It all started in the Central Park. Rio strutted down the park, just as flamboyantly as he always seems to be. The fennec’s massive ears getting every sound of the surrounding area he was in. Rio has never liked wearing clothes, but doesn’t want people judging him by wearing nothing. The only clothes he wears are some light blue briefs, which show off the fennec’s bulge very easily, when he finds and looks at something he likes. It even shows his exposed sheath sometimes, so long as the briefs were tight enough. For now, though, for just a small romp down the park, Rio decided to wear some less exposing briefs. He decided to take a sit on the park bench before stretching himself and yawning. He’s had a long day, and needed some time to relax. His foot paws could easily be seen, even though there were no passers-by. The only thing Rio could here was the birds tweeting and the trees lightly swaying in the wind. He looked around and smiled, despite the fact that he hasn’t had anyone to call his own for many years. Especially anyone to suit his sexual needs as well. He lightly sighed, but then gave a big smile, stood back up and continued walking.
However, little does the fennec fox know, there was someone at the park all along. Hiding in the bushes was a generic grey wolf, clearly interested at the fennec. The wolf seemed at least 1 foot and a half taller than Rio, with a thicker sheath too. Rio’s lack of sexual contact lately can be seen in his very tight tail hole, the long length of time before anything has gone up there has closed it up so that maybe even a thermometer would prove to be a problem. The wolf didn’t catch a glimpse of it, mainly due to the fennec keeping it hidden away from anyone, including the wolf. The wolf wanted the fennec, however, and wasn’t going to stop until he did. The wolf’s sheath was clearly visible, what with the wolf not wearing anything, contrary to the fennec, even though Rio was only wearing underwear. The unknown wolf licked his lips before proceeding to try and get the fennec for his own. Fortunately, he noticed the fennec getting tired again, and noticed another bench on the side of the bushes he was behind, so he hurried over to that bench, which, rather expectedly, the fennec decided to sit down on.

The wolf poked his head out again, seeing the fennec laying back on the bench, resting his arms behind his head. Without hesitating at all, the wolf grabbed the fennec and pulled him into the bush. The fennec flailed wildly, not at all expecting to be captured, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t escape the wolf’s grasp as he fell into the bush where the wolf was. As he landed on the ground, he could see the wolf, clearly liking the look of the fennec even more close up. As Rio looked behind him, he could see a hidden part of the park, which he never saw, as it had been blocked by the bushes. The wolf was the only one that had the bravery to go into the blocked area. And until only had himself in the area. 

Rio questioned what the wolf wanted, as the wolf scanned the fennec, clearly getting a big liking to Rio’s briefs, which showed a small bulge, even though the fennec didn’t show any sign of him enjoying being pulled from his relaxation. Rio asked the wolf for his name, as he clearly knew that the wolf garnered a liking for him. The wolf quickly said “Julian”, saying so in quite a girly voice. The fennec repeated the name to himself, and then proceeded to smile, showing Julian that he’s up to whatever the wolf wants.

What the wolf wanted, was what the fennec was hiding inside those briefs of his. As Julian put his paws onto the laying fennec’s hips, he got down to his level and gave him a passionate kiss on his lips. Rio was surprised, but didn’t move the wolf out of the way. Instead, he lifted his paw up and started rubbing the back of the wolf’s head. The wolf didn’t want to kiss for any longer, though, he wanted the package the fennec was packing now, and he proceeded to do so by pulling down his light blue briefs, showing the fennec’s hidden sheath. The wolf pulled the briefs down even further, down to Rio’s ankles, before going back to his sheath and giving it a lick. As Rio felt Julian’s tongue on his manhood, he let out a small moan. The sheath started to show itself, the more the wolf licked, the more meat that came out. Not long after he started, Julian started to see the sheath expand. Being a canine himself, he knew that this meant that the fennec was almost completely hard. The only thing in the way was the fennec’s knot. As Julian continued to lick on the pink meat, there was a sudden upward movement from it. As the wolf looked down, he could see the fennec’s knot right there. Julian felt that he was ready to give the fennec a little bit of fun.

He lifted Rio up, with very little struggle. Fennec foxes weren’t known for their weight, even with the big ears! Julian’s own cock rested, pointing straight upward at the fennec’s exposed tail hole, still tightened up from the lack of any sexual contact he has had. That was all about to change, however. Julian then slowly, while holding both of the fennec’s legs, placed Rio onto his cock, straight into the tight hole. Despite this, it went in with ease, as if Julian lubed himself up before. Rio felt the cock inside of him and let out another, sharper moan. He couldn’t remember what a cock in his ass was like before now. As Julian relaxed the fennec on his cock, he then started to move him up and down. Rio’s own cock started to seep some pre-cum out, while the fennec started to moan, with closed eyes, as he rested his head backwards. More and more, faster and faster, Julian keep giving the fennec something that he clearly missed. Julian then started to pre, now moving the fennec up and down the wolf’s cock as fast as he could. The fennec started feeling close, pretty much at the same time as the wolf felt he was close also. The wolf has had lots of experience with this, known for being quite fast at what he was doing. The wolf then pushed the fennec down, past his knot and gave it a few more movements before the wolf started to cum violently inside of Rio’s hole. Then, Rio’s own cock started expelling its own white juices, going all over the fennec’s face. Julian started to relax, as did the fennec. Julian may have had this before, but there was something about Rio that made this experience different than the other times. As for Rio, he finally got something he missed. His hole finally being stretched and filled. The fennec uttered his praise to Julian as he lifted the fennec off of his cock and started to walk away.   

As Rio pulled his briefs back up, he starts running after the wolf. He enjoyed the company of Julian so much that he didn’t want him to just go. The thing is, Julian felt the same way. However, he didn’t have the strength to tell Rio what his real feelings for him are. As Rio caught up with the wolf, Julian didn’t look at him. Rio told him that he really enjoyed what he was just given, how he hadn’t had that in a long time and, the one that hit Julian the most, was that he felt the happiest he ever felt since his boyfriend split up with him. Julian recently came to the conclusion that he was bisexual, with Rio being the first person he ever had male/male sex with. 

Julian couldn’t hide his feelings anymore. He hugged the fennec tightly and began kissing Rio. Rio was surprised again, that the person that pretty much captured him from his resting place for sex is now suddenly feeling more affectionate. Rio kissed back, both of the canines rubbing the back of their heads and blushing deeply. As the finished their kiss, it was clear that Rio felt for Julian and vice versa. Instead of walking off again, Julian took Rio’s hand without any kind of hesitation. Rio blushed deeply again and took Julian’s hand willingly. They both looked at each other and gave one final kiss before walking off together. The only words that were spoken were from Rio. All he said was, “I love you, Julian”

Julian just nodded, with a huge smile on his face. They both knew that this was something special, even if the introduction was a bit unexpected.

