
Vulpine Confessions – M******** R**:

 Our neighbor’s penis accidentally slipped inside my married pussy…

Nothing that happened was my fault, and I have nothing to be ashamed about, but I hope you understand that I still would like to remain an anonymous red fox vixen. Just the thought of any of my friends or family finding out what the perverted neighbor did to me makes me cringe!
I never dreamed any of this would happen, I couldn’t believe it, and I still can't believe it actually happened, it was so WILD!

From the waist down, I was naked. My upper body was bent forward, my legs were wide apart, and my tail was raised. Our next den neighbor was standing right behind me. My sex was open to his view, touch, and penetration. I could feel that I was wet, and hot. I'm sure my pussy lips were pouting out to open my passage for entry.
I was a happily married vixen that never had been with anyone but my beloved husband, and I was now exposing my bare butt to a neighbor that I barely knew! EW! I was extremely embarrassed and couldn't understand how I could have let myself get into such a situation.
It wasn’t really my fault. Technically, it was my husband that had exposed me!

He had given me the tight figure-hugging shorts that barely covered my furry butt-cheeks.
He had noticed that our next den neighbor couldn’t take his eyes from my cute little foxbutt.
He had suddenly, without prior notice, pulled my shorts down to my ankles.
He had asked me to bend over and raise my tail to give the neighbor a better view of my hidden assets!
Reluctantly, I had agreed. I could hardly believe it, but I was exposing my bare butt to the visual delight of our next den neighbor! I had never done anything even remotely as naughty as this before.

Mr. Fox knelt behind me, so that he could get closer to my cute little bottom. He wanted to memorize every little detail of the sight that he most likely never ever would see again. He made me flinch and gasp, as he sniffed my little foxbutt. He went so close that I could feel his breath against my exposed lady parts!
To my surprise, the naughtiness of the situation actually turned me on. My pussy tingled and my love juices began to flow. I was so embarrassed! I could only hope that the neighbor wouldn’t notice that I was beginning to enjoy his attention.
Suddenly, I felt his paws reach out, grab my hips, and pull me tight to his body. I could feel something hard and warm poke me in my furry butt, and I had a good idea what it was. I may never have had sex with anyone but my own husband, but I wasn’t a virgin, and I knew what an erect penis felt like! I froze stiff. 
What happened next only took a few minutes, but in my mind it seemed like it was all in slow motion. I knew that I shouldn't allow this to happen, but I wasn't sure how to stop it. I wasn’t prepared for this! I had never in my wildest dreams imagined finding myself in this predicament. I wasn’t THAT kind of a vixen!

Behind me, the tip of our horny neighbor’s penis slipped up and down my slit, opening it a little. It was pushing against my labia, doing its best to part them. I was already dripping wet. If Mr. Fox wanted to put his penis inside me, I couldn't do anything but take it.
The tip of our neighbor’s erect penis tickled the hair on my nether lips, stroked through my neatly trimmed pubic hair between the lips and opened the wet and hot slit! The head of his penis pressed harder, split my labia open, and I could feel the cool air on my wet inner lips! He stroked up and down my wet slit, into the inner lips, over my opening.
I was so turned on I couldn't stop it; I didn't want to stop it. I didn’t want to be unfaithful to my husband, but it felt so GOOD! I tried anything I could to fight the feeling, but I couldn't!
I convinced myself that I wasn’t really cheating if I didn’t allow myself to have an orgasm, but I found it hard to concentrate as the sensations between my legs drove me wild. I didn't think I could take much more of this teasing, and I close my eyes, and tried to think of something else, but I couldn't concentrate on anything but the delicious waves of pleasure between my legs. It kept building and building. I was soon at the verge of an orgasm.

I tried to hold back, but I couldn’t help having a series of mini-orgasms! Quite frankly I was just about a quivering wreck before the neighbor moved onto the next stage of his teasing. A second too late I realized that Mr. Fox was forcing his hard cock into my married pussy!
Was he really going to fuck me right there, in front of my beloved husband? He kept pushing. Not one grand thrust but a series of small nudges, each one taking him slightly deeper. Then suddenly, the tip dipped and disappeared completely between the lips of my vulva.
Suddenly, I felt a slight but noticeable pressure there that I hadn't felt before, and then the tip pushed into my wet foxhole!

