The Night I Met Vex

The last night of my life started with me sitting on a stool at the Sharp Claw bar, I remembered staring into my beer mug, reflecting on happenings of the previous week. I went to the bar to escape the depression that had set in because of the week's events, but it wasn't working too well. A horrible break up with my mate was at the top of my 'Fuck My Life' list, followed closely by me loosing the job, and the cherry on top of it all was having my apartment broken into and all my good shit stolen. I had already gone through the stage of being mad about it all, and as I sat there at the bar with my head low, with alcohol just starting to kick in, I could tell my mood was not getting any better. it's funny why most people drink to escape reality, the problems never seem to get any easier, and all the drinking was doing was enhancing my emotions and making me feel worse.

The Sharp Claw was a new bar to me, I'd never even considered going there until I just happened to walking past it and figured, what the hell, my week has sucked enough. I didn't know anyone in there. Pretty much one look at me leaning over the edge of the bar just staring down into my mug was enough to let people know I just wanted to be left alone. The Sharp Claw wasn't your run of the mill bar either, it was what one might call a "Predator". Meaning you're not going to find rabbits, kitty cats, or French poodles in there. This was a bar meant for carnivore predators, big cats, big dogs, wolves, bears, nags, and other such creatures that are commonly known for a propensity towards violence. I was oblivious to the looks I was getting behind my back, being a vulpine, I was pretty much at the very bottom of the scale on the predator sheet. After sitting there drinking for 10 minutes, I had half expected someone to come over and give me some grief, maybe even a part of me wanted someone to try so I'd have a reason to fight and let loose the festering anger I had buried. 

There was a timber wolf in there that was looking at me with hungry eyes, sizing me up and planning the nights activities with me. He made his presence known to me when his hand clopped down on my right shoulder, as he moves to stool beside me. I jumped a little bit and pulled away so I could look up at who the hell just grabbed my shoulder. I wasn't upset, just more surprised by the sudden touch. It wasn't one of those shoulder pats and the paw moves back, no he kept his hand there and I could feel the firm grip of his fingers and palm. Of course the hand belonged to a large wolf, taller and thicker than I was. A chill ran through my spine for a moment, and my desire for someone to screw with me was soon replaced with dread, and hoping this lupine would just leave me alone. I know predators can since weakness, so I tried to play it off, narrowing my eyes a bit at him and keeping my ears up, hoping to pass on the body language that I didn't want to be bothered by them. It didn't seem to work though.

He stood there for a second or too, with a smile on his muzzle, his eyes looking down at me, a slightly amused expression on his face as, as he looked me in the eye. "Hey there fox, you look like a man in need of some company." he gave my shoulder a little shake with his paw as he sat down on the stool to my side. Raising his hand up he called to the bartender "Hey Mic, I'll take another beer, and one for my vulpine friend too." and then he turned and regarded me once more.

I tried to act nice enough, the wolf was buying me a drink, he didn't seem like he wanted to fight. I bowed my head down a bit and said "Oh hey that's nice and all, I was only just stopping in here for a quick drink. I appreciate it though, thanks, but you don't have to buy me a beer." I tried to be respectful, and polite about it, trying to tell the wolf I didn't want his company, or his free drink. The wolf didn't pick up the subtle hints I was trying to drop though.

Waving a paw dismissively the guy said to me "Bah, you need this beer more than anyone I've seen walk through the doors in weeks. Look at ya bud! I've NEVER seen a more depressed fox, in my whole life!" He leaned an arm in on the bar, but was sitting to the side to face me, though I wasn’t looking at him anymore, I hadn't turned to face him, I was just trying to stare into my nearly empty mug, trying to finish it a little fast so I could leave. 

"Yeah well, I'm just coming off about the worst week of my life is all. I've got good reason to be down." I said it in tone of voice that most would have taken the clue to leave me alone, but again this wolf just kept on with me. 

"Aaaaahh, I see. Yeah those rough weeks can be bad man. The worst one of your life too? Wow, hrm, let me take a guess, three things..." he raises his hand and holds up one finger, his eyes roll upward as he thinks and tries to guess what is making me so depressed "One, you lost your mate..." he flicks a second finger up "..two, you got shit canned by your employer.." at this point my head turns with another look at him, shocked, his thirst finger pops up "...aaaaand three I'd have to guess either your car was wrecked or stolen, or your apartment was broken into, or caught fire. I'm kind of iffy on those last too, not really sure."

My jaw hung open, I was a little scared, did he know this stuff already, or was he really guessing! "H..how the hell could you know that about me?" I leaned in closer "Do.. are you following me?" 

With a good chuckle he grabs one of the fresh mugs that the bartender had just dropped off and as he raises it up to drink. "Nope, I've never seen you before in my life. But, tell you what, you stick around here and drink that free beer, I'll tell you how I know." I turned to look at my mug, just a swallow or two left, and then that new on, filled with amber goodness in a chilled glass mug. I was really curious how someone could know this stuff about me just by a look, so, I tipped my mug up, finished it off, and then grabbed the fresh one. "Hey hey, atta boy, see now we're making progress!" the wolf said when I picked up the fresh mug.

I couldn't help but smile, the wolf has a personality about him, he smiled a lot and for the first time all week, it felt good to have someone to talk too. Sure he explained to me how with various observations he was able to pick up on some things, and piece them together. He was a keen observer, pointed out how my tail sagged lower than normal, to how I wasn't making eye contact with anyone, my tone of voice, and all that allowed him to figure out just what my week consisted of. It was nice just to listen to him talk, it distracted me from my own problems and grief for a little while, and allowed more beer to get into me to loosen me up. 

I explained to him all about my week, and he listened to me about all of it, and chimed in at parts with encouragements to make me feel better. After talking for a bit, I told him my name, shook his hand, and he did the same. His name was Vex, and he listened to me tell my story and it made me feel good when he took my side right away regarding the breakup with my mate. He shared a quick story about losing one of his mates as well and how hard it was for him to recover from that, but all the while he projected a level of confidence, like he was sure I'd make it through it just fine.

"PFT! that stupid fucker doesn’t know what he just threw away, cause where I'm sitting, you look sexy as hell, talking to you I know you're smart as fuck and you got heart of gold. That dumb mother fucker can so suck a qualla cock, he just threw away a winning lottery ticket! Fuckin dumb ass." When I heard the wolf say that it made me feel really good. Vex liked to touch me a lot, pats on the back, soft neck and head rubs, a full body shake when he'd grab my shoulder and laugh. It was just all to good, to find someone that really broke me out of my shell and made me forget about everything bad. The tactile contact also felt nice. Most wolves I had met in life were arrogant, self absorbed, sociopaths, but Vex was different. He seemed more focused on me than anything else.
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A few more hours passed, and the empty mugs started to line up on the bar in front of us. Vex seemed like he could hold his beer without a problem, we drank the same amount, but I'm not a heavy drinker so it hit me a little bit faster. I was far from being drunk, but I did have a pretty nice buzz going on, and by this time I was all smiles and looking at the wolf with what I call goo-goo eyes. Those are the kind of eyes someone has on when they thinking about fucking them and little else, lids are half slitted, there is that soft smile on their muzzle, ears laid back slightly. I don’t know which friend of mine coined the phrase, but it stuck with me ever since. I think Vex saw this and caught onto the fact, because there was a moment when he lifted his hand up and cupped my cheek in his hand, and my eyes locked with his. His thumb stroked over the side of my muzzle toward my cheek. The warm touch, so tender, it felt good in so many ways. My eyes closed, head tilted into his hand and a parted my lips, slid my tongue out to lick across his wrist. 

