Vulpine Confession #20:

"The nicest furry butt cheeks on the planet!”
or
"How my penis accidentally slipped inside the neighbour's wife!"
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Our neighbour and his wife have already told you their versions of this story, but they described me more or less as a perverted rapist! But, I'm NOT! I am a happily married British Gentlefox in my mid-thirties! I may be a slightly perverted Brit-fox, but A RAPIST, I AM NOT!
My wife and I moved to Sweden many years ago in order to escape the foxhunts, and we are very happy with our new life! My wife and the next-den vixen are the best of friends, and apart from some cultural differences, we get along with our Swedish neighbours rather well! 
Admittedly, my penis may have slipped inside our Swedish neighbour’s wife a couple of times, but I am definitely NOT a rapist! No, I am a perfect British Gentlefox! So, here is my version of what happened when my penis accidentally slipped inside the neighbour’s wife! (In order to protect the innocent vixen, I will not reveal her name! I will just call her the next-den vixen.)
***
The next-den vixen is an incredibly gorgeous, sexy red fox vixen in her early forties...
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! Ever since we first met, I've been stealing glances at her butt every time she turns her back to me. I follow her every move and I stare at her little foxbutt all the time!
Yes, the next-den-vixen has the nicest furry butt cheeks on the planet! One way or another, I had to get under her tail! If only, in my naughty dreams...
It was a hot summer evening and the next-den vixen was prancing around in her garden 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 tight terry cloth shorts they were, not quite big enough to cover all of her shapely bottom.
"Ooooh, Helloooo, Neighbour!" she said, with an embarrassed smile on her pretty face, "If I had known that you would drop by, I would have been properly dressed."
"Don't you worry, Pretty vixen! You look especially nice today! Is that a new outfit you are wearing?"
"Thanks, but I bet you say the same to all pretty vixens! And, yes, my husband bought this outfit for me, but I think he got the wrong size!"
"Why do you think that?"
"These shorts feel so tight. I think this outfit is a size too small. What do you think, Mr Fox?" 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! I think you should always wear tight shorts - they suit you. You have the perfect butt for them!"
Would I be able to behave with her dressed like that, I wondered! Would I be able to keep my paws away from her foxy little body?
"It's a perfect fit," I said, "the tight top matches the equally tight shorts perfectly, and you fill them out nicely! Very nicely, indeed! As I said, you look especially nice today!"
"Thanks, but I feel so exposed!"
The tops of her breasts were bare, and the tight, thin top was simply accentuating her nipples.
"Exposed? Why? Oh, I see... No bra, eh? You're not wearing any underwear, are you?” I asked.
"No, I don’t, and I feel naked without them! I feels like my titties are about to escape from the tiny top at any moment!"
She shuddered, 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. 
"Just put on a bra then!"
"I can't! This outfit clings so tight to my body that there's no room for underwear! I can't possibly wear any panties or a bra beneath it!"
"You have nothing to worry about! You look perfectly decent! Your naughty bits are covered by fur anyway, why would you wear more than you need to? Less is better in the heat!"
"Yes, but... What if I have a... ‘wardrobe malfunction’? My tight outfit is stretched too its limits, and a seam might split open! This isn’t something I should wear outdoors, I feel so exposed! I'd better get inside and change into something more comfortable! Please excuse me, while I put on some decent clothes."
Under the pretence of an urgent need to borrow some random object, I followed her inside, secretly hoping to get a glimpse of her bare foxbutt as she changed clothes!
As she walked to the den, I walked right behind her, taking in the view of her cute little foxbutt! It was undulating with every step and her furry butt cheeks were taking turns in peeking out from under the short shorts, to my visual delight. For each step she took, the already short shortsshorts were riding up higher and higher on her foxbutt, displaying a generous amount of bottom biscuits!
The summer breeze caressed the bare fur on her little foxbutt. She must have felt it and known that her butt cheeks were hanging out, but she probably didn't realize just how much of her butt she was showing! She made no attempt to adjust her shorts!
When we reached the entrance, the tiny shorts were already showing a sizable amount of bare foxbutt! As she bent over to enter den, I was presented with a lovely view of her shorts losing the battle with her furry foxbutt!
As we passed through the low door opening, the bottom thirds of her furry butt cheeks were exposed! My mental images of that barely covered foxbutt would be used when I made love to my own wife!
Don't get me wrong, I love every part of my wife's body, but there was something special with the next-den vixen's cute little butt. Perhaps, it was the way she swayed her hips and her fuzzy tail when she walked! Maybe, it was the way her high heels made her stretching up on her toes, defining the muscles in her long slender furry legs, and making her cute little butt push out behind her!
I still don't know what it was that made her foxbutt so special; I can't put my fingers on it! No, I can't, she wouldn't like it!
I ogled my neighbour's scantily clad foxbutt as she looked around for the random object, giving me a great view of her tight little bottom, her tight short shorts barely covering her cute little foxbutt.
Her tight shorts were hugging her hips, lovingly following the curves of her cute little foxbutt, showing a generous amount of bottom biscuits before showcasing her long furry legs!
Her short shorts allowed me to have a perfect view of two of the nicest furry butt cheeks on the planet. I knew that she wasn't THAT kind of a vixen, but I also I knew that, one way or another, I had to get under her tail!
I watched her tight shorts ride up to the top of her thighs and hug her furry hips. The lower half of your cute little foxbutt is already exposed! As she bent over I was presented with a lovely view of her shorts losing the battle with her furry foxbutt. Both firm, round cheeks hung from the bottom, the fabric pulling tight against her, the middle seem disappearing between her tight pussy lips.  
