“The Werewolf’s Den”
Warren left the elevator and made his way to his apartment on the fourth floor. He was glad work was over and he had some time to relax but a shower was in order firsts. 
He arrived at the door swiftly turned the key. And entered with the words “Hello, I’m Home”. He went into the living room and to his surprise found his snoring boyfriend, a smaller Red Fox on the couch taking a nap. 
Not wanting to wake him but still happy to see him he snook past the fox into the bedroom to grab a fresh Clothes and a towel. 

It was a long day at work and the shower would hit just right. As he heads past the still sleeping fox, he was sure to stop to give him a quick kiss on the cheek what made the fox put on a goofy smile as he shuffled around a bit.
After a quick shower the wolf got dressed and came to  a thought “Why not tease the fox next door just a little” Liking the thought, he peeked through the door towards the living room seeing the fox still out like a light.
“Oh yes lets get this fox going” he thought as he made his way to the couch
“Hello little Fox” Warren whispered into Jules’s ear. “I hope you are ready for some fun” with those words he started slightly rubbing the foxes crotch.
“Mhhh… yes” the fox mumbled moving slightly but still sleeping deeply. 
“You Like it like that” Warren asked adding just a bit more pressure, making the fox grin. “Yes Mr. Werewolf please go on” Jules answered to the Wolf´s teasing questions.

The Wolf couldn’t hold himself and started chuckling softly. “Mr. Werewolf hahaha what a cutie” he thought.

The Fox was getting stiff “Those Pants are getting mighty tight aren’t they little fox” warren squeezed Jules´s Member softly “I might have to rip them of your frail body fox”.
Jules´s moaned softly “Mister werewolf… please use me” 
Warren started to grin “Oh I can arrange that Vixen” and squeezed down one more time, what however, made the fox wake up.
“Wha…? What… oh hello honey, I see you enjoying yourself?” The fox said with a smile.

Warren froze for a second starring into the foxes’ eyes “Ohh ahh Jules you awake…”

Jules grabbed the Wolfs Cheeks “Hey that wasn’t a complained big guy” and gave him a kiss.

“Big guy… like Werewolves?” Warren asked. Jules started to blush and put on a fake smile “Were…? What? I don’t know what you mean”. He shifted his eyes away and licked his lips.
Warren smiled and slipped a paw inside his boyfriends’ pants “Oh don’t be shy small guy” The fox was still hard “So Fox you like werewolf’s? I didn’t knew that, but I think we can work with that, if you can handle one”
Jules looked up to his boyfriend, his ears were glowing bright red, he swallowed and said “so you big bad wolf, or should I say werewolf… how about we take a visit to your cave…”

Warren Promptly dragged the small, framed fox towards his chest with a chuckle answering “you know what they tell you about werewolf´s were merciless rough and evil creatures… do you really want to step into ones den with no escape no help on the way and no chance to fight back?”

Jules who began to hug the wolf just smiled with the words “I love danger and I love big bad wolfs.”
A grin shot across warrens face “so be it” and lifted the fox over his shoulder bringing him towards the bedroom “so little fox my “cave” is a no clothes zone so unless you want me the rip those clothes to shreds u should undress asap” he said throwing Jules onto the bed then turning around to close the curtains.

Jules watched in anticipation as his friend undressed clearly putting on a show for the fox as he slowly bowed down he pulled down his pants, he sure took his time, warren knows how to tease the fox. And it worked like magic.

As Warren turned around, he couldn’t but help to notice that his friends pants were getting mighty tight. “So, fox what is it why aren’t you naked?  Do you want an angry werewolf huh? Want me to grab you by the neck and have my way with you? To  rip off you clothes as you lie there helplessly?”
He locked eyes with the fox and climbed on to the bed as the fox seemed to shrink smaller and smaller well, except one part that is. Now the wolf towered over the fox gently stoking his cheeks.

“Do you have an answer for me fox?”

Jules just nodded unable to respond in any other way.

“Heh..heh… then you leave me no choice little vixen” with these words he tore the foxes clothing in mere seconds to shreds leaving the foy exposed on the bed covered only in a few shreds of cloth around his leg and chest “you swallowed your tongue? Maybe I can help you find it” now the wolf closed his eyes as his tongue sunk into the fox’s maw.
Jules moaned softly into the kiss stroking and hugging the wolf shortly before the Fox opened his eyes again, he said “No Mr big bad wolf I’m all nude and helpless after you dragged me into your layer, please have mercy on my frail body.”

Warren pushed Jules into the mattress. “Your pathetic squealing has no use little girl there is now one to help you. but I would like to see what other noises your cute little muzzle can make.”

The wolf grabbed the fox by the neck, giving commands in a deep tone “now on all fours and show me you pussy vixen”

The Fox smiled “Yes Mr werewolf” he said as he felt warren´s grip loosen, he turned around lifted his tail and was presenting his backside to the wolf.
Unaware of what was about to happen but still exited he could only smile, wag his tail and wait in anticipation.
Suddenly he felt something warm and soft invading his rear “is that his tongue?” he wondered.  Glancing back, he noticed that his boyfriends muzzle was sunk deeply into his cheeks, a sudden push made him moan a bit.

