation gather at the bottom of her abdomen. She curled into a ball as the feeling overwhelmed her.

“It feels so weird though... ahhh... I don’t know if I like being licked,” Elisha whimpered.

Xavier kicked his boxers all the way off his legs, becoming fully naked for the little vixen. Then, he gave the cute, curled fox another long lick up the fur on her side.

“It’s okay,” he whispered. “It feels good.”
“No it doesn’t...” Elisha moaned as she curled tighter. “It feels weird... I don’t know if I like it...”
He licked her again, and again. I know how female hormones work, said the wolf to himself. Soon, she’ll get used to it...
“Beautiful Elisha,” he moaned between laps of her soft fur. “Beautiful, beautiful Elisha...”
Elisha continued to groan as he stroked her fur with his tongue. She clutched the plushie with her fingers as he licked her, releasing all of her tension into the fuzzy wolf. She could feel the tingling in her entrance growing stronger, but she didn’t know how to make it stop. She only knew that it was like an itch that wouldn’t go away, and it kept trying to build to something she couldn’t understand.

“Daniel... Daniel I feel weird down here...” she said as she pointed to her vixenhood. “It won’t stop...”
She didn’t have to ask twice. He forced her out of her curled little ball, making her lay face-up on the plushie. Then he attacked her vixenhood with his huge, rough tongue.

He lapped and lapped, slowly forcing the tongue inside of her folds a little more with every lick.

“Ahh! Ah Daniel! Ah what are you doing?” she cried as she kicked her legs.

It felt so wrong to have his tongue there. He felt prickly and wet, and she could feel it pressing against the walls of her entrance. It made her cry out in moans the further he went in, wriggling and thrashing with each lick.

“Daniel... Daniel... please...” she whimpered. “Please...”
He only clasped her hips tightly, lifting them closer to his mouth. Despite her protests, he started licking faster and harder, until he forced his tongue inside of her as far as it would go...

“AAAAUUH!” 
Elisha felt something burst from within her. She cried out loudly as all of the pressure that had been building up inside of her exploded with a long, helpless shriek. She clutched tightly to the plushie’s leg as all of her energy slowly drained out of her, leaving her spent and panting. She could feel her blood rising to her cheeks as she collapsed her head against the plush, completely immobile.
She’s tasted pleasure now... Xavier knew. She’s mine.
“Feel good, little vixen?” he said softly, petting her exhausted body.

“Ahh... ahh... I feel tired,” Elisha said in between breaths. “Tired... and very warm...”
She looked up into the wolf’s eyes. It was hard to see him, as the world around her had become quite fuzzy, but she thought she could still see his warm gaze.

“What was that?” she asked. “It felt... it felt good to let all of that out...”
“That was a special thing that only I can do,” he explained. “Nobody else in the world can make you feel like that.”

“Is that something only lovers can feel?” Elisha asked.

“No... nobody else in the whole world can feel that,” he lied. “Only you. And only I can make it happen. It’s my special power.”
“Wow...” Elisha said, now smiling brightly. “It felt so good... It felt really weird for a while, but then you did that thing with your tongue, and it just felt so good after... How much can you use your special power?” Elisha then asked.

“Many, many times...” he promised. “I can keep using it just as long as you stay here with me.”

“So if I never leave, I can always feel that?” Elisha asked, just to make sure.

 “That’s riiiight” he whispered. “So... how long do you want to stay?”
“Can I stay forever?” she asked, practically begging him. “I want to feel that again... over and over.”

“Oh yes, I was hoping you’d say that. You can stay forever...”
“Oh, thank you, Daniel!” Elisha cried joyously. She quickly hugged him around the neck, pulling herself into him. It was then that she felt his wolfhood rub against her as she clung to him. It felt very warm, but also quite hard. And very wet, just like his tongue had been.

“Daniel... your penis is wet even though you’re not in the bathtub,” she said. “Why is it wet? And why does it feel so hard?”
“I think I know why...” he said, thinking quickly. “Because... I think you might have the same power I do. I think you can make me feel as good as you did...” he said starting to sound pushy. “Would you try? Do you want to see if you have the special power?”

“Okay... I can try,” Elisha said as she let go of Daniel. “What do I do? Do I... lick you like you did with me?”
“Murrr... Just take it... and put it in your mouth.”
“Okay... I’ll try.”
Elisha reached down until her face was right in front of his hardened malehood. It had a strong smell, one that made her crinkle her nose. She hadn’t smelled anything like this before and she didn’t think she liked it. However, she did want to make her boy happy, and telling him that he had a funny smell wasn’t going to do that.