Suddenly, she raised her tail and wiggled it provocatively!
"Do you see something you like, Mr Fox?" she asked.
I felt my cheeks burn with embarrassment at being caught looking!
"Yes, I do! You have the cutest little foxbutt!"
She giggled, and wiggled her tail in my face,
"I know, my husband has already informed me! He always says that when he wants to get under my tail! I bet you say the same to your wife!"
"Perhaps, but... Don't tell my wife that I sad this, but your butt is the cutest one!" 
"Oh, behave! You may watch, but you can't touch this!"
She reached behind her and slid her paws across where the bottom of the shorts stopped and the top of her cute little foxbutt began. The innocent little vixen finally realized how much butt she was showing! She let out a little yelp, 
"Oh? Oh! Ooooh, My Godness! I feel totally exposed! Don't look, Mr Fox!"
"Relax! You have nothing to be ashamed of! I'm not ashamed to admit that I adore your cute little foxbutt and I'll have to admit that I'd love to see it au naturel! There ought to be a law against hiding such beauty!"
"Let me guess," she giggled "I will not be allowed to wear anything at all below the equator?"
"Oh, yes! You will still be allowed to wear your high heels!"
"Thanks, but they won't do much to hide my naughty bits!"
"No, quite the opposite! Having you stretching up on your toes, defining the muscles in your long slender furry legs, they make your lower half look exquisite!"
"Mr Fox! Don't look at me like that!"
"Sweetheart, you're absolutely stunning! You have nothing to be shy about! You don't need to wear pants!"
"Do you really want me to be naked all the time?"
"Not totally naked! Just bottomless! You have the cutest little foxbutt. You don't need to cover it with clothes! The only thing that would make it look better, is if it was covered in my cum. Oh! Did I really say that out loud?"
"You British furvert! What kind of a vixen do you think that I am?"
"A nice, normal, happily married, next-den vixen equipped with the cutest little foxbutt!"
"And you, on the other paw, are a typical British furvert that wants to see me naked!" 
"Not naked, just bottomless! Why don’t you give it a try, here in the privacy of your own den?"
"I don't think so, Mr Fox!"
"Why not? Your naughty bits are covered with fur, anyway! Honestly, I think you might be making it worse trying to cover them up! You actually look more naked in those tight figure-hugging shorts than if you had been bottomless!"
"Oh, really?!"
"Yeah, really! I already have a pretty good idea of how you would look naked!"
"No, you don't! Not even if you were to use all the filthy imagination of your dirty little British mind."
"Maybe not, but I don't have to use my imagination to know what you would look like bottomless!"
I pulled her in front of the mirror,
"You have nothing to hide from me! See for yourself if you don't believe me!"
If she had been totally naked, her naughty bits would have been hidden by pubic fur, but the shorts clung tight to her foxy little body and showed EVERYTHING! Absolutely nothing was left to the imagination!
As we stood in front of the mirror, we could clearly see the outline of her cute little coin-slot pussy; with the middle seem bisecting her tight slit and totally disappearing deep between her slightly parted pussy lips. It looked like her shorts were painted over her naked body!
It was as if she had nothing on below the equator! Not even pubic fur! The way her shorts were sucked up into her pussy made it look like she was shaved totally bare between her furry legs! Due to the absence of visible pubic fur, the clarity and definition of her most private lady parts was almost gynaecological! I could make out almost every detail of her pussy. 
"Oh," she gasped "You were right! I can clearly see every detail of my most private ladyparts!" she squeaked nervously. "My shorts only draw attention to my private parts and enhance my naughty bits! I would actually look more decent with nothing on down there!"
"Ow, yissssss! You have a beautiful pussy! Let's remove your shorts and let everyone see how gorgeous it is underneath!"
"I don't think so, Mr Fox!  I'm not afraid of some casual nudity, but I don't want to give the wrong impression! What if someone saw me bottomless and got the wrong idea... Mating time may be over, but we both know that if I walked around practically naked, an unauthorized penis might easily slip under my tail..."
"Things like that are known to happen, but don't worry too much about it," I said as I slipped my paw under her tail, pinched her barely shorts-covered foxbutt and pulled out the thin material. "Should some horny fox actually decide to put his penis inside you, such a thin layer of cloth wouldn't provide much protection, anyway... " 
I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of her shorts, and then slowly pulled them down over her furry hips. She obviously had a tight little pussy; I couldn't wait to see it au naturel!
"Ooooh, wait! Mr Fox! Listen to me! This isn’t a good idea! Oh God! NOOO! Will you stop this? Please!” she gasped in panic. “I don't want this and you know it!"
"Don't worry, you are safe! We two are the only foxes in this den, and I'll keep my own pants on! But if you decide to return the favour and pull them down for me, I don't know if I can promise anything..."
"Never mind, Mr Fox! No shorts will be pulled down this day!" 
She grabbed my paws and tried to stop me from pulling down her shorts, but it was too late! I was right; she had the most beautiful pussy! As her pubic fur came into view in the mirror, she let go of my paws and let her shorts drop the rest of the way to the floor and used her paws to cover her naughty bits.
"Eeeeee! Mr Fooooox! Don’t look! I'm nude!" she screamed.
I couldn’t help myself. I giggled like a little foxgirl.
You see, not only had I already seen the modest vixen naked from the waist down, (admittedly only from behind) but one thing had led to another and my penis had accidentally slipped inside her married pussy! I had fucked her senseless, and even forced her to take the knot, right in front of her husband! 
Yes, I know! It sounds a bit rape-y, but once the modest vixen got past her initial shock and embarrassment, she seemed to enjoy herself, a lot! She was neither struggling nor protesting. Not very much, anyway...
