"Thanks a lot for helping me Skyler.  I really appreciate it."
"No problem Mrs. H.  I do love working on machines," the young tiger stepped into view, "There wasn't anything major wrong with the engine, it was just not being used enough, it was getting a little rusty."
"Oh, I didn't realize that.  It was a gift from my father a while ago.  Do you want me to drive the boat out to the lake?  It's really beautiful when it's not so cold" the wolfess said.
"Sure Mrs. H.  I would love that," it was really cold, but then again, it was the morning.
"Great, I'll go start the engine."
The tiger looked out of the window and watched as they left shore.  It was a pretty nice boat, it wasn't something out of a mega-rich catalog, but it was a respectable looking boat. 
When they got to the middle of the lake, the boat stopped, and Mrs. H weighed anchor, "Meet me on the bow," Skyler heard from above.  By now, the sun had risen and the day was getting hot fast. 
The tiger sat down and waited for Mrs. H.  When she came out, he saw that she was carrying a bottle of alcohol and two drinks, "I want to thank you so much for helping me fix my boat, and just in time for summer too!"
When she started to open the bottle, Skyler felt that he had to say something, "Uh, you know I'm underage right?"
The wolfess pouted her lips and raised her eyebrows, "Like you've never had a drink or two before."
She was right with that one, "Okay, maybe a drink or two."
After a few shots, the wolfess got the courage to say what she wanted to say, "You know, I know about you and Savannah."
Skyler nearly choked on his whisky.  Savannah was the hot milf that he had sex with a couple weeks earlier.  He probably also impregnated her by the amount of cum he pumped into her womb, "Who?" Skyler tried to play dumb.
"Oh don't play dumb with my Skyler.  Savannah, me, and the rest of our girlfriends gossip a lot, and they all know how you knocked her up."
"Wait, she actually is pregnant?" 
"Yep, and you're the father."
"Oh," to be honest, Skyler wasn't all that surprise, it was just hearing the truth that made him wonder. 
The canine began to untie her robe, "And I was thinking you could do the same for me."
"Mrs. H, you're married," the tiger pointed out.
The wolf pulled off her robe, and revealed her tight blouse and pink mini skirt.  She closed the distance and straddled his waist as he sat on the bow's floor, "Call me Fae, and he doesn't need to know.  Fucking a married woman didn't stop you from jizzing inside Savannah's womb.  Besides, you know how interspecies mating works, the child always takes after the mother, and my mate is also a wolf.  He'll never find out."  After that she kissed him, and the tiger kissed back.  Fae reached her paw down and rubbed the outline his hard-on pressing against the inside of his jeans. 
Then, Skyler remembered something, "But we're outside, someone could see us."
The canine cocked her eyebrows, and slurred, "Let them watch, it's hotter that way."
Skyler gave up trying to convince her otherwise and resumed making out with the mated wolf.  Her tongue went into her muzzle first.  She outlined the tips of his teeth before wrestling with the feline's rough tongue.  The two lovers explored the each other's maws with their dexterous tongues.  Fae loved how his rough tongue moved across her smooth one. 
The tiger reached under her skirt and pulled off her thong underwear, after which, Fae grinded her hot vent against his prominent bulge in his jean shorts.  Skyler wrapped his arm around her waist and inserted a finger from behind.  The mated canine moaned into their kiss.  She gently pushed him onto his back and continued to grind against his bulge as she was fingered. 
"Skyler... I'm in heat.  Do you want to taste me?" 
"Oh yes Fae, more than anything else in the world right now."
The canine moved her leg over his face so that she was straddling his muzzle.  She moved down on him and licked his bulge through his jeans as they began their sixty-nine position.  
While Fae tried to get his jean shorts off, Skyler massaged her buttocks and breathed hot air onto her vagina.  After she was all warmed up, he dug right in with his tongue.  Fae moaned as she finally got his zipper down.  She yanked off his boxers and shorts off of his legs and was greeted with a fully erect member just centimeters from her muzzle. 
With her teenaged lover's tongue deep in her pussy, it was terribly hard to focus, but she got her bearing and brought as much of his cock into her maw as possible.  When Skyler lapped at her wet walls, she almost went into orgasm right then and there.  She sucked hard and inhaled his strong musk.  His arousal had been pent up in his jeans ever since he began to drink her whiskey.  After she smelt and tasted his succulent tiger meat, she began to bob her head on his sex. 
Skyler purred into her depths, vibrating her bottom to her core.  That set off her first orgasm of the day.  A stream of her love juices flowed down his tongue.  Skyler pulled his appendage out and lapped at her opening to taste her liquid.  By this time, her clit had already been painfully erect.  So Skyler spiraled his on the pleasure bead.
Meanwhile, Fae struggled to keep a clear head as her pussy spasmed around his tongue.  Her paw went to his balls and rolled the sex orbs inside.  His heafty ball sack was larger than she expected, she could almost fill her paw with a single testicle.  She tongue swirled around his shaft, coating as much of it in her warm saliva as possible.  The canine was rewarded with a satisfying groan from her teenaged lover beneath her.  When he was all wet from her fluids, she stopped moving her tongue sucked the pre out of him, taking his musk as much as possible. 
