TALES OF LUPONE # 2.©

By 

Lupone Silverpaw and Morgan Duskstar.
RE-UNION.

2359.

LUPONE:
The cold wind of the blizzard made it hard to see, but Lupone Silverpaw didn’t mind, he knew the area well, and his sight was keener than that of an eagle.

The time spent with the small village within the mountainous region was busy; he had a few injuries to heal as well as spiritual teaching to the young wolftaur cubs and parents.
As he reached the foot of the incline, he noticed a light from the cave that was his home for the last 2 and a half years that he had been living here.

He quickened his pace. Intruders, or lost explorers. Who ever they are, he’ll make them sorry for encroaching in his domain.

MORGAN:

Morgan was looking at the growing blizzard outside of hir cave....hoping that the winter storm would end soon...shi had enough food for weeks, but Shi wanted to do some research in the nearby mountains...but shi couldn't in this weather. 
Then, hir eyesight picked out a lone figure making its way to the cave. Shi didn’t know who or what it was, but shi felt uneasy, so shi went back to the portable tent and retrieved the weapon that was stowed away.

Shi didn’t like the thing, but it was a necessity on strange un-surveyed worlds, and with the pirates and Human First groups, shi felt comfort in having it.
Setting the weapon to stun, shi waited just a few feet from the cave entrance and watched the figure come closer. Soon, shi could make out the details, it was a wolftaur, obviously male, as no breasts were visible under the thick clothing, and his build was masculine…

I hope he’s friendly? Shi thought, shi kept the pistol on hir side...seeing what he'll do.
The wolftaur entered the cave, and shook the snow off his clothing, then stopped when he realized that shi was standing right in front of him, armed, but the weapon was holstered, hir hand resting on it.
He took in hir features, and realized that shi was a stellar foxtaur, pretty, well busted, and pure white fur.

Obviously Tundra!.  He thought, pulling back the hood that was covering his face.
Just then, shi spoke.. “Who are you? And why are you here?”

He snorted in disbelief, what nerve! Asking him why is he here, in his home, when shi is clearly the one trespassing!

“I should ask you the very same question, this is my cave! Who are you  and why are you here?” he asked, ears twitching as his yellow eyes narrowed suspiciously.

“No its not...I claimed this cave 2 months ago.. I work for the Federation Geologist Corp” shi says, frowning at him.
He let out a  “I have been living here for 2 and a half years, I have been away for 3 months, checking on the young wolftaur village on the other side of the mountain ridge to the west. Now, who do you think has priority over this cave?”
Looking sad, shi pleaded, “Please… I have nowhere to go, surely you’re not going to kick me out into this blizzard?”
“No… I wouldn’t do that.” He replied, his expression soften.

“Beside’s, I can live in this small part of the cave in my hut. You have the rest of the cave for yourself…”

He just snorted and made his way further inside, taking off the thick body jacket and laying it down on the ground. Morgan watched him, feeling a little relieved, but also annoyed with his arrogance toward hir.

Lupone then took the carry pack from his back and opened one of the compartments, releasing the contents inside. With a flurry of wings a huge black raven left the confines and flew around the cave a few circles before settling down on his shoulder, cawing and cleaning its feathers. 

                                                                  Morgan just looked at the bird, then the wolftaur, and then made hir way back into the hut.

“Do you wish to join me for dinner?” he asked.

Shi gave a soft mutter of “No Thanks” and closed the flap behind hir. Sitting down, shi started going through hir supplies of food, cold beans, dry turkey strips, noodles in a cup and a flask of water. Not much of a meal. Shi thought.

LUPONE:
Lupone watched hir enter the hut, and he let out a sigh, then he went further into the cave, pass the small hot spring pool, and pulled out a small electronic device. Pushing the red button, he deactivated the hologram projector and made his way into his personal domain.

There was a bedroll and pillow, fire pit, a few spears and pictures stuck to the wall.

He also had utensils for cooking and a cold larder, which he stored his meat.

Taking out the leg of an elk he had received from the Alpha Leader of the pack he was staying with, he cut strips from the bone and placed it in the pot of water. Then he added herbs and vegetables into the mix, and started up the fire and started cooking.

He was hoping,  that the smell would attract the new visitor. Despite hir rudeness, he felt something, but he wasn’t sure what it was..

Soon, the aroma of the cooking filled the cave and made its way to the hut, assaulting the nose of the foxtaur. Shi just snorted, and chewed on the tough turkey, although hir stomach growled at the mouth watering aroma.

Lupone started eating once the meal was ready, giving little tit bits to Poe, his raven familiar. Soon, he was full, belching at the gasses, and smiling happily. Afterwards, he cleaned the pot and stores it away, then he pulled out a flute and started playing, the calm melody soothing his troubled thoughts….

MORGAN:
Morgan was still grumbling over the wolftaur’s attitude, when a noise interrupted hir thoughts, music, a flute. The melody was coming from the rear of the cave, where the wolftaur went. Soon, the music was having a calming affect on hir, and shi was curious to learn more about this stranger, and, maybe… if he had any more of that delicious meal.