His smile grew wider, showing some of his teeth as he curled his fingers and scritched my cheek for a moment, and then his hand was done, and I was a bit sad, I wanted that touch to continue. Vex murred softly and said to me quite bluntly "What was the last time you had your tail lifted up?" A pretty bold question, one that made me come back to reality pretty quick.

"Well, me and the mate had be together for 4 years now, and, I uh.. we, hadn’t done anything in at least 5 month, I think." Vex stood up from his stool and moved to stand over me while I sat. His hand came up, stroked over the top of my head and ears, and cupped the back of my neck where he gently squeezed and kneaded his fingers into my fur there.

He looks down into my eyes, the smile was gone from his face, he looks a little angry in a way, seeing that look on his face sent shivers through my body. "that is far too long buddy. Far too long for a prize like you to go without feeling a superior male inside them." Ah, there is that lupine arrogance. His other hand came up and cupped under my muzzle, pulling my head up to look straight up into his eyes "I'm going to take you home with me tonight, and we are going to fix that." he declared. I opened my mouth to protest immediately but he just shhhsed me and put a finger over my lips "I am not taking no for an answer on this little fox." Okay, that was bit degrading, but I didn't mind it really, the little devil sitting on my shoulder was screaming at me to go with him and have fun with Vex. 

It has seemed like he made the decision for me, and to be honest, it felt kind of good. I'd never had anyone treat me like this or show as much interest in a long time. All I could do is smile and lower my head down a bit more and say "Okay Vex." My tail wagged behind me. It was all set, I was going to go home with the timber wolf and we were going to fuck. Up until then, I didn't believe in casual sex, I thought if you loved someone, you would stay true to just them. However the idea of having a fling with Vex, it left me aroused to put it mildly. The wolf cocked his head to the side toward the door, motioning me to head that way. I stood up, pulled out my wallet to leave a few bucks on the counter and Vex just slide his arm around my shoulder and started to pull me away. "Don’t worry about it fox, I got it covered." He walked me out of the bar with his arm snugged around me and his head held high. I got the since that he was showing me off, as if saying to the guys looking 'look what I caught, and it's mine, and you fuckers aren't getting any of him'. I have to say, I was a little embarrassed, but it still felt pretty awesome at the same time seeing a few jealous looks from the other patrons.

I was taken out to the parking lot to his car and when I reached my side and reached for the door handle, Vex's hand grab my shoulder hard and spun my body around quick. I was startled when he quickly pressed his body against mine and my back was pressed over the door. The wolf leaned over me and cupped my head in his strong hands, and before I knew it he has presses his muzzle over mine. Right away I felt his tongue press past my lips and into my maw. He held my head in place and kissed me deeply, strongly, with passion I had not felt in so long. I closed my eyes and melted into it, my hands resting on his hips as he sucked my tongue into his mouth and gently bit onto it, holding me in that muzzle lock for what seem like minutes. His hot mouth nearly sucked the breath right out of my lungs he drew so hard, and his hands held me firmly in place, I couldn't pull back even if I wanted too, and I didn't want too either. I am not sure how long he kissed me like that, but I remember that my legs were weak after it, thankfully he had wedged me against the car, so I didn't fall to the ground. 

Vex pulled his head back and smiled down at my, curling his fingers and pressing his claws into my cheeks, giving them soft scritches as he stared into my eyes, I could see a building hunger within his own that made my heart race and goose bumps appear all over my arms neck and shoulders. His eyes were something special, I loved staring up at them and seeing his toothy grin. I could only lay my ears back fully and sink my head into my shoulders and lower my chin, showing him that I accepted his dominance over me. This I think made him satisfied enough to release my face and back away without a single word, but giving me an approved look. 

With that done, we both got into his car. That is when I first noticed that his car, it was quite nice. I'm not a car buy myself, but just looking at it, I could tell it's a luxury model that cost a pretty penny. This wasn't a 'I work at McDonalds and am poor' car, it was a 'I have money and like nice things' kind of car. "Wow, this is really nice. What do you do where you can afford this?" I asked

He put the key into the ignition and looked at me "I don't work anymore, I'm set for life." I envy this wolf so much, wishing I could be set for life. That is when I started to think about, what if we hooked up, what if I became his mate. I'd spend all day everyday just making him happy, in various, enjoyable ways of course. "It's not too far away, just about 30 minutes or so." I didn't at all question his ability to drive even with the beer's that he drank. He didn’t show any signs of being tipsy even. "I have my own ranch about 15 miles outside of town. That is where I'm going show you the best night of your whole life little fox." he looked at me with a toothy smile again. I of course shied my head away and smiled, just staring out the window. 

I didn't know what to say, I was just imagining what the night was going to hold. The sun had set an hour ago, it was nice and dark, and here I was, being driven to Vex's home, for a night of god knows what kind of sex. I was just thinking about what I should say and do when we finally get back to his ranch when I felt his hand slide behind my neck. I turned to look at him and he pulled my head toward him. I leaned in, thinking I might be given another sweet kiss, but that hand pushed my head down, toward his lap. I didn't fight it, and soon, my face way lowered down right where he wanted it. I was a little shocked, but at the same time really excited, I knew what he wanted, he didn't even have to say a single word. His hand did all the talking for him, remaining on my neck and kept me from raising back up until the wolf got what he wanted. I moved a hand between his thighs and unbuttoned his pants, and slowly slid the zipper down. I heard him growl softly above, that sound told me I was on the right path. Pulling his boxers down, his semi thick sheath and his swollen sac were left exposed. 

The scent of maleness filled my nose. I was really never one that got off on the scent of a man, but the wolf's smell really hit me hard. Maybe it was the combo of booze, a rough week, and a sexy guy that was treating me in ways I didn't know I liked, but I just took a few moments inhale deep and slow through my nose while looking at his package. The hand on my neck started to rub and pet me, encouraging me, rewarding me in a way for coming this far. Soon enough my mouth was salivating, I wanted to make the wolf feel good, I wanted to show him how attracted I was, wanted to return the pleasure he had given me so far this evening. My mouth opened, and I lowered it down over his furry cock holder, wrapping my lips around the girth and sucking the air from my muzzle as my mouth pushed down, slid his sheath back, and let that slick lupine penis enter my mouth. I slid my right hand between his legs and started to gently roll his balls around in his sac, while my tongue took its first taste of him. 

