A Quickie With Khloe
By: byruble
The soft lavender glow of a late evening sky enters in beams through the blinds of a messy room. The cracked-open window invites a gentle breeze of cool air to circulate around its decorated walls. A small wireless speaker resting on a night stand sets the mood playing a relaxing downtempo melody, consisting mostly of luscious airy chords and ambient percussion.
Khloe and Azzy lie atop their cushiony bed on their bellies besides one another. A fluffy blue blanket rests on their backs, hugging everything but their heads. Azzy taps his lip with his wooden pencil, staring down at his homework on his notebook.
“Soo… which one is it?” He inquires with a raised brow.
“Hmm…” Khloe reaches for her peach flavored wine cooler next to the speaker. “Can you read the answers again?” She tilts the bottle up to her mouth for a drink.
“Okay…” Azzy clears his throat. “Bob the cat is… blank… about his brand new bicycle. A, ecstatic? B, exfoliated? C, flabbergasted? Or D, exasperated?”
“The hell…” Khloe murmurs under her voice. “Are you sure this is sixth grade homework? This is like college level stuff…”
“I know, right?” Azzy breathes out a quiet sigh. “I should’ve taken more notes in class like the teacher said to…”
“Hey, don’t sweat it baby.” Khloe offers the stressed pup a drink of her beverage. “We’ll figure this out.”
“Mmm… yummy…” Azzy takes a sip of the cold peachy booze. “Do you think we should maybe call Q? She’s *hicc* super smart so I bet she’ll know all the answers!” He reaches for his small blue cell phone next to him.
“What?” Khloe’s finger presses down on his advancing paw. “We’re not about to ask my bessfren for help with sixth grade homework…” She takes back the wine cooler and chugs it down.
“But we don’t *hicc* know the answer…” Azzy looks at her with puppy eyes.
“I DO know the answer. Watch.” Khloe points to the page. “It’s not A because that sounds like ‘static’, C just sounds silly and D sounds like ‘exhausted’. Who gets exhausted about a brand new bicycle?”
“Ooh!” Azzy’s ears perk up. “Then it’s… exfoliated?”
“Yup.” Khloe nods with certainty. “That’s called deductive reasoning.”
“Hmm… makes sense to me!” Azzy scribbles in the answer. “Woohoo! Thanks Khloe! Now for the next question…”
“Uh… hey…” Khloe pushes herself up onto her butt, the blankets clinging onto her shoulders like a cape. “How about weeeee… take a break? We’ve been at this for like an hour…”
“Hmm…” Azzy winces at the eleven questions remaining on his homework. “Yeah! Good idea… my brain is starting to jiggle!”
“You see?” Khloe gets on her knees and faces Azzy with a smirk. “And do you know the best way to get your brain to stop jiggling?”
“Uhm… ice cream?” Azzy responds with a squeak.
“Well… yeah, I guess…” Khloe boops his little nose. “But I was thinking of something… a little warmer.”
“Warmer? Like what?” Azzy asks, tilting his head.
“Oh, I dunno…” Khloe spreads her knees apart and presents her panties patterned with dabbing pandas. She sways her braless breasts from side to side, her nipples rubbing on her oversized white shirt all the while. “You tell me.”
“The… f-fun times?” The eager pup stammers, his ears at attention.
“Mhm. If you’re up for it, of course…” Khloe bites down on her lip and gives Azzy a coy look.
“Y-Yeah! I… I wanna!” Azzy’s tail wags from side to side, pushing the blanket away. “I love having the fun times with you! It’s the best thing in the world!”
“It better be.” Khloe smirks, exposing her small fang to the cub. She flips her long pale brown hair over her shoulder, her bangs resting just above her emerald green eyes. “I’ll take those.”
“Ooh!” Azzy yelps as Khloe snatches his boxers away. His little erection bobs up and down, almost hitting his belly.
“Already hard like a rock, eh? I haven’t even done anything to you… yet.” Khloe snickers, lowering her head to eye level with his cock. “I wonder what I’ll do with you today…”
“You can do whatever you w-want!” Azzy responds with a shaky voice, almost begging.
“I wasn’t asking for your permission, you silly boy.” Khloe leans closer to his prepubescent boner. She leisurely runs her warm wet tongue from the base of his balls all the way up the up the underbelly of his penis, leaving a long slippery glistening trail behind. With a quick kiss on its tip, she backs up.
“Oh w-wow…” Azzy whispers, a bead of precum already dribbling down his shaft. “I r-really like it when you get like this!”
“Mmm…” Khloe licks her lips. “Blame the alcohol.”
Khloe mounts the eager cub, placing one knee on each side of his pelvis. Azzy’s erection points straight up towards her panties, just barely skimming along its smooth surface. The two lock eyes with one another.
“Ready?” Khloe lowers her head, booping muzzles with her little companion.
“Y-Yes ma’am!”
Khloe slides her arms under Azzy and grabs onto his shoulders. She initiates her intimate kiss with her moistened tongue, dragging it from side to side along Azzy’s soft lips. Azzy closes his eyes and opens his mouth, his own tongue awaiting her loving caress. The horny wolf locks lips with her young boyfriend with quiet moans and soft giggles.
Azzy introduces his own licker, laying it flat and ready for her at the entrance of her mouth. Khloe wastes no time and fondles it with tantalizing flicks and twirls, making sure to leave some form of her signature on it.