Leaving the hut, shi closed the flap, and made hir way further into the cave, and was astonished to discover that it was larger than shi previously thought. Then when shi saw the holo emitter, shi realized that the wolftaur was correct. He had been here longer than shi had, and shi felt so guilty and ashamed. Shi soon found the wolftaur, on his hunches on a bedroll, playing from a flute made of wood. The fire that was still burning added warmth that shi hadn’t felt in a long time.
Shi settled down in front of the fire, listening to the music, and watched the wolftaur play, his digital fingers flowed over the holes. Hir tail started wagging softly, and he stopped when he heard the soft swishing, he gave hir a soft smile.
“Ohh please, don’t stop, that was beautiful.” Shi said, hir eyes sparkling. “You play the flute well.”

“Thank you, look, I’m sorry for before, I was tired and hungry and didn’t expect anyone to be in my cave, especially a beautiful herm like you.” He said, continuing playing.

Morgan blushed a bit, moving closer. “Thank you…” Shi sat and listened for a while, dreaming of a peaceful field with trees and a lake with clear blue water.

He stopped playing, put the flute away and started rummaging through his bag and took out 3 pieces of paper. Getting up, he walked over to one of the walls and stuck the new pictures up with adhesive tape.

Morgan noticed that there were others, scattered around the cave. Shi got up and looked at the 3 latest additions.
“You’re a good drawer.” Shi replied, looking back at him, smiling and wagging hir tail.

“Really? Do you like them?” he asked, slightly blushing with pride.

“Yes I do.” Shi said, going over to other pictures on the wall, looking at them.

“I started drawing when I was 7, you know, you're the second Tundra stellar foxtaur to have liked my drawings...” he said, walking up to hir, his tail inadvertently resting on hirs.

“Second? Who was the first? I might know them?” she asked, blushing at the contact of his tail, taking in the musky scent of his wolftaur body.

He slowly lowered his eyes, “shi and I first met in school, and shi was very nice and loved my drawings. In fact, shi posed for 2 of them. But we had too separate due to my father being ill. I still miss hir though. Here... this is the first picture I drew of hir.” he said, going over to one of the pictures on the cave wall. It was old and slightly faded, but the image was still there....
…shi gasped softly, taking a couple steps back “...are....are you...Lupone?” shi asked, looking at him with tears in hir eyes…

Lupone started, glaring like shi could read his mind. “How do you know my name?” he stammered, eyes narrowing suspiciously.

“Because...I'm...I'm Morgan” shi answered back...some tears leaking from hir eyes, as hir emotions started to surface.

Lupone just stared, unable to believe hir. His tears were threatening to choke him, but he composed himself and asked. “How do I know that you are who you say you are?”
“I remember that day...You were the first one in class...and I walked in after...and you asked me if I was a herm…”

“And?” he asked, still looking at hir, as the memories of that day surfaced.

“and I said yes...and you asked me if you could draw a pic of me....then told me that your elders disapproved of drawing... I told you that if that bitch vixen messed with you, she would regret it”

Tears were starting to show, as he remembered the teasing and embarrassing questions. “What was the reason behind the drawing of my sister...?” he asked, coming closer.
“Her mate had died” shi answered, also coming closer, reaching down and held his hands in hirs, looking at him with hir blue tear filled eyes.
He started sobbing, as feelings long repressed re-surfaced... “Why did I run out of the class?”

“Those idiots in class said....said that you had tit fetish” Morgan was having a hard time trying not to break down...using the back of his paws to wipe away hir tears.
He suddenly broke his hands away, and placed them firmly on hir ample heaving breasts, and with a giggle, said   “Now I do, and you have lovely tits.” Then he held hir close, pressing his own chest against hir warm fur covered bosom. He then started hugging hir.

“Ohh Morgan my sweet, how I miss you...”

The stellar fox couldn't hold it in anymore...breaking down completely, crying heavily on his shoulder, hugging him back.
Lupone held hir, and slowly pulled hir to the bedding on the rocky floor, where he started fondling and kissing hir.
Shi would let him do as he wished, kissing and nuzzling back. “Where have you been all of this time?”

He stopped, unsure about telling hir. “Oh, it's not for this moment, to much hurt and shame.” he said, slowly licking her neck as his fingers played with the fur covered nipples, smiling as he made hir shiver and moan.

Shi nodded, giving him another kiss, "I have missed you so much Lupone.." shi gasped, as hir tongue explored his throat.

He returned the kiss, also mating his tongue with hirs, he then broke from the embrace and he looked at hir in the eyes, "Same here, and, please don't take this the wrong way, but, If it wasn't for meeting you, I wouldn't be in this situation." he then started kissing hir nipples, which had grown larger.
Shi suddenly looked at him in confusion, and he noticed it, cursing himself. "Damn, damn.... stupid. I'm sorry." he said, breaking away. "I think it's time for me to tell you what happened." And he sat closer to the fire, poking at it with one of his spears. Once the fire was roaring again, he asked hir to sit opposite to him.
Shi instead sat next to him, hir arm around his shoulders, softly stroking his silver and grey fur, eliciting a soft murr from him.
“Thanks, but, I think its better if you sit opposite, so I can see your beauty, and so you can see me, eye to eye.” He murmured. 

Nodding, shi moved around, and settled down onto hir hunches, gazing at him, with love and curiosity.

He looked at hir for moment, taking in hir rich beauty and mesmerizing blue irises, then he began, take a deep breath to steady himself for the difficult taste of relating his sordid history.
“Ok, do you remember how I had to leave school suddenly?” he replied, looking at hir intently.
“Yes, you told me and the rest of the class that your father had taken ill.”

