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“Aw man, I told you!” Fay threw the catalog in Mimi's face.


“Well, that's all I got,” Mimi picked up the paper and skimmed through the pages. “All the strips in the nearby area are canine or feline. That's what's hot at the moment.”


“Bullshit.” Fay got up and poured more coffee into her cup. 


“You saw it yourself. I suppose it makes sense, considering that the majority of residents here are wolves or foxes” Mimi pointed at herself, then at Fay.


“Meh.” 


“What about a bar? You have a higher chance of meeting someone there.”


“Yeah, right. Meeting someone that goes to bars for sport. No thank you.”


“How is that worse than a stripper?”


“Look, I'm not into meeting anyone. I only wanted some fun. Also strippers are clean.”


“What's wrong with a wolf?” asked her friend, almost offended.


“I really need something different.” Fay stroked her tail and removed some fluff from the fur. “Did you hear about Allie? She is dating a rhino now. A fucking rhino.” She gestured some sort of fat shape.


“Is that what this is about? You're jealous of Allie?”


“No, I don't give a shit about freckle-face, I'm just saying that I'd like to dip my tongue into another species, for a change.”


“Quite literally” laughed Mimi.


“Whatever, we're out of coffee,” announced the redhead slurping the last drop from her mug. “Sugar and milk, too, actually, so I'm going to the store. Wanna come?”


“Yes, but not to the store. Also, it's late.”


“Oh la-di-da, an innuendo. I bet I could do that for you wherever.”


“I'm not a lesbian, Fay.”


“Neither am I” she winked. “Anyway, I still want coffee.”


The fox put on a short leather coat and grabbed some change from the counter pot, then put the keys in her pocket and waved goodbye at her roommate. She stepped down the steep flight of stairs and into the cold weather of the road, noticing her breath forming into little clouds of vapor.


The store was at the end of the street, the same old place where they had been grocery shopping for the past two years, a place that Fey knew very well. She enjoyed the warmth of the shop once the automated doors closed behind her, and spent a little longer looking at the daily deals and offers before grabbing the few items she had come to get.


“Seven-fifty, please” announced the cashier in an almost robotic voice.


Another fox, thought Fay. Why are other species so rare in this city? She paid, slid the receipt into the plastic bag and got out again. The winter wind felt somehow colder now, probably because the store was warmer than her apartment, but luckily she was not far from home.


“Hey doll.”


A sinister voice called her out of daydreams and into reality. She turned to look behind her but saw no one and wondered if it had been a trick of the wind or something.


“Want some help with that?”


Again the chilling voice attracted her attention. There was something slithery about his accent. Against her best judgment, Fay completely stopped and noticed a figure in a puff jacket and stretchy jeans leaning against the corner of a house.


“Huh?” She innocently questioned him.


“I can help” he repeated, straightening up and  moving in closer.


“N-nah, I'm good, thanks...” The fox started feeling nervous, yet she was suddenly intrigued when she noticed that the dark beanie was shaped oddly, as if the animal had small horns on the side of his head. As he took a few more steps, she noticed these little bumps on the legs and – although it was more difficult to see – under the jacket as well.


“Like what you see?” The figure lined a creepy smile of pointy teeth, virtually paralyzing Fay in shock.


“What- what are you?” She asked. Somewhere in the back of her head she heard Mimi whispering how that was such a rude question, but it was obviously no time to think about being polite.


“Heh, heh, heh...”


The horned man put his hand on her shoulder, getting so close that their air was now forming a single vaporous cloud. Fay could smell rancid worms and alcohol in his breath, and gulped loudly in disgust. It was at that point that she recognized the reptilian shapes of the figure and made her first move to get away. Unfortunately, he already had a tight grip on her and was slowly pulling her into the alley.


She tried to say something but managed to only mumble, being forced to walk into the darkness. It was like the cold had frozen her legs, or like they had fallen asleep and the momentum was keeping her going. Terrible scenarios played in her head, most of which ended with a lot pain – something she wasn't fond of. 