Her memories of the experience may be different from mine, but as I remember it, she was accepting my bare cock inside her unprotected pussy without any protests, whatsoever! In any case, she did not protest so loud that it was noticed, neither by me nor her husband...
Yes, her husband had seen everything! But he was very understanding! His wife had saved herself for marriage, and as far as he knew, she had been a faithful wife during almost 25 years of marriage! No wonder if she was smitten with a bit of penis curiosity! Now that she finally had sampled another penis, she wouldn't be tempted to cheat on him later on, he said! 
Being a typical British Gentlefox, I apologized and explained to the husband that I had slipped inside his totally innocent wife by accident, and as a small compensation, I even offered him to arrange a free ride on my own wife in return! He dropped his pants and we shared his wife and used her foxy little body for hours, in practically every way possible! 
We treated her to her first spit-roasting session and her first anal penetrations! My huge penis had soon been inside all of her tight little holes, and she was still accepting my erection inside her without any objections! Between her many orgasms, she just mumbled something about how wrong everything was, on so many levels, but that it felt so, so good!
After all this, less than a week earlier, it was odd how she was still being modest! Apparently, the normally modest vixen had had second thoughts after the event, and she had decided to pretend that it never had happened!
I gave the embarrassed vixen an assertive smile,
"A bit late for modesty, don't you think? I have already seen everything you have to offer!"
"I'm not offering anything to you! I'm not that kind of a vixen! You... you perverted British Bastard!"
"Too bad, you are so pretty down there! You have a cute little foxbutt and a beautiful pussy as well!"
"Thanks... I think!"
"You may remove your paws now! I won't touch you! I promise!"
The extremely embarrassed vixen looked directly into my eyes with as much dignity as she could muster, with her shorts around her ankles. I had already seen everything she had to offer and she had no reason to protect her modesty anymore,
"You promise not to touch me? The last time I was bottomless in your company, you practically raped me!"
Her remark offended me. I am a British Gentlefox, not some human beast! It was never my intention to rape the little cocktease! I just meant to jokingly poke her cute little foxbutt with my erect dick!
"Not intentionally! I was just playfully teasing your bare foxbutt with my erect penis when suddenly it slipped under your tail and went inside you! You seemed to enjoy my surprise so I fucked you to completion! I took you from behind, so if you didn't want me to breed you, you could just have walked away..."
The embarrassed vixen demurely averted her pretty eyes and mumbled,
"Well...  Until that moment, I had never, ever had sex with anyone but my husband, so it was... an interesting experience to sample someone new after nearly 25 years of marriage!
Your wife had told me that you have a huge penis, almost the size of a human one! I can't imagine how she could know the size of an average human penis, though. She is as inexperienced as I am, so I assumed she was just guessing, but I have always been a curious vixen, so I couldn't help imagining what it would be like to get impaled on a human-sized penis...
Suddenly, I found myself in a position where I no longer had to use my imagination!
Your bare penis was already inside my unprotected pussy! Just the tip, but... I mean, the damage was already done, so... So, I reluctantly decided to let you fuck my married pussy for a while... Just so that I could compare your penis with the one of my husband... "
I had to ask, "So, how do I compare to your husband?"
"Your penis may be slightly bigger, but you didn't feel that different! I suppose a fox-cock is a fox-cock, no matter which fox it is attached to! Both of them felt good inside me, but I prefer to have sex with my husband! Thank you very much, Mr Fox! Thanks for raping me with your human sized cock, you British Beast!"
"Thanks for WHAT?"
"You practically raped me, but I suppose that I should thank you for what you did to me! I learnt something that day."
"What?"
"At the age of 42 fox-years, I had never before had sex with anyone but my husband! Thanks to you, I finally became an EXPERIENCED vixen! I experienced my second erect penis and when it went inside my married pussy, I learnt something important. I learnt that sex is always best with the one you love!"
"But still, you let me fuck your married pussy for hours, didn't you?"
"Yes, I'll have to admit that, after nearly 25 years of marriage, it was novel and exciting to finally have sex with someone new, but the novelty of being with you soon wore off!"
"But, I gave you multiple orgasms! You said that you had never cum harder!"
"As good as you felt inside me, I still prefer to have sex with my own husband! And now that I finally have sampled a new cock, I won't be tempted to cheat on my beloved husband later on! You have satisfied my curiosity! So... I thank you! Thanks for 'raping' my married pussy, Mr Fox!"
"You're welcome! You may prefer to have sex with your husband, but I must have done something right! I made you cum! Repeatedly!"
"You came first! I couldn't help cumming when you gave me the knot and painted the insides of my unprotected, married pussy and my fertile womb with your illicit dick-snot! The risk of unwanted pregnancy sure was a kinky thrill, I'll admit, but also a terrifying thrill that I definitely don't want to experience ever again! I'm not THAT kind of a vixen! No, I am definitely not THAT kind of a vixen! "
She had never wanted to have sex with anyone but her husband, and she definitely didn't want to get raped, but it had extremely arousing for the modest little vixen to fantasize about it! 
Until my foreign penis had slipped inside her, it had been just a naughty fantasy, and nothing but a fantasy! A very naughty fantasy, now fully realized with a neighbour that she barely knew!
She may not be THAT kind of a vixen, but to her great shame, she had enjoyed most of what I did to her! She could easily get used to this, she thought, but the shame was killing her! 
Realizing how much she was enjoying her so called 'rape' only made it worse for the modest vixen! How could she be enjoying this? It had felt just as good as in her rape fantasies! Perhaps even better! But... she had been 'raped' gently... 