She held her breath as she stuck out her tongue and gave the shaft a long lick all the way from the base to the very tip. A little bit of the wetness got into her mouth, filling her with a salty taste. She quickly wiped her tongue on her arm.

“You taste weird...” she said. “Kind of like french fries...”
“Ooh... keep going...” he insisted, pressing his manhood closer to her. “You’re going to make me feel so good.”
“Are you supposed to taste that way though?” she asked. “You taste funny...”
“That’s exactly how I’m supposed to taste,” he murred. 
“Ahhh... okay...”
In truth, she didn’t want to taste anymore of the wolf’s strange wetness. The flavor didn’t sit right with her at all and she wanted to do nothing more than spit it out. But she could see how happy he was and didn’t want to upset him. He had made her so happy after all, so why couldn’t she do the same? She probably tasted the same and he didn’t like it, but he still kept going to make her happy.

Elisha stuck out her tongue once more and gave the manhood another long lick. This time when she tasted the wetness, she didn’t lick it onto her arm; she instead swallowed it down. She gave him more licks, as if he were a tasty treat, coating his entire shaft with her saliva.

“Ohh... yes... so... uhh.. yes... Such a young little mouth...” he gasped.

“Am I doing well?” she asked, looking up at him for just a moment.

“Keep going,” he said, betraying a little bit of annoyance. “Just... keep going...”
Elisha didn’t hesitate to continue licking. For many minutes she stroked it up and down with her tongue, lapping up all of his fluids. However, she soon realized that her tongue was growing sore and didn’t think she could keep going.

She carefully grabbed his malehood in one of her hands, and then opened up her mouth. She hesitated, realizing what she was about to do and wondering if she really could fit all of it inside her mouht. He just seemed far too big and girthy.

But in a moment of courage, she was able to bring her lips down upon the malehood and suckle the tip.

Xavier was growing too eager. He clasped the girl’s head in both his claws and forced it closer to her, holding her head in place. Twenty seconds later, he came into the young vixen’s mouth. Everything had driven him over the edge -- the girl’s stupidity, her freshly-fertile age, her adorably naked body, her voice... and now her humiliation as she was about to drown in his copious seed.
Elisha screamed as his seed flooded into her mouth. She tried pulling away, but Daniel’s grasp held her firm against his manhood. All she could do was thrash and struggle as each throb assaulted her. Knowing that there was nothing else to do, she reluctantly swallowed the seed the moment it touched her mouth. It made her want to gag, but there was nothing else she could do. She was completely trapped against Daniel with no way out.

After milking himself, Xavier sighed in divine bliss and collapsed upon the little girl, snuggling with her, and also clasping her tight to make it very clear to her that she wasn’t going anywhere.

“Ahhhhh... I can’t believe it,” he breathed. “You’ve got the power too.”
Elisha coughed up a little bit of seed. She looked over at Daniel, feeling far weaker than she had been already. She could still taste all of his seed in her mouth, and she wanted to do nothing more than gag. However, as soon as she heard him, she felt a faint glow about her body.

“I... I do?” she asked.

“Oh yes yes, you do, little girl,” he purrred in contentment. “You’ve got the very special power, just like I do. It was destiny for the two of us to meet.”
“I’m glad...” Elisha said with a smile. “That means we can make each other very happy forever...”
She snuggled close to him, burying herself in her fur.

“This is perfect... you are the best boy I could ever have,” she crooned. “Thank you, Daniel...”
“Lay here with me for a long time,” he told her. “And let’s not put our clothes back on... I love looking at your body.”
“Okay... I feel sleepy anyway,” Elisha said as she slowly closed her eyes. “Can I take a nap while we’re like this?”
“Of course... I’ll just wake you up later, when I want to do something else,” he purred. “Sleep well, little Elisha... little fertile Elisha...”
Xavier was already imagining the moment of impregnating her. He was imagining fitting his entire dick inside of her, knot included...

Elisha slept soundly against Xavier’s fur, lulled from the afterglow and exhaustion of swallowing all his seed. She cuddled against him as she listened to the sounds of his breathing. They were perfect together; they both had the super power to make each other very happy. She couldn’t think of a more perfect boy to have. She couldn’t wait to go home much later and tell everyone about him. Eventually, her eyes fluttered closed, and she fell into a deep sleep.
* * *

Xavier watched Elisha as she slept. So cute, so perfectly breedable at that moment. If it weren’t for the fact that he was already sore, he would have mated with her right there.