My reward for all of this, was a soft sigh from the owner, as well as a nice firm squeeze on my neck, and a light pressing down by that hand. I gladly lowered my lips as far as they could go, leaving my mouth filled with hot wolf cock that was swelling up rather quickly. My tongue was in constant motion, polishing the slick flesh as best as I could while the flavor tickled my taste buds, and the scent of his crotch filled my every breath. I could feel the car stop at a traffic light, and that is when his other hand joined in on the fun, pressing on the top of my head. He pulled my head up slow and pushed it right back down, my lips stroked up and down the member, slick with my own saliva. I closed my eyes and let him set the pace for me, and when that second paw left my head to return to the wheel as he drove more, I made damn sure to keep the same pace he set for me. I had almost forgotten how nice it was to have a cock between my lips. I was a fox that loved sucking dick, more than anything else, and apparently I had become very good at it over my years too. But this was the first time I ever experienced a wolf's cock. They are so thick, heavy, and Vex was leaking a lot of precum which I swallowed steadily.

This was so arousing for me, I'd never considered doing something like this, on city streets, where anyone could look in through the window and see me. But apparently Vex didn’t care one bit who saw, or didn't think anyone would be looking. I don’t know which, but one thing I liked was, feeling his firm shaft pulsing between my lips. I saw his knot forming at the base and pulled his sheath down behind it, and then slowed my movements, thinking that I didn't want to make him blow his load in the car like this, that he just wanted to have his juiced worked up by the time he got home. The silence was broken when he decided to tell me something "Ya know fox, I got to say, I've taken guys home before, but none of them have done what you're doing for me right now. I tell you, it feels fucking great too, keep sucking my dick like that, and I'll be one happy wolf." 

He pats the top of my head in a soft reward, and I couldn't have smiled wider around that dick if I had tried. Hearing those words meant the world to me, it's just what I needed to hear, I started bobbing my mouth a little faster up and down his slick shaft. Even if he came in my mouth right then and there, I wouldn't care, I had all night to suck out much more wolf spunk, so I stopped holding back. I picked up the pace of my muzzle bobbing over his dick. There was a growl from above that signaled he approved of my renewed vigor. My tongue curled and moved around his dick with ever second. It was like I had my favorite piece of candy in my mouth and I was trying to see how many licks it would take to get to the center. My fingers rolled his thick balls around in his sac, I would then gently grasp them in my fingers and roll in my palm. I gave them soft squeezes and pulled them lightly away from him body, I could taste even more precum leaking out of his cock and knew he was loving it.

Vex came to a stop again, and his free hand returned. "Mmmm, let’s try something fox, take a niiiice deeeep breath." he cooed out. I knew what he was going to do, and I prepared myself just as he instructed, inhaling deeply through my nose. Once my lungs were full he pressed down on the back of my head and my lips slide down his shaft further than they had before. Vex is a big wolf, and while he was fully hard, I wasn't able to swallow all his dick with just my muzzle. I had never really tried to deepthroat my mate before, the fact was he never enjoyed oral that much, he was an ass man. But this wolf didn't care about my lack of experience, he wanted his dick in my throat, and his hands ensured that was exactly what he got.

As soon as he pushed into my throat, my head wanted to back off, but those hands pushed down harder "Reeelax." he cooed out, holding me down until my lips were kissing his knot. I was still trying to pull my head back up, but he prevented me from moving at all. "Ahhhh yeah, such a tight gullet, go ahead and gag, it feels good foxy.". I sure did gag all right, my throat spasmed around the invading member, tears welled up in my eyes from the discomfort, but the wolf knew what he wanted and was taking it from me right then and there. "Mmmm, I'm not gonna let you up until you learn how to relax fox, just accept it, stop fucking panicking and deal with the fact that I'm in your throat." 

Like it's so easy! It's so unnatural to choke, how the hell do you relax while it's happening. I didn't know what to do really, I was scared, but the wolf's hands started to rub the base of my ears and neck, and bit by bit, it got easier and easier for me. My throat started to relax, and stop fighting it so much. I could feel the throbs and pulses of his penis on my tongue, it felt as though he might be cumming, but I didn't hear him grunt groan or even feel that warmth being shot into my throat. He was just throbbing in blissful pleasure while he deepthroated me. I stayed on his dick like that for over a minute and a half before the need to breath started to kick in. I gently tapped the inside of his thigh a few times with my hand as if to tell him I needed the air. "Shhhh, you can hold out a bit longer." I wasn't so sure, my chest was feeling pretty heavy, but I tried to endure even longer. Eventually my head just tried to pull up, but once again his hands stopped that from happening. "Just a little longer fox, another 30 seconds." Great, 30 seconds, that won’t be too long I thought.

But boy was I wrong, it was the longest 30 seconds of my whole life, I could hear my own heartbeats in my ear, thumping faster and faster as the seconds  passed. The wolf didn’t make it easier either, he even pushed down on my head further, forcing my lips to part around his knot as he forced my mouth over his swollen bulb of flesh. "Ahhh.. sharp little fangs you go there fox, don’t worry, you're almost done." Oh god, I wish I was done now, I could hear ringing in my ears, I wanted to suck in breath so bad, but at the same time, I had his knot on my tongue, pulsing, throbbing so hard, I was sure he was working himself toward orgasm. I didn't think I was going to make it, but for this wolf, I wanted to try at least. Tears dripped out of my own eyes onto his thigh as I strained to keep still. "10 seconds foxy, almost done." He pushed down on my head extra hard to keep me down, so I wouldn't pull up before the time was up. My fists clenched against his thigh, my body shook, I could feel that I wasn't going to make it, everything got dizzy really fast, my vision started to narrow. "2...1.. and off!" he grabbed me by the ears and scruff and yanked my head up and off his dick.

Holding my head with both hands with tears dripping down my cheeks, I cough hard and held my own sore throat with a hand while I covered my mouth with the other. Sucking in that fresh air helped a lot, it took some deep breaths before he finally let go of my head and he put the car into park. Once I had calmed down a bit more, he lean in close, sniffed my face, no doubt smelling his own scent within my fur. Vex murrs softly and licked up the side of my cheek with a soft growl. "Good fox. It was very hard not to dump a load down your throat just then, I'll have you know." he whispered to me. 

We had arrived. I looked out the windows at he turned the car off and tucked himself back into his pant and zipped up. "You got a nice throat, I'm gonna use it again before I'm done with you. C'mon, let’s go inside." Vex opened his door and got out, and I was left a little shaken. It felt like I was about to die,  I was taken to the brink of death it felt like, and then released by the wolf moments before I blacked out. The feeling was scary and the wolf acts as if it was nothing at all! Was I over reacting? Should I be scared of him? Should I just hop out of this car and run down the road and try to... then it dawned on me, I have no fucking clue where I am. The wolf rapped his hand on the hood to get my attention "You coming?" 

I was still sitting there holding my throat, trying to collect my thoughts. I looked at him and nodded my head. Opening the door I got out and walked up to the front door. I was looking around though, trying to find some clue of where I was. Because I was face down in wolf lap, I had no idea which way town was, and there were no other structures that I could see on the landscape, his ranch was it. "Do you live alone out here Vex?" I asked him as he walked through the front door.

"Yup, it's nice and quiet out here, don’t have anyone around to bother me, and I can make as much noise as I want too." It sounded pretty nice, and when I stepped through the door, I found the house to be very well decorated and clean. This wolf had done well for himself to have acquired all this, it was impressive to say the least. 

