The Post-Mission Quickie: Fox x Falco Edition

 Peppy let out a sigh of relief as he landed his Arwing in the Great Fox's hangar, waiting for Fox, Falco, and Slippy to land as well before he shut his Arwing down, and climbed out of the cockpit. It had been a wild mission, requested by General Pepper, to take out a large platoon of Venomian soldiers, remnants from the Lylat Wars. Obviously, trained soldiers were tougher than the standard pirate fare the team usually had to deal with, but they had handled it quite effeciently. Fox and Falco especially, their banter over the communications showing that they were in fact having a good time in such an adrenaline pumping battle. In fact, as Peppy examined a patch of scorched metal on his Arwing, he could see Fox and Falco happily chatting over on the other end of the hangar. 

 Out of the corner of his eye, he saw Falco lean in close to Fox, and whisper something to him. He saw Fox chuckle, before quickly turning his attention back to his Arwing as Fox glanced around the hangar, no doubt looking to see if anyone was paying attention to Falco and him. Peppy kept watching out of the corner of his eye, as Fox gave a very slight nod to Falco, before he walked away from the bird, and over towards the storage and workshop area off to the sides of the hangar. It was a large separate room, filled with huge metal storage containers, with a couple workbenches at the far back. The only time anyone went back there was to grab spare parts to fix up their Arwings. The workbenches were barely used, considering that they had an armory to work on their blasters, and all of their spare Arwing parts required no work, having already been prepared before they were shipped to the Great Fox. Peppy felt his curiosity rising. 

 His curiosity rose even more about five minutes later, as he saw Falco take a glance around the hangar as well, before making his way towards the storage area as well. Peppy waited till he saw Falco enter, before he stepped away from his Arwing, and headed over to the storage area as well. What could they be doing in there? He slowly and stealthily made his way inside, following after Falco, unnoticed. He stuck to the shadowy spots around the storage containers as he followed... it looked like Falco was heading to the workbenches near the back. Highly likely that Fox was waiting for him back there. Peppy slipped behind a storage container and made his way to the end of it, peering around the corner to see the workbenches. Sure enough, there was Fox, sitting on the workbench. Peppy saw him smile as Falco stepped towards him. 

“Satisfied that nobody noticed us come in here?” Fox said to the bird. 

“Eh, Slippy went up into his room, and Peppy was still checking out his Arwing when I came in here, he didn't see me.” Peppy smirked a little at that. “Now then Fox... are you all set?” 

“Prepped and ready!” Fox hopped down off the workbench, and stepped up to Falco. Peppy's jaw dropped as Fox wrapped his arms around Falco's shoulder's and kissed him. He stared as Falco put one hand on the back of Fox's head, deepening the kiss, while his other hand went down to grope at Fox's backside. Well... this was DEFINITELY not what he'd been expecting to see! He'd always had a suspicion that Fox wasn't interested in girls, but he had NEVER expected that Falco was into guys. He watched as Falco broke the kiss to speak. 

“Not much of a quickie if we make out for twenty minutes Fox...” Fox gave a chuckle, stepping back and turning around, before bending over the workbench and sliding his flight pants down, exposing his plump, nicely rounded, vixen-like rump to Falco, and also to Peppy unbeknownst to the two of them. Fox definitely got that from his mother. The bird gave an appreciative whistle, stepping up to give Fox's ass a squeeze. Fox rolled his eyes.

“Not much of a quickie if you don't fuck me already, Falco...” he said teasingly. Falco snickered, taking his hands from Fox's ass, and started to undo his belt. Peppy let out a soft breath, as he realized that he was quite hard, watching the two. He quietly slid his own pants down, just enough to free his erection. He softly stroked himself as Falco got his belt undone, sliding his pants down to reveal his thick member. He took a hold of it, positioning himself at Fox's entrance, before moving his hands to Fox's hips as he began to penetrate the vulpine. Fox let out a soft pleasured sigh, as Falco slid inside him to the hilt. Based on how easily Falco had slipped in, Peppy guessed that Fox had prepped himself while he had been waiting. Falco let out a satisfied moan, his head rolled back and eyes closed, as he savored Fox's tight, hot rump, before he began to thrust into the vulpine. Fox let out a groan of pleasure as Falco started to work, and he arched his back, pressing back into Falco's thrusts. 

 Peppy timed his strokes with Falco's thrusts, imagining that it was him who was getting a hot piece of tail in the storage room... it had been a long while since he'd been with anyone. He held back a moan as he saw Fox give a soft gasp at one of Falco's thrusts, no doubt the bird had hit his pleasure spot. Falco was breathing heavily, and he gripped Fox's hips tighter. 

“Almost done Fox...” he said breathlessly to the vulpine, before he started to thrust rough and fast into him. Fox let out a shaky moan, and he clenched his fists, closing his eyes and lowering his head down as Falco pounded into him, the sound of his hips slapping against his rump on each thrust echoing softly, along with their panting and moaning. Peppy was used to Fox giving orders and talking normally, so hearing him moaning like this, submissively and intimately, sent a spark of pleasure through him. He was getting close as well... 

 He heard Falco's breathing hike up, before he gasped hard, leaning down over Fox as his thrusts became even rougher, and more erratic. His thrusts slowed after a moment, and Falco panted softly as he leaned down, to gently nuzzle against the back of Fox's neck. Fox let out a slightly irritated groan. 

“Aw, c'mon Falco, I was getting close!” Falco chuckled softly, before he stood up and pulled out, reaching down to pull Fox's pants back up as well. 

“Well, I did ask you for a quick fuck, Fox... the rush of going through such an intense battle had me pretty hard, heh heh... besides, you need to go contact General Pepper and give him the mission report. It shouldn't take too long, and I'll be waiting for you in my room, nice and stiff for you again! I promise I'll take it slow for you, make it last longer.” Fox grumbled at this, but he gave Falco a quick kiss after he stood up, giving him a teasing comment. 

“I expect you to spend the rest of the night satisfying me to make up for this Falco! You're gonna do me over and over!” Falco laughed, kissing Fox back and giving him a quick slap on the rump, before starting to walk out. 

“Oh, don't worry, I promise that you'll be thoroughly satisfied tonight Fox! Again and again!” He stopped walking, and turned to beckon to Fox. “C'mon, you don't have to wait for five minutes this time, I'm sure Peppy is out of the hangar by now, and besides, you don't wanna have to wait five more minutes before you get my dick back inside you do you?” Fox let out a bark of laughter before he followed after Falco. 

 Meanwhile, Peppy let out a sigh of relief that the two were gone. He glanced down at the 'evidence' he'd fired all over the floor in front of him, and he stepped over to the workbench, opening up the drawer and taking out an oil rag to wipe it up. Wow... Fox and Falco. Together. Or maybe just best friends with benefits? Either way, Peppy would have never guessed, if he hadn't just watched it happen. Based on the last little exchange he'd heard, Fox was gonna be a little preoccupied tonight. Peppy smiled. James probably wouldn't have minded that Fox was gay, but he definitely wouldn't have approved of Falco being with Fox that way. Peppy blushed as he realized James DEFINITELY wouldn't have approved of him jacking off to his son with Falco either. He chuckled softly as he made his way out of the storage room.               