“Yes, but what I didn't know, until I had gotten there, was that he wasn't injured by an accident.” He replied, looking downcast.
“What happened to him?” shi asked, concern in hir voice.

“Well, there’s no proof to support the accusations, but my uncle apparently wanted his position as head hunter, so he set up traps for him to fall in.”

Morgan covered hir muzzle in shock, letting out a strangled gasp of horror. “How terrible, what a horrible thing too do.. that’s disgusting. To betray your own flesh and blood!”

Lupone just shrugged, poking at the fire again, envisioning his uncles face as he did so. “That's the way things are in the Wolftaur clan, betrayal, backstabbing, manipulation, the only thing that is not tolerated, is cold blooded murder. But, that can happen, but rarely. And if the party involve is sneaky enough to lay blame on someone else” he added with a heavy sigh.
Morgan looked down to the ground, saddened by what shi had learned about the wolftaur clans, and too think that they were almost kin to hir kind. Shi looked up and smiled as shi regarded Lupone as a special enigma to his species.

“Well, it looks like you are one wolftaur that won’t do that, eh my love?”

His smile when he looked at hir filled hir with praise and admiration.

“Yes my dear, now, back to my tale.” He suddenly became sombre again, recalling painful memories.

“Anyway, I returned, and was given chores to do around home, to help with my dad’s recovery, but, sadly, his condition got worst. And, shortly, he passed away....” Lupone started sobbing, and Morgan went to comfort him, but he held up his hand, “wait, it gets worst.” He choked back the tears.

“How could it possibly get any worst?” shi asked, tormented by the decision too hug hir new mate and respect his wishes to stay were shi was.
“My uncle, he made his move to court my mother, only 2 days after my dads death, he was, after all, the second to the Alpha Leader. She rejected him, and that did not sit well with him. He made her life, and mine, miserable. Our rations were cut in half, other necessities were revoked. Then, while mom and I were out getting supplies, our home was destroyed by  a fire. Of course, the other houses were untouched, and even though I could smell the petrol on one of my uncles.. lackeys, I could do anything, for they would alibi for each other, so, homeless, starving, cold, we were nomads.”

Morgan let out a loud growl of anger, hir fists clenched in rage and hir tail twitched at hearing how this wonderful caring wolftaur could be treated so horribly by his own family and clan.

“Fortunately, the clan shaman, my Nan, took us in, but we were not welcome anywhere near the village. I would have liked to go back to school, but funds were low. So, that was non existent.” He replied with a longing of a peaceful life.

“That is horrible...I wish I would have known, my family could have paid for your schooling..” shi said, looking at him, thinking of the things he had missed out on.
“That would be wonderful, but, as it turned out, fate handed me a different path” he said, “Soon, my Nan took me as her apprentice, training me in the art of healing and being a shaman.” he said, with a smile.
“As I grew up, I started wondering about you, and where you were, when I hit puberty, that's when things changed. I started thinking about sex, about finding a mate, and wondering what it was like to date a herm. And that was when things went from bad to worst for me and my mother. I had finished my schooling to become a healer and shaman, and I was ready to take over the role of Nan.”

Morgan looked at him now more confused then ever, shi even blushed about him wanting to date a herm, “How was that bad?” shi asked.

“Well, sure, I had lots of young female bitches to chase, and go after, but, they didn't fulfil my needs, sexually, I wanted something more. I wanted, male companion...”

“Oh.....I guess...They didn't approve of that..” shi said, blushing a little more.

“Ohh, I kept that a secret, but then came the fateful day, a new male wolftaur arrived, apparently he was away for a long time, and he came back, well, I was smitten, I was like a puppy in love, I just couldn't think of anything but him. So, I started to court him.... Do you know how we court a potential mate?” he said, looking deeply into Morgan’s blue eyes, making hir blush even more.
Shi shook hir head. “I have no idea, but, I guess you’re going too tell me.”

He gave a slight nod, then explained further. “Well, first we leave a gift outside their home, a necklace or a bracelet... with their name on it, in case someone else get the wrong idea that it was meant for them, and such... well, he was delighted by the offer, and proudly showed it off to his friends and clan members. I was overjoyed.... I just couldn't sleep at night....”

“If the future mate is interested in dating, then they'll take the gift, if not, they'll leave it, well, each day, I would leave a gift, a charm on a necklace, and another bracelet.”
Lupone looked at hir, his eyes glistening as tears started to show...
Morgan nodded, giving him the signal to continue

“I thought I had found my mate, as, rumours started that he was gay, only whispered rumours…but, I saw this as a sign... so, I made my final move.... and proposed to him.... by waiting for him, with matching necklace and bracelets.....”

“What happened?” shi asked, more and more immersed with the story of hir soulmate.

I waited for him outside of his home.....
Morgan was getting a feeling that Lupone had been rejected by this new potential mate to be.
“Well, as fate would have it, his family was there as well, and they had heard of the infatuation of an unknown mate....”
He started crying again....Morgan moved around and gave him a hug and started licking his cheek.
He gave a sniffle, wiped his eyes and thanked hir, then he continued.
 “Well, then came the moment of truth, I knocked on the door, and stood back on the path, proudly presenting myself to my new mate, and, as the door opened, my heart sank, I felt cold fear run through my body, I was numb with shock.....”