He fondled her bare rump, caressing it with long strokes. Elisha didn’t move, too tired to even notice what he was doing. He slowly traced his claw up her curves, taking in the helpless vixen. Again she did not move, though she did give out a small whine. Xavier shuddered; he could never grow tired of that sound. it was music to his ears. It was the cry of an animal both wanting him to leave and stay. A confused, needy cry that he adored and needed more of.

But he would have that soon. He wouldn’t do anything to her while she slept. There was no fun in that. She needed to be wide awake for him to savor. He wanted to feel her thrashing and squirming when he entered inside of her, and her crying out how much it hurt...

Xavier clutched the vixen possessively to his chest and let her sleep. He couldn’t wait to breed her in only a few hours. A long breeding where this vixen wouldn’t even know what would happen to her until it was too late...

Four hours later, Elisha finally woke up from her nap. She felt well rested, and though her mouth still tasted of seed, she had grown used to it. She looked up to find Daniel still holding her tight, softly running his claws up and down her spine.

“Hi Daniel,” she said with a yawn. “I feel better now.”
“Hello, Elisha,” he purred, picking her up and sliding her body across his until he was cradling her like a baby. “How’s my adorable little foxy girl? Have a good sleep?”

“Yeah... I slept well,” Elisha said as she nuzzled into him. “I still feel a little sleepy though.”

“Well, we don’t have to go anywhere...” said Xavier, giving her a little lick. “I just want you to stay here... so I can hold you and touch you...”
“Good...” Elisha said sleepily as she cuddled into him closer. “I don’t want to go anywhere...”
“I like your body,” Xavier said, heavily petting her. “I really, really like your body... Such a gorgeous body... such clean and precious fur...” He pressed his muzzle against her belly and deeply inhaled, savoring her smell.

Elisha giggled as he pressed into her belly. It tickled her deeply and even though that uncomfortable feeling washed over, she ignored it. She knew that Xavier only wanted to make her happy.

“Thank you!” she said innocently. “I’m glad you think I’m pretty.”
“I don’t like it when girls wear clothes,” Xavier purred. “I much prefer it when I can see a girl’s beautiful body... All of it...”

“Really?” Elisha asked as she looked down at her naked body. “But I like wearing clothes... it feels nice.  And it keeps me warm when it gets cold.”
“Why don’t I just keep you warm when it gets cold?” he offered, never ceasing his affectionate gestures. “If you wear clothes... I’ll just have to take them off again whenever I want to touch you like this...”
“But... what about if I’m outside?” Elisha asked. “Are you going to be holding me like this even when we’re outside with everyone else?”
“Are you ashamed of your body?” Xavier prodded.

“No... but I’ve never seen anyone walking naked before,” she said bashfully as she hid her gaze from the wolf. “Everyone is always wearing clothes and it’d be weird to be the only one not wearing clothes...”
Xavier just wanted to play with the little girl’s mind. The fact that he was about to brutally destroy her innocence was one thing, and messing up her mind was just icing on the cake.

“But you see forest animals all the time, right?” he tried. “They don’t have clothes, and they do just fine. Their fur keeps them very warm.”
“Yeah... I guess that’s true,” Elisha said after thinking a moment. “And they have just as much fur as I do. And nobody seems mad at them for not wearing clothes.”
“Tell you what,” giggled the wolf. “Why don’t you give it a try? The weather’s nice today; why don’t you try going outside without clothes, and run to the end of the block and back? And come back and tell me how it felt.”
“Alright...” Elisha slowly wiggled her way out of Daniel’s grasp, and then got to her feet. She stretched her arms for a moment, undoing all the knots in her muscles, and then made her way out of the house. It took a while, as the house was so big, but she eventually found her way to the front door.
Once she was outside, she immediately felt the air hit her fur. Just like Daniel said, it felt quite nice. It felt cool and pleasant against her fur, especially when she was coated in Daniel’s sweat.

She walked away from the house and went out toward the end of the block. She looked around to see if any people were out, but she saw that there were none. There were no neighbors and nobody seemed interested in walking near the property. Of course, that was because the house and its land was private property, but Elisha didn’t know that. All she knew was that she the air felt nice against her bare body and she quite enjoyed her walk to the block.

