
Mom and grandma always told me that I should never enter the garden. They kept the gate to it locked. Even though they told me this they never told me why. Ever since then from a young age I was curious what was in the garden and why it was forbidden to enter. They started telling me when I was just four years old. I’m now a ten year old fox. Their warnings still in my head from them telling me all the time. I looked back towards the house as I reached for the gate to climb over it. As I reached the top I looked back once more thinking about this decision. I sighed and dropped down to the ground. I stood up and looked around. I was amazed at all the colors of the endless types of flowers and plants. All beautiful. More colors than I could think of … or even name. I walked down the path that lead from the gate that was locked. I ended up at a marble water fountain. It was clean, void of leaves and dirt. You’d think that something that’s never been cared for would be dirty and the water green but its not. I sat down on a bench and breath in deeply. The smell of dozens of different types of flowers and plants filled my nostrils. The smell was amazing, exhilarating, like a spring day. Well it WAS a spring day, but it smelled more than a normal spring day. After about ten minutes I stood up and headed further into the garden taking in all the pretty flowers and plants. Soon vines were becoming more prominently mixed in with the flowers, plants and trees.


A shuffle sound came from the trees so I stopped and looked around but saw nothing. Maybe just a feral squirrel I thought and shrugged it off then continued on my way. I wasn’t easily scared but in the past there were times I was scared enough to wet myself. It was embarrassing needless to say, but the circumstances were … unusual at say the least. You see our house is haunted. The ghosts are friendly though. They’re playful most of the time. Sometimes they do scare me on accident as they play their games. My favorite is the ghost of a human boy. He was ten at the time he died over 250 years ago. He was murdered by his mom who had went insane from some disease. His sister, his twin, Eleanor was murdered at the same time. They were both sleeping in their bed and felt nothing. They decided to stay here to try to get through their childhood. They know they can’t but they enjoy being here. There is another ghost, apparently the ghost children's grandfather. He had died peacefully in his sleep 250 years ago, just months after the two twins were born. I rarely see the grandfather though. The first time I saw him, it was late at night and dark. I was heading down the hallway to the kitchen. I was about to step onto the stairs and he showed up in front of me. He scared me and caused me to fall backwards to the floor. That’s when I heard the rattling of a snake. A large feral rattlesnake over ten feet long had slithered into the house and was on the stairs just five steps down. The grandfather ghost saved life. I thanked him and ran to my mom and told her about the snake. I continued down the garden path looking around. I’d stop and smell the different types of plants. They were all beautiful. The smells were enchanting. I bent down and smelled another flower. It made me want to go further into the garden. I shivered. Don’t know why but it felt good. I stood up from the pink and yellow swirled flower and continued down the path. The garden slowly turned into a path covered with trees. Like a tunnel. It was creepy but beautiful. It was a long path that took me a few minutes to walk through. At the other end I stepped out into a clearing surrounded by trees. The trees were dense. A path was cut into them in two different directions, plus the direction I had just came from. I stopped to take in the scenery for a few minutes while deciding which path I wanted to take. I headed down the right path and walked for what felt like an hour. It was just trees everywhere. I thought about heading back but something told me to continue. Even if I tried to turn around I wasn’t able to. I eventually found myself back in the garden. I don’t know how I was back in the garden. I don’t think the path had made a turn. Was I lost? Nah couldn’t be. I headed back into the garden and spotted a large flower. It was red, blue and yellow. It was pretty. Never seen a flower like that before. Was it even a flower? Plant? I walked up to it and put my face up to it. My tail twitched as I smelled the flower. My head spun at it’s enchanted scent. I stood up from it and felt a bit of drool. I couldn’t move. I was paralyzed. My body swayed back and forth. I hard another shuffle. Louder this time. It was right in front of me. I looked around with my eyes then I saw it.


I shrieked, but no sound came out, as a green vine slithered out of the plants and appeared to be looking at me. It moved towards me. Slowly. Steadily. Like a snake. I was scared. I wanted to run but I couldn’t move. That plants scent did something to me. I felt hot. Hot between my legs. My private place felt like it was on fire. It wasn’t me being in heat. I knew how being in heat felt like. I was in heat the first time just a few months back. It sucked. I hated it but I liked it. Hated it because the burning inside. I couldn’t do anything to calm it. Liked it because I got to stay home from school for a couple of weeks. The vine was right at my face. It appeared to be breathing. It touched my face. I have a humanesque face and hands. My paws are human shaped but have claws for fingernails and pads where the fingerprints should be. My muzzle is short, it’s only a couple of inches long. My ears are fox on top of my head. I have a bushy tail. The vine touched my face. It moved around, feeling me. It pressed against my face feeling it. Stroking my face. It felt nice but weird. It was soft but also kind of hard. It’s firmness was kind of hard to describe. It let up and moved down my face to my chest. It felt my shirt. It moved backwards then looked back up at my face. I don’t know how but it looked a bit agitated. It went back to my chest and started feeling around. It moved down further. Further. Further. Further. It reached the bottom of my shirt. It found it. It went up under and headed up to my chest. It bumped into my stomach as it moved up. It stopped and felt my chest. It touched my nipples.