“What happened?” Morgan whispered, “who was standing there?”
The one who opened the door wasn't my mate to be..... instead, it was his father...... MY UNCLE!!!”
“What!!” shi exclaimed, falling back with surprise.
“And what was worst, My Uncle was now Alpha Leader....” shuddering as he remembered the pure hatred in his uncles’ eyes.... glaring down at him.
“So, what did he do.. Did he kick you out of the village?” shi asked, slowly stroking his fur, trying the calm his troubled and tormented soul.
“Eventually, but, not before he was going to have me executed.... for bringing shame to his family, coz, his closest friends were there to welcome the new mate to be.... the main elders of the clan...”
“Oh gods...” was all shi could say, envisioning the scene as though shi was there when it happened.
Lupone now was a mess, sobbing and shuddering, trying to compose himself, but he couldn’t do it, memories of the darkest moment in his life sprung forth.

Finally, he started holding hir tightly, whispering, “Hold me please..”

Morgan held the wolftaur, softly stroking his back and sides, trying to calm him down, he in turn ran his fingers and hands through hir fur, feeling hir heartbeat, which had quickened. Finally, he was better to continue with his story.

“As I was waiting for my execution, my mother was the one who saved my life, she pleaded and begged on my behalf…. She even agreed to be his denmate, like he had originally wanted after my fathers’ death…”
Morgan just listened, not responding now, intent with the story.
“Finally, he agreed, only on 2 conditions...” 
“What were they?” shi asked.
“First, I was exiled, and never to return on pain of death....”
“And secondly...” shudders, his eyes glazed over as he remembered the horrid images...

Morgan waited for him to continue. He held Morgan tighter, feeling hir warmth, hearing the heartbeats as he composed himself, then continued again..

“My uncle wanted me to witness my mothers’ depravity, her abuse, physically, sexually as well as mentally. He used her like she was a piece of meat, I cried and tremble at each of her screams and cries of pain and pleasure....." Lupone just broke down, as the emotions, hate, sorrow, disgust, guilt flooded from his soul... he buried his face in Morgan’s fur bosom, clutching hir tightly.

Shi held him very closely, setting hirself and him on their hunches, comforting him as best shi could, soothe words and petting.
After he had cried out his tortured soul, Lupone felt better, sneezed, and then continued with the story.
“Afterwards, I was escorted by the clan guards back to my home too pack my stuff, I was really down and depressed. But a surprise visitor lifted my spirits. My uncle’s son, the one that I fell in love with, stopped by.”

“Really? What did he want?” Shi asked, hoping that there was a happy outcome to the sad series of events that plagued this wonderful wolftaur.

“He heard of my plight, and felt ashamed in his father’s action; he was appalled with the treatment of my mother.” Lupone exclaimed. “He told me that he was flattered by my affections for him, but that he was already mated, to a lovely chakat no less.”
Morgan’s tail started wagging at hearing that Lupone had made an ally in his cousin. And that he was not the only gay wolftaur around. “So? What else?” shi asked, hir curiosity was just too much.

“Well, as a way to make up for my exile and my mothers treatment, he offered me a job as this planets shaman to the young wolftaur clan that had just settled here. So, I left my village, quickly saying goodbye to my mother, under the cruel hate filled   gaze of my uncle. Then I booked a trip to here, and that’s were I’ve been ever since.”
Looking at Morgan intently, Lupone snuggled closer and asked what had shi been up too since he left school, all those years ago.

“Well… I've been schooling since you left, graduating college and majoring in space travel and explorer skills… So I became a scout for icy planets, seeing if it’s good for terraforming and or colonization” shi said, also snuggling in closer to Lupone, softly stroking his chest fur, making him smile and churr with pleasure.

“And what about dating?” he asked, feeling the beginnings of his male arousal from the vixens pleasurable touches. 

“I've dated both guys and girls, but they never fulfilled me like you did…” Shi murmured.

“In what way hun?” he asked, slowly massaging hir shoulders, kneading the fur covering hir muscles. Shi responded by leaning closer against him, so that shi could feel his hardness against hir body.
“They.. They never loved me so deeply like you...like a number of them were after my dual gender nature….”

“Awwww that's mean, you are so kind, sweet and honest." giving a soft nuzzle under hir chin.

Shi murred softly, nuzzling him back.

His massaging fingers moved slowly, up and down hir spine, rubbing and kneading. Making hir shudder, and hir tail swishing back and forth with pleasure as hir eyes closed, feeling and smelling his presence.

“Murr… So… How has life been for you now?” shi asked, looking up at him, love and lust glistening in hir eyes.

“Lonely, but now things are looking good with you here.” moving his fingers down too hir ample breasts, massaging and kneading the ample bosom, making the nipples erect, which he started playing with.

“Mmmm …so…” Gasping and panting slightly,  “Have you had sex?" Feeling hir femsex getting wetter and hir heartbeats increasing.
“Yes, and no.” he replied, pinching hir nipples gently, causing hir too mews softly, hir tail wagging. “What do you mean by that?”
“I've fucked plenty of bitches, but I’ve never been mounted before, would you…” huff  huff …“like to be the first in my virgin tailhole my love?”
Morgan thought about it for a moment, and wondered what it would be like to mount this beautiful male wolftaur, to give him the pleasure that he’s been longing for, but never achieved. To fulfil hir sexual urges that shi’s been saving up for him, the only male that loved hir for hirself, and not for hir body.
Lupone thought for a moment that he had insulted the beautiful vixen with his request, that shi considered him vulgar and perverted. Then he was surprised yet again by hir answer, showing how much open minded shi really was.