When she reached the end of the block, she turned around and made her way back to the house. She opened up the door and then walked back down into the basement where she found Daniel still lying on the massive plush, waiting for her with an eager smile. His hand was firmly wrapped around his wolfhood.
“It felt good to walk around naked,” she said. “I didn’t feel cold at all.”
“See? Told you there’s nothing wrong with it,” said the wolf, welcoming her back into his arms. “So how about we stay naked for a long time? What do you say? You’re so beautiful, you should let the world see how beautiful you are all the time.”
“Yeah!” Elisha said with cheer. “I’d like that. I’d love to be naked with you all the time. And you do feel really good when you’re naked...”
“Alright! Then how about you take your clothes and throw them in the trash can?” Xavier suggested.

“Sure! Where’s the trash can?” she asked as she looked around. “I don’t see it anywhere.”
“There’s one just around the corner in the other room,” he told her. “You can leave my clothes alone, though. I’ll throw them away later.”
“Okay,” she said with a nod. “Are you going to be throwing away your clothes too when we’re all done? Will you be naked forever with me?”
“Of course!” he promised. “You can’t leave me out of all the fun...”
“Okay, good!” she said. “It’s no fun to be all naked by myself.”
Elisha got up again and reached down for her clothes. She bundled them all up in her hands before bringing them over the trash can in the corner. She gave her clothes one last wistful look, and then dumped them into the bin. She felt a twinge of guilt for discarding her clothes. Her parents had paid good money for them and she really did like how they looked. But it was better this way. She wanted to be naked with Daniel forever.

She went back over to Daniel and cuddled into him. “No more clothes,” she proclaimed.

“Good girl, my good girl,” purred Xavier, cuddling furiously with her, unable to keep his claws off her tender and soft body for even a moment. “So, is this the best birthday of your life, or what?”
“Yeah!” she said, giggling as he touched her everywhere. “I get to have you and my BlueFuzzwolf as a present! Nothing can beat that. And you’ve made me so happy with your tongue... I’ve never felt like that before.”
“I can make you even happier with my tongue,” he said mysteriously...

“Really?” she asked. “How can you do that?”
“I can show you,” he said. “But first you have to promise me something.”
“Okay, what kind of promise?” she asked sweetly.

“I love your furry little body so much, I can hardly tell you how much I just adore you,” he said, stroking her rump and her bushy tail. “Will you give your body to me?”
“How do I do that?” Elisha asked oddly. “I can’t really give my body to you... I think. I can’t take off my body.”
“Ooh, it’s easier than you think,” he whispered. “Just tell me that you are mine. That all of you... every strand of fur upon your precious little hide... is mine. Promise me that I can do whatever I want with your body, whenever I want. If you do that... I will make you very, very happy.”
“Okay...” Elisha said slowly, still not understanding what was happening but wanting to make her boyfriend happy. “I belong to you. My body is yours. You can do whatever you want with my body.”
That was all he needed to hear. He could feel his manhood throbbing with lust more than ever, and now that he’d gotten Elisha to drink down all of his old and stale seed, it was eager and ready to plant his new, virile sperm in this freshly fertile soil.

“Good, good,” he said. “Now... lay on your back.”
“Ummmm okay...” Elisha slowly lay on her back. The plushie rubbed up against her, which admittedly felt quite nice. She sighed contently a little as she lay herself all over the plush, feeling its fuzzy exterior rub against her fur.
Xavier wasted no time in beginning the long and final ceremony. He set his tongue onto her fur, starting with her foot. He lapped at it, pressing his tongue deep under her fur, massaging her skin. He meticulously stroked his tongue between all of her toes.

He bathed her leg, quite thoroughly, before repeating the same with her other foot and her other leg. It wasn’t too difficult, as the child was relatively small... he loved feeling her squirm as he touched all of her surprise sensitive places.

 “Ahhh... ahhh Daniel, what are you doing?” she asked.

“I’m giving you a bath,” he told her between laps of her fur. “A very... very special bath. Just because I want to explore you.”
“Oh...” she said. “I’ve never had a bath like this before... it feels kind of weird. And it tickles a lot...”
“But you have to let me do it,” he reminded her. “You just told me that your body belongs to me... and I can do whatever I want with you.”
“Yeah... I guess I did...” she realized. 