It wasn't violent at all! I never threatened her, or restrained her! She could easily have stopped me before I went too far, but a part of her was obviously curious to see how far I would take the teasing. She could have run away screaming, but she didn't seem to object much, she just whispered some barely audible reservations as I used her tight and warm little foxhole for my pleasure... and for her pleasure, too!
Yes, I made sure that she enjoyed the sex just as much as I did! Perhaps, even more... When it was happening, she liked it. She liked it a lot. She had soon lost count of her many orgasms as wave after wave of pleasure radiated throughout her foxy little body!
She may have felt molested afterwards, but we both knew that she had allowed everything to happen! The normally modest vixen blamed herself for not stopping me in time and, most of all, for letting herself having multiple orgasms while being bred by a foreign cock! 
(Yes, being a British gentlefox, I had fucked her rather gently, but afterwards, with her husband’s permission, I did give her a bare bottom spanking! I spanked her in quite a brutal fashion, and the poor vixen couldn't sit properly for a couple of weeks, but her sore foxbutt made her feel less guilty! 
She had never been spanked by her Swedish husband, but a British Gentlefox knows how to treat the ladies, so I spanked her really hard and long! I spanked her twice, actually! First for letting me fuck her in front of her husband, and then for making me betray my beloved wife!
Eventually, I had spanked all her guilt away, and she could put all the blame on me! She couldn't BELIEVE that I had raped her, and then punished her for letting it happen, she said. It wasn't FAIR, she said. Such behaviour does not befit a gentlefox, she said, but she supposed she ought to thank me for spanking her guilt away, anyway...)
She barely knew me, but she knew me well enough to know that I wouldn't really hurt her, when my erection - accidentally - slipped inside her. As a gentlefox, I should have apologized and pulled out immediately, but her tight little foxhole felt so good wrapped around my throbbing member! The damage was already done, so I decided to wait inside her for a while... The situation escalated quickly, so I suppose you could say that I practically 'raped' her...  gently!
She couldn't help wondering... what it would be like... to get raped, for real, by a total stranger... or by a group of strangers...  Imagining being ravaged by an endless row of horny strangers, made her foxy little body tremble with excitement!
But, she didn't actually want any of that to happen! She wasn't THAT kind of a vixen! She, most certainly, had no desire, what so ever, to get raped, and she definitely didn't want to get repeatedly raped by a whole gang of strangers! But... it was extremely arousing for the modest little vixen to fantasize about being in the centre of a never-ending gang-bang!
As we stood in front of the mirror, with my paws on her trembling hips, I whispered in her pointy little ear,
"It's okay. Don't be afraid! I won't touch you!"
"You are touching me already! Your paws have been all over my foxy little body!"
"Not on your naughty bits, not inside you, unless you ask for it."
"Okay, Mr Fox. I trust you. Barely."
She realized that I had already seen everything she had to offer and she had no reason to protect her modesty anymore. She reluctantly removed her trembling paws and we booth took a good, long look on her furry pussy!
"See? You do look less naked without your figure-hugging shorts!"
"Yes, I do! My tight shorts only enhance my naughty bits, but my pubic fur keeps everything covered!"
"You have a cute little pussy for a vixen of your age, what a pity that you insist on hiding such a beauty behind thick fur," I said as I brushed the tips of my fingers through her thick pubic fur. "It's a little hard to see anything, but I think if we trim your pubes a bit shorter, it'll look a lot nicer! As it is, I can barely make out the illusive coin-slot between your tight little pussy-lips...
As I traced her slit and accidentally touched her clitoris she emitted a cute little squeak and jumped high!
"Mister Fox! I won't let you touch me down there! I always have my fur professionally trimmed at the grooming salon!"
"I can tell that it's been a while since the last grooming session..."
"Yes, I usually let my fur grow during the cold winter season, but at the swimsuit season I sometimes have my fur trimmed twice a week!"
"Let me help you with that! If you let complete strangers touch your pubic area, so..."
"No! I only let professional barbers trim my pubic fur! Besides, I don't think your new bottomlessness rule is going to work out if I let you trim my pussy fur short! I would look extra naked! I would have to stay at home all the time!"
"Revision to the rule: You have to be bottomless at home. And, also at the home of your next-den neighbours..."
"You really can't get enough of my foxy little body, Mr Fox! What about your own wife's body?"
"Well... I love my wife, I would never permanently trade her for anyone else, but variety pleases..."
"Okay, I agree to your rule, but only if the same rule applies to your wife! She has to prance around bottomless in front of my husband; I don't know how to explain this to my husband, though..."
She looked down at her shorts, still wrapped around her ankles, and giggled,
"He loves to see my cute little foxbutt in these shorts!" 
"So do I, but don't worry! They look even better as ankle warmers!"
"Oh, Mr Fooooox... You know exactly what a vixen wants to hear..."
 "But, seriously, you look really cute with your shorts around your ankles!
"Thanks, but I can't walk like this! Sooner or later, I will trip and have a nasty accident!"
She stepped out of the shorts, kicked them aside, and gave me a wicked smile,
"Besides, with the exception of my high heels and a neatly trimmed fur, your 'Bottomlessness Rule' don’t allow me to wear anything at all below the equator! So, how do we explain this to my husband? And to your wife? The Rule applies to her foxbutt, too! Any ideas, Mr Fox?"
"So, you are willing to follow The Rule on my conditions? Does this mean that you'd let me trim your pubic fur if I would let your husband do the same to my wife?" I asked.
"No! I was just kidding! You can't touch me between my furry legs! If I'd let you do that, it can only end in one way! One thing will lead to another and your penis will slip inside me again! I know it! You are such a furvert, like all males, regardless of species!"
