
EXTREMELY FRIENDLY NEIGHBORS (Part 1 of a 3 part story):

My foxy wife and our next den neighbor.
A shy vixen that never has been intimate with anyone but her husband is tempted to gain some experience. She has never felt another penis than her husband’s inside her, and is curious to know what it would be like…
This version of the story is told by the curious little vixen’s husband. It’s a loooooooooong story, divided into 8 chapters, but you can choose to read a much shorter version of this story told from the wife’s point of view...
(F.Y.I.: All vulpines involved in adult situations are intended to be 18 fox-years old or more....)

Chapter 1, wherein my foxy wife is prancing around in her sexy new shorts, to the visual delight of our next den neighbors.

My foxy wife has great legs and pretty much perfect ass which get quite a lot of attention from our next den neighbor. Ever since they first met, he‘s been stealing glances at her butt every time she turns her back to him. He always finds a way to be walking behind my wife. He follows her every move and he stares at her little foxbutt all the time. I can't blame him, her butt looks amazing.

(Not that there’s anything wrong with the rest of her body. Every part of my beautiful wife's body looks perfect. She is an incredibly gorgeous, sexy red vixen. She has a slim waist and long gorgeous legs and her moderate breasts are in perfect proportion to the soft fluffy tail that is attached to her firm furry butt.)

Oh yes, my wife is truly gorgeous and is used to be stared at, but nevertheless, she felt somewhat uncomfortable in the company of our neighbor, Mr. Fox. She unintentionally teased him with her gorgeous foxbutt, and she felt the sexual tension whenever she was close to him. What she didn't know was how badly he wanted to bend her over and take her tight little pussy from behind. 

The wives are best friends and spend lots of time together, though. They talk about everything, including their sex lives. For a vixen, my wife isn’t very sexually experienced. We married very young, so she has had very little experience with the opposite sex until our wedding night. She once told Mrs. Fox that I was the only fox that she had ever had sex with. She confessed that she often had wondered what it would be like to get knotted with another fox!

Mrs. Fox confessed that she had fooled around a little with other foxes before she got married, but she had never actually fucked anyone but her husband. Not that she had much to compare with, but she was under the impression that her husband had an extremely big penis, and she wanted to know whether his cock was normal size, or if other foxes had smaller ones.

My wife told Mrs. Fox that she thought that I had quite a big one, too. While speaking of cock-sizes, she told Mrs. Fox that she once saw a male human naked. She was fascinated with the sheer size of his cock and got more than a little scared. Her first reaction was wondering how that thing would ever fit inside a girl's vagina.

Even though my wife is the loving mother of three kits, she still has the coin-slot pussy of a young foxgirl and is almost as tight as a virgin. She hardly dared to think about it, but she couldn't help but wondering what it would feel like to be fucked and used by a huge human cock! Would it even fit inside her little foxhole?

“Are they all like that?” she wondered. “Are all human cocks that big? If they are, I feel truly sorry for their females.”

Mrs. Fox stared at my wife. The thought of having sex with a human was making her pussy tingle and her nipples stand up and pay attention!

“My husband has a quite a big one,” she giggled. “I’m sure it’s almost as big as a human penis, but it doesn’t hurt at all when he put it inside me!”

“Is it really that big?” my wife asked.

Mrs. Fox giggled, “I’m not going to ask my husband to show you his erect penis, so you have to take my word for it!”

My wife giggled at the thought of seeing Mr. Fox naked with a human-sized erection. She was more than a little curious, wondering what it would feel like, buried deep inside of her pussy. The thought of a huge human penis inside her near virgin pussy made her a little uncomfortable and she soon changed the subject.

My gorgeous wife may have been a virgin when we got married, and she had only felt my reasonably sized erection inside her, but that was about to change. I will now tell you about the time she finally learned what it was like to be fucked by another fox. Our lives changed that day, but it was definitely for the better! My foxy wife had always been great in bed, there's no doubt about that, but after that day she was AMAZING!

The next day was a hot summer day and my wife was wearing practically nothing. She was wearing only her high-heeled pumps, a tiny strapless top, suitable for the hot weather, and matching summer shorts. And what a sexy little pair of shorts they were, not quite big enough to cover all of her shapely bottom. Her super tight shorts showed off her legs, ass and crotch to perfection. The embarrassed look on her pretty face only heighted her beauty.
“These shorts feel so tight. I think this outfit is a size too small. What do you think?" she asked as she did a pirouette in front of me with a worried look on her pretty face. Her body was perfectly silhouetted, like she was wearing nothing at all.

