
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…
(F.Y.I.: All vulpines involved in adult situations are intended to be 18 fox-years old or more....)
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...
Chapter 4, wherein my wife gets penetrated by the second penis in her life!
My wife was ok with letting her naughty neighbor rub the tip of his cockhead between her pussy lips. But having a little teasing fun with the neighbor and being fucked by him for real were two completely different matters!
My poor wife gasped as her labia spread open and hugged the head of our neighbor's dick. She was trying to stand up straight to get away from his penetration of her pussy, but he yanked her tail, forcing her to stand on her tip toes, leaning forward. She shifted her hips back and forth, trying to elude his advancing erection, but he just laughed, grabbed her hips, and pulled her closer against him.
“Mr Fox! Stop that! Let go of me!” She yelled!
"What?”

"You just grabbed my hips and pulled my butt against you. Your cock nearly impaled my married pussy. Get that thing away from me!” she hissed.
She had never had sex with anyone but her husband, and now a relative stranger was about to do her! She desperately tried to hold off the inevitable .She tried to twist away from him, but he had a firm grip on her hips and pulled her back.

My poor wife was helpless to resist whatever our horny neighbor wanted to do with her. His paws were strong and he was in complete control of her little foxbutt. Mr. Fox had put his cock right at the entrance to her wet pussy. If the he decided to fuck her, she would basically be helpless to do anything about it. My wife was his for the moment; he could do anything he wanted to her!

Slowly, ever so slowly, the in and out motion of his erection between her pussy lips continued. She could feel the head of his cock about to about to slip past her slippery inner lips, and breech her tight opening.
Three or four more probe and withdraw actions, and then the inevitable happened! Sure enough, with the next stroke his erection pushed into her wide open foxhole! His paws applied just enough pressure to her hips to make the tip of his cock sink into her.
Slowly, oh so slowly, he edged it into her pussy. Gently easing it in and out, in and out; with each thrust taking it a little deeper. Soon the head of his dick was out of sight, and my wife's pussy lips were wrapped around another male’s cock for the first time!

My wife felt the slick tip of our neighbor’s cock slip into her moist tunnel of pleasure, and her eyes opened wide with fear. She gave a little gasp as he pushed his erection past her folds and up into her vaginal opening. It slid forward, into her wetness, and she gasped loud.
Just as the head had disappeared, he suddenly pulled back out. 

Did it really happen? It had happened so gently and gradually she could hardly believe it. 
At first, she thought it was just her overactive imagination.
But then she felt it again. A gentle pull and the next thing she knew she felt a thick cock slide into her tight little foxhole!
Mr. Fox was once again pushing the tip of his cock into my wife’s wet pussy. Her eyes grew wide with shock as she felt his cock head about to re-enter her vaginal opening. She flinched, which made the head of the cock pop back inside her soaking wet vagina and disappear completely for a split second.
Suddenly, my wife's squirming stopped. Her eyes went wide with surprise and her lips parted as she gave a breathless gasp! She inhaled deeply, and held her breath as she felt a bit more of the neighbor’s cock ease inside her. This time, she could definitely feel her vaginal walls stretching, as his thick shaft spread the entrance to her tight foxhole open!
As his dick entered her she let out a distinct gasp and held her breath. I shall never forget the expression on her face when she realized that our neighbor’s penis actually had penetrated her! Her jaw dropped and she froze stiff in total disbelief. The second penis in her life had penetrated her pussy! This was a new and strange feeling to her; she felt it inside her where no penis but her husband’s had ever been before.
The tip of a near stranger’s cock had probed and explored the entrance of her tight little foxhole! She never thought it would happen, especially not like this, in front of me, her beloved husband! She wasn’t that kind of a vixen! Why hadn't she stopped him in time? How couldn’t she have realized how close they were to fucking?
She could still feel the head of her neighbor's penis rest against the entrance to her moist tunnel of love with the tip going in slightly. She had just felt the head of his cock breach her vaginal opening, and she wondered if it had been accidental or not. If he had pulled her back just a little bit harder, his erection would easily have slipped all the way inside her wet pussy!

When she felt the head of his dick at her entrance her body froze stiff. Her neighbor was as close to being inside her as he could possibly get. She felt his very stiff cock nestling at the opening of her very wet and aroused pussy and there was nothing she could do about it. 