Why can't I scream? I should scream! She thought. Despite most of her muscles not responding to her, she inhaled deeply to try and shout, but the criminal was one step ahead and immediately pressed what felt like a sharp knife against her hip, just under her coat and deeply enough for her to feel the blade.


“Tsk, tsk. Did they not teach you that yelling in the cold is bad for you?” The lizard snickered.


Around one more corner they were finally at a dead end, a pitch black alley if not for a broken light that intermittently shined on a portion of the dirty pavement. The man pushed Fay against a wet bricked wall and used his free hand to undo his zip.


“N-no... please...”





That was not the way she intended to have fun. In fact, that was the complete opposite of fun and big tears were already rolling down her face. Non-regarding of her sorrows, the attacker was now moving her trousers below her butt cheeks and commanding her with the knife to bend further against the bricks. Fearful of a serious injury, she obliged, holding herself with both hands trying to not touch the wall with her face. The reptile's penis was hard as a rock, pressing against her underwear and sliding upwards and around. Fey was paralyzed.


“Yes, bitch!” Were the words he shouted as he pulled her panties on one side and penetrated her with violence. Unhappy and scared, the fox was in no mood to get lubricated, so the thrusts were harsh and painful. She sobbed and moaned in pain, none of this mattering to the drooling savage that was raping her. 


The reptile kept calling her names, accompanying each one with a more powerful thrust, until he got really into it and increased the speed steadily until he reached the perfect motion. He kept fucking her with maniacal pleasure, digging his claws into her hip and pressing the blade on its side to hold her firmly. Eventually the  fox's body adapted to the new situation and some lubrication slowly began to wrap the assaulter's dick, giving him even more confidence in his actions. 


Fay's mind was a clusterfuck of bad emotions and horrible fears – fears of getting badly hurt, of getting a disease, even dying. In the heat of the moment she hadn't realized that her face was now totally pressed against the building and that her lovely fur had gotten mucked up. Comfortable with his superior position, the lizard removed the blade from her fur and held it between his spiky fingers, getting a better hold of his victim's pelvis. This resulted in his cock getting deeper inside her at a better angle, repeatedly hitting her G spot and causing her moans to become less of pain and more of joy.


“Take it, you cumslut!” Shouted him ravaging her body. “Beg for my cock you dirty whore!”


Before anything could happen on Fay's part, the lizard had removed himself from inside her. He pushed and tripped her on the floor, raising her behind to his pubes and pocketing the knife away.


The scared redhead was now face down into a puddle, her ass exposed to the world and her juices running down her legs. The reptile grabbed his phallic destructor and teased Fey's vagina by rubbing it shallowly and tapping it. “Beg for it I said!”


“Give me your cock!” Fay surprised herself in yelling so. 


“Don't you know how to say please?” He slapped her hard under the tail, still teasing the most sensible parts of her vulva.


“Ow!” She cried, trembling. “Gh... Give me your cock, please!”


“Good whore” he accepted, inserting his penis into her once more and fucking her senseless.


Fey couldn't think of anything, bewitched into the moment with overpowering pleasure. She felt his shaft deeply inside her while his balls bounced against her clitoris. And just as she was starting to get really into it, the man huffed and puffed and came hot jizz inside her uterus, yelling yet more names.


He stood there for a second, letting all his fluid warm her insides, then simply got up and left. He kicked some of the water into her face as he zipped his jeans and disappeared within the lights of the street.


Fay collapsed on the ground, aroused and half naked. She felt the sperm inside her drip outside and mix with the water underneath her. She moved her paw on her labia and kept drawing invisible circles to finish what the criminal had started. She masturbated on the cold pavement while all her clothes and fur got wet and dirty, achieving a loud orgasm that left her twitching in the dark. Anf... anf... anf...


A violated, tired and dirty fox eventually emerged from the alley, holding herself up with one arm against the walls and carrying a damaged bag of groceries in the other paw. Somewhere in the unseen streets of the night, a lizard was looking for his next pray.