"Okay... What about if you girls trim each other, while your husbands watch?"
"I can't promise anything before I have discussed this with your wife and we have talked with my husband! I'll admit, it would be very exciting to walk around bottomless with a neatly trimmed pussy, but I can't let you fuck me! Not again!"
"We'll see about that," I thought, "I can't wait to see how you will react when you feel my wife's paws all over your pussy..."
Anyhow... I went home and fetched my wife! After a lot of giggling, the girls agreed to trim each other’s thick fur coats! My wife went to work between the legs of our neighbour's wife with great enthusiasm. 
She left just about enough fur to tickle the imagination, and it did just that! Due to the intense staring between her legs and her own naughty thoughts, what remained of our neighbour’s pubic fur was soon soaked with her love juices. She combed her fingers through the wetness! 
"Oh my Gawd, I'm dripping wet! This is so embarrassing! Everyone can see my excitement! What if someone gets the wrong impression of me, decides to take advantage of me and use my little foxhole against my will?"
My wife gave her a reassuring pat on her pubic mound.
"Don't worry! The 'wet look' suits you! You have nothing to be embarrassed about! But if you want, I think I can trim your pubic fur just a little bit shorter, so that it will dry faster..!"
The next-den-vixen nodded her approval, and spread her legs wide.  
"Don't worry!" I said, "You are among friends! It's a remote possibility, but should we actually decide to rape you, I can assure you that it will be a friendly, gently rape, hehe…"
Her husband and I watched intensely as her moist pubic fur got shorter and shorter! My wife left very little pubic fur, and our neighbour’s generously exposed coin-slot pussy looked just like the one of a little fox-girl!
Then, it was the next-den-vixen's turn to do my wife! More and more, her pretty pussy came into view, framed only by short stubble. She like to call it her 'pussy', but while the neighbour's wife has a cute little pussy, my wife actually has the cunt of an grown-up vixen!
The next-den-vixen had to pull my wife's big pussy-lips aside to reach everywhere. The manipulation made them grow even bigger and her clit began to swell and protrude from under its protective hood. 
While the neighbour’s wife was blessed with the cute little coin-slot pussy of a little foxgirl, my wife had a gaping cunt framed by fat, juicy, pussy-lips and dominated by a huge clitoris!
"This is even more embarrassing than I expected! I feel so exposed!" she said.
"So do I! You trimmed my pubic fur to almost nothing!" the next-den-vixen answered. "You left absolutely nothing to the imagination!"
"Yes, but it is evident that this 'bottomlessness rule' is easier for you than it is for me! You don't have much to hide between your legs! You just have a barely noticeable slit, whilst I, on the other paw, have a rather big clit that peeks out when I get aroused... it is so embarrassing!"
The shy next-den-vixen sighed,
"It's not easy! No. no. no, this isn't easy for me at all! I’m not brave enough to walk around bottomless in public, in front of everyone," she said. "I am definitely not THAT kind of a vixen!"
My wife laughed. “Neither am I. But it can be exciting if just a few watch! Just like you are staring at my ladyparts right now...”
The neighbour’s wife couldn’t keep her eyes of my wife's cunt. Her swollen pussy-lips gaped open and her stiff clit leaped into view! It kept growing and growing ...and growing!
Her attention was taken by her my wife’s clitoris which soon was the size of a miniature cock. 
"You have often mentioned your husband's huge penis, but you neglected to mention that you have a huge clit!"
"I don’t want to talk about it! It's too embarrassing!" 
"It's nothing to be embarrassed about; it looks rather cute, actually!"
She kissed the tip and, to her surprise, it grew even more!
Hm...! She wondered... Just how big could it get?  She began licking it, and it just kept growing, and growing! She was soon sucking it like a miniature cock!
"Oh! What are you doing? Pleeeeeeeease, don't... Ah! I'm not into vixen on vixen sex!"
"Neither am I! I am doing this for science! Will that thing never stop growing? Oh, fuck! It's almost the size of a normal fox cock now!"
The neighbour’s wife got a naughty idea! She scissored my wife and put her clitoris inside her tight vaginal opening!
"Oh! No! Don't... We can't... Nooo!" my wife moaned.
"This is just for SCIENCE, remember? Now, let's see if you can fuck me with that thing!"
Our neighbour watched with huge eyes and a huge cock as my wife fucked his wife's tight little pussy with her mini-cock! It was a new experience for all of us, novel and exciting! Extremely exciting!
The neighbour gave my wife a little wink,
"I make sure to keep my wife pleased on a daily basis, even if it isn’t mating season! Thanks to me, her vaginal muscles are still in a great shape! That’s why she is able to give your clit such a tight squeeze! You can thank me later!" *wink, wink!*
My wife had never really considered having sex with another vixen but now she was in one of the most erotic situations of her life and there was no way to stop it! Our wives moaned and groaned aloud, as they I took each other to ecstasy! I had never experienced anything so erotic in my life! It was arousing me so much that my cock felt like it was going to burst.
As i came, I aimed my cock at the point where the vixens were joined. The neighbour did the same and our combined juices generously covered my wife's clit and provided extra lubrication! Not that it was needed; the vixens were already soaked with their own pussy juices!
"Wow, that was unbelievable! We can’t stop now! I've got tingles everywhere." the neighbour’s wife panted as my wife eventually pulled out of her.
My wife had never really considered having sex with another vixen but now she was in one of the most erotic situations of her life and there was no way to stop it. For the first time in her life, she put her mouth on another vixen's pussy! The wives soon found themselves in the sixty-nine position, licking and feasting on each other’s soaking wet pussies and sucking each other's swollen clits! 