“If you really want me to, I'll be happy to do it babe.” Shi replied, giving him a deep passionate kiss, hir tongue mating heavily with his, savouring his taste.

“Would you my sweet? Would you mount me? And make me feel like a bitch in heat?” he panted, pressing to see if his vulgar talk would spur hir on, or turn hir off.

“As you wish my dear sweet Lupone, I’ll make you my bitch tonight, and make you howl with lust, I’ll service you.” Shi said, slowly revealing hir growing erection, hard and throbbing. Lupone’s eyes glazed over at the size and girth of the erection. He started to quiver in anticipation, then sigh as shi was kissing him and massaging his chest.
He was panting, kissing back, massaging hir flanks softly, and feeling his own cock getting erect.
“Why have you fallen for me though...since you want a male companion” shi asked him, nuzzling him a bit.

“You are sweet, kind, feminine as well as beautiful and open minded....” kissing softly again, his tongue mating with hirs.

Morgan's tongue rubbing and played with his, hir paws holding his as shi finally became fully erect. Lupone got on all fours, his tail swishing back and forth, and then he raised it high, inviting his herm lover.

Shi moved around to his rear, and slowly inserted a finger in his puckered star shaped hole, trying to loosen him up a bit.

“Ouch.” He yelped, jumping lightly.

“Oops, I’m sorry about that.” Shi exclaimed.

 “Lick me first hun, make it slick and relaxed and ready to receive you.”

“Ok sweety.” Shi replied, going down on hir hunches to reach his rectum, and lightly ran hir tongue over his clenched pucker hole.

He started moaning and sighing, moving his tail out of the way and opening his legs wider to allow hir probing tongue more access to his deep dark crevasse. 
Morgan kept licking and slurping at hir tailhole, relishing in the wolftaur’s salty taste, pushing hir tongue deeper and deeper inside, causing him to shiver in excitement.

“Oooh ooh ooh yeah hun… ah ah ah ah” Lupone panted, pawing at the ground as his ass was licked out, then he felt hir fingers delving deep inside, causing him buck uncontrollably as they rubbed his prostate inside, making his erection shoot pre-cum on the ground.
“Oh fuck, baby, that’s fucking good. Is this your first ass lick?” he asked, quivering as another orgasm went through his body. His tail swished back and forth slowly.

“Hmm_mmm” shi mumbled, as hir long tongue snaked in and out lovingly, coating his rectum with saliva.

Lupone started to shudder as his tight arse started to get more wetter and open more, feelings of great pleasure going down his backs and legs.
Morgan stops licking, and looks at hir new lover. “Is that enough hun?”

 “Mmmm more, keep going sweety, lick it slowly, I’ll be ready when you can insert 3 fingers all the way inside me ….”  He started panting and yipping. “Mmmm you are so attentive and so loving.” He smiled, looking back into hir eyes.
Smiling, Morgan continued licking his rectum, slickening it up, so it would be easy before shi mounted him. Hir own cock was erect, so shi slowly started rubbing it, creating the pre liquid to help moisten it.

Lupone’s own erection was aching for stimulation, so he started jacking it off, gripping it and pumping the slick throbbing shaft, going from the knot to the head, huffing and panting as the intense pleasure washed over his body.

When Morgan felt that his anus was wet enough, shi slowly inserted one finger inside, feeling the warmth and gripping walls constrict around hir digit. This was new for hir, rimming a male’s asshole, and shi started to feel a new sensation, something unique and forbidden. Shi looked up at Lupone too judge his reaction.

Lupone pushed back hard against hir finger, then he started humping against hir and letting out a low growl of lust as hir finger rubbed his prostate, causing him to shake suddenly.
“Hmmm are you enjoying this hun?” shi asked, scritching his prostate again, making his legs quiver and a funny blissful look cross his face.

“Mmmmm yes babe, yes, more.. more... keep lashing my ass...” he moaned, tail started to swish back and forth.
Morgan slowly inserted one finger inside his rectum as hir tongue probed and licked as his tangy hole, making him quiver with delight.

“Mmmm nngh… oooooh hunni, sweety… yes yes please make me your bitch, I wanna be mounted…” he groaned, then blushes with embarrassment. “Do.. do you like it when I talk like that.” He said, ears flat against his head.

“Yes hun, it makes it feel sexy… and naughty… just do what makes you feel good and relaxed.” Shi said, slightly aroused by his profanity.
Lupone smiled as his bushy tail wagged with excitement, looking back at hir. His ass muscle clenches and relaxes around hir clawed finger and warm wet tongue.

“What is it that you like about me babe?” he asked, looking hir in the eyes, seeing

“You’re cute and sweet.... and opened minded like me... some people don't like herms..” shi said, moving hir finger around inside, feeling for the special sexual spot.
“Aww thanks babe,  shudders and groans loudly. “Can you put 2 fingers inside me babe?”
“Lets see hunni” shi says, slowly inserting another finger inside his clasping hot tight sphincter, making him buck more, pushing both fingers deep inside, causing him too growl and yip and shudder. 