My poor wife looked absolutely shell shocked, she didn’t dare to move! Our neighbor’s cock was perfectly aligned for penetration!. Any sudden movement and the tip would pop back inside her married pussy! She didn’t know what to do! But then, Mr. Fox made the decision for her…

A gentle pull at her hips and once again she felt his cockhead pop back inside her! She gave a little gasp as he pushed the tip past her folds and up into her vagina. How could he do this to her? She looked back at him almost not believing that he just penetrated her again.
He smiled at her and said, “Good girl, good girl!”

Mr Fox eased his cock into my wife as slowly as he could, savoring how tight she was. Slowly. Oh, so very slowly, barely moving as he pushed inside her. He slowly pushed his cock forward until her inner lips clung to his glistening shaft and his cockhead disappeared completely inside her.
Our neighbor now had his cock inside my wife! Not very far inside her, but definitely past her entrance! She could certainly feel her vaginal walls stretching, as the neighbor’s cock spread the entrance to her tight foxhole open. He stopped and stayed still with just the head of his cock inside, allowing her body to adjust to his intrusion.
My wife could feel the neighbor’s thick shaft growing even thicker inside her. She held her breath as she adjusted to the feeling of his thick cock in her tight pussy. She couldn’t believe that he was about to slide it deep inside her.

What was she supposed to do now?
“This isn't happening,” she told herself, finding herself incapable of moving away from the intruder.

She couldn’t believe it! A neighbor she hardly knew was about to fuck her, and she enjoyed it! She knew it was not right, but the last hour was the most amazing foreplay she ever had in her life…
“No way! I cannot be just standing here, letting him do this to me!” she thought.

“Mr Fox! You just put the tip of your bare cock inside my married pussy. You can’t do this to me! You can’t!”

“Don’t worry! As you said, it’s just the tip! It’s not like we are having sex or anything!” he smiled.
“Oh, Mr. Fox! Would you kindly remove your penis from my vagina? Please…?” she moaned

Mr. Fox stayed with just the head of his cock inside my wife, savoring how tight she was. He held that position for what seemed forever. He felt my wife’s inner muscles around his engorged dickhead, while her labia hugged the thick shaft. The feel of her tight pussy lips wrapping around his thick shaft was wonderful. It felt better than he could have imagined.
“You feel so good wrapped around me. I could stay like this all night,” he whispered in her pointy ear.
“NO! Take it out! TAKE IT OUT!”

His cock was only a couple of inches inside her, so she tried to squirm around to dislodge it, but she immediately stopped as all it did was push him deeper inside her. Weather she wanted it or not, it was sending shudders of delight through her excited pussy. She had already decided that if she let herself have an orgasm it would be cheating so she had to keep herself in check.
My poor wife was so turned on, but didn't want to be; she desperately tried to think of other things to take her mind off what was happening to her little foxhole, but it was impossible. She couldn't ignore the neighbor’s hard cock that was stretching her pussy walls. She shivered with pleasure as the first waves of her orgasm rippled through her body.
“Ahhhh! Ohhh! OH!” she moaned, as she tried to suppress her orgasm. “Oh, no! Noooo!”

She couldn’t believe it, but she couldn’t deny it! She had almost climaxed with her married pussy wrapped around our neighbor’s erection! She went still again, feeling the strange cock trespassing within her - not very far inside of her, but certainly there.
“Ohhh, no-noooooo! P-p-please...” she stammered as he held there, with her silky folds wrapped around him. She didn’t want him inside her, yet she became more and more aroused. She tried to resist the sensations growing inside her, but she had to admit to herself that our neighbor’s cock was bringing her intense pleasure! She almost came as soon as the large, strange cock entered her!
She was so turned on but didn't want to be. She tried to think of other things to take her mind off what was happening but it was impossible. She couldn't ignore the hard strange cock that was stretching her pussy walls and setting her nerves on fire.

My wife could feel the neighbor’s cock continuing to grow inside her. He flexed his dick, and a little thrill of pleasure went through her pussy. And then she felt him moving. His hips began to rock back and forth, slowly at first and then a little faster.
She felt the sliding motion of his thick dick inside her pussy again. It was almost too much to bear. She was panting, the white tip of her erect fluffy tail trembled with excitement and I knew that she was close to orgasm.
“Ah! Ah! Ah! Mr Fox? Please… ? You can’t do this! You are not my husbaaaaaand!!!Ahhhh!”
Slowly, he slid into her. By slowly, I mean dead slow. Little by little his cock went further into my wife's soaking wet pussy. Mr fox just used the smallest pressure possible, and inched his way in. He was moving so slowly I could barely see any movement, but my wife was certainly feeling it. There was a constant pressure against her passage as the nighbor’s cock crept forward, and it must have seemed to her that a never-ending cock was invading her tight little foxhole!

