The following is a work of adult fiction. Continue no farther if that is likely to offend you. All content herein is entirely fictional and to my knowledge bears no resemblance to any real life incidents in any way. Enjoy.

There was a sudden jolt as Sky walked through the door. The room spun and flailing paws frantically sought purchase on anything that might break her fall, but the world moved too fast and seemed to dodge her grasp. Tumbling to the ground with a hard thud, Sky heard a separate slam—the door shutting. It was less than a second since she’d stepped into the dark foyer, and finally her eyes fixed on a shadow of her attacker towering over her little body.

“You like fucking some little fox, do you?” the familiar voice spoke in a surprisingly calm tone, considering such a violent greeting.

“You jealous of him, Reed?”

She smirked and moved to get up, but a heavy paw landed on her chest, pinning her supine. It knocked the wind out of her lungs, but it didn’t hurt. Her eyes were adjusting to the darkness and the little vixen gasped when she saw her big lover was completely naked already.

“It’s not a matter of jealousy. You’re mine, and I can smell his seed in your panties from here.”

The wolf she loved so dearly slunk down over her body as she lie sprawled by the front door. Small, even for a fox, she was just barely five feet, and as his full seven foot frame swept over her a very real feeling of dread filled her mixed with the instant heat of arousal. He was huge, and times like this he seemed so much larger.

“I stand corrected,” the wolf growled as his paw found its way under her skirt. “My little slut isn’t even wearing any panties.”

She gasps as his paw touches her nether lips. Dripping with the seed of another male, albeit an inferior one. Her brother’s friend had had a good time of filling her pussy, and she’d loved it, too. By any other standard, he was huge, but Reed was in a class all his own. He was her true lover, no matter how many boys she might have her fun with.

“I knew you’d be here waiting.” She spread her legs willingly. “I would never resist you. Not even by letting a piece of fabric slow you down.”

Reed growled menacingly in response to this, fangs bared and one paw gripping her by that slender little muzzle rather roughly. The grip did hurt this time and she let out a small whimper.

“You know I don’t mind who you fuck,” he says. “But I don’t like some fox thinking he can fill your pussy just because you said he could. You belong to me.”

Shivers ran through Sky as she saw the fire in his eyes. He was angry alright, and when Reed got angry he didn’t care about being gentle. Suddenly her eyes widen and a surprised moan escapes her muzzle, even as he holds it shut. An intense heat had suddenly engulfed her torso and she knew at once it was his piss. That paw holding her muzzle pulled her head forward with a jerk and her face was suddenly in the stream, getting in her nose stinging yet all she did was moan even louder in response. The sound was desperate and high-pitched, almost like crying, but there was no mistaking it as a sound of anything but pleasure.

“You are mine!” he repeats more aggressively. “I’ll make sure you and everyone within thirty feet knows it.”

Her fur, normally a thick plush coat, was getting soaked and as he shoved her head back to the ground the flow showed no hint of letting up. His bladder must’ve been ready to burst waiting for her to come home, because he’d clearly been waiting with this planned out. The wet stream moved down and she felt it spraying powerfully right against her sex for just a moment before he slid the tip of his barely-hardening cock inside her without warning. Paws grab futilely at Reed’s out paw and arm, trying to wrench his grip from her muzzle, to no avail. It was like a child attempting to arm wrestle a professional athlete. She could do nothing but do her best to breathe through her nose while the breath was being stolen from her body by the intense pleasure of having her wolfy filling her with his hot essence.

“Just lie right there, while I flush out all of that pathetic little fox’s cum.”

Sky was in a world of bliss, more than happy to have her belly filled like this, except that she really couldn’t get a proper breath. Her heart was beating like crazy and there just wasn’t enough oxygen that she could get through her nose when she was going crazy like this. It really didn’t help that he was getting harder and harder inside her as he did it, either. Echelon, the fox from earlier, fancied himself the most endowed creature any girl could be lucky enough to meet. He especially loved brutalizing especially small girls like Sky with it, but he had nothing on Reed.