“Oooooh god yes, faster, deeper, ooh, that is so fucking great.” He yowled, panting and huffing with lust.
“Would you want to try and go for three?” shi asked, slightly feeling sexually aroused by his male muskiness assaulting hir nose.
“Mmmmm yes hunni, try 3, deep and fast...” he yelped, bucking and humping, his erection shooting pre on the cave floor, his knot slowly forming.
The foxtaur pulled hir 2 fingers out, then shoves 3 fingers in hard, wiggling it around, going deeper inside.
Lupone yelped and shook and his tail flagged up and started wagging faster, his cock throbbed more. 

“Mount me, fuck my ass. Service my virgin ass, make me your bitch....” Lupone growled, clawing at the cave floor, his breathing becoming laboured as the sexy vixen finger-fucked hir virgin arse, making him shake, groan and quiver.

Morgan didn't reply, shi only pulled hir fingers out before sitting down on hir hunches. Lupone turned around to see why shi had stopped, then.... shi put hir forepaws on his rump, getting a good grip on it a bit before pulling hirself forward, moving up his back as shi was lining up hir throbbing cock to his tight tailhole.
Lupone panted and steadied himself when he felt the herm mount him, brushing his tail aside to get to his star hole, he watched hir face as shi got ready to take his anus, and make him hir bitch.
Morgan’s face was one of pleasure, as shi felt the wolf, the one shi fell in love with, so sweet and young and caring, ready for hir male meat, hard and throbbing to shoot hir seed inside him, to impregnate his ass.

Morgan guided hir erect cock, throbbing, hot and shooting pre against the opened hole, and gently started pushing it inside, feeling the hot clasping ass.

Lupone started to groan and shake with pleasure, slapping his rump back, feeling the thick shaft go in and out slowly, sending exquisite pleasure through his body, then, like a true bitch in heat, he started bucking and panting and squeezing his muscles, making hir murr and grip him tighter around his waist, as shi bite down on his shoulder, claiming him as hir bitch, milking the foxtaur cock.
“Ohhh my love, my mate, my soulmate, Yess, I am yours, make me your bitch... fuck me as i fuck you...... h…how does it feel? Too fuck analy? To fuck such a tight hole?”

“It feels… fucking wonderful… ooh hunni, I wanna tie you, make you mine, in body as well as in soul, to spooge inside your ass.” Shi yipped, thrusting in and out with a steady rhythm, then really started pounding away, hitting his prostate now and then, making him growl and shudder, as hir pre made his shit-chute slick with love juices.

Lupone shuddered as his prostate was nudged, creating anal juice to flow, then shi reached down and started to paw at his own male erection, grinning with pleasure as shi felt him squirm and whimper from the pleasure in his arse and the tantalizing feeling of hir paw on his throbbing cock.

Moving around, he started kissing hir as shi fucked his arse and wanked his cock, his tongue mating and wiggling with hir tongue, entwining and tasting each others mouth.
Soon, Lupone’s arse muscles clenched tightly as his knot started to form, signalling his coming orgasm, the pressure building inside his dangling balls, heavy with seed.
Also feeling his build up in pressure, Morgan slowed down slightly.

“Where do you want to shoot your load hun?” shi asked, rubbing his sides lovingly, making him coo and murr with pleasure.

“I wanna feed you my seed, my tasty seed of life.” He replied, smiling with happiness as hir thrusting got deeper and his own release was building to a crescendo.

“But that means I’ll have to pull out of your sexy tight hot ass.” Shi groaned, shivering as his muscles squeezed and milked hir.

“That’s ok hunni, you can fuck me afterwards baby.” He replied, eyes closed as his knot grow larger and harder, his balls churning with hot seed.

“Aright sweetheart.” Shi says, pulling out of Lupone’s arse slowly, ending in a pop....then moving around to be in front of him, as Lupone rolled on his back and offered hir his pre-splurting cock, he also offered too suck hir off as well.

Morgan slipped hir muzzle on his thick hot cock, sucking on it gently, sliding the shaft in and out slowly, murring at the taste, so salty but sweet at the same time.
Lupone started licking and sucking on Morgan’s cock, sliding it in and out of his warm wet maw.

Shi knew that he was much closer to climax, so shi quickly began to deep throat him, gagging every now and then, hir throat muscles vibrated around his shaft while fondling his sac

Lupone groaned loudly, huffing and puffing and thrusting his hips, fucking hir sexy muzzle as his cock twitched and pulsated with built up tension, then his teeth gently scrapped along Morgan’s shaft, making hir groaned and increase hir head bobbing action, up and down, as hir long wet tongue lashed along its length and probed inside the piss-slit.

Lupone gripped hir rump and deep throated hir cock, murring and lashing at hir quivering pre coated cock, making hir whole body shake and quiver. Then shi stopped sucking and let out a loud bark and yipping sounds, echoing around the cave as a large glob of pre fired down the back of his throat.

Swallowing the deposit, he licked his muzzle.

“Hmm tasty.” He said, licking hir own tail hole as well, making hir murr and yip. Then he continued bobbing his head up and down on hir cock, suckling and slurping and scraping his teeth up and down the sensitive cock flesh.