Despite my recent orgasm, I had never had a bigger erection, neither had Mr Fox. We couldn’t wait to stick our throbbing members inside of a hot vixen! At that moment we didn’t care which vixen, but we ended up inside our own wives. 
As the wives looked back at us, they seemed disappointed to find that they were being fucked by their own husbands! The neighbour’s wife in particular!
My wife smiled and said, "I think my husband wants to fuck you. Maybe you should let him do it…"
The neighbour's wife stared at my huge cock.
“Oh, no! NO! NOOOO! Not with him!” she said. “I mean… I have nothing against your husband, and I know that he is a great lover, but I don’t want to give birth to a litter of his kits!”
“Okay!’’ My wife said “We should just agree that, from now on, we won't have vaginal intercourse with each other’s husbands! We can't do it without protection! But… I would love to feel your husband’s cock in my butt!”
“Is that even possible? It will never fit in your little poop-hole! You will walk funny for weeks!”
“My husband’s cock is of the same size, and he has already fucked me in the ass with it, it felt great once I got used to the size of it. Would you mind terribly, if I borrow your husband’s cock for a while? I love my husband, but sometimes I think I might just need...you know...a little more! I have always wanted to experience a double penetration, to feel one cock in my tight little bum and another one in my cunt at the same time!”
"If you're up to it, we'll double fuck both of you vixens!" the horny husbands said in unison.
The wives looked at each other and giggled. My wife put a finger inside the pussy of the neighbour's wife and wiggled another finger inside the tight little butt-hole.
"What do you think,” My wife asked, "I’ll let them to it to me, if you let them do the same to you!”
"What the heck! I'd let them do it, but only if you let them do it to you first! I want the two of them to fuck me like I've never have been fucked before, but only my husband is allowed inside my pussy, since we have no protection! Even if we are best friends, I don’t want to give birth to my neighbour’s kids!”
We had only fucked my wife for a couple of minutes when she had a huge orgasm!
"Ohhh.....yes....yes....yes.....ohhhhhh! YEAH!" she screamed out with pleasure, as her body violently spasmed in the most powerful orgasm she had ever had in her life. I was desperate for release myself, but I held back. We had another vixen to please! The neighbour’s wife!
“You’re next! Are you ready for the fuck of your life?” I asked her. She nodded,
"I'm a bit apprehensive about this, but I do want to try it... "
“We have a problem…" the neighbour said to his wife.  “My cock has already been inside the butt of Mrs Fox. For sanitary reasons, I think that I should fuck your poop-hole and let Mr Fox fuck you vaginally…"
"Oh, no! No! NO! I can't let him get inside my fertile pussy! His cock is already ready to erupt and fill me with a huge load of his potent seed. I'll get pregnant with a litter of British bastards, for sure!"
By then my wife was using two fingers, driving them deeper and deeper inside the neighbour's wife, pounding her pussy relentlessly. As she made no effort to stop the intrusion, my wife inserted three fingers, then four. She increased the pressure. The little vixen was so soaking wet that the whole paw easily went deep inside her tight little pussy!
“Oh my God,” she gasped, as my wife pushed her paw deep inside her wet foxhole. For a moment I thought that she was in pain, but she still made no effort to stop the intrusion.
“Mrs Fox!” she panted.”W-what are you doing to me? Is that… your entire paw I feel inside me?!”
"Oh, yes! It is nothing to worry about! I'm just making sure that your tight little pussy is ready for my husband’s huge cock!"
My wife formed a fist inside her neighbour! The inexperienced vixen had never been stretched like this! At first, the unexpected intrusion scared her stiff but with every push and twitch of the paw inside her belly she felt intense pleasure!
"Ah! My little foxhole is on fire! It feels surprisingly good, but I fear you are going to split me in two!"
"Don’t worry! My husband does this to me all the time! And his paws are twice the size of mine!"
"Oh! My! Gawd! No wonder you've got a cunt like a walk-in closet! 
My wife laughed out loud! 
"And very soon, you will be in possession of one of those, too! With sliding doors! You can thank me later!"
She giggled as she continued to fist the neighbour's wife! She fisted the poor girl really, really hard and deep!
"Ah! OH! AAAAAH! Oh, please, stop what you are doing before it's too late! My husband loves my tight little pussy! You will wreck it and ruin our love-life for ever!"
"Okay, I think you are more than ready for my husband's big cock now!"
The neighbour's wife looked at me and saw my cock fully erect and throbbing, ready to impregnate her! It was kind of thrilling. But it was also terrifying! She definitely didn’t want to get impregnated by a neighbour that she hardly knew! 
"If you want to experience a double penetration, you have no other choice but to let me fuck you vaginally!" I said." Otherwise you might get a nasty infection from your husband's shitty cock!" 
My throbbing dick was sticking straight up at her, super hard and ready to explode inside her married pussy! It was fully erect and throbbing, ready to impregnate her! It was kind of thrilling for the modest vixen. But it was also terrifying!
Without hesitation, I plunged my cock as far and as deep into her tight little pussy as I could! She was scared stiff but she let it happen! To my surprise, was still as tight as ever before, in spite of the relentless fisting she just had endured.
Her pussy squeezed my cock, gripping it like a tight fist. She was certainly enjoying herself, yet mortified simultaneously by the reality that a relative stranger might cum inside her unprotected pussy!
Images of my seed filling her unprotected vagina went through her mind! What if I made her pregnant?
