A Very Naughty Vixen and a couple of Creepy Bastards present Vulpine Confession #17:
"I Blame It on my Super-Short Short Shorts!"
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Hello, back there! My name is M******** R**, a red fox vixen in my early forties.
I have always been a GOOD fox-girl! A nice, normal vixen! A happily married wife and devoted mother of three kits! While I wasn't a virgin when we got married, I had never ever had sex with anyone but my future husband. During more than 20 fox-years of married life, I have never, ever wanted to cheat on my beloved husband!
I have always been a faithful wife, but I have to admit that I recently have experienced the kinkiest, most perverted, compromising and embarrassing sexual situations in my life, but I want to emphasize that didn't actually WANT to participate in any of them!
No, I have NOTHING to be ashamed of! I am totally INNOCENT! I blame everything naughty that happened to my foxy little body on my figure-hugging outfit; my tight super-short short shorts in particular!
Thanks to these tight figure-hugging shorts, I finally became an EXPERIENCED vixen! Whenever I wear them in public, no males can resist my cute little foxbutt! ...and that applies even when it isn't fox mating time!
* * *
I couldn't believe it! I was walking down the street, minding my own business, when a stranger approached me from behind. My foxy little body went stiff and I let out a surprised yelp as he slapped me hard on my cute little foxbutt!
I froze stiff with shock and just stood there and listened as he whispered something in my pointy ear! He continued to squeeze my butt as he gave me an extremely naughty proposal! 
I couldn’t believe what he wanted me to do! He actually offered me cash in exchange for... The kinky pervert used such a rude word that I can't bring myself to take it in my mouth!
As the initial chock began to wear off, I realized that the strange paw still was caressing my barely covered foxbutt! The paw went under my tail, through the tail hole of my shorts! When I felt an unauthorized finger poking at my own little butt-hole, I snapped out of it, slapped the paw away and turned around to face the pervert!
"NO! I won't do THAT! Especially not with a stranger! What kind of a vixen do you think that I am?"
"The extremely naughty kind! Is there any other kind of vixens?"
"Yes, there is! I, for one, am a nice, normal vixen and I'm not for sale! I am a happily married wife! You must have had me confused with someone else!"
"Probably! Awfully sorry, and all that! I didn't mean to offend you! But, honestly, seeing how you are dressed, I could only presume that you were in the mood for some naughty fun..."
The stranger's eyes had kept checking out my foxy little body as we spoke; it was evident that he enjoyed the view and I wasn’t sure if I should feel embarrassed, flattered or offended!
"It doesn't matter how I am dressed! You have no right to touch my little foxbutt without my permission! Not even if I had been walking around totally naked!"
My tight figure-hugging outfit showed every nook and cranny of my foxy little body and I knew that the stranger didn't have to use much imagination to get a good idea of what my naked body would look like! I decided that it was time to go home before things escalated further!
"Well, you might as well get naked!" he said, as I started to walk away. "Sorry! I don't mean to be rude, but the most of your cute little foxbutt is already on display, so..."
Knowing that my furry butt cheeks were just slightly peeking out from under the short shorts, I tried to be dignified as I strode away, but my little foxbutt was undulating with every step, and my furry butt cheeks were taking turns in peeking out from under the short shorts, to the visual delight of the stranger. 
"So...do you always wear so little when you go out in public?" he asked.
As I walked, my cute little foxbutt wiggled back and forth. For each step I took, I could feel my shorts ride up higher and higher on my foxbutt, and the stranger walked right behind me, taking in the view. I strongly suspected his mental images of my barely covered foxbutt would be used for masturbation later on, but I had absolutely nothing to be ashamed of! 
My tight figure hugging outfit was showing a lot of fur, but it was fairly decent by vulpine standards... 
"This is just how I dress. My husband likes to see me dressed this way... He likes this outfit so much that he has bought me two dozens, just like this one! I usually wear them in privacy of our own den or in our back yard."
"Your husband sure is a very lucky fox! And so are your next-den-neighbours!"
That remark made blush all over my foxy little body! The stranger was right! Thanks to this outfit, I had made the neighbours very lucky, too... very lucky indeed!
As silently walked home, I remember how it all had started, a couple of years earlier...
After a quick shower I put on my husband's favorite outfit at his request. It was a gift from my husband and he never seemed to get tired of seeing me wearing it! It consisted of a tight figure hugging strapless tube top and a pair of, even tighter, matching shorts! It enhanced the curves of my foxy little body very nicely, but it also exposed a lot of fur, so I was reluctant to wear it in public, but I often wore it in the privacy of our den.