The monster that was growing within her was already as big as the fox, and quite frankly it couldn’t even be described as hard yet. The fact that she could even take him was perhaps the biggest reason Reed liked her so much. Few, if any, other girls could. And gods in heaven, he got off on just how fucking small she was. He felt like he was going to kill her if he wasn’t careful, except at times like this he wasn’t careful.
“I’m gonna fucking hurt you, Sky” the wolf snarled, and he meant it.
As his length began to approach its full size, it was only halfway inside her at this point, the tip lodged up against her cervix already. Sky didn’t even notice that at some point he had finally emptied his bladder, the feeling of him filling her with solid mass overshadowing it completely. He didn’t ease into her depths the way he normally would, didn’t let her open up for him as her body adjusted. Paws gripping at her tiny shoulders with a grip that would definitely leave bruises for at least a week, she didn’t even feel the pain from his grasp. It was a faint whisper in the distance as her body was wracked with pain from suddenly taking literally twice as much length as her body was made to have inside it. Fully half of that throbbing wolf cock was forced into her womb, stretching it up into her belly in the process.
He always went that deep, of course, but when he just forced her open like that, it was an entirely different experience from normal. For the moment, her body was flooded with nothing but pain, as he ruthlessly pulled himself back, actually pulling her womb out with him and he could actually look down and watch as his tip popped free from the incredible grip of his little vixen’s cervix as her literally pulled it past the entrance of her pussy before it let him go.
“Oh my god, Sky...”
The wolf was nearly speechless. That was so incredibly hot, he immediately drove himself back into her depth, all the way to the sheath and pulled back again without a moment’s hesitation. The same sight greeting him again and his cock throbbed so hard a jet of precum sprayed over Sky’s muzzle. The fox girl on the other hand was screaming at the top of her lungs at all this. Even as much as they’d had sex in the past, there was nothing she could do to be ready for him being so rough on her right from the start. Tears began to stream down her face.
“STOP! PLEASE!” she begged helplessly, sobbing. “J-Just let… L-L-Let me... Me… Adjust!”
Her cries fell on uncaring ears, however. In fact, they seemed to spur the big male on as he began to fuck her even harder.
“This is so...fucking hot!”
He was absolutely loving it. He’d never been this rough on Sky before and he couldn’t help finding out just how much his tiny vixen could take. Powerful muscles strained with the effort of fucking Sky for the very first time, unconcerned with how much he might hurt her or even what kind of damage might be done in the process. Now that he’d gone this far, and mostly because it felt so good, he wasn’t going to stop no matter what.
That is, he wasn’t going to, until he was stopped in his tracks, letting out a pained moan of his own. Although he pulled her cervix completely out as he hauled his hips back, not an inch of his dick slid free. Sky, still crying helplessly while her voice having given out, was suddenly cumming in spite of herself. Like the absolute masochistic slut that she was, she was actually getting off on the extreme punishment her body was enduring. It was like a switch had suddenly flipped, where she went from nothing but pain, to frantically wishing he would keep going. Her body bounced as she writhed in orgasm, simultaneously crying so hard her breaths came in little more than ragged, hiccuping fits. It lasted for some long moments before finally subsiding to where he could move again.
And move he did. Frustration built in the overzealous male as he had been prevented from doing as he pleased for even a short time. As her hold relaxed, he moans and redoubles his efforts. Focusing more on speed now, he groans and fucks her as if he was trying to make up for every buck of his hips that was stolen by her orgasm.
“Fucking cumming while I hurt you...” he snapped. “Gods, I love you!”
“I-I...Love… Love y-Y-youuu...”
Her reply was a sobbing, hiccuping mess, and if he didn’t know her so well he would never think such would could be sincere. This was why he really loved her. The way his and her feelings aligned so perfectly. And how she embraced his dark desires. Grabbing her roughly, he hoists her upright so he was kneeling and holding her in the air to thrust her body onto his dick even harder. In this new position, he looks into her sobbing eyes and leans in as if to kiss her. Except he moves past her muzzle, nuzzling into her neck briefly before parting his jaws and sinking his teeth into the flesh of her shoulder. The vixen cried out even louder, and his dick throbbed even harder. He barely even noticed himself doing it, but it felt good in ways he just couldn’t describe, losing himself to the moment and letting his body do whatever it happened to do. 
His knot was trying to find a home now, holding her in his jaws like live prey as he drove her down hard on his shaft. Sky was starting to sob extra hard again as his teeth added to the pain of that massive bulb of flesh being forced in and out of her struggling pussy. He would’ve tied with her by now, normally, but his knot was so much bigger than where he usually let it stay stuck and he was refusing to stop. She could feel it burning, and she was starting to get genuinely scared, unsure of what was going to happen.
“You have to stop!” she cried out, finally. “JUST TIE ME!”
He didn’t stop, though. Sky began to struggle to no effect, pushing against him and squirming, but it only resulted in him biting down harder to keep her still. That’s when she felt it happening. Her entrance was actually tearing to fit his knot as he continued to fuck her without mercy. Sky screamed out, more in panic than actual pain. Adrenaline rushed through her body and as he pushed inside her, she did the only thing she could think of. She clamped down on that knot with every single once of strength in her tiny body.
“LET GO!” the wolf shouted as his knot was suddenly trapped.
Sky didn’t respond, she couldn’t. She was gritting her teeth together almost painfully as she continued to use everything she had to stop him from pulling that knot out again. Rapidly, it began to swell inside her pussy. A familiar sensation, and She kept on squeezing even as it reached full size and she was certain it couldn’t pulled free. By then she couldn’t think anymore, she forgot why she was squeezing so hard as she felt an orgasm baring down on her like she was staring down the headlights of a freight train in the middle of the night.
Despite his frustration, Reed was in absolute ecstasy. Not only was he tied with his beautiful little vixen, but she was squeezing his knot with a force he had never imagined her tiny body could summon. He tried futilely to pull his knot free, even as he also knew it was fully engorged and definitely wasn’t going anywhere. Until he felt her muscles start to flutter around that mass of flesh that was his wolfhood. Moaning out, he could feel her muscles flutter, tense, squeeze, and then suddenly start milking him like never before. The moment he felt her orgasm hit, he couldn’t hold on any longer. He came with such force he could feel it hit the back of her womb and splash back over his hidden length. She kept right on squeezing him fiercely the entire time, and he just growled in pleasure letting his cock throb in time to her own muscular contractions, letting his cock be milked for all it was worth straight into that precious womb.
They stayed like that for a very long time, although Sky relaxed by the time her climax passed. Reed, meanwhile, continued to flood her with seed for quite awhile, laying her back and lying atop her while he finished filling his mate. Neither said anything, until he finally shrank enough and unceremoniously placed a paw on her chest and held her down as he popped his still-huge knot free at last. As expected, Sky just moaned in pleasure, twitching as she almost came from him pulling that knot out. And he suddenly plunges his dick back in.
“Oh, Reed! No more!” She begs.
It was sincere, and yet she came again anyway, the wolf giving a murrl on pleasure with a superior smirk across his lips.
“Then stop cumming, you slut.”
But his words lacked the malice from before. He was sated, and his anger was gone. He loved her too much to stayed mad, and it was impossible when she let him do something so violent to her and still love him back. Sliding his dick out for good, Sky was left gaping, cum literally flowing from her pussy, mixed with the red of her own blood from her torn entrance.
“Guess it’s anal until that heals...” he says with a little lick along her muzzle.
“Please… Be gentle,” she responds as she feels his dick already sliding into her asshole.
