NEW FRIENDS, NEW START.
Part 1.

By 

Voxanna Claps

And

Illumanati Glazer

Voxanna awoke to find hirself back in hir apartment, a cold damp cloth was on hir forehead, and as shi looked around, shi saw that shi was in hir bed, naked with covers drawn. Beside the bed, reading a book was Illumanati, obviously kept a bedside visual on hir wellbeing.

<Ah, you’re awake. You gave us all a scare, even Francine was panicking.> replied the foxtaur’s voice in hir mind, as shi gently applied the cold water on the vixens head.

“What happened? Last thing I remembered was having dinner with you and your family.” Voxanna replied, resting hir hand on the swollen belly, relieved that shi hadn’t hurt hir unborn.

<You fainted, obviously hearing about Twinkie had upset you.> the nurse replied, stroking Voxanna’s cheek affectionately.

“Twinkie, yes. It was a shock. Now I understand why shi is not liked.” Shi replied, looking at the ceiling, thinking about the human/chakat  named Twinkie.

<Yes, well I’m glad that you’re alright. And before you ask, the kit is fine. I took the opportunity on checking you over while you were unconscious.> Illumanati replied, smiling.

“Thanks, umm where are the cubs?” shi asked, not being able too smell the sisters in hir apartment.

<Francine has offered too look after them for the evening. It gives us more time to be alone, and too get too know each other more intimately.> shi said, winking as well as caressing Voxanna’s shoulders.

Blushing, the herm vixen reached up and touched Nati’s cheek, caressing it as hir desire started to build, as hir breathing became heavy. Shi realized how long it has been since shi was with someone. Daniel was hir only mate, and shi promised to be faithful to him as long as they were together. Shi kept that promise, until that horrible week last year which took him away from hir.

Shi had too much too worry about in hir life which prevented hir from finding another partner, and just the thought of shacking up with someone so soon after the loss of hir mate made hir uneasy. But now, with a hot sexy herm foxtaur, who clearly cared for hir wellbeing, shi decided that now was the right time to indulge in hir suppressed desires, to seek release.
Slowly, Voxanna rubbed and caressed Illumanati’s fur, pleased too hear Nati murring with pleasure at hir touch. Then shi gasped when the taur pulled the covers down, revealing hir breasts, and the erect nipples, which had started lactating.

Nati leaded down and licked hir nipples, tasting the warm milk that leaked out. Voxanna murred in response and arched hir back, firmly holding Nati’s cheek fur to the sensation of feeling another’s tongue on hir sensitive nipple, wanting more.

“Please, don’t stop.” Shi panted, then yipped with surprise when the foxtaur sucked hard, drinking the warm vanilla tasting liquid, feeling the foxtaur’s fingers move to cup each breast, kneading them gently. Illumanati drank from the enlarged nipple, murring as the pregnant herm vixen panted and whimpered in pleasure. A sudden change in the contour of the covers suggested that something was stirring beneath, and pulling them lower revealed Voxanna’s sheath swelling, the tip of hir penis emerged, dripping pre.
Smiling with a devilish grin, Illumanati moved further down, kissing as shi went, the breasts, cleavage, swollen abdomen, until shi reached the male throbbing penis. Sniffing in the musky scent of the aroused vixen morph, who was wagging hir bushy tail with excitement, Nati gave the tip a lick, tasting the pre.

<Hmm tasty, a bit salty, but nice.> shi murred, wagging hir own tail as shi gave the tip little kisses and licks, trying to make it come out and play.

Voxanna just panted and wiggled on the bed, clenching the sheets with one hand while the other was caressing and holding Nati’s head, urging hir to continue through clenched teeth as hir male organ was teased.

“Oh god, so good, keep going. Make me hard.” Shi whined, with hir eyes closed as the red cock grew thicker and longer. Nati licked the emerging cock, going from head too base, tasting the throbbing flesh and the pre, murring happily.

<Oh hun, you seem too have a wonderful cock. I would love to ride that one day.> Nati replied seductively, running hir tongue up and down slowly, swirling at the head. Then shi engulfed the cock inside hir muzzle, being careful with hir teeth as shi lashed hir tongue around the vixen’s canine cock, noticing the knot emerging at the base.

Voxanna started a slow humping action, thrusting gently in and out of the foxtaur’s muzzle, panting and whimpering and giving cute little barks and yips every now and then. Hir tail was busily wagging furiously with happiness as shi was given the best muzzle job since hir mate. Hir heart beat a little faster as shi felt the start of an orgasm, hir clawed toes curled and shi ripped the sheets as shi twisted them in hir hands. Hir other hand held the foxtaur’s head in place roughly as shi started humping a little harder, trying too tie hirself in the foxtaur’s mouth.
As Nati was suckling and slurping on Voxanna’s young thick cock, shi was gently massaging the swollen belly and thighs, as shi bobbed hir head up and down slowly, restricted by Voxanna’s grip on hir head.

<I wanna taste you, I am thirsty for your seed sexy foxy. Flood my muzzle, shoot your love seed down my throat.> shi murred, sensing the start of the orgasm, eager to feel the rush of hot seed, to taste the essence of kit making sauce.

<Cum for me, cum for you. I know you are bursting at the seams. You want this release, I know sweety.> Illumanati replied in Voxanna’s mind, as the knot grew and grew, until it couldn’t get inside hir muzzle any more, and shi knew that Voxanna was close to release, as the vixen morph growled and panted and started making yips and barks in a constant cute rising voice. Then shi howled, a long drawn out guttural howl that was deafening to Illumanati’s ears as Voxanna thrashed hir head from side too side, arched hir back and shook as hir cock jump with each splurt of hot, thick rope after rope of seed, which pumped down the foxtaur’s throat, filling it quickly. Illumanati swallowed as quickly as shi could, but the constant amount of seed being deposited from the young vixen was too much, and some exploded from hir muzzle and trickled down hir chin and pooled on Voxanna’s waist.
<Wow, you cum a lot hun, I couldn’t drink it fast enough.> Nati replied, still drinking the thick seed as well as nursing the twitching cock in hir muzzle, feeling jets of fox cum still shooting down hir throat, but not as constant.

Voxanna collapsed on the bed, exhausted and experiencing hir first sexual afterglow since Daniel passed away. Shi laid there panting, tongue hanging out the side of hir muzzle as shi looked at Nati with a glazed look in hir eyes, tail limply wagging side too side.
“Oh fuck, fuck that was fucking awesome. I had never fucking cum like that in a long time. Wow, you are fucking great at blowjobs sweety.” Voxanna panted, chest rising and falling, milk still trickling out as hir thigh were a mess of semen and drool.

<My pleasure hun, now, what about taking care of your other need?> the herm foxtaur replied, smiling seductively as shi licked the white seed from hir fur. Voxanna looked at the foxtaur with a puzzled expression as shi tried to recover hir senses.

“What other need?” shi asked.

Illumanati smiled and went lower down Voxanna’s body, til shi was between hir legs, looking at the wet and obviously excited vulva lips. Shi sniffed at the scent and licked the juices, making Voxanna snap hir head back and growled.

“Ohhh, that need. Ohhhh fuck.” Shi growl and panted, as the foxtaur’s tongue licked up the dripping juices from hir snatch.

To Be Concluded…. ;)