Elisha shuddered. She couldn’t imagine all of her being prodded by his tongue... especially her belly. She was so sensitive there. But she remembered that she did promise that she belonged to him, and she couldn’t back out of a promise. Her parents had told her she could never do that.

“Okay...” she then said, finally surrendering as she laid back and tried to relax.

He proceeded slowly, wanting this to last for hours.

He stroked his large, rough tongue up her side, one long lick at a time. Eventually, he passed over her first nipple, and lingered on it for a moment, teasing it with his teeth.

“Uuh... Ahh!” Elisha moaned as she wiggled underneath Daniel. She could feel that pressure building up inside of her again as he teased her. It was shooting all over her body. She grabbed at Daniel as she struggled, unable to deal with the escalating and overwhelming feeling.

“Ahh... I feel it again...” Elisha said. “I feel it...”
He ignored her, continuing on with the bath. He left her femininehood alone for now, and soon came to the other nipple, teasing it even more harshly than the first, wanting to hear those cute little cries from the gray fox. He loved it when she clung to him...

“Uaaah... auuuuh... Daniel... Daniel...” she moaned sweetly. She clutched him tight as the pressure built until it was just to reach its breaking point. She grew scared as it became downright unbearable. She knew it would end soon, just like before, but she was scared of how much it hurt and how much it made her helpless to do anything. She was so helpless this way and she didn’t know what to do...

“Daniel... Daniel...” she whined.

Ignoring her more, but savoring her sweet childish reactions, he continued his bath down to her other side. He then spent a while on her hands and arms, going extra slowly around her adorable shoulders and making sure to dig his tongue deeply into her armpits.

Elisha couldn’t take it anymore. The pressure became too much, and it exploded out of her as a loud, desperate cry. She dug her claws deepinto Xavier’s back as all of the pain flooded out of her, her cry softening as it slowly left her body.

“Ahh... ahh... it’s gone...” Elisha whimpered as she loosened her grip. “All the pain is gone... but I don’t feel as happy... it doesn’t feel as good this time...”
He responded to her plea by licking at her neck, and her face, and then sinking into another deep, deep kiss, one that lasted for at least fifteen minutes.

At this point, Elisha was too weak to resist. She could feel the pressure building up inside of her again, but she was too tired to struggle. She only shifted limply beneath him as he kissed her hard and deep and savored her, moaning so soft that it was only a whisper.

“Sleepy... Uaah... so sleepy...” she said. “You’re making me sleep, Daniel...”
“I’m not done with you yet, vixen,” he said sternly. “No sleeping until I’m done. Now turn over, so I can get your back.”
“But I’m tiiiired...” she groaned. “I want to go back to sleep...”
“Turn over, little girl,” he insisted, a bit threateningly. “Or I’ll do it for you.”
“Mmmm...” The vixen did as she was told, like an obedient female. She slowly rolled onto her belly, and then collapsed on top of the plush. The fuzz rubbed against her stomach, which only further lulled her into sleep. She closed her eyes as she took in the warmth and softness of the plush, wanting to do nothing more than take another long nap.
Xavier immediately grabbed her tail, pressed his tongue hard against the base of her spine, and gave a very hard, deep lick all the way up her spine and to her neck.

“Ahhhh... Ahhh! Daniel!” she cried out. It sent waves up her spine that left her shivering. Something pooled in the bottom of her abdomen as his saliva stuck to her fur. Even after he was done, she could still feel his tongue tracing up her back... It was such a sweet sound to his ears.

Instead of finishing the tongue bath, Xavier clutched her rump tightly in both hands, aligned his manhood, and plunged into her.

Elisha’s eyes shot open as his manhood sank into her. She screamed as she gripped the plush beneath her and kicked her legs. She didn’t know what he had done, but it tore into her deep and stretched her open. It felt like someone was trying to tear her apart.

“OWW! OWW DANIEL! AHHHH STOP!” she cried out as she thrashed her tail.

The little fox was exactly as tight as he’d hoped, and he was going to savor these long, drawn-out moments of forcing his way all the way into her. “OH GOD ELISHA!” He grunted in his own bliss. “So goddamn good...”
He pushed, gaining only millimeters at a time, stopping for nothing and ignoring all of Elisha’s reactions.

“DANIEL, DANIEL STOP! IT HURTS! IT HURTS!” Elisha shrieked. And yet her pleas fell on deaf ears. She could feel him inside of her, pushing so far down that she thought he was going to reach her stomach. She wriggled and writhed, but it did nothing to deter off the wolf. All she could do was bite down upon the plush and scream muffled cries into it as he stretched her open...
He knew at once that this was one of the best lays he’d ever had.