"Wow! This is such a nice home you have." I turned around, eyes looking in all directions. I wipes my face clean with my hand looked around at everything. Pictures and trophies hung on the walls, the floor covered with a huge throw rug, furniture looked soft and plush, like you could fall asleep on it within minutes, it must have cost a small fortune to buy all this. "You have such a beautiful home Vex." I turned and smiled at him thinking that I had struck the fucking jackpot. This wolf was amazing and loaded too!

Vex smiles with his arms at his side and just looked at me with his hungry lupine eyes. "Yeah, it's okay, but the most beautiful thing in this room is you, fox." I laid my ears back and blushed heavily, hiding my face by looking at the floor. My head tilted to the side to expose some of my neck towards him. "You make me feel so good." I said softly, I really loved how he talked to me, how he treated me, even what he did in the car, it was a thrill, a rush I had never had before with anyone. Vex stepped up to me and pressed a finger under my chin to lift my gaze up to meet his own.

"And you are going to make me feel good tonight too foxy." His hand shifted to stroke the back of his fingers over my muzzle and cheek. God! The way he looked at me, his gentle touch to my face, it made my knees week again. Vex's eyes stared down at me, as if they were looking into my soul. I remember feeling in that moment that I'd do anything for him, if he told me to drop to my knees right there and choke on his dick, I would have done it without a second though. I'm pretty sure he saw this in my face too, cause his grin grew wider. "C'mon fox, let’s go to my bedroom and have some fun." 

His hand dropped away from my face and he turned to walk towards his room, and I followed quick behind, and started to really look over his body from the back. He was so tone and sexy, I couldn't help but think that I would gladly lick ever inch of his body if he let me. Once we entered his room and I saw that king sized bed with four post corners, I was sure I'd be howling his name while mashed into those soft satin coverings. Vex dropped his keys onto the dresser and with a growl turn to me and hooked a finger into the waistband of my jeans to pull me closer. I lifted up my hands and placed them on his chest, rubbing him through his shirt, feeling his firm body and chest. Vex didn't seem to waste any time, his hands went right to the buttons on my shirt, and started popping them open. It was quite a feeling, having the wolf undress me. "You know what the best part of a birthday is?" he asked me. I thought of a few things that were pretty good, but instead just shook my head, ready to have him give me the correct answer. "It's getting to unwrap your present, and seeing it for the first time." the last button was taken off and he slit my shirt off my shoulders and drop it to the floor.

With my chest bare, he took the time to run his hand up from my belly to my chest with his fingers splayed, my fur running between his digits. I gently took hold of his wrist and drew it up to my muzzle. I placed kisses to his palm and wrist, and he scritched the side of my face softly. "I can't believe I'm here doing this right now." I said aloud.

"Oh, and why is that?"

"Because, I just met you a few hours ago, and, here I am, giving myself to you." I looks up to his eyes and every bit of my body language confirmed to him that I really was giving into him in every way. Vex still had that look about him, that prideful, I'm in charge demeanor, stretching his neck up and looking down at me with his eyes. 

"You're not giving me anything fox." he smile slyly, lowered his muzzle to look directly at me "I'm taking it, there is a difference." He gripped my chin in his hand held me there to stare into his eyes again. My legs returned to a jello state, the way he was looking at me just then, my goose bumps came rushing back. The fur on the back of my neck stood up tall. I doubt I could deny him at all at this point. Even if he wanted to do something I didn't, he'd do it anyways. For the first time in my life, I really felt helpless and vulnerable. I think he picked up on my fear in that moment, cause he slid his grip from my chin, to my cheek, and stroked his thumb over my face. "Though it's good you're willing to give it all to me, as you should." he cooed with a smile.

Both of Vex's hands dropped down to the waistband of my pants, fingers hooked under it, and slide from the sides to the front center of them where he released my belt, but left it on. His fingers popped the button on my pants as he leaned down to my ear with his muzzle and whispered. "I can tell you've never been with a real male before..." he slid my zipper down, and then moved to take hold of my boxers and jeans on either side. "...tonight, you're going to be shown your place fox..." he continued to whisper with a soft dominating growl, as he pulled my pants down with my boxers to pool at my ankles. "...there are no safewords here. You want to be claimed, owned, used... and I'm going to give you all of that, and more."

Those large hands of his slid back up my thighs and then his right paw moved between my legs and took hold of my errection. I was fully hard already because in my mind I knew that tonight would be the best night of my life because I was at his mercy in every way. When his fingers wrapped around my dick, I inhaled sharply and stepped out of my pants, placing my hands on his chest for support. He stroked me slow and softly with his hand as my face lowered into his chest. I wanted him more than anyone ever before. He knew how to press every single button to make me desire him. 

Vex used his free arm to wrap around my back and hold me against the front of his still clothed body while he stroked me in silence. He was on his way to making me climax when he released my erection and stepped back. "Mmmm, turn around." he commanded of me, to which I did gladly. I flagged my bushy tail up just a bit to show off my ass. "Yessss, that is nice." he hissed like a snake. He stepped up behind me and stroked from my shoulders, down my arms and grabbed my wrists guided them up to the wall. 

With my hands planted on the wall he took his time stroking down my sides and back, exploring my fur with spread fingers. My head hung down, eyes shut as he petted me over and over again. It felt so good, his strong hands pressing firmly against my body. The soft petting only lasted a minute or so before he grabbed my left wrist and pulled it behind my back and held it there. I opened my eyes, as a chill ran down my spine when he reached for my right wrist next. 
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I didn’t resist him as he brought my other arm down and held my hands together inside of one his large paws. That is when he leaned in close to me and brought his muzzle to the back of my head. I was distracted by his hot breath washing over the back of my ears while he gave the edge of one of them a soft lick with his tongue. With my wrists crossed together in a single hand, he held them there while he distracted me with nibbles to my neck and ears. In one smooth move I felt cold metal wrap around my wrists, followed by several loud clicks that are unmistakable for hand cuffs.

I tried to pull away, about to turn and protest against this. I've never played around with bondage before, and the feeling of being bound like this was a bit unsettling, but the wolf grabbed me by my arms and pulled me back against his chest before I could even turn around. With everything he said, the way he's treating me, being cuffed like this made me feel scared, real fear. I pleaded "Vex, I.. I don't think I like this. Please, let me out, okay? Please?" 