My wife felt the sliding motion of more and more of our neighbor’s throbbing erection slowly entering her. She could feel his thick dickhead opening her, steadily widening her, as more and more of his shaft slid in! She desperately tried to hold off the inevitable, what sort of a vixen orgasms on their neighbor's cock right in front of her husband? She wasn’t that kind of a vixen!
"Oh, please pull out!" she yelled as she felt her body coming close to climax. “Oh, please, you can't DO this to me. I've never done it with anyone but my husband!”
Mr. Fox withdrew his cock and then sank back into my wife for the third time! A gentle pull and the next thing she knew she felt his cock sliding back into her! She gave a little gasp as he pushed the tip past her folds and up into her vagina! Before she fully realized what had happened, it happened again, and again.
Our neighbor’s cockhead repeatedly appeared and disappeared inside my wife. He started very slowly, moving in a little and then out, penetrating more each time. His erection gradually opened and explored her tight little pussy. The rim of her pussy was stretched tight and thin around it.
She could hardly believe it, but she could feel it rocking back and forth between her hot spread pussy lips. It went just a little deeper with each stroke, as his paws firmly gripped her hips preventing any possibility of escaping her fate.
To make matters worse, whether my wife wanted to or not, she was starting to get turned on as the neighbor’s cock began its exploration of her depths. She didn’t resist. She simply moaned as he drove himself into her. Her breathing was short and fast and with each stroke she would let a little moan out:

“OH! My Gaaaaaawd! Oh, no! Noooo… Noooo… Noooo... Noooooooo! Please... dooooon’t…, Mr. Fooooox…? Please…? Ahhhh!”
The entrance of my wife’s tight pussy was steadily widened as more and more of the neighbor’s thick shaft slid up inside her. He had already pushed the head of his cock into my wife and the fatter part of his dick was about to make its way inside. She wasn't given any choice in the matter as she felt his long thick shaft slowly being forced into her, but she had already decided that this was feeling too good to resist.
Mr. Fox now had his cock well and truly inside my wife. Over and over again he buried himself inside of her in a slow, sensuous glide. She could feel him slipping ever so slightly further into her tight pussy for each stroke. She could not believe that she was actually enjoying this.
“I am a happily married, loyal wife! I don’t want this!” she thought. “But my traitorous vagina sure does!”
She didn’t want this… but it felt AMAZING! She almost came as soon as the large, strange cock entered her! Weather she wanted it or not, it was sending shudders of delight through her body. The forbidden fruit quality of the situation really turned her on! She was definitely about to have an orgasm. She closed her eyes and tried to wish it away, but that only made it worse. The more she tried to calm herself the more excited she became! She trembled in pure pleasure!
My poor wife felt shame at the thought of being brought to orgasm by someone other than her husband. She tried not to react to the neighbor’ cock moving deeper and deeper inside her, but she was secretly loving it! She had been on the verge of orgasm ever since the large, strange cock first entered her! She knew she couldn't take it anymore. If Mr. Fox kept going like this, he was going to make her cum!

"No," she thought to herself. I am not going to cum. No. NO! Not with HIM!"

My poor wife had never felt so excited and ashamed at the same time. She could feel the tingle and flutter in her pussy and tried to suppress it.
"I will NOT cum! Not with the neighbor! Not in front of my husband!" she thought. She tried anything she could to fight the feeling, but she couldn't stop it. It kept building and building.