I have reasonably sized boobies, just a pawful, so I had no problem with the top, but I struggled to put on the tight super-short short shorts. I had to be careful not to rip them apart as I pulled them up over my wet, furry butt. I may have the cutest little foxbutt, but the shorts were way too small for me. Like 2-3 sizes too small. They looked like they were made for a little foxgirl, not for a grown up vixen like me!
My husband had intentionally bough the outfit a size too small for me, and it had been through the wash so many times that the material was getting very thin, and the already tight outfit had shrunken a couple of sizes! The thin fabric was clinging to my foxy little body and the short shorts were now so short that they barely covered my furry foxbutt! 
The tight outfit showed every nook and cranny of my foxy little body! It didn't help that I was still a little wet from my bath. The water caused my tight figure-hugging outfit to become transparent, both in the front and in the back. When wet, the already sheer outfit become practically invisible!
The tight, see-through shorts clearly revealed that I wasn't wearing any underwear, but panties were not an option! The fabric of my shorts was so thin that any panties would show! I had no choice but to go without! Besides, I don't usually wear any panties anyway! I only own two of them; one pair of white cotton panties that wear when I go to church and one black pair reserved for funerals!
The degree of transparency of my outfit became surprisingly evident as I posed in front of the mirror; I could just about see everything through it, nipples, pubes and all! My nipples were clearly visible through the sheer fabric of the top and tight shorts enhanced the outline of my coin-slot pussy. I could clearly see the outline of my slightly parted pussy lips with the slit right up the middle.
I had been prancing around in my revealing outfit for months without realizing how much I had been showing! I now realized that our neighbours had seen me practically naked during most of the summer! My next den neighbours that I hardly knew now know what I look like naked! More than naked, actually...
Examining my nether regions, I was more than just a bit surprised just how revealing my shorts really were. I actually looked more naked than if I had been wearing nothing at all below my waist! My pubic fur was trimmed to almost nothing, but even so...
If I had been totally naked, my pubic area would at least have been somewhat hidden beneath my sparse pubic fur, but the shorts clung tight to my foxy little body and showed EVERYTHING! Absolutely nothing was left to the imagination! 
Due to the absence of visible pubic fur, the clarity and definition of my most private lady parts was almost gynaecological! My nipples stuck out through the thin top and the crotch of my shorts was engulfed by my pussy to form an extensive camel toe! 
As the middle seam bisected my pussylips, I felt so, so naked in my tight figure-hugging shorts! And as I felt the seam rubbing against my sensitive clitoris, also a bit horny, I'll have to admit. 
Hm... Perhaps... It would soon be dark outside...  Maybe I would dare to wear the revealing outfit in public, after all? Just once... If I carefully manevered my tail, I could hide my barely covered pussy behind it, but only at risk of drawing more attention to my exposed foxbutt...  
As I walked around in the den, my shorts rode up higher and higher on my furry foxbutt, displaying a generous amount of bottom biscuits. I knew my bare butt cheeks were hanging out. If I was bending over even the slightest bit I would expose much more of my bare foxbutt for everyone to see. If I bent over, my bare buns would be hanging out. 
Walking on all fours was out of the question! When I tried to bend over, I could feel the cool air caress the fur on my bare foxbutt. 
My tiny shorts were extremely short and just covered enough when I stood upright on my hind legs. I wasn't able to bend while wearing them and I certainly had to be careful whenever I sat down. I realized that if didn't sit properly, my short shorts would show too much forbidden fur. But how much? My pubic fur was trimmed to almost nothing... Perhaps it wouldn't look so bad, after all?
As I pulled out a chair and lowered my barely covered foxbutt over it I could feel the shorts ride up higher and higher... and higher! Higher than ever before! It felt like the lower half of my cute little foxbutt was exposed!
Once my butt touched the seat, it felt as that there was nothing between my bare butt and the seat of the chair. Absolutely nothing but forbidden fur! I got up and pulled out the shorts from my butt crack and sat back down again. Naturally, with the same result, perhaps even worse! 
I reached behind me and slid my trembling paws across where the bottom of the shorts stopped and the top of my cute little foxbutt began. My shorts had pulled up once again and were now showing a sizable amount of bare foxbutt. It felt like each butt cheek was completely exposed!
As I went to take another look in the mirror, I was sure that I was showing as much foxbutt as I would have shown if I had been wearing a thong bikini, but looking in the mirror I could see that just the bottom thirds of my furry butt cheeks were exposed. Still, I was shocked to discover how much I actually was showing. 