He chuckled softly and turned me around to look down at me again. I gave my best pleading look that I could give, I really felt helpless like this, if this night gets out of control, I wouldn't stand any chance with my wrists secured behind my back. I tested the cuffs, and they were secured, I wasn’t going to wiggle my way out of them. Vex moved in, nose to nose with me "No foxy, I'm not going to let you out. This is just what you need right now. Your life, is out of control, you don’t know which way is up. Which is why I'm in control, and I'm going to stay in control of you all night. It's only natural you're scared, but you have no choice in the matter anymore. You are a fox, and I am a wolf, and you're going to have to accept the fact, that this is no longer what you want, but what "I" want. You need to stop fighting over what you can’t control vulpine, and accept that things happen for a reason." his head tilted to the side while I took in his words, moving closer to my face.
I can't help but think that he was right, about everything. He had a way of knowing me better than I knew myself, just with one look, he read me like a book back at the bar. He picked up on my own insecurities and struggle to control everything. In this moment, he took that way from me, and while it was a scary moment, it was also a thrill, a rush to know that someone else had complete control over me like this. With his head tilted, he leaned in, placed a soft kiss to my lips as his hand cupped the back of my head. The kiss was soft, a peck, but then another kiss came, this one strong, more firm and dominate feeling. Then a third kiss, and I just gave into it, opened my mouth. His tongue explored my mouth, played with my pallet, as his hand squeezed my neck firmly and held me in place, even though it didn't need too. I've had some hot kissing before with my mate, but this was very different, and much more erotic. Here I stood, naked, bound, in this wolf's home, and I'm sucking on his tongue like I was a teenaged cheerleading slut. It felt so good, and even better when his other hand slid down to grab my ass, pulling my body into his and kneading my rump cheeks with that massive hand. That feeling of being owned, cherished, wanted by someone else was back. All my worries in life melted away, they were the furthest thing from my mind in that moment. The timber wolf was right, this is just what I needed.
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The intense lip lock lasted for a few minutes, his mouth claimed my own, his tongue explored every inch of my maw. The warmth of his tongue, the texture, the sharing of saliva between us, it settled my fears, and helped me realize that Vex would not be denied at all. I sucked on and played with his tongue while it was in my mouth, and endured when he's bite down onto my muzzle with his own larger one. I could never deny him, and at this point, I didn't want to anymore. I wanted him to command me, to own me, to make me do what he wanted. It was so liberating, the feeling of complete helplessness mixed with the feeling of security and safety as he held me to his body. The passionate kiss that shared with him in that moment made the one back in the parking lot seem like a peck on the cheek. Vex ended the kiss at just the right moment too, it was long enough for both he and I to linger and explore and enjoy it, but not so long you're left wanting it to end so you can move onto better things.

My eyes were half lidded, muzzle hanging half open, a soft pant coming out as I stared up him. "Go sit down on the bed." he commanded of me. I nodded me head and perked my ears up as I moved and sat on the bed and watched him. It was time for me to see his body now, and I was excited to say the least. He pulled his shirt up and off the top of his head and tossed it aside to reveal  his chest and muscles. My tail started to wag behind me, I was really liking what I was seeing now. The wolf chuckled and grinned at me when it was clear that watching him undress was turning me on in a very big way. For the first time in forever, I yapped! I actually yapped, a nice high pitched bark of approval and excitement. I had not yapped like that since I was a 12 year old kit getting a brand new bike for my birthday. But this was WAY better than a bike!

Vex chuckled and dropped his pants "Someone's excited aren’t they!" he stepped out of his pants and boxers, displaying his full package for me look at, and drool over. I nodded my head and licked my lips, my dick was already producing precum and leaking it down my shaft and into my sheath. He approached me, took my head in one hand, his cock in the other and slapped me across the cheek with it! I gasped and looked up at him with a chuckle. He too gave a little laugh and then used his hand on my neck to pull me right off his bed, causing me to tumble to the floor. I rolled up onto my knees, and smiled, knowing he was just playing by the tone of his laugh and the smile on his face. Vex sat down in his bed, in the center, leaned back against the head board and gave his dick a few strokes with his finger tips. "You wanna be in my bed, you gotta work for it. Why don’t you show me where you belong hot stuff." he stretched his legs out along the bed and crossed his arms behind his head and waited. 

I stood back up, it took me a few tries with my arms still behind my back, but I managed. I came over to the side of the bed, and thought, how the hell can I show him where I belong. I have to think like wolf. Mkay, I'm a wolf, and I'm playing with a little fox that is utterly beneath me in every way. I would want him to.. humiliate himself before me, and give me pleasure at the same time. I looked over his body while he just watched me to see what I would do for him. It struck me what to do. I would need him to move, so I asked him. "Vex.." I stopped myself, realizing I was still standing. I needed to show my position better, so I kneeled down beside his bed, and this time, I wouldn't call him by his name, and I'd sound as weak and pathetic as I could to make him feel even more superior. "Master, I'm sure you've had a very long day. Might a lowly fox such as myself, be allowed to massage your paws for you, to help you relax, please?" I begged, keeping my head lowered into my shoulders and face pointed down and way. 

The wolf rubbed his chin in though, looking at his own paws for a moment before he grinned widely. "Sure you can fox. I have had a long day and they are quite sore. I bet your tongue would feel just great on my pads, considering how good you were with it while choking on my cock earlier." he scooted his legs over to the edge of the bed and let them hang off while he remained sitting back against the headboard at a slight angle, a few pillows behind him. "Lick them good you worthless little bug." he mocked at me.

I could only smile and blush a bit, I didn't mind the name calling, he was just being like every other wolf, degrading those under him as is accustomed. There were other parts of his body I'd rather have my tongue licking, but this wasn't so bad. One, I knew it was making him happy with me, and two, it felt reassuring to me that I knew the wolf saw me as something lesser than himself, and I played right into it, and found it to be quite enjoyable. I licked over his paw pads, they were rough, musky tasting, but I didn't hate the taste or the scent. What made me happy was the reaction from Vex, the growls of approval made me feel so good. "Get between my toes too fox." he said, and right away I started to lick just where he demanded. I could see him slowly pumping his dick with a single hand as he got off on putting me into this position, doing a job that anyone in their right mind would never do. But the wolf played his cards perfectly, got me so worked up and horny for him, that I would do anything to bring him pleasure, and I surely was at this moment. 

I ran my smooth tongue up his main pad several time, leaving it slightly damp, but smoother than it was before I started. Then with his main pad tended too, I worked between each one of his digits. I was even able to fit my muzzle between them abit and seal my lips around the soft fur there and suckled a little. Each digit had its own special treatment as well inside my muzzle. I don't know how many minutes I spent on that one paw, but soon enough he pulled it back from me "Good boy. Now clean the other one now." and that other paw was placed in front of me. I didn't relent in my service a single bit. That second wolf foot got the same royal treatment as the first, and by the time I was finished, my jaw was a little sore to be honest, but Vex looked pleased.

"Another first for me foxy, out of all the little fagboys, sluts, whores that I've been with, none of them have ever, so dutifully, cleaned my footpaws like that. Heh, you dirty fox, get your ass up in this bed and come to daddy!" he spreads his legs wide and pats the open bed between his thighs. That was all the invite I needed as I stood up and crawled onto the bed with my knees. Vex smiled fiendishly and stopped me by bringing a foot up to my chest. The way he looked at me, with his narrowed eyes, it left me wondering if I did something wrong. But his grin just grew wider and more mischievous before suddenly I was shoved back by the chest and right off the end of the bed. I hit the ground pretty hard, grunting, and the wolf just cackled loudly and said "What's wrong fox, c'mon back up here little guy." I was a bit slower to move this time, I didn't land gracefully at all, but I took it all in fun.

Once again, I crawled up on the foot of the bed with my knees, and made my way towards him when once again, he place his foot dead center of my chest and that grin came back. I gave a pouting look at that is all it took for him to shove me right back off the bed, harder this time. Once again, I didn't land to easily at all. But Vex through it was still pretty funny and beckoned my to him one more time.