Morgan suddenly realized at this pace, that shi might actually cum before he would...he doing a better job of blowing hir then shi ever did.
As he was sucking, his own claws were gently scritching the base of hir tail, reaching her vagina and started rubbing the clit, moving faster and harder, making cunny juices to flow and squirt...
“No!...Wait...I'm...gonna...cum...soon” shi pants out loud, murring happily.
“Yess... Yessss.... cum with me..... shoot your load... and squirt your cunny juices my love...” he panted, as hir own cock started shooting pre-cum over hir mouth.
Then Morgan tensed up, shook and uttered a deep animalistic feral scream as shi released hir load, cum flying out into his muzzle, while his paw was coated in hir  vaginal juices.
Lupone started sucking and drinking hir hot thick vixen seed, as his fingers delved deeper inside, rubbing her g-spot, moving faster and harder, then he moved around, sliding his cock out of hir mouth and mounted hir from behind, inserting his cock deep inside with one push, his cockknot nudging against hir clit as he started thumping and humping and fucking hir tight hot cunt... 

“Ohhh yess, so tight, so hot... so good... you are so beautiful.... oohhh baby.... do you want me too cum inside you?”
Shi cries out even more as he pulls away and then mounts hir, shi pushed back, hir rump pushing into his hips 

“Yes...Please my love!” shi cried, scratching at the cave floor, tail quivering and bushy with lust as hir cunny juices exploded around his cock, as he held on to hir tightly, biting hir shoulder like shi had done earlier.
The large cock pumped and humped harder and faster, pushing and fucking against hir rump, feeling hir hotness clasping at his hardness, Lupone growled, and howled and panted with exertion, then his knot pushed inside, tying himself too hir cunt with a wet squelching sound.
“OHHH MY!... KNOT ME HARD!” the herm yelled, as Lupone pushed and rubbed his knot against hir g-spot.  Morgan had hir second orgasm, hir pussy filling up with juices, since the knot locked in all fluids.
Lupone groaned and shuddered as his cock shot one last thick jet of pre, then he erupted with think wolfy lifseed, shooting deep inside hir hot wet clasping cunt...... 

“Ohhh my love, if you were on heat, we would have a cub right now...” he panted and shuddered, as hid canine cock quivered with each squirt, painting and hosing hir tight cunny walls, making hir whole lithe body writhed with pleasure as his seed filled hir womb.
Morgan just nodded, panting heavily as shi laid there, tongue hanging out of hir muzzle, milking and suckling Lupone’s thick wolf seed, as it continued to pump and fill hir hungry sex starved cub canal and kit oven.
“Would you like to be my companion?” he asked, softly licking hir ears and cheeks, making hir murr and kisslick back. He started massaging hir breasts, pinching hir nipples.
Morgan didn’t reply for a few minutes, eyes closed as shi enjoyed the throbbing cock, buried deep inside hir quim, so hot and extra moist from the combined juices.

“Well?” he asked, licking inside hir left ear softly, making hir giggle.

“I...I....must think it over.." shi says...closing hir eyes..

Lupone nodded and held hir, feeling the euphoria wash over him as small quakes of orgasms went through him, sending little squirts shooting inside of hir vagina. He slowly kiss licked hir between hir ears... 

Soon the stellar fox was sleeping, hir chest rising and falling slowly, as Lupone gently waited for his knot to recede so he can slide out of hir hot confines.
Lupone curled up next to hir, his arms around hir body, then his cock slipped out slowly, his tail wrapped around hir waist, as his hands rested on hir chest, slowly massaging hir breasts as he  fell asleep with hir...

Morgan dreamt of hir and Lupone being mates, living together on this ice planet...having several litters of cubs..

Then next morning, Morgan woke up to find hirself alone, yawning and stretching, shi looked up and found Lupone was busy drawing hir picture.

“Good morning Lupone" shi said, getting up slowly on hir hunches

“Morning hun, how did you sleep?” he asked, still busy drawing, smiling.
“I slept quite well” shi said, rubbing hir arms and moving closer to the fire to get warm.
“Good,  so what are your plans for today?” he asked, looking up at hir with love and affection.
“Nothing really...I finished most of my work yesterday..I need to wait two days, before heading up to the mountains to see if there are sources of fresh water” shi said, watching him drawing again. Wondering what picture he was drawing now.
“Ahh well, the only water available in these parts, are used by the village in the mountains.” Looks at hir again, and then back to hir picture.

“I see...do you think you could take me there? I would very much like to see the village.”
Lupone looked back at hir again and smiled. 

“Sure sweety, we'll just have to wait for the storm to pass. Mind you, It's a full days hike to the village, are you up for the trip?”
“Yeah, I've been taking hikes and stuff when the weather wasn't too bad” shi said, hugging hirself and resting hir head on hir arms as shi had them folded across hir chest.
“That's good.”  Finally finishing the picture, one of 2 that he drew, Lupone handed them to Morgan with a smile.

“Do you like them?” he asked, blushing a little bit.
Shi blushes as shi sees them “Wow…Yes I do”
He smiles and moves closer, settling down next to hir, resting his head on hir lap. 

“Good, I'm pleased that you like them.” He said, smiling and leaning in for a kiss, which shi obliged, then gave him a soft kiss on the cheek, he kissed hir back, and closed his eyes, tired from waking up early to draw the pictures of his partner. 