My husband always says that I have an incredibly tight pussy. I had hoped that the neighbor’s huge cock wouldn’t fit inside me, but I was so wet and lubricated that it slid in easily!

The tip of the neighbor’s cock split my pussy lips, it easily found my canal of love, hot and wet and open as it was, and ever so slowly, the thick shaft pushed into me, a little at first, then some more, then deeper. The thick shaft in my tight pussy was bringing me intense pleasure! I didn’t want it inside me, yet I became more and more aroused as it went and deeper and deeper inside my tight vagina. I almost climaxed with my married pussy wrapped around our neighbor’s erection!

“Sorry for the intrusion,” he whispered in my pointy ear. ”I slipped inside you by accident, but your tight pussy feels so good wrapped around me that I could stay like this forever.”
Mr. Fox stayed with just the head of his cock inside me, savoring how tight I was. He held that position for what seemed forever. His cock was only a couple of inches inside me, so I tried to squirm around to dislodge it, but I immediately stopped as all it did was push him deeper inside me.
I went still again, feeling the strange cock trespassing within me - not very far inside of me, but certainly there. I tried not to have an orgasm. I tried to think of other things to take my mind off what was happening but it was impossible. I couldn't ignore the thick, throbbing cock that was stretching my pussy walls and setting my nerves on fire.

After a while, I could feel the neighbor’s thick shaft moving inside me. It went faster and faster, deeper and deeper. I could feel his thick dickhead steadily widening my tight vagina! As more and more of his throbbing shaft slid in, it stretched my pussy walls wider and wider. I shivered with pleasure as the first waves of my orgasm rippled through my body. It felt so good, but the thought of getting knotted with the neighbor terrified me and I panicked.
“Mr. Fox is inside me!” I yelled to my husband. “His… thingy is poking into my private lady parts!
My husband starred back at me with a strange look in his eyes.
“Help me!” I hissed “Our neighbor’s penis is doing terrible things to me, touching and probing, dipping into places where it has no right to go! He… he… Oh God, Honey...he’s FUCKING me! Do something, make him STOP! I don’t want to give birth to his kits!”

Mr. Fox stopped fucking me in mid stroke.

“I’m so sorry! Your foxy little wife has been teasing me with that cute little foxbutt of hers all day long. I just meant to tease her back, but she was so wet that my penis slipped inside her tight vulpine vagina by mistake!”

“You are already inside my wife, so you might as well fuck her properly!” my husband answered. “What are you waiting for? Fuck her hard! Just don’t cum inside her!”
“Okay, but I now owe you one fuck! If you ever want to get even, my wife is always at your disposal!”

“Thanks for offering, but your wife will never agree to that! She isn’t that kind of a vixen!”

“Your own wife wasn’t that kind of a vixen an hour ago. Just look at her now! She can’t get enough of my cock!”
Oh, god, what a sensation! My best friend’s husband - who I barely knew - was fucking me, while my husband watched! His thick, long shaft was sliding in and out of my tight little foxhole, rubbing hard, penetrating deep! He pumped gently into me, and out, and in, and got into a slow rhythm that was just delicious! 

I didn’t want to be fucked by the horny neighbor, especially not in front of my beloved husband, but I couldn't help but enjoy it. It was so dirty and wrong and yet that just made me even more turned on! How could something so wrong feel so GOOD? I wondered.

Mortified by the fact that my body was betraying me, I just stood there, as his stiff shaft slowly pushed deeper, and deeper inside of my eagerly waiting vulpine vagina. With his cock buried to the hilt inside my pussy, I finally realized how close we were to get knotted.
“Mr. Fooooox! You must stop. You can’t do this to me!” I moaned.” P-Please… Mr. Fox… I have never done it with anyone but my husband…!”
"This is what you wanted all along," he told me, “Why do you keep trying to pretend you don't want this?”
“I don’t want this ... my traitorous vagina does... Ah! AH! AAAAHHHH!”
Mr. Fox gave me a series of hard thrusts. I was crying from embarrassment and writhing in pleasure 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!” I moaned.