I crawled up a third time, and for a third time his foot pressed to my chest. This time though, I laid my ears down and let out a pleading whimper to beg him not again. This seemed to be what he wanted and licked his lips. "Good foxy. Who is a worthless little bug that loves being abused by his master hrm?"

Those were hard words to repeat aloud, I'd never said anything like that before, I hesitated at first, and I could feel his toes curl into my chest, a warning I was about to be shoved off the bed a third time. I lowered my head down and repeated them "I am a worthless little bug, that loves being abused by his very sexy and powerful lupine master." I threw in some extra words to play upon his own narcissistic personality. Vex approved. 

His paw slit up and gently stroked my cheek for a moment and then it moved out of my way. "That's what I like to hear, my little fuck toys whimpering nice and softly just like that." He sat forward and grabbed me by the shoulders and slammed me bodily down into the soft mattress on my back. He was between my legs, my calves were over his shoulders and he rolled me onto my shoulders a little bit to raise my ass. The look inside his eyes was almost feral now, they had a red sort of tint to them, it made me shiver. It was that moment I knew I was in for a hard fucking. "You ever been fucked so hard you came, vulp?" I panted a little bit and just shook my head, thinking 'no, not yet'. 

"No sir." is all I could say, the respect forced out of me by this dominate position. He reached down with a hand and moved my tail out of the way.

"Good, it's a known fact, that foxes can only cum from being fucked under their tail, when it's by a wolf. You little cum dumpsters LOVE a good thick lupine prick knotted inside you. Makes me think your species was put here just so we could fuck them when we wanted." I felt him guide his cock up between my cheeks, no lube, no spit, there wasn't anything. He can’t be seriously, can he? That tip wedged against my tailhole nice and hard. Thankfully the wolf seemed to be pretty aroused himself, and was spitting precum from his tip which slowly lubed up my opening. Growling and smiling down at me, I watched his eyes deepen in color, the whites of his eyes gone, replaced by crimson. I swallowed the lump in my throat, watching it happen. That growl deepened in base from something less playful, and more hungry. I watched him change right before me while I was left in a very vulnerable position with him. I was moments away from being fucked, and the wolf that had captured my heart, was changing into a beast right before my eyes. I shuddered and he could see my sudden change in emotion from that of excitement, to fear. "What's the matter foxy fluff." he started to drool a little bit, it dripped onto my chest. "Don’t you feel safe with me anymore?"

I could feel him wiggling his hips slightly, that cock tip opening me up quite tenderly, spreading his precum around until his tip started to just ease into my rear, but he didn't thrust and plunge inside like I had expected him to, he was just buttering my ass up with his own natural lupine lube first. "Your... your eyes Vex, they.."

"They scare you?" I just nodded my head slowly and gave a worried whimper. "I'm glad, I like the smell of fear coming from a guy that I'm going to rape." As those words hit my ears, my eyes widened, my ears laid back. He wasn't joking anymore, he was fucking serious! One of his hands slide down my stomach, over my chest, his fingers were splayed wide, letting my soft fur stroke between them until he grabbed me by the throat and held tight enough to restrict my ability to breath. "It's so much better that way, for me."

The games had come to a close, this was very real and when he grabbed my throat and squeezed, I tried to squirm out of the way, but he took that moment to slam his hips forward. With the tip of his penis already past my tailhole, it was easy for him to bury his bone into me with one swift push. He growled out in triumph, and I bellowed out in agony from having my tender backside violated by that stabbing dick. Vex held his dick inside me while I squirmed around, and my insides clamped down around his errection trying to fight it. But it was a one sided battle, and I was on the losing end of the field. Vex licked over his lips and squeezed my throat harder, cutting off my cries and making me panic all the more. "This is gonna be the best night of your life like I said, but it's also gonna be your last night too my little vixen." he grinded his hips against my rear, and his knot was wedged against my tailhole. He didn't start thrusting like I expected, he just grinded his hips, working them side to side, trying to loosen me up to fit it inside. 

My muzzle hung open, gasping for breath as my heart raced, panic flowed through my blood and every inch of my body the more I looked up into his eyes and saw a vicious side of him that was hidden from me this whole time. He gave such a masterful performance, leading me on, making me feel safe, getting me to give myself to him freely. It was clear he'd done this kind of thing before. The movements of his hips were fluid, practiced, and experienced. His hips grinded forward at the right times to cave my entrance inward and make it spread wider, and wiggled back and forth to seat his thick knot deeper within my cleft. Bit by bit I felt him making his way into me. It was a horrible feeling, going from feeling loved and special, to being nothing more than an object to be used. My heart shattered, and I felt lost. 

When Vex leaned forward over me even more, rolling me onto my shoulders, arching my back heavily, it allowed him to use more of his own weight to his advantage, grinding his knot into my hole harder. I gave up trying to fight it as pain shot through my rear end from the intense stretching. Once I relaxed and gave him, he growls toothily "Atta boy... just accept it little bitch, you're weak, your whole species is nothing but cock socks for wolves like me." he said and then a moment later he popped into me. There was a flash of burning pain, and I watched his ears lay back as he groaned in pleasure, while I suffered below him. Having parked his cock fully within my ass, he finally released my throat, allowing me to gasp for breath. I was dizzy, I couldn't fight to save my life. Apparently sensing my weakness, he latched his paw around my sac and gave it a firm squeeze. I moaned loudly at the sudden stimulation. His cock had hit my pleasure button deep within me, and the pressure of his thick lupine pride on my inner walls was clouding my mind with unwanted pleasure that no matter how hard I tried to block out, it only welled up with each passing moment. My mouth hung open, I panted and looked up at him, whimpering loudly, wanting the torment to stop, but it was out of my control, just the way he wanted it. 

That paw of his pulled down on my sac, eliciting a deep groan that was mixed with pain and pleasure. I wondered how he could be so good, and so cruel at the same time. It hurt, but it was the pain that heightened everything for me. I tried to stop the impending rush of release from coming, but my body was having none of it. The wolf was working me in ways that I couldn't understand, but my body reacted to it naturally and that tingling sensation spread over my crotch, and he pushed me over the edge. My vulpine body tensed up hard, squeezing down on his knot and cock as I tried to thrust my hips, wiggling them back and forth, bending his own dick while it was trapped inside me. It gave both of use a sudden spike of pleasure, but for me it was already too much. He grabbed the knot of my cock with finger and thumb, and using a little bit of pressure, held my errection and aimed it down at my own face. I howled out without control as my member surged with a powerful orgasm and the wolf made me shoot into my own howling mouth. 

I had tasted my own seed before, but not like this. The first two ropes of stick white fox semen plastered my own tongue before Vex let the rest stripe over my white furry underbelly. My body tingled all over, I've had some very hard orgasms before, and am proud to say I've shot over my head and hit the wall before, but this one beat them all. After such an earth shattering orgasm, I was left panting very quickly to catch my breath. Vex smiled down at me and released my errrection. "Mmmm, that didn't take long at all. Poor little fox, you should have held back, drawn the pleasure out instead of ending it so fast."

"I..*pant* couldn't help it. *pant* It was too good. Oh my god, Vex, I'm trembling!" What he had just done to me left me confused. I was being raped, and yet, I'd never came so hard in my whole life. The afterglow of that release left me a whimpering mess because my body felt so good all over. 