As I raised my tail and wiggled my cute little foxbutt in front of the mirror, my shorts rode up even higher and left about half of each cheek exposed. Once again, I was shocked to discover how much I was showing. Whereas the lower third of my butt had been exposed before, about half of each cheek was now in plain sight! 
And, as if that wasn't bad enough, the tiny shorts were struggling to contain the fullness of my sex. As I wore no panties and my pubic fur was trimmed to almost nothing, the crotch area clung tight to my pussy and the sheer fabric pulled in between my pussy lips which threatened to slip out at both sides! I was alone in the privacy of my own den, yet I felt so exposed!
There was just a thin, moist strip of fabric running straight through the middle of my slit. The narrow piece of cloth rubbed the insides of my pussylips and pressed against my sensitive clitoris, making my foxy little body tremble with excitement. My face was flushed, my pupils were dilated and my little foxhole was soaking wet!
As I wiggled back and forth I could feel the middle seam split my pussy lips even more and I could see in the mirror that a good portion of my pussy lips were in fact escaping at each side! I can't deny that it felt rather pleasant, but wedged up in my butt crack and between my pussy lips, the tiny shorts had no real function. 
Not anymore. All that remained between my legs was a fine line of stretched fabric, framed by my furry butt cheeks and my now obscenely parted pussy lips. The shorts only drew attention to my private lady parts and enhanced my naughty bits! What if one or our neighbours saw me like this and got the wrong idea... 
I slid a finger into my slit and gently ran it across my engorged clit. I lasted no more than a minute before I started cumming! While imagining my foxy little body being ravaged by an endless row of horny foxes that I barely knew, I had a seemingly never ending orgasm!
I definitely didn't want to get raped for real, but it was extremely arousing to fantasy about it! I had never had sex with anyone but my husband, but I couldn't help wondering... what it would be like... to sample someone new... 
Our next den neighbour, Mrs Fox, had once told me that her husband was hung like a human beast! She was probably exaggerating, but I couldn’t help wondering what it would feel like to have a huge human penis buried in my tight vulpine vagina. But some things are best to leave in the realms of imagination...
I might as well have gone bottomless, I thought as I adjusted the shorts to cover as much forbidden fur as possible. I'm not afraid of some casual nudity, but I don't want to give the wrong impression! I am definitely not THAT kind of a vixen! Until that day, I had never had sex with any fox but my beloved husband! But that was about to change... 
It didn't change overnight! It happened gradually; one fairly decent experience led to another slightly naughtier one! And that in turn led directly to something even naughtier...
Slowly but surely I was led astray by my slightly indecent outfit... It was a slow descent down the path of indecency, but I would eventually sink deep into a bottomless pit of vulpine depravity and decadence! 
At least, that’s how it felt for a normally modest vixen like me! Afterwards, I decided to pretend that nothing dirty ever had happened, but I had had some wild experiences that I'll never forget as long as I live!
I have told you these stories earlier, but I can't get seem to them out of my mind, so here's a brief summary of how it all happened (Don't let it happen to you!):
I usually wear the revealing outfit in the privacy of our den, but I once went out shopping while wearing it! It was a fairly dark evening so I assumed that it would be safe to wear it in public... 
I soon realized that I had made a big mistake! As I walked the middle seam disappeared in my slit and rubbed against my sensitive clitoris! I felt molested by my own shorts but there was nothing I could do about it!
My shorts were teasing me mercilessly, but I couldn't adjust them in the middle of the street whiteout drawing too much attention to my predicament! I decided that I couldn't do anything about it until I got back home! I soon realized that it was too late to do anything, anyway... 
I can hardly believe it, but the naughty shorts had kept rubbing my lady parts until I couldn't help having an orgasm in the middle of the crowded street, surrounded by friends and neighbours!
I think got away with it, but I had never been more embarrassed in my life and i never wanted to wear the indecent outfit in public again! 
I considered to throw it away, but my beloved husband loved to see me in it, so for his benefit, I decided to wear it one last time in the privacy of our den. Little did I know at the time that this decision was going to lead to many new and exciting experiences with my horny British neighbours, and even with my own nephews! 
I have already told you these stories earlier. I'm sorry for repeating myself, but even though all participants have decided to pretend that nothing dirty ever had happened, that were some wild experiences that I'll never forget as long as I live!
My next-den-neighbour, Mrs Fox had told me that her husband was equipped with a huge penis! Out of curiosity, I reluctantly agreed to show him my private lady parts if he showed me his equipment in return! I just wanted to take peek at it to compare it with the one of my husband, but before I had time to react, the neighbour’s erect penis had, more or less, accidentally slipped inside me! The second penis in my life was inside my married pussy! …and it was a HUGE one, too!