“If we can't be denmates, can we at least be soulmates? And later on, when things are better, would you like to be my denmate?” he asked, hopefully.
Morgan blushed a bit “I would love to be your soulmate, Lupone…but…You know I won't be here for very long.” Shi said, hir ears flat in regret. 
Lupone looked at hir, a slight unhappiness in his eyes. “Maybe, if things work out here, and I find myself an apprentice, we could meet up later after I leave?” he asked, trying to find some ray of hope.
Morgan gave him a sympathetic hug, murring. “Maybe...The Federation will have me constantly move to other planets...until I'm either unfit for duty or I retire..”
“Well, I can always look you up, surely there's not another Stellar Foxtaur called Morgan Duskstar in the federation?” he asked with a grin.
“That’s true...I could try and see if I could get your a intergalactic phone so we could stay in touch?” shi said, rubbing his back softly.
“Really? Oh, that'll be great.” he replied, happily kisslicking hir as shi kisses him on his nose. He kissed hir back, then he had a mischievous grin on his face.

“Hm? Is there something up?”
“Oh, just a kinky thought, but, I don't know if you're up for it?” he asked, looking down.
“I'm listening.” Shi said, intrigued.
“Well, have you ever done docking ships?” he asked, blushing slightly.
“Docking ships?” shi said, hir tail wagging slightly, hir mind trying to figure out what Lupone was thinking.
“Yes, I'll explain. Ok, I am the FSS Silverpaw, and you are the FSS Duskstar…” he said, looking into hir beautiful eyes.

“Umm...I don't see how this is kinky, but ok”

“Ok, well, our ships need to dock together to transfer load into our cargo bays…” he added with a smile.

“Right…” shi replied, a feeling of excitement building in hir body.

“And, our docking airlocks, are our sheaths.” lightly touching hir sheath as well as his own, making hir murr suddenly from the touch.

Morgan suddenly blushes greatly, quickly understanding what he was talking about now  “Ahh...”
“So, would you like to trade loads with the FSS Silverpaw?” he asked, slightly embarrassed.
The foxtaur suddenly covered hir maw and started making a fake radio static noise. “Alright Captain, preparing to dock with you.” the foxtaur said, beginning to stroke hir sheath.

Lupone giggled, then gently placed his hand on hir hand. “Slow and easy, we don't wanna make it fully erect yet, other wise we can't dock properly.” He instructed.
Morgan nodded and smiled, stopping the stroking, but still was holding hir twitching sheath. “Ok Captain...explain the docking procedure please.”
“Ok, Captain Morgan, first, we get into a 69 position, but with out sheaths touching slightly, over?”
“Ok Sir..Lead the way” shi said, shifting around so that hir sheath opening was paralleled to his own.
 “Ok, now, gently rub each other's sheaths until the tip peaks out.” He instructed, feeling his own pre start to flow from the opening.
Morgan nodded and began to rub hirself on Lupone, murring gently.
Lupone groaned at the feeling of hir cock against his, then when he saw the tips exposed, he placed them together, his tip sliding gently inside hir sheath, while hir tip entered his sheath at the same time.

“Stage One docking procedure complete.” he moaned.
Morgan was moaning back with him with the rub, the pleasure shi was getting was stronger once the actually tips were rubbing together, pre mingling with pre...but when the tips pushed into each other's sheaths, shi gasped loudly, her cheeks red like apples

“Captain Morgan, has docking procedure been completed to your satisfaction...?” he groaned loudly. Lupone panted, as he slowly slid his cock in and out of his lovers’ sheath, as it grew larger, as hir own cock started to grow as well.
Shi nodded, murring quite loudly “Yes...Ahh...Captain Lupone..It has..”
“What does it feel like?” he panted, his member growing thicker and harder.
“Ohhhh mmmm It feels...so… different...and great...tighter than a blowjob..” shi huffed and murred and yipped.
“Mmmm yes, ok, on to Stage Two, start thrusting in and out against each other babe...” he growled suddenly.
Morgan began to do so, moaning even louder as pre leaking into his sheath, hir growing cock making the tightness even tighter, his own cock shot pre as well, sending quivers through his cock and hir sheath.
“FSS Duskstar, are you ready to transfer.... your load into Silver paw’s cargo bay?" grunting as he increased the speed of his thrusting, enjoying the feel of cock against cock.

“Yes…sir...I am” shi shivers greatly, hir tail wagging faster while her knot starts to inflate.
“Captain Morgan, load about to be transferred into your cargo bay, are you ready?” he panted and grunt, as his knot grew and rubbed against hir sheath skin.
“Yes...I am ready for your load....are..ahh.you  ready for mine?”
“Yes... oooh.. I am ready for….the load... give it, oooh fuck, cum inside my sheath babe, how do you like this new kinky game?”
Its...fucking great babe…really..good..nnngghhh.” shi barked suddenly, then shi cries out in pleasure, hir cock beginning to pump hir seed into his sheath, the pressure was enough to start his own transfer of cargo, filling hir own cargo bay.
Lupone’s thrusting stopped and he shook and quivered as his cock erupted, pumping thick string after string of wolf seed inside the confines of Morgan's sheath, flooding it until it started to splurting out, coating and covering both of their furs. 

“Aughh mmmph hunni, docking and load transfer is completed.... will you be trading more loads like this in the future Captain Morgan?”

Morgan shook and quivered at the new sensation when Lupone started to give hir his load...making hir squirm and moan more, hir paws holding his... 
"Yes yess...of course...my sweet soulmate.” Shi murred happily, as they both exchanged lifeseed deep within the confines of each others sheath, then they laid together and embraced each other in there arms and fell asleep.
To be concluded…..