My poor wife was so horny she didn't know what to do with herself. She began to lose it. She felt small tremors start shooting through her body. She began to shudder as her orgasm built. Waves of pleasure swept over her body. Trying to fight the sensation, she quickly realized it was a lost cause. She was soon wiggling and squirming from the tantalizing tease between her legs! The pleasure was intense and she was definitely going to have an orgasm.
”Oh my god, what is happening to me?” she whispered in disbelief. “Oh… please, don't do that. Oh, please….? Mr. FOOOOOOOOOX?"
My poor wife was shaking and her hips were bucking, and I knew that she was having multiple mini orgasms from the attention she was getting from our neighbor.
“I still have a chance to say no to this. Getting the tip of that thing in the entrance is one thing. But taking it all the way inside me is entirely different,” she thought.
She wiggled her hips as if trying to move away from the unwelcome intruder. But when he stopped in mid stroke, she immediately poked her ass out, instinctively begging for more. She gasped in surprise and held her breath as she felt the neighbor’s cock push a little deeper inside her.
My own cock, already half-erect, instantly grew to full length and it stretched uncomfortably in my pants. There just wasn't enough room inside my tight pants for my throbbing cock, so I unzipped my pants and took it out.

Mr Fox pulled his cock all the way out of my wife before gently thrusting into her again. He eased the large tip into her pulsing cunt as slowly as he could. He continued to use mini strokes, slowly in and slowly out, and my poor wife continued to have mini orgasms! She was letting out little animal grunts and cries, as she squeezed the head of our neighbor’s cock with her internal muscles.
“Oh! Oh! Ooooooh! OOOOH! Oh, no, NOOO! You CAAAAN’T… Oooooh!”

I stared at my wife, my feelings a mixture of frustration, arousal, and disbelief. I was spellbound by the sight of the thick shaft vanishing inside her, a little more with each thrust. I had my cock out of my pants and was stroking it. I had never thought I would watch my loving wife being fucked by another fox, and her I was stroking my cock waiting for my turn inside her!
She tried to escape from the unwelcome intruder several times, but he just laughed and kept pulling her back, making his cock slip deeper inside her for each time. The head of his cock was so wet with her vaginal juices that it easily slipped in. He firmly grabbed her hips and started slowly and methodically thrusting in and out of her wet pussy.
My poor wife didn’t know what do! She was flushed, excited, wanting more, and wanting to stop all at the same time.
“Aaaah! Oh, NOOO! Please… Mr. FOOOOX? You can’t DOOOO this to MEEE!  I am a happily MARRIED VIXEEEEEEEEEEN! And… you… YOOOOU are not my HUSBAAAAND!” she moaned.
“But your cock feels so good, though! OH YEAH! You are fucking me so GOOOOOD!” she thought. “Oops! I hope I didn’t say that loud?”

Mr. Fox had imagined fucking my wife so many times and the reality was even better than his fantasies. With a firm grip on her hips he pulled her up and down his stiff cock. She tried to keep her body still but failed. Mr. Fox kept pushing his cock into her hot wet pussy. Each time he buried his cock into her pussy, he used her hips to yank her closer.
"Nooooo, please Mr.FOOOOOOX, stop!" she yelled. “You’re so DEEEEP inside MEEE! So deep in my PUSSY! Way too DEEEP! You are dOOOOing it for REEEEAAAAL!”
With his dick still inside my wife, Mr. Fox finally paused for a moment.
“Sorry for the intrusion,” he moaned in her pointy ear. ”I went a bit too far… I was going to ask you if this was alright, but I can tell that you like it. You DO like this, don’t you?”
His rocked his hips back and forth a couple of times, making my poor wife squeal with delight as his slick shaft slid back and forth inside her sopping wet tunnel of love.
“NO! I feel so violated! I mean… It does feel good, but… it doesn’t feel right! You are not my husband! As much as I love having your wonderful cock inside me, it would be wrong for us to continue doing this!” she panted.
But Mr. Fox did continue. He increased the length of his hip strokes as he continued. He didn’t even bother to hide the fact he was trying to fuck my wife. Her pussy lips were parting easily now and getting wetter with each stroke. More of his cock invaded her pussy and she was powerless to stop him. She could barely think anymore as the pleasure flooded her mind. All she could do was to moan out loud as the long and thick shaft probed and explored the depths of her tight little foxhole.
“Oh, NOOOO! This is not RIIIIGHT! Mr FOOOOX, please don't DOOOOO this to MEEEEE!. Please go HOOOME to your own WIIIIIIIFE!!”
Then, the words stopped all together and all I heard was one long continuous low moan. My wife tried not to moan, she tried as hard as she could, but she couldn't help it. She was only halfheartedly struggling as the neighbor’s cock pushed its way between her lips and went deeper inside her married pussy. Eventually, she stopped struggling, knowing that it would do no good. 
She was being fucked by the next den fox and it was too late to stop him! She was enjoying the feeling and almost felt disappointed when he suddenly pulled out of her.
Mr. Fox chuckled as he pulled out, knowing that my poor wife was close to climaxing and would now be left with frustration. He had paused, more for himself than for her benefit. He was almost beside himself with excitement. My wife’s tight pussy felt so good around his cock and he had to use every ounce of restraint to not cum inside her.
As he pulled out of my wife, he could sense her relief, but a little disappointment at the same time. She had clearly been disappointed by his sudden stop and wanted more!