“Please don’t cum inside of me! How can I face your wife and my husband, knowing that your babies are growing inside my womb?” she pleaded. She had just allowed her neighbour to penetrate her unprotected pussy, but she could at least tell herself that it wasn't the whole deed if she wasn't taking his sperm inside her.
"Are you ready for another cock?” her husband asked her.
"Not really, but I want to try it anyway... Please be gentle... "
"I will try, but I don't know if I can promise anything... My cock has never been harder!"
Our cocks never went completely soft as we double teamed our wives, again and again! They always came after a couple of minutes, and when we switched to the other wife, they still had some remaining contractions from their previous orgasm! 
Yes, we made our wives cum almost constantly, for hours! 
None of the vixens had felt so filled with cock before, and they luxuriated in the sensation of being filled so completely! It was a little uncomfortable but not painful as they had thought it would be. It was a new sensation for the inexperienced vixens, but they quickly adjusted to the feeling of a thick cock in their little foxbutts. It surprised them that it felt so good and that it didn't hurt as much as they had expected.
The neighbour's wife was experiencing mixed feelings afterwards, though... She had had my bare cock in her pussy for hours, I had given her the thrill of her lifetime, but I couldn't hold back any more! I gave her the knot several times, and I had eventually filled her with so much illicit seed that it would take a fucking miracle for her not to get pregnant!
"I can't believe that I let a neighbour that I hardly know fuck my unprotected pussy with his bare cock! I must confess I enjoyed it immensely. I'm going to remember this for the rest of my life... Less than a week ago, I had never even considered doing it with anyone else but my husband … Never in my life did I think I would have a threesome, let alone double penetration… or being with another vixen! I have nerve experienced anything like this before! I’m not that kind of a vixen!"
"I know! Neither am I!” my wife answered," but I think that I could get used to having multiple cocks inside me once in a while," she giggled. "How about you?"
"Well, I must confess I enjoyed it immensely. I'm going to remember this for the rest of my life! If you are prepared to share your husband’s penis with me, and we use a condom I might try it again sometime..."
"How about right now?" I asked.
"But we still haven’t got any condoms! I might get pregnant with someone that I barely know!"
"Aw, come on! I have already drained my balls deep inside you! You can't possibly get more pregnant!"
The poor little vixen knew this to be true. She could feel it deep inside her soft centre. Tears started to form in the corners of her pretty eyes...
”Don’t worry; you know that I love you, and I will never leave you, no matter what!” her husband whispered in her pointy ear.
The damage was done! The vixens knew that they couldn't possibly get more pregnant with each other’s husbands, so a month of adulterous sex followed! Yes, throughout the next month, we fucked each other's wives 24/7, in every way possible, and with exception for the occasional spit roast session, we barely touched our own wives!
We suspected that the wives had developed a taste for foreign dick, so the neighbour and I had to co-operate to keep each other's wives satisfied. Otherwise, they would be tempted to let random strangers fuck their married pussies! We’d better keep it in the neighbourhood!
We made sure that the "bottomlessness rule" was strictly implemented in both homes, so that both of the wives always were ready for action whenever their horny neighbour happened to drop by. All they had to do was to bend over and raise their tails!
Outdoors, they were allowed to wear short skirts that barely covered their naughty bits, but no panties were allowed! We made sure that the wives wore loose skirts with no underwear beneath, so that they always were ready for action! Yes, sometimes we even fucked each other's wives outdoors, if no one else was in sight! The risk of getting caught sure was a kinky thrill!
When my neighbour's wife had to pick up a random object from the floor, she immediately found herself impaled from behind on a huge hard shaft. I had taken her by total surprise and was plugging her tight little snatch from behind. I leant forward and whispered in her pointy ear,
“From now on, you won't be able to bend over without getting my cock inside you. Are you ready for this? I think you are; your pussy is soaking wet!”
She sighed and rolled her eyes, but nodded yes.
“Is this really necessary?” she sighed, as I snuck up behind her, and shoved my cock inside her for the third time that day. “As much as I like to feel your big, human sized cock deep inside my tight little pussy, I’d rather make love to my own husband!”
“OH, YES! Otherwise you might be tempted to walk around and get fucked by strangers all over the place,” I answered. “That won’t do! Think of your reputation! And think of all the horrible deceases you could catch if you fuck a random stranger! Let’s keep this in the neighbourhood!”
Sometimes the kids caught us in the act, but they soon got used to it. When the neighbour fucked my embarrassed wife in front of the kids, they just shook their heads, said “Hi” and continued with their business!
The horny neighbour once surprised my wife by putting her in his lap and making her ride his cock on the couch during a casual conversation with his kids. She was very upset the first time this happened, but it became a regular ting. Soon enough, she was happily bouncing up and down on his cock in front of the spectators!
Without prior warning, the neighbour and I would pop up behind each other’s bottomless wives and shove our stiff shafts inside their neatly trimmed, practically fur-less pussies. The wives complained that it was like having the Throbbing Dick of Damocles hanging over their sore vaginas.
After a week, we decided that I might as well spend the nights in the neighbours’ den, while the neighbour slept with my wife in our bed! Every morning, the wives would wake up with an erect penis in their tunnels of love, just to realize that it wasn’t attached to their husband!
There was no gentle lovemaking! While we MADE LOVE to our own wives, we FUCKED each other's wives! We used them for raw animalistic sex and fucked them really hard in quite a brutal fashion! We didn't really hurt them, but we did things to them that we never ever would even dream of doing to our own wives! We used them in every way possible, in every hole and took the opportunity to try practically every perversion that we could think of!
This continued until he wives finally put their paws down and announced that they had had enough! They totally refused to have sex with anyone but their beloved husbands!