"Awww, don't you worry sweet heart, daddy knows how to make it all better." I'm wasn't sure I liked the sound of that. Vex pressed  his hand down on my ass and starts to pull his hips back. His lips snarled up with a heavy growl as he strained to pull free. The pressure on my anus was unlike anything I'd ever felt before! I scream loud, I didn't try to hold it back, it hurt like a mother fucker. Vex was slow about it, he didn't yank back, he slowly pushed on my ass and pulled his hips back while he watched my ring slowly expand and stretch around his knot. I begged him to yank it out, screamed at him, but he didn't. It seemed like forever, I was screaming so hard and for so long my throat went sore from it, but finally the wolf's thick not popped out of my tailhole, but to my relief. My body went limp in that moment and I just sobbed as the wolf laid my body down on his bed, I closed my eyes, and tried not to cry so hard.

I laid there thinking about what he was going to do to me next, when he crawled over my chest, sat his ass down on it and held his cock over my face. A single large hand cupped my cheek. "We're not done yet foxy, you got yours, not it's time you give me mine." he pulls my head up "Open your eyes vulp." and when I did, there was his thick swollen errection, streaked with blood. The smell of my own blood mixed with his musk assaulted my nose. My eyes lifted, I looked deeply into his glowing red eyes as tears ran down my cheeks. It was clear what he wanted from me. Vex rubbed the tip of his wet pre dripping errection over my lips. I didn't want to open my mouth. "Mmmm, we can do this the easy way, or the hard way. If you don't open that sweet little mouth for me, then I'm going to have to open it for you. Do you want me to open it for you?"

My chin trembled, I didn't want to think about how he would force my mouth open. I felt so helpless, I couldn't get out of this situation at all, he owned me, and he knew it. I just shook my head to answer his question. Despite his mean demeanor and the vicious lust crazed look in his eyes, I was ready to give him what he wanted from me.

A long toothy smile spread across his muzzle. "That mah boy, open up nice and wide, it's gonna be a tight fit." he kept rubbing that slimy tip over my lips. Finally I gave in to his desires, and parted my lips, spreading my jaws, and laid my tongue out over my bottom set of teeth. He didn't wait too long before pressing his bloody cock onto my tongue, and slid it forward into my mouth. My eyes locked with his, and he cupped the side of my head, stroking just under my eye with a thumb. That soft almost loving caress had such a profound way of easing my fears and panic so I would obey and accept him. I tasted my own blood right away, and it made my mouth salivate even more because of the sharp coppery tang. He pulled my head toward his crotch and pushed his hips forward slowly until he had my muzzle full, the tip of his errection sitting just outside my gullet. "Your mate was stupid to throw you away. But I'm glad that he did, because I'm enjoying you so much my little cock swallower." his fingers curled behind my head, I knew it was coming, and I took in a deep breath through my nose. Vex waited for me to fill my lungs thankfully, before he pushed his shaft down my throat, and pulled my head toward his crotch.

That thick lupine pride spread my throat from the second time that night, and my pre stretched throat took him much easier than in the car. My lips slide down his shaft and bumped against his knot. He held there for a moment, and looked down before pumping his knot to my nose and lips a few times. "Take the knot too little bitch." I was already choking a bit, but I did as I was told, opened my mouth wider, slid my lips over his knot. I did my best to curl my lips over my teeth, not wanting to hurt the wolf, a part of me really wanted to give him what he needed to get his rocks off, a need that was deep inside me the yearned to please the alpha sitting on top of me. As my lips slid behind his not, I know my teeth dragged a bit cause I heard him growl and it wasn’t a happy one. Vex didn’t say anything, but I could feel that knot pressing against my teeth because he was so thick, and there was nothing I could do about it. 

He switched from holding the back of my head with a hand, to grabbing a fist full of head fur between my ears and pulling my face down hard. "AHhhhhh fuck that's tight." he growled, before he spat down upon my face "Dumb fucking fox, letting a wolf knot in your muzzle. Heh, didn't anyone ever warn you about the big bad wolf as a kit?" I felt so humiliated, abused, used as his spittle ran down my cheek. He didn't see me as a man, as a friend, it reinforced the idea that I was really just a worthless waste of fur.

I couldn't breathe, my throat was full of throbbing wolf dick, my chokes and gags massaged him and gave him the pleasure he wanted. Vex started to give little humps and grinds, and even grabbed my muzzle within his hand and pinched it tighter around his dick. My teeth bit down into his not harder, but the pressure seem to only arouse him more. "Oh foxy, you're throat is just so perfect. Look up at me." he demanded of me. I raised my eyes and he petted the top of my head as if to reassure me all would be okay. "That's it, keep looking up into my eyes, don’t look away, look right here." he motions with two of his fingers to stay trained on his eyes. I did, having no choice in the matter. 

Eventually the pain of needing to catch my breath returned, and my ears laid down, Vex didn't look like he was anywhere close to being ready to pull his cock out though. He just narrowed his own gaze and let his tongue loll out of his mouth and drip onto my face. I was humiliated to realize that in this moment, my soft tender throat was a cock sleeve for the alpha male it belonged too. As the seconds ticked by I started to wiggle my tongue around his knot. Vex enjoyed this greatly, and smiled "Sorry fox, I'm not pulling out until I get mine, you're gonna have to work me off if you wanna catch your breath again." I would have whimpered in dismay if I could have. Fuck, I did what I could and started swallowing around his dick with my throat, and wiggling my tongue around. The effort appeared to make a difference, but it became harder and harder to keep going as my chest burned like it was on fire. 
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My toes started to curl, my heart beat pounded in my ears, and my legs squirmed around behind him. All I could see with the look of bliss on Vex's face as he watched me struggle like that. My ears started to ring once again, then my vision started to fade with each throb of my own heart. I heard the timber wolf say "Nighty night fox bitch!" and then laugh as he ground his hips into my fully. My vision blacked out completely, my jaw when slack and I could feel that dick swell and pulse with seed that he shot down my throat. I couldn't see, couldn’t move, but I could feel every twitch of that wolf dick in my throat. Even after he had roared with his climax and his cock stopped shooting into my throat, he kept his dick buried. I couldn't move at all, but I could feel his fingers prying my muzzle apart and he pulled his dick out. You'd think you'd be able to gasp for breath as soon as your throat was clear, but I tried, and I couldn't. My body was tingling all over and as hard as I tried to draw breath I couldn't. I couldn't move, was losing feeling all over when I heard Vex snarl "Off my bed flea bag!" and with a foot to my back I was off the side of the bed with a hard shove. 

I hit the ground hard enough to knock the little bit of wind left out of my lungs. My throat expelled a massive glob of lupine semen up and onto my tongue and muzzle. With my throat clear I sucked in air, hard and fast, and then coughed it all out. I had inhaled some wolf semen along with it, and boy did it ache. My body started to respond, I started to come back, and boy did every bit of me ache. When my vision slowly returned, the first thing that came in the center of my vision was Vex's face and red eyes. Slowly my vision returned as I took more and more breaths. He was smiling down at me, his dick still hard and dripping, and dripping onto my face as he stood over my prone body. He looked surprised and quite excited. "Hey fox, looks like you survived, but don’t you worry, we'll fix that." he moved out of my vision, and I felt him grab me by my ankle.