(Yes, Mrs Fox was right; her husband was indeed hung like a human beast!)
At the age of 42 fox-years, I experienced my second erect penis, and it was A WHOPPER!
As good as it felt, I was horrified at the same time, but my husband that had seen everything was very understanding! I had saved myself for marriage, I had let him take my virginity on our wedding night rehearsal, and I had been a faithful wife during more than 20 years of marriage! No wonder if I was curious to know what other fox -penises looked and felt like!
Now that I had finally had sampled another penis, I wouldn't be tempted to cheat on him later on, my husband said! I suppose he had a point, but I had involuntary seduced my best friend’s husband and couldn't help feeling sorry for Mrs Fox!
To my surprise, Mr Fox generously offered my husband to even the scores with Mrs Fox! Now that I think of it, I can't help but suspect that the husbands had planned to swap their unsuspecting wives all along! I had often caught Mr Fox starring at my reasonably sized breast and my cute little foxbutt while my husband paid a lot of attention to Mrs Fox's larger breasts and bigger butt!
The husbands may have wanted some variation in their sex lives but I didn't want to get fucked bareback by someone that I barely knew! As I told you, I am not THAT kind of a vixen, but the neighbour took me by surprise, from behind, and didn't give me a chance to say no! 
The damage was already done, so I might as well let him fuck me to completion, with the knot and all, I thought... And then I decided to let his son fuck me, too! I'd better let him do me than my innocent daughters, I thought as the third cock in my life entered my pussy! 
And then, a couple of weeks later, it was my even horniers nephews turn...
Naturally, they couldn't resist my cute little foxbutt, barely covered by the tight shorts! They didn't care who the butt belonged to as they snuck up behind me, pulled my shorts down to my ankles and proceeded to, unwittingly, use their aunt's foxy little body for their sexual pleasure!
And for mine, I'll have to admit. Stunned with shock I let my horny nephews have their way with my foxy little body! At first, the incestuous intromission had disgusted me but with every push and twitch of their incestuous penises inside me I felt intense pleasure!
I never thought that I would cum impaled on an incestuous cock, but as my nephews took turns inside me, orgasm after orgasm crashed through my foxy little body! Each orgasm was made easier by the previous orgasm making my sore pussy even more sensitive. It soon felt like I was having one continuous orgasm that went on for hours! 
The experience was indescribably satisfactory! I had never felt this much pleasure in my life, and I was loving the seemingly never-ending fuck I was getting by my nephews! 
As they took turns in inserting their incestuous cocks in my married pussy I realized that they were mistaking me for one of my teenage daughters! I was too embarrassed to correct them afterwards, so they soon repeated their mistake!
Believe it or not, but it actually happened at two separate occasions before they realized with whom they had had the pleasure! 
It was hard to tell who was the most embarrassed!
I had been taken in error and ravaged by mistake, repeatedly! But it wasn't planned, it happened by accident, so we decided to pretend that nothing dirty ever had happened! But it isn't easy, especially since it was the best sex I've ever had in my whole life! The risk of getting impregnated by my own nephews sure was a kinky thrill!
I can't believe what I just said! Please, don't tell anyone what I just told you! Please, I'll do ANYTHING...
Oh... no, I can't do that. I'm really not comfortable with that! I am a happily married vixen!
What?!! "Use my poop-hole as a loop-hole", you say? Like a perverted, abominable human beast? No, you sick bastard, I won't do that!
* * *
No, she really is very good foxgirl and she's definitely not THAT kind of a vixen!
This story is completely fictional, and should be enjoyed as such! 
It’s just a dirty fantasy created in the filthy minds of her creepy nephews!
 The dirty little bastards!
None of it is true. This modest vixen 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, 

she would DEFINITELY NOT let her creepy nephews fuck her,

 and she does NOT like it in the pooper!
It goes without saying that she has never, ever had sex with a filthy human beast!
(Besides, that incident allegedly happened many years ago, and it only happened once!)
 But, she MIGHT have had lots of sex with her husband‘s ancient grandfather, though…
Just kidding! As far as anyone knows, she is a nice, NORMAL vixen!
(Perhaps a little on the extreme end of normal, but still normal by vulpine standards.)
Wink, wink! Nudge, nudge!
Do you want more vulpine naughtiness? Of course you do!
You will find many other naughty stories and pictures at
www.furaffinity.net/user/so-very-naughty
https://Inkbunny.net/SoVeryNaughty
"I Blame It on my Super-Short Short Shorts!"  
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