The young female crooning, the way she squirmed and bit down on the cushion beneath her, her extreme helplessness... and her tightness, that divine tightness, as he selfishly stretched it open to accommodate himself...

Yes, he would remember this moment for the rest of his life. Elisha was the perfection that he strove to find in all of his victims.

When he hilted her, he bent down, flattening himself upon her back and crushing her into the plush. He put his arms down and under hers, taking away every bit of agency she had.

Elisha could barely breathe as he pushed her down into the plush. It took all her strength to wriggle her head out just enough that she could breathe through her nose. And even then, it wasn’t enough. He was so heavy against her back. His weight crushed her, making it so much of an effort just to inhale.

She didn’t know what he was doing and she didn’t know how to fight it. He had pinned her down and there was nothing she could do to escape from him. She was completely helpless to him, whether she liked it or not.

All she could do was cry out into the plush as he violated her...

He began his rhythmic, desperate thrusts. With every thrust, he arched his back, taking weight off of Elisha and letting her momentarily breathe. But he was so drowned in the pleasure of this little girl, and her utter perfection, that he could no longer control his own actions. He hilted her again and again, thinking of nothing but the pleasure, and his impending, long-awaited release.

“Damn good, damn good, damn good,” he breathed. “So good, so damn good, so cute, so beautiful...”
Elisha drooled into the plush as he thrusted into her. She couldn’t control her voice anymore. She no longer had control of her body. She could only lay there and take in all of his manhood with every thrust, yelling and screaming and crying as tears streamed down her eyes...
Xavier relentlessly pounded her for thirty whole minutes.

He was good at forcing his release back with his mind, and he wanted to draw it on for as long as possible... but not even he could hold back the lust he felt that night for very long...

“Oh god Elisha...!! GRRAAHH!!” he moaned long and deeply, pouring his seed into the young, thirteen-year-old womb.

It was such a complete release... he’d lusted for her so deeply, and gave her so much of his seed... twenty throbs at least. With each throb of his seed, he jerked himself back into her, as though trying to catapult the sperm as deeply inside of her as possible.

Within her womb, the masses of sperm had no trouble finding her eggs and digging into them, soon she would be a thirteen-year-old mother to triplets, unbeknownst to her...

Once all of Daniel’s copious seed flooded into her, Elisha’s body finally loosened. She sank into the plush as her a deep lulling came over her, immobilizing her completely. She was too weak to even lift her head from the plush.

“Auuh...” Elisha moaned weakly, her entrance sore from the aggressive thrusting.

Daniel happily knotted her. Knowing he that soon he would never see this perfect little vixen again, he wanted to spend all the time he could with her.

He lulled her to sleep with his soothing voice...

“There there, my little girl...” he sang sweetly. “Such a perfect fox... such a gorgeous young mother you’ll make...”

* * *

Hours later, Elisha groggily awoke to an empty house.

Everything was gone... the furniture and all. It was as though her Daniel had moved out while she slept.

All that as left was her BlueFuzzwolf plush, which she continued to lay upon. Male seed endlessly poured out of her, staining its fluffy fabric.

...And one other thing.

Her phone. He’d left it beside her on the basement floor.

Elisha panicked. She didn’t understand what could be happening. Had he been kidnapped and that person had taken all of the stuff away too? He had loved her so much, so there was no reason that he would abandon her...

It was then that she noticed the phone. She quickly reached for the phone, but doing so caused more of the seed to drip out of her. It felt disgusting and she flinched as it ran out of her, sticking to her legs before seeping onto the plush and combining with the large stain of virgin blood that she had no idea was hers.

She ignored the sickening feeling and opened up her phone to find Daniel’s number. She sent him a quick text, asking him where he was.

The number was no longer valid.

She then opened Plushiemon Go and found that he’d unfriended her, and that his username no longer existed.

Miles away, as Xavier waited in his private jet for takeoff, he sighed happily as he changed his name in Plushiemon Go for the dozenth time.

He wrote Elisha’s name in his little notebook. #214, she was.

Hesitating for a moment, the wolf drew a little star next to that entry.

She was one of the best yet. He could only hope to breed such a perfect girl as her... but he knew there were countless female furs in the world, and if he kept it up, he’d eventually find someone just as good, if not better.