I was dragged across the floor, I was still too weak to think right, or even start to plead. It dawned on me that he expected me to die, he was trying to kill me with his cock, but failed. I gave a week whimper but Vex didn't stop. He dragged me out of the room through the living room and out the front door. Once outside he dropped me by the ankle and grab me by the scruff and picked me up and let my legs drag as he took me out into the field. I was far too weak to struggle, or do anything, and I was so scared.
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 I had done everything he asked, and it wasn't good enough for him. I was finally dropped onto my chest, my face pressed to the side of a large rock. Vex growl chuckled at me and squatted down beside my head. "You are full of first's foxy. But this is the end of the line for you my vulpine pal." I turned my head slightly and saw he had one hand on his dick, pumping it with the slick remains left on it from my throat. 

"Please Vex, I'm sorry!" I said, but I don't even know what I was sorry for, I didn't do anything wrong. 

"Apology accepted little one." he picked up my head with both his hands and pet over my ears, opening my mouth wide. He pulled the sizeable rock over and placed my open mouth over it. Tears rolled down my face, I shivered all over as he held my head there with his hand and pet down my neck and back "Don't be so sad foxy, you were a good fuck for me. But as you learned this week, all relationships come to a painful end, and ours, will not be any different. Be a good fox to the end for me, don't move that pretty little mouth, lay there nice, and still for me." I didn't want to accept it, I wanted to fight, I wanted to stay alive, but I was tired, physically, and mentally. I was at the end of my rope, and Vex was going to make it all go away for me, go away forever. I didn't move my head, I think because as I knew my end was approaching, some part deep down inside of me, wanted him to be happy with me. I didn't want to die a hated fox.
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Vex stood up and pressed his foot down over my shoulder blades and gently stroked his paw up my neck to the back of my head where his toes curled over the top a bit. "That's a good boy. Now this is gonna hurt, but it's gonna feel great for me buddy." His foot stroked down the side of my face. I wish I could have just licked his feet some more rather than this, to try and prove I was worth keeping. He lifted his foot up and away from my face. It seem like forever, he hung his foot over the back of my head, taking careful aim. As I waited for it to descend, I could hard the sound of him jerking off one more time with his hand. "Time to squash you like the bug you are vulp." Then it finally happened, his foot came down swift and hard over the back of my head and neck. The thick hard main pad of his foot landed square on the back of my head, his claws clicked down into my head between my ears before the force of his stomping leg shoved my open mouth down around the rock. My teeth were the first to suffer, fangs broken off mid way or the tooth simply ripped out by the root. All of my front teeth were knocked clean out of my mouth, and every canine fang was destroyed, leaving a nice splattering of blood and saliva on the rock. 

Vex's foot didn't raise up right away either, no he pressed down with more weight after the initial stomp, grinding my mouth into the bloody rock and twisting his paw back and forth like he was snuffing out a cig under his foot. That is what the timber wolf was doing to me, he was snuffing me out under his foot. After a few seconds of grinding followed by my high pitched wails of agony, he pulled his foot up again with a growl and verbal "YEAH!" before stomping back down again. The corners of my muzzle split open as my jaw was unhinged from the joint, spread far behind its limit due to the rock. Vex held his foot on my head again and give several firm presses down as he leaned forward until he heard the thick meaty crackle and pop of my jaw breaking under the weight of his body. With his foot planted on the back of my head, and my muzzle broken, he raised his other foot off the ground and stood perfectly balanced with his full weight. "So resilient for a fox!" he bounced a few times on that single paw, compressing my face and skull into the rock harder until there as louder crack as my skull fractured. My cries were cut off at that point, even breathing was nearly impossible. He stepped off my head at that point, and using his foot he rolled me over on my back and surveyed the damage and mess he created. Blood was all over that rock with white teeth fragments laying in a nice blood pool. My muzzle hung open, wider than normal. I was starting to black out again, but I saw he was still pumping his dick in his hand, and puling it fast and hard. 

He wasn't done having his fun though. I could see his toothy grin as he pumped his cock. Using his foot he turned my head to lay on its side, and nudged the loose limply hanging bottom part of my jaw up to meet the top part. "God damn you look pretty foxy. Though this time, you won't be waking up again." 
Licking his lips, Vex grinned down at me as he lifted his foot up high in the air, splayed his toes for a moment before he stomped down right on my face. He didn’t stop at just one stomp either, he stomped over my face 5 more times until my muzzle was broken in several places.
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Vex pressed his foot down on my face and dragged it over my broken muzzle and gives a sharp twist to further compress and shatter my muzzle and nose under his unyielding paw pad. He then stepped his other foot down right under my ribs, forcing all the air out of my lungs using his weight. There was a wet gurgle as the wind was squeezed out of me. Then finally, the wolf made the fatal move. He slide his foot across my chest and over my throat. I couldn't move, I was already doomed, but it seemed like he savored holding back, drawing out the anticipation for little bit longer and just stroking his claws and pads over my throat. He owned me through and through, and then finally he made his kill, stepping his weight slowly forward, making sure not to just simply crush my wind pipe, but ease his weight onto it so slowly while twisting his foot back and forth, that he could learn just how much weight it would take to crush a vulpines throat. The wolf finally barely lifted his other foot off my crushed muzzle before the remaining paw pressing over my throat gave in and sunk down with a loud series of crunches and snaps. 

He must have enjoyed that sound, because the last image I saw, was his dick spewing out heavy arks of hot lupine seed all over my face and broken muzzle. Mid way through his second climax, he started to bounce again, until he felt the thick meaty pop of my spine cracking under his weight. What I didn't learn until just then is that dying is a slow process, I was no longer breathing but I could feel him still pressing down on my throat with his paw, is that it takes a few minutes for one's brain to finally shut down. My heart had stopped, I couldn't breathe, or move, but my eyes were still open, and could see him, and the remaining seed drop in long shoe lace thick lines down to my broken face.  I didn't know why,  

Vex finally stepped off my throat and let out a very content sigh, stretching his arms high and behind his back until his own spine popped with relief. He stood there looking at the mess he had made of me for minute, a very pleased smile upon his muzzle. Finally he turned and started to walk toward his house, but stopped and thought about something for a few moments. Looking over his shoulder, he smiled and walked back to where my body remained. Standing off to the side of me, he say "Nothing personal fox." as he picked up his dangling cock in his hand and pointed it down at me. A slow inhale to relax and a second later, and he was cleaning his pipe with a nice long post fuck piss. The stream was aimed aimed right at my ruined face. He slowly pissed down my throat and onto my chest a little bit while murring in satisfaction and pleasure gained after pissing through a nice tender cock.
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When his stream of urine came to an end, he gave himself a little shake and turned, ready to head inside, but his first step aimed right over my vulpine sheath and balls, his foot compressing my package, and giving a cruel twist before stepping off, and leaving me there in the cold night air. In the end, I served my purpose as a fox. Yet I died, it was still, the best night of my life, the night I met Vex.