“I know, but I have got his permission to please you! And whether you're willing to admit it or not, you are loving it!”
“It’s too late to stop now,” I thought. “Mr. Fox is already fucking me! I might as well try to enjoy it!”

In spite of myself, I started to love it. My body didn't care anymore; it was finally getting what it craved! It was being well and truly fucked. My hips responded to the new cock between my legs, pushing up against it to make each stroke longer and deeper.
“Good Girl! That’s it! Fuck my cock! You really DO love it, don’t you?” Mr. Fox asked.

“Oh my God,” I cried, “I have let our neighbor's cock fill up my married pussy! Oh god! I am fucking his cock! Oh yeah, I am fucking that cock! It feels so, so good! SOOOOO GOOD!”

Wave after wave of forbidden pleasure overtook my entire body. I was getting close to orgasm, my first real orgasm with the neighbor! This time I wasn’t trying to suppress my feelings.
“Fuck me, Mr. Fox! Fuck me hard! Oh! I’m cumming! I’M CUMMING!

“I’m cumming, too! I have to pull out!” the neighbor hissed.

“Please, wait! Just a moment!” I moaned. “I’m so close…”
“Ah well, seeing that we've gone this far it just wouldn't be fair to you not to continue," the neighbor said, and gave me a couple of hard thrusts. ”Oops! Here comes the knot! Sorry!”
“Oh, No! NOOOOO! You can’t cum inside my unprotected, married pussy!” I screamed.

My own vagina betrayed me. My tight vulpine vulva squeezed the neighbor’s cock as if it tried to pull the shaft deeper inside me. My pussy was going to have that cock no matter how much my mouth protested! Tied with the neighbor, I could feel his hot cum exploding inside me, causing me to achieve my own climax. My body trembled as I was hit with an intense orgasm.

We stayed locked for several minutes while I felt his semen filling my unprotected womb. My tight pussy squeezed and milked his cock. We both shuddered with pleasure as he drained every last drop of juice from his cock into my pussy.
When the knot had subsided, my husband decided that he should reclaim the vulpine vagina that was rightfully his to use! He was fucking me from behind in front of our next den neighbor. Suddenly, the neighbor’s paws were all over my body. Although I knew I wasn't supposed to like it, I couldn't help the way I responded to him and the things he did to me. I tried, but I couldn't help myself.

One of the neighbor’s paws played with my tits, while the other one made its way down to my clit. I bit my lower lip and my hip jerked against his fingers. I was at the verge of another orgasm! My limbs were tingly and numb as I reached for the neighbor’s cock and kissed the tip.

Suddenly Mr. Fox grabbed my head and forced himself deep into my throat, while my husband continued to fuck me from behind.

The sensation when I became spit-roasted was amazing! My husband and our neighbor were slowly fucking me from both ends, using long synchronized strokes. It felt like my foxy little body was one big vagina, with a long continuous cock sliding the whole way through me. The sensation had me moaning like a bitch in heat. 

Just as I was about to cum, the boys decided to switch places. I was now being fucked bareback by the neighbor, while sucking my husband. The boys kept up those long strokes, not too fast, not too rough for a minute or so. I didn't know how much more I could take. I was flushed and so wet between my legs. 

Then, the boys switched places again! They kept switching holes until I lost track of which cock I had inside my fertile vagina for the moment. Suddenly, one of them knotted with me. I wasn't sure who the cock belonged too, but when my orgasm finally subsided, I was relieved to find out that it was my own husband that had filled my unprotected vagina with his potent seed. But the fucking session had just started…

I had never imagined that I would get fucked over and over and over, two foxes taking turns, keeping me cock-filled and spurting cum into me for hours and hours! To be honest, I have to admit that it was… an interesting experience to feel a new cock inside my near virgin pussy. I couldn’t get enough of the neighbor’s thick shaft and his huge set of balls, which he repeatedly emptied deep inside me. It’s a miracle that I didn’t get pregnant.
It was a day I won't forget in a hurry! Our neighbor and my husband continued to fuck all of my holes for hours. I experienced my first double penetration. I felt so full with one cock in my tight pussy and one in my even tighter little poop-hole!
I then experienced my first oral knotting! At first I thought that the thick shaft was going suffocate me, but I got used to it, eventually! Both Mr. Fox and my husband repeatedly emptied themselves deep down my throat!