Khloe’s hips grind on Azzy’s little cock head, spreading his precum all over her panties. His warm juices rub and stimulate her clit, encouraging her lewd actions further. Her own juices girly juices leak out and being mixing together with his.
“Mmm…” Khloe springs up for a quick breath with a trail of saliva still connecting the two. She pulls her panties to the side, exposing her glossy caramel colored lips to the cub. “Gonna go down nice ‘n slow, ‘kay?”
“Mhm…!” Azzy pulls on his ears and flexes his penis as hard as he can as he feels her warm sticky syrup dripping down onto his penis.
“Here we… PSYCH!” Khloe plunges down, enveloping his entire girth in one fell swoop.
“Oh m-my gosh!” Azzy yelps with a wide grin, nearly going cross-eyed. “That feels… way too good… ahh… hah…”
“Mmm… love that little face you make when you’re enjoying yourself.” Khloe grins, wrapping her tail around Azzy’s. “That’s half the fun, you know.”
“Hehe…” Azzy nods. “If you say so…”
Khloe lifts herself back up, removing her messy hair from her eyes and lips. She hula hoops up and down the cub’s rock hard shaft at a moderate pace, roughly two pumps per second. Her pussy practically marinates his cock in her slippery cream, allowing for an ultra smooth glide in and out of her.
Azzy’s experiences all of what Khloe’s womanhood has to offer. His fur stands on end as he feels all of the soft wrinkles on her tight pussy squeeze onto him on his way inside and outside of her. Its hot and squishy embrace sends chills down to his balls and inner thighs.
Khloe shoves his uncut cock deep inside of her, enjoying his silly expressions as she does so. She continues her hypnotizing hip movement, making sure to lather the entirety of the phallic visitor with her essence. Her paws nudge his arms up towards her breasts.
“Oh, y-yeah…!” Azzy giggles, almost completely entranced by the sheer pleasure. He raises his paws up to her chest and grabs her amply sized breasts over her shirt.
“Hehe… your nibbles are hard…” Azzy remarks, using his index fingers to twirl them around.
“That means I’m feelin’ really good… you know that.” Khloe softly moans at his touch. “Keep t-twirlin’ em’ like that, okay?”
“Yes ma’am!”
Khloe finds herself further aroused at Azzy’s complete obedience towards her commands. Outside of the bedroom their relationship is rather egalitarian but behind closed doors she’s the one calling the shots. The fact that her little partner is so willing to please her is what really drives her over the edge.
On the other paw, Azzy enjoys being told what to do by his horny companion. He’s rather new to this sort of thing so he prefers letting her take control during the ‘fun times’. He found its just best to let her have her way with him, as everything she’s tried with him so far has felt phenomenal.
“K-Khloe… I’m starting to feel tingly down there…!” Azzy warns with his boyish voice.
“Think you can beat me?” Khloe tightens her grip on his cock with a giggle.
“Oh, jeez… I think I might!” Azzy responds with an eye twitch.
“Psh. Bring it!” Khloe speeds up to roughly four to five pumps a second. She lies back down on Azzy’s chest and runs her tongue from his neck all the way up to his cheek, her titillatingly warm breath creating a sense of soothing comfort all the while. Her breasts bounce in a circular motion on top of him, the rubbing of her shirt arousing Azzy’s nipples.
Azzy lies dazed from the sensory overload. He takes a whiff of her hair laced over him; A light, heavenly aroma of peaches and cream… his absolute favorite of her shampoos.
“Oh my gosh, Khloe… I think I’m gonna-”
“N-Nope!” Khloe promptly delivers one final thrust. She buries his slick willy all the way inside her. With a loud howl, she feels her pussy convulse uncontrollably, sending jolts of warm tingles throughout her entire body in waves. She tilts her head up towards the ceiling as her thighs quake sporadically. “Oooooh…! oh yeah… hah…”
“W-Wow!” Azzy feels her entire orgasm on his penis. He takes advantage of her now vice grip and thrusts himself in a couple more times. The slippery yet snug sensation of Khloe’s climaxing pussy is enough to send him to the gates of nirvana.
“Oh my g-gosh! Ah…! Aaaaahhhh… ahahah… haaah…” Azzy’s dry cums inside her, his precum drizzling down his shaft to further lubricate her grippy velvet walls. His tongue hangs out of his mouth as his eyes roll back. “Khloe… that… felt…”
“Like second place?” Khloe chuckles, still basking in the feeling of bliss from her climax.
“If this is what second place feels like… then… I…” Azzy’s remark fades away along with his consciousness.
“Baby?” Khloe leans closer to the exhausted cub. “Really? You always knock out right after we smash…” She kisses his parted lips. “Enjoy your nap, silly. I wish I could… wait a sec.” She peers over the bed. “Oh crap… he still needs to do his homework!” Khloe reaches for the notebook on the floor, taking care not to let Azzy’s flaccid penis slip out of her.
“Got it!” She places the notebook on top of the snoozing cub’s chest and turns to his assignment. “I guess I can just do it for him. He’s not gonna be waking up any time soon. Let’s see…”
Khloe skims the remaining questions on his homework. More complicated words, more fill in the blanks and definitions galore. Her eyelids droop down.
“What… in the hell… is ‘malfeasance’? Isn’t that some evil character in a movie?” Khloe huffs out a long sigh. “…Fine.” She reaches for Azzy’s little blue phone and dials a number. 
“Hey, bessfren… yeah, it’s me. Need your help with something…”