“No, it isn't too small, it’s perfect for you, darling!

“Thanks, but I could never wear this outfit in front of anyone except you. It's way too revealing!”

As I said, it was pretty hot outside and my wife had decided that it was too hot to wear underwear. She chose not to wear a bra, which made her perky tits jiggle quite a bit under her strapless top. Her nipples made circular outlines and I could clearly see the shape and size as they stretched the thin fabric. Her matching shorts were so tight that I could see her cameltoe between her legs and a deep crease in her ass. 

“Maybe I should wear panties. Do you think I need underwear with these shorts?” she asked.

She filled them out nicely. Her cute little foxbutt sucked in the middle seam between her furry buttocks. It was deeply wedged into the crack of her bare butt, and as she bent forward and raised her tail, both of her butt cheeks popped right out on display in all their jiggly goodness...

”No! Your sexy outfit clings to your body so well that you can't possibly wear any panties or a bra. I would never tell you to wear them,” I answered as I gently caressed her cute little foxbutt.

“I'm a little worried that I might have an accident. You know… a wardrobe malfunction. These tight shorts are stretched too their limits, and a seam might split open!”

“What’s the problem? You are alone with me in the privacy of our own home!”

“Our neighbors might drop by. You know that Mr. Fox always stares at my butt.”

Mr. Fox is a frequent visitor and he takes every opportunity to ogle my sweet wife. I knew he was going to check her out. He is mad about her ass, won't shut up about her 'cute little foxbutt' and begs me to give him a peek at her bare butt cheeks.

“You have nothing to worry about! Your naughty bits are covered by fur anyway, why would you wear more than you need to? It’s an unnecessary extra layer. Less is better in the heat!”

“Yes, but…”

“Your most conservatively cut swimsuit shows more fur, and you don’t wear any panties under it, do you?”

After staring at herself in the mirror for what seemed like ages, my wife eventually decided to skip the panties.

“Okay, I give in! Underwear is not an option. I can't possibly wear anything underneath this tight outfit.”

She adjusted her top and shorts so that they showed her curves as best possible. The shorts were barely covering her bottom, the tops of her breasts were bare, and the tight tube top was simply accentuating her nipples. She felt exposed and vulnerable, but at the same time rather sexy.
”I feel pretty sexy right now,” she admitted, “but this isn’t something I’d wear outside our own home…”
”What do you think? Is this outfit appropriate for a casual breakfast in our front lawn?" she asked. I could tell that she felt a bit uneasy but also a bit excited.

“It is perfect!” I assured her.
My wife picked up the tray with our breakfast. Her sexy shorts were stretched tightly over her little foxbutt as she headed for the front door. I watched her backside swaying provocatively in front of me and I couldn’t resist. I surprised her by yanking on the waist of her tight shorts causing them to wedge in her ass and expose a good portion of her furry cheeks.

“Oh, please don't do that. I don't think that is a good idea." she whined. 

“Well, I think it’s a great idea! Your butt looks magnificent!” I said as I patted her cute little foxbutt.

“I can’t go out like this!” she said. “I can’t!”

With both paws busy holding the tray in front of her, she was not able to readjust her shorts or open the front door. Being the gentlefox, I walked past her, and opened the door for her.

“Is this really okay?" she asked nervously. “I feel so exposed. I wonder what the neighbors would think of me, if they saw me in this revealing outfit.”

She didn’t have to wait for long to find out. As soon as we stepped out through the door, my wife and I ran into our next den neighbors. My wife gasped loud and almost dropped the tray. Then there was an awkward silence as she tried to compose herself.

“Sorry! We didn’t mean to scare you!” Mr. Fox said.

My wife finally snapped out of it. She exhaled and walked over to the table.

“It’s just that I didn’t expect you so early in the morning,” she said.

The neighbors couldn't help but notice how round and full her foxbutt was, and how it seemed to barely fit inside her tight shorts. The leg holes seemed to be a good inch above where her furry buttocks and thighs met, leaving a significant part of her lower buttocks exposed as she walked.

As my wife leant forward to put the tray down on the table, her butt became even more visible to the neighbors. She shivered as she felt the mild breeze caress her bare buttocks. Her paws reached back until she felt her now very exposed cheeks. Suddenly aware of how much she was exposing of her ass, she attempted to cover herself with her tail.