We had a great time, but I was very embarrassed afterwards and couldn't understand how I could have let myself get into such a situation. I was angry with myself for letting it all happen, but I convinced myself that it had been a one-in- a-life-time experience. Now that I know what it is like to have sex with another fox than my husband, I won’t be tempted to cheat on him later on! I felt very uncomfortable at the thought of having to face our neighbor’s unsuspecting wife, though!
Mr. Fox had a solution to my moral dilemma. He, who practically had raped me, offered to spank me for tempting him to deceive to his wife! He had the nerve to give me a rough bare bottom spanking, while my husband fucked me from behind. The whole thing was incredibly unfair! Our horny neighbor had practically forced himself inside my married pussy and he was brutally punishing me for the act of infidelity!

He spanked me hard and long! Spank after spank reigned on my foxbutt, making my furry cheeks quiver like jelly, as my husband shafted my pussy from behind. I certainly didn’t enjoy it, but… It was an interesting experience to get spanked for my first and, hopefully, last time. 

“I can’t believe that I let you spank me!" I told the neighbor afterwards, "I hope you enjoyed that because I won't let you do that to me ever again.”

“Okay, no more spanking! Are you really sure? You seemed to enjoy it… Your moans as I spanked you were definitely moans of pleasure.”

My poor little foxbutt was still quivering from the merciless bombardment it had just received. I stopped counting at fifty, but Mr. Fox must've given me more than 300 hard swats - on each cheek!

“No more spanking! I just received the bare bottom spanking of a lifetime! My poor little foxbutt is on fire! I will walk funny for weeks! Fuck me if you have to, but don’t spank me ever again!” I said.

Mr. Fox smiled and I realized what I just had said. I had given our horny neighbor permission to fuck me again! I dropped my jaw.

“OMG! Did I just say that loud? That our neighbor may fuck me…? Where did that come from? I wasn’t that kind of a vixen a day ago!” I whispered, as tears began to form in the corner of my eyes.
My husband gave me warm embrace, and whispered in my pointy ear, “It's okay, Honey. I have known you since we were little kits! You were a good foxgirl and have always been the loyal kind of vixen… Don’t feel bad! Nothing that happened today was really your fault.”
“Am I forgiven?” I asked.

“Of course I forgive you. What happened was partly my fault. In a way, I encouraged you. I told you to strip in front of our neighbor and show him your sexy foxbutt, but I certainly didn’t expect you to let him fuck you!”

“I didn’t mean to! Honest! I didn’t really want it to happen, but I was so wet with excitement that he accidentally slipped inside me!”

“By the look on your pretty little face, you seemed to enjoy it…a lot!”

“I’m so, so sorry! Although I knew I wasn't supposed to like it, I couldn't help the way I responded to the things our perverted neighbor did to me. I tried, but I couldn't help myself! I was so aroused but felt disgusted with myself at the same time. I just wanted the ground to open up and swallow me.”

“But your unprotected pussy swallowed our neighbor’s bare cock instead!”

“I’m so, so sorry! It won’t happen ever again!”

”I don’t mind if you are having sex with another fox, as long as I am present and participating. So long as you don’t run away and fuck someone behind my back, we're fine.” my husband said.

“No, no, of course not! I'd never do anything like that behind your back! And you know that I love you, and will never leave you!”

Mr. Fox and I felt that we owed my husband and Mrs. Fox a fuck. Eventually, I helped my husband to seduce the neighbor’s wife, but that’s another story.
(This was just a teaser. If you want all the dirty details, you can read this story from my husband’s point of view, but that’s a much looooooonger story - almost 24000 words long!)
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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