The stream of her nectar became a flood as she came again and again on his tongue.  The tiger used his fingers and spread her neither lips wide and drank from her fertile essence.  Her pheromones put him into overdrive, and he vigorously tongued her insides.  Skyler corkscrewed his rough tongue against her wet wall, causing more orgasms to rock her body.
Fae wanted him to cum so badly.  She was in a perpetual state of bliss, and wanted her breeder to share in that pleasure.  The canine pressed her head down and swallowed his cock down her throat.  She sucked all around his tigerhood, and that set him off.  He shoot his jizz down her throat and filled her stomach.  Suddenly, he felt the cold air on his member as she took him out of her maw.  He finished his balls on her face and tits.  Fae used his cock as a tool and smeared his baby-batter on her fur.  She loved his seed; the smell, the taste, the texture.  She wore his cum like a trophy.
She climbed off of him and went to the opposite side of the bow, not far from him.  The young tiger moved to get over to her, but she stopped him, "No.  Stay," and he stayed, "Good boy.  I want to give you a show, I promise you won't be disappointed."
And so Skyler sat back and watched.  With the sheer volume of cum he unleashed on her face and chest, Fae looked a lot like an arctic wolf rather than a grey wolf.  She started with her lips and used her tongue to lap up his seed.  Once her lips were cleared, sheh moved her paws to her breasts and kneeded his cream into her fur, especially around her sensitive erect nipples. 
"Oh Skyler!!" She moaned.  Even with him not touching her, she imagined him touching her as she continued to masturbate in front of him.   She wiped some potent seed onto her fingers and sucked them off one by one.  She loudly moaned every time she sucked a finger dry. 
The tiger watched as she got the final remnants of his love juices from her face and onto her fingers.  She took a giant breath, inhaling its scent.  Skyler could see her pussy twitch from his musk alone.  Fae moved it to her pussy, and she dug her fingers inside, pressing his cum in her hot fertile core.  She continued to pump her fingers in and out of herself until she orgasmed on her paw. 
The wolfess arched her back, "Skyler!!" she cried the name of her lover in ecstasy.  When she finished, she brought her wet paw to her muzzle and licked that clean, "Oh Skyler, we taste so good together."
The teenager stood dumbstruck at what he just saw.  He only snapped out of his stupor when she curled her finger and licked her chops, beckoning him to her. 
Skyler obeyed and climbed over her.  They stared into each other's eyes with a mixture of love and lust.  The lover's held their gaze in a staredown, until the wolfess lost the competition and mashed her lips with her sexy tiger.  Their French kiss continued as their shared each other's love juices.  Skyler sucked them off of her tongue, and she sucked them off of his. 
The canine rolled onto her back so that the teenaged feline was on top of her.  She leaned up and whispered into his ear, "Take me Skyler, make me yours."  She wrapped her legs around his waist, allowing his still erect member to brush up against her hot wet loins. 
"You're in heat.  You know that if you let me in, I won't stop until I cum in your pussy."
"Do it then, I want you to seed me... breed me...claim me..." she whispered in his ear.
Skyler nodded and pressed his erection into her depths.  He gritted his teeth as her taut tunnel stretched all over his rod.  Even after fingering her and making her orgasm countless times, she was still a tight one.  How long has she gone without her husband fucking her? The tiger thought.  Fae's loins constricted his feline tip so that he couldn't penetrate her further.  So the tiger pulled back and thrusted forward. 
The feline began to fuck her nice and gentle as he didn't want to hurt her by going too fast too soon.  Her wetness soon made it more comfortable for her and she began to moan out his name.  Her tits bounced up and down as he began to press deeper into her body. 
"Please Skyler, fuck me faster!" begged the mated wolfess.
Skyler obeyed and began to hammer her pussy.  Her walls soon relaxed give him further into her hot depths.  Fae squeezed her legs around his waist and pulled him in with each thrust.   And with each thrust back, his semi-sharp barbs scrapped her insides, bringing even more pleasure to the unfaithful canine. 
"Skyler! I'm gonna..." The canine arched her back as she came on his magnificent shaft.  Her tunnel clenched down around him. 
Even with her bottom pulsing and quivering around his tigerhood, Skyler continued to pound her cunny.  Skyler leaned down and brought their lips together.  The wolfess was the first to push her tongue into his maw.  She wrapped it around the willing rough feline tongue.  The two lovers shared their saliva as they continue to moan lustful sounds into their shared maw. 
After resilient poundings, Skyler felt his tip brush up against her cervical opening.   He still had a bit of cock still in the outside air.  The teenaged tiger knew that he could probably penetrate her womb where he would ultimately pump his fertile male essence and impregnate her.  Skyler broke the kiss as he felt her pussy clenched around his tigerhood. 
Fae was so thankful that he broke the kiss, she was feeling lightheaded as the kiss made it difficult for her to breath.  Even with their muzzles no longer connected, she was panting like the dog she was.  Her lover's tigermeat stuffed every crevice of her pussy and was on the verge of penetrating her womb.  It wasn't only the length of his rod, but the thick girth spread her wider than she had ever been spread before.  Even when her husband tied her with his knot, it didn't spread her as wide as the tiger was now.  "Oh Skyler...you're so big!  I've never had... OH!"