When we finally went to bed with our own wives, it was like a second honey-moon, only better! Our wives had always been great in bed, but they were now a couple of experienced vixens! While I had thought the neighbour's wife how to take the knot anally, the neighbour had thought my wife how to swallow his cock and take the knot orally! My foxy wife had always been a good little cocksucker, but now, she is amazing!
The neighbour and I still satisfy each other’s wives occasionally, but by now, it happens as rarely as it happened often the first couple of months. During the first months, the previously inexperienced wives gained a lot of experience, and so did the husbands, but nowadays, we use those experiences to please of our beloved spouses!
There are, of course, things that the wives can’t do alone with their husbands. Both of the wives really enjoy the occasional “spit roasting”. Sometimes, they are in the mood for double penetration.
At one occasion, when the couples had given other's sons a practical demonstration of vulpine lovemaking, they even experienced the sensation of getting all three holes cock-filled at once!
No, not filled with their own son's cocks! FUCK OFF, YOU PERVERT!
The butt sex felt amazing and the orgasms were incredible. They were more intense than anything the vixens had felt before, but none of the girls were overly keen to take the knot anally on a regular basis! While that had been an INTERESTING experience to get so thoroughly stuffed and made AIRTIGHT, the wives favourite is still the good, old spit roasting!
It's an acquired taste, but both of the wives have now learnt to take a cock deep down their throats while having another one shoved deep inside their wet vulpine vaginas!  And they are LOVING IT!
At first, it feels like tips of our cocks are meeting in the middle of their soft centres, they say! And then like they are being fucked by one continuous cock, drilled all the way through their foxy little bodies! 
"I'll never forget my first spit-roasting session!" the neighbour’s wife said, "At first, your strokes arrived at the same time, compressing me like an accordion as I got drilled from both ends! You drilled deeper, and deeper, until it felt like the tips of your cocks was meeting inside my belly! And as you continued to 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," she said. 
Both of the vixens were possessed by the sensations brought on by being taken so fully!
"Oh, yes! The sensation when we first became spit-roasted was amazing!" my wife said. "Especially with the added thrill of our neighbours’ throbbing erections ready to explode in our unprotected vulpine vaginas at any moment!"
The neighbour’s wife nodded enthusiastically,
"The risk of unwanted pregnancy sure was a kinky thrill! Horrifying, but at the same time... I got tingles all over my foxy little body! Orgasm after orgasm crashed through my foxy little body! It soon felt like I was having one continuous orgasm that went on for hours! I have no words to describe how good it felt!"
As good as it felt, the normally modest vixens will NOT let it happen again, on a regular basis. Anyone who is under the impression that all vixens always are in the mood to get bred, are either a very old demented fox, or a young tod with lots of disappointments ahead... 
While the males of the species always are ready for action, the disappointing truth is that the vixens show respect for the mating time, and moreover, the average, nice, normal vixen is usually very particular in regard to with whom she decides to have sex!
Normally, both of the wives prefer to make love to their own husbands exclusively, but when it is fox-mating time they both get in the mood for something more adventurous... They want to get fucked silly, in every way possible!
It is very important to keep the vixens satisfied, so once in a while, we still get together with our neighbours for some RAW ANIMALISTIC SEX!
You can read all about it at
www.furaffinity.net/user/so-very-naughty
https://Inkbunny.net/SoVeryNaughty
P.S.
My wife wants me to point out that this was just a dirty fantasy!
This story is completely fictional, and should be enjoyed as such!
None of it is true. My beloved wife is not THAT kind of a vixen! 
She does NOT have raw, animalistic sex with the next den neighbours!
She has NEVER EVER had sex with anyone but her beloved husband,
Only in her dirty dreams...
It goes without saying that the same applies to me and my, alleged, relations to the next-den vixen!
Everyfur knows that I am a British Gentlefox and, as far as I know, she is a nice, NORMAL vixen!
But, I'd better say it anyway:
I do NOT have sexual relations with the next-den vixen!
I have NEVER assisted her husband in spit-roasting her, and
I have NEVER raped her, neither intentionally, nor accidentally!
At least not yet...
Hm... You should never say never, they say!
If she keeps teasing me with her cute little foxbutt,
I suppose it could happen someday, 
if I can make it look like an accident...
No, no, no, JUST KIDDING! I would never, ever do something like THAT! 
I'm not THAT kind of a tod. I may be slightly perverted, but I am a true British Gentlefox!
However...
If the neighbour’s wife keeps teasing me with her barely covered, cute little foxbutt,
 she'll leave me no choice but to pull down her indecent shorts, put her over my knees 
and spank her bare butt, the old-fashioned British way, in quite a brutal fashion!
 I look forward to spank her cute little foxbutt ...AGAIN!
Yes, the part of the story where I spanked the next den vixen in front of her husband was true!
I walked in on them as her husband was spanking her for showing me much of her cute little foxbutt, but it was evident that they were both 'spanking virgins'! He just gave the giggling vixen a couple of playful slaps that she hardly felt through the thick fur on her furry butt! That wouldn't do!
The next-den vixen had always been a good foxgirl that never had been spanked before, and it was evident that her husband never had spanked a vixen, so I had to teach him to do it properly! He was a slow learner, so we had to spank his poor wife's bare butt quite a long time, before he got it right!
It can be hard to decide just how hard and long you can spank a naughty vixen without leaving marks on her cute little foxbutt! It's all in the wrist, you know!
British Foxes spank their wives all the time, so I always searched the interwebz for suitable spanking implements, and for the next spanking session with the neighbour’s wife, I have already found some interesting objects, suitable for a beginner...
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