“Oh, Nooo! I am so sorry!” she said, with her head down in embarrassment. ”I would have been dressed properly if I had known that you would come by. My shame is killing me! Please excuse me, while I put on some decent clothes.”

I loved how my wife’s short shorts left the bottom portion of her butt cheeks exposed, as she bent forward to put the tray down. And so did our neighbor, Mr. Fox. As my wife turned around to go back inside the den, he grabbed her by her tail and tugged her back.

“Hey, get back here!” he said “There’s no need to change on our account! My wife and I have already seen you by now!”

“I still feel very exposed dressed like this. Are you sure this outfit really is… okay?” she asked. Her voice was more than a bit shaky. ”This is the first time I've worn it. My husband made me wear it!”

“You don’t want to wear it? Are you kidding? You have absolutely nothing to be embarrassed about. You've never looked better!” Mr. Fox assured her. “Your husband certainly has good taste!”

“Where did you get those shorts?” he asked me. ”I have got to buy a pair for my wife!”

“I can tell that you like what my wife is wearing!” I said. ”I can’t help noticing that you can’t take your eyes of her butt!”

“I can’t help it!” he answered.” The sights of her bottom biscuits, slightly peeking out from her tight terrycloth shorts, make her butt look irresistible!”

My poor wife was embarrassed beyond belief!

“Oh... You weren't supposed to see that." she said with a flushed face. “I never intended to show off my bare butt! Honest!”
“Don't worry about it, let's see that outfit." Mrs. Fox took a step back; she was checking my wife out from different angles.

“I have to say that I agree with my husband! Your wife looks absolutely amazing! That outfit really suits her.” she said.

“Can you believe I had to talk her into wearing it? Here, have a better look!” I said, as grabbed my wife by her paw and turned her back to our neighbors.

“Why don’t you bend over, raise your tail and give our neighbors a better look at your cute little foxbutt!” I suggested.

“But…”

“Don't be so shy. You’ve got absolutely nothing to be embarrassed about. Now, bend over and show our neighbors what a beautiful butt I have got access to!”

My wife suddenly seemed more comfortable; she no longer appeared to be in a rush to cover her butt. Her wagging tail was slightly raised, so that our neighbors could get a perfect view of her ass, her long sensuous legs and the soft furry ass cheeks.

Our neighbors’ eyes were between her legs. They could see her tight, very short terrycloth shorts riding up her ass. As she bent forward, the shorts rode up between her thighs, exposing her foxbutt quite nicely. She didn’t have to lean forward much to provide a fantastic view of her furry bottom biscuits.
The material stretched tightly around my wife’s tight little foxbutt. Her shorts were pressed between her pussy lips and she felt the seam riding there every time she moved. The shorts were made of a thin material, so she was sure that her neighbors could see the outline of her pussy lips through the light fabric.

It was the closest she had ever come to being nude in public, and the naughtiness of it was quite a turn-on. She was feeling very naughty and a bit horny, not that she was going to do anything about it in front of the neighbors…
She dragged me inside our den, and as soon as I had closed the door, she practically raped me, as she was so worked up by her escapade! She was a wild vixen! We ended up having the hottest sex of our lives! 

I didn’t remove her clothes because she looked so hot in her tight top and short shorts. I just pulled thin material that barely covered her naughty bits to one side of her crotch to expose her mound. She wore no panties, so I just reached between her legs and pulled her shorts aside enough for my huge cock to get inside my wife’s little pussy. She spread her legs open, revealing a very aroused pussy.

Her pussy was already wet and swollen in anticipation. Her pussy juices began to trickle out. There was no need for any additional foreplay, she was drenched. The seam of the shorts rubbed against my erection and her crotch; every thrust had the tight shorts sliding back and forth over her unprotected pussy, and the sensations set her already reddish fur on fire. My paws continued to explore her body over the tight material as we got knotted.

When I eventually pulled out of my wife, the crotch of her shorts was soaked with my cum and her own juices. She rubbed the material between her swollen lips, her fingers pressing it into the wetness… when she heard a knock on the door.

(continues...)

Do you want more vulpine naughtiness? Of course you do!

You will find other naughty stories and pictures at

www.furaffinity.net/user/so-very-naughty
https://Inkbunny.net/SoVeryNaughty
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