“There we go vixen now start to suck on that” warren commanded again as he pushed his fingers into the fox’s maw, before getting busy at Jules backside again.
The fox did comply with pleasure sucking the wolf imagining what will happen later that evening.
“Eager aren’t we vixen? Fine by me” he let Jules suck is finger for a moment more before he took to his rear again “so vixen ass up face down like a good bitch, you are a good bitch, right?”
“Yes Mr. werewolf sir” Jules answered as he got into the demanded position.

“Say it Fox” warren demanded. 

The Fox took a deep breath… “I’m your bitch Mr Werewolf ravage my body” Jules didn’t have time to adjust as 2 fingers were pushed down his asshole making him moan in pleasure.
“Good girl, what do you want?” he asked again.
“He was going for it now Jules thought to himself” not that he did mind at all. “I want your cock, I want you to use me as a flashlight, feed me your cum sit.” He began to blush, did he really just say that?
“What are you” warren asked again as he pushed in a third finger
He moaned louder this time “Your stupid little Vixen Mr. Werewolf sir ahhh… Thank you that walked in into the cave of a big bad werewolf”. 
“That’s right bitch” warren who know noticed how desperate Jules got pulled his fingers out “You ready for the real thing vixen?” 
“Uhuh” was all Jules got out.
“Uhuh what Vixen?” Jules replied.
The fox who had to take all his focus to even speak answered “Uhuh Mr big bad werewolf”. 
With a grunting warren pushed his cock up to his not into the fox “oh yeah little Vixen your tight for such s slutty bitch”

“Thank you pleee… uhhh.. uhh.. please ravage my pussy Mr werewolf” the fox barely could focus as the wolf´s changed pace pounding all the way up to the knot getting faster every few pushes.
“Brace yourself vixen, the knot goes in if you can handle it or not” Warren pushed his knot against Jules with all his strength wo began to squeal an shake under the pressure “Oh my god he’s relay going for it isn’t he fuu…fuuuck”  
The know plopped in the fox was shivering “Thank you Mr Werewolf, for showing this bitch its place”
“Who said we were done Vixen?” With these words warren pulled out his cock almost entirely before pushing back in knot inclusive he no was pounding freely into the foxe’s hole who began to drool on the mattress “Enjoying yourself huh? It’s only going to get better”.
Pressure was building in Jules’s loins squealing moaning and squirming under the pure force and weight of the wolf, he wasn’t far.
“Pleeeaasseeee Harder Mr Werewolf” was all you could hear coming from the fox
“Gladly” the wolf replied, changing pace and force yet again putting his full weight into each thrust “Are you close Vixen?” 
The fox couldn’t answer him even if he wanted, his breath got shorter and shorter the fox clenched around the wolf´s cock “Ahhhh…” and left his white load onto the mattress “Thank you”.
“My… My...little vixen what a mess did you make a good vixen cleanse up after herself…” Warren grabbed Jules by the neck again “now GET TO WORK” he said as he punched the fox face first into his own load, who then licked up every drop of his load leaving the mattress spotless.
“Good girl” warren said giving the Fox a Passionate kiss “But were not done yet” Warren grabbed Jules lifting him up by the ankles and lowering him down to his cock “Open your mouth you goanna get another treat”
“The fox opened his maw feeling how Warrens cock made its way through his mouth all the way to the back of his throat “now suck I have something else to take care off”

Jules gave only his very best to the wolfs cock but felt a paw wandering into his private area “did he want to make him cum again so shortly after?”
Before finishing his thought, a paw grabbed around his cock and began to milk the fox.
“Easy rule vixen if you finish first, you stay chained in my cave for another week however if I finish first I stay in the fox den for a week
Jules knew he only could win but wanted to taste his friend so badly that he couldn’t hold back and go all in taking the Wolfcock all the way past the knot while still getting milked himself.
But he could not lose focus now he heard warrens breath becoming short and more shallow what made him double down.

“Oh my. my vixen … you really want we.. werew… ahhhh” warren could barely hold back himself and began to stroke hard and fast as well, I was a battle of attrition know who would give in first.
The pressure in Jules’s loins were building yet again he could not loose and with one last deep thrust the fox was painted white form the inside loosing focus made the fox clench one last time before “Ohhh… yes…Thank you Mr. Werewolf” after painting his friend face in a similar tone.
They  Laid down next to each other “Oh man I made a mess of your face” Jules said and started to lick his boyfriend face clean

Warren Kissed Jules “Don’t hug all for yourself”. 

After a few minutes Both of them were silent just their heavy breathing filled the room “Puhh Jules that was… wow I didn’t know you can come twice “ 

“Man that was simply wow… you nailed the werewolf part thank you” The Fox answered before they started cuddling a bit.
“So what is in store for me at the fox den” Warren asked. 

“Lots of Hugs and kisses for my big beautiful wolf” Jules said before resting his head on Warren chest.
“I love you” he said before closing his and falling asleep.

Love You to Warren said enclosing his friend in a hug.