The adulterous female came once more on to his phallus, coating it with juices and leaking out of their tryst seal.  The warm liquid coated his furry sack, which was slapping against her bottom with every thrust. 
Skyler cupped her butt cheeks and squeezed the taut muscle.  With his muzzle and tongue now free, he vigorously lapped at her tits, tasting the erect nipples.  This got another loud moan from Fae.  The tiger was beginning to think that she wanted them to be caught.  The wolfess arched her back and howled as she came again to his butt and tit ministrations.  She had lost track of how many she came on him, around him and for him, but it was fantastic. 
She wasn't sure how many more orgasms she could have without passing out.  The wolf definitely wanted to be conscious when the grand finale came.  Fae wanted his baby-making seed so badly.  She groaned louder and squeezed her neither lips tighter around the tigerhood in an effort to get his to unload his life-giving cream into her fertile heat-driven womb.  Fae also tickled his now wet balls with her tail to get them to work their magic.  The mated female came again and again, wetting their groins and the boat deck below. 
"Please Skyler, cum in me.  Fill my womb with your litter of cubs!" begged Fae.  She wanted him so badly. 
The tiger grabbed her hips and hilted completely inside of her body.  His felinehood broke her cervical barrier and entered her fertile womb.  "Fae... you're so tight, I'm gonna..."
"Give it to me Skyler!  Give all of your seed to me."
Skyler roared into the open air and filled her fruitful womb.  He pumped his cub-making liquid batter all throughout her insides.  Having finally getting his potent essence, she orgasmed once more and combining her sex nectar with his.  When he filled her to the brim, their combined liquids flowed out of her flower and splashed on their groins.  The wolfess squeezed her legs around his waist to hold his phallus deep inside her.  She wanted to make sure that his sperm juice reached her eggs, ensuring her pregnancy to the hot teenaged tiger. 
With their earth-shattering orgasm behind them, they shared in their afterglow, and fell asleep with him still hard inside her
-
When Skyler woke up after their quick nap, his hard-on had softened, but it was still thick enough and had kept all of his potent cum inside of her.  As he pulled out of her warm flower, his seed leaked out of her and she woke up moaning.  They gazed longingly into each other's eyes before Fae sneered, "Let's get you cleaned up."
Skyler was not going to argue with that and he sat down on his knees and let the wolf do her stuff.  She lapped at his groin fur, swallowing all of their combined love liquids.  The canine eventually spiraled in and took his member into her muzzle.  Her tongue lapped at his glans and his cock hardened inside her maw. 
Fae's cleaning grew to a full on blowjob in no time flat.  She quickly moved her muzzle up and down his lengthy girth. 
"Uh, I thought you wanted to clean me."
She pulled him out of her muzzle with a thin string of saliva connecting her lips and the top of his tool.  The canine gave him a sexy wink, "I know, but you made me cum so many times when you licked my cunny, and you only came once.  It's only fair I get you to cum down my throat again."
Skyler didn't argue, and she wrapped her lips around his prick once more.  She nursed the head and sucked hard, getting several streams of delicious pre in return.  Once he was fully erect, she pulled his shaft out and went directly for his balls.  His full sack hung proudly and Fae dipped down and took one in her muzzle.  She gently rolled it around with her tongue before sucking on it.  While she was licking his balls, she pumped his shaft with her silky soft paws to stimulate him even more.  The canine tasted their shared juices on his furry sack.  Once the taste diluted, she moved to the other sex orb and sucked that one off.
Fae went back to the tip of his cock and took it all between her lips.  She bobbed her head on his hard-on. 
Skyler moaned and went to pet her headfur.  The tiger began to hump her muzzle as her saliva and his pre leaked down over his shaft and balls.  He heard her take a big breath through her nose and deep-throated him in one go.  With another grunt, he ejaculated inside down her throat, just like she wanted.  She pulled the shaft out slightly and let it pool around her tongue.  When he filled her maw, she swallowed with the shaft still inside her muzzle. 
When he finished unleashing his torrent of cream, she pulled him out and showed him thick string of cum still connecting her lips and his tigerhood.  The string snapped and landed on her chin, which she quickly used her fingers to bring it back to her tongue.
The hugged each other in a deep fiery kiss that lasted what seemed like for hours.  After they sucked the breath out of each other, they cleaned the boat.
Skyler saw another reason why having sex on the bow was good; it was a lot easier to clean the sex juices off, and looking down, he realized that they made a lot of sex juices.
When they got to shore, they made out again before Skyler had to go. 
"Thank you for all that you have given me.  And don't worry, your cubs will take the appearance of wolves, so my wolfen husband won't know the difference," Fae commented as she held her fertile cum filled stomach, "I'll tell the girls all about today."
Skyler's eyebrows shot up, oh boy, he thought. 


e S R
::ﬁm*:ﬂu‘::i;:::.:mw:‘::::_
T e S e s