He leant forward and licked her pointy ear.
“Don’t worry! I WILL fuck you properly. But not until you say I can.” he whispered with a smirk, gently nibbling her ear. “Say that I can touch you. Say that I can do whatever I want with your cute little foxbutt!”

“Mr. Foooox! You caaaaan’t…”
“What do you say? May I put my entire cock inside you now?”
My wife gasped loud as Mr. Fox once again put the tip of his cock against her very wet pussy. She was finally going to get fucked properly. She needed it so bad.
“Ahhhh…You can’t… don't...don’t pull out. Please…? Keep it in between my labia and just move the tip around a bit at the opening. But… just the tip, you hear? You can’t fuck me for real! My husband is watching!” she whispered in a pleading, almost desperate tone.
Mr. Fox nodded yes, and his hard cock made its way back between my wife’s wet pussy lips again. Again it only took a little pressure before the tip popped in.
She flinched as his erection obviously found its target once more and began to slide in, but this time she didn't try to move away. She took a deep breath, bracing herself as Mr. Fox eased forward, pushing his cock back into her. He eased the tip into her pulsing cunt as slowly as he could, savoring how tight she was.

He waited for a few seconds then began making small thrusting movements with his hips. 

My wife could feel the cock rubbing against that special spot just inside the entrance to her wet vagina, and she groaned with approval.
“You like that don't you?” Mr. Fox hissed.
”Yes…" My wife blushed, ashamed that she admitted that to him.

He felt her relax and decided to go for it! I watched, amazed, as his glistening cock went in and out of her wet pussy. She felt the tip of his penis moving back and forth inside her, but she said nothing and offered no resistance as it probed and explored the depths of her tight little foxhole. 
She tried not to react to Mr. Fox's cock moving faster and faster inside her, but her desire to fuck her horny neighbor grew stronger with each thrust. She couldn't help but rock back and forth to match his thrusts. But suddenly, she realized how close she was to being fucked for real.
"Mr Fox,WAIT! You're putting too much in…you said you were just going to insert the tip!” she yelled.
Until this moment, her mind had established that her neighbor were just teasing her and that they really weren't having sex, but the thin line had now been crossed. There was little question about what was going on: She was being fucked by her next den neighbor!
“Mr Fox! You're in way too deep," she gasped. "I can feel your cock deep inside my pussy. You are at least an inch past what we agreed on!”

Mr Fox continued to fuck my wife. He didn’t answer her, but he increased the pressure against her pussy. She felt his huge cock sinking slowly but surely even deeper into her tight little fox hole as he increased the length of his strokes. She looked up at me like she couldn't believe this was happening.
“Mr. Fooooox! You must stop. I can't let you fuck me!”

"This is what you wanted all along," he told her. “Why do you keep trying to pretend you don't want this?”
His paws held her butt in position as he pounded his cock in and out of her tight cunt. Slowly but steadily the head of the cock worked its way in and out between her well lubricated pussy lips. She couldn't believe he was doing this to her! Never in her wildest dreams could she have imagined being fucked by him!

“Please stop! I am a happily married vixen, and my husband is watching us!”

“Now that we've gone this far, it just wouldn't be fair to you not to continue! Besides, I am happily married, too. If your husband wants to get even, I’ll let him fuck my wife, later on! Fair is fair!”
Mr. Fox continued to fuck my wife with longer and longer stokes. He was now deep inside of her helpless pussy. She realized that he must be almost half the way inside her tight tunnel of love. He had passed the point of no return! For all intents and purposes, he was fucking her!

My wife wouldn't be able to put a stop to this, even if it meant she'd never be able to look Mrs. Fox in the eyes again.

“It’s too late to stop now,” she thought. “Mr. Fox is already fucking me! I might as well try to enjoy it!”
(continues...)

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