AHHHH! I screamed silently in my head. My breasts. They were sensitive. Way too sensitive. Why? They had never done that before. I must have startled the vine. I could tell that my body wanted to shake but couldn’t. I was still frozen in place. Still standing up. I felt like a plank. A piece of board nailed in place. The vine quickly retracted from underneath my shirt and back up to my face. It turned around for a moment. I looked at as it moved small waves through its long … body? It was maybe two to two and half inches thick. It was a smooth green vine. After a few minutes it turned its attention back to me. It went back under my shirt and up and through the neck hole and back down to the bottom. It wrapped around my shirt once more. With a quick tug it ripped my shirt off over my head. I shrieked and tried to cover up but couldn’t move my arms. I was able to speak again. Stop! What are you doing? I asked as tears formed in my eyes. It tossed my shirt to the side and turned back to me. I was still frozen. It smiled at me. What the hell? A plant. A vine. It smiled. How? Oh. It has a mouth… or some type of opening on the end. It wrapped itself around my hind paws and pulled my feet out from under me. I hit the ground with a thud. I groaned out in slight pain as I landed on my back. It wrapped around my body and stopped at my nipples. It licked them. Green fluid coated my nipples. I begged it to stop. But I guess it has no ears. It continued licking me. I screamed and screamed. I cried for it to stop. After a few moments of licking it unwrapped itself and looked at me in the eyes. I was crying. Scared. It forced its way into my mouth. A scent hit my nose. I don’t know why but I let it stay. I didn’t struggle. I didn’t try to bit it. But instead I started sucking on it. Licking it. My heart throbbed. I knew this was wrong but it felt … right? Why? What was this feeling? My vagina trembled. It felt wet. Really wet. Did I pee myself? No this was thicker than pee. It felt warm. It pulled out of my mouth and moved down to my shorts. It went up one of the leg openings. It stroked against the front of my panties. No stop. Don’t do that. That place isn’t supposed to be touched. I cried as it continued to stroke me. After a short time it slithered out of the top of my shorts and wrapped around them before pulling them down to my ankles. It came back up to my panties. Blue with a tiny white bow on the front top. I hated the short hipster and bikini panties so I always wore full size brief panties. I like them since they came with more cute prints and colors than the others did. It bumped against my slit and caused me to buck my hips. It started licking me through my panties. They were soaked as if I had peed. This felt good. My body trembled. My hips moved side to side on their own. No, it can’t be! I was now humping the vine. I wanted to pull my panties down and let it do whatever. Somehow it seemed to understand, even though I said nothing. It pulled my panties down after just a few more licks. I heard more shuffling. I looked out into the forest.


OH DAMN!!! A dozen vines came slithering out. They surrounded me. My eyeballs shot around in different directions looking at them. I was scared, more than I’ve ever been before. My body trembled in fear but also pleasure. One pulled my shorts and panties off the rest of the way and tossed them a few feet away. Two of them wrapped around each of my ankles and pulled my legs around. Another wrapped around my chest and two others my arms. They lifted me up. No. Stop. Put me down I cried. They felt me up. Each one moved around my body. The original one came up between my legs. It looked up at me. It slithered up to my face, it’s body rubbed against my slit as it moved. My pussy, it was hot. Too hot. It was hotter now than when I was in heat. The vine licked my face a couple of times. Then it quickly retreated back to my groin. I watched as it pushed open my vulva with its tongue thing. It started to try to push into me. “No please don’t, you won’t fit!” I exclaimed crying. It pushed into my vagina in one go. I cried in pain as it entered my virgin pussy. It pushed deeper inside me. It hit my cervix and stopped. It started to pulsate, twitch and vibrate while it moved in and out. It hurt. It burned. It stretched me. I cried out, crying for them to stop. Two vines pushed into my mouth. I could no longer yell. They pulsated in my mouth. My entire body was turned over. My knees went bent up to my chest. I felt as one vine licked my ass. I cried for it to stop. But I was muffled. The vines in my mouth pulsated. One of them worked its way down my throat. It was cool to the touch. I bucked, screamed and cried as the vine pushed into my ass. It spread my sphincter open wide as it moved further in. It was tapered to start but still thick. An inch thick at the start to larger than my balled paw it felt like. It stopped finally. I felt the first vine start thrusting faster and faster. I bucked and twisted and cried as the four vines used all my holes… Or I thought that was all they could do.


The vine in my ass convulsed as it pumped a hot thick fluid into me. I could feel it stretching my intestines. It filled me and my tummy bulged from the amount of fluid. It pulled out quickly as did the other vine from my pussy. They let go of my legs. I was held up in the air by my chest. OH DAMN! I cried when my ass let the fluid go. It violently squirted out. The fluid was green mixed with brown. It was cleaning me out. I screamed in pain as the fluid burned my asshole coming out. After a few minutes it stopped. I cried while panted trying to catch my breath. I felt as one of them threatened to enter my ass again. I clenched my ass hard trying to stop it. I shouldn’t have done that. It enlarged its body and pushed through violently. I cried in pain as I took the full girth of it, nearly four inches wide. I felt the warmth of blood oozing out of me. It stung and burned. It hurt like hell. “Mommy save me!” I screamed while tears continued flowing down my face. It pumped more fluid into my ass just like before. The vine around my chest flipped me upside down, my head just inches from the ground. I felt the fluid flow through my body. It heated me up. It somehow calmed me down. I felt no more pain from my ass. After a few minutes my belly looked like I had eaten a watermelon whole. Two or three of them. It engorged me with fluid. My head spun as the blood drained into my head. My vision started to become black. My eyelids were getting heavy. As quickly as it started it pulled out and I was flipped back up right. I felt the fluid coming. My legs were once again spread open but held out in front as if I were sitting down with my legs straight. The fluid took much longer to leave. As it finished I felt a vine tease my pussy. It pushed into me. It felt good it didn’t hurt. I mean it did but it wasn’t too bad. I could feel it widening as it went deeper. It pulsated a few times before pulling back out. I watched as a large ball came up through it’s body and out of it’s opening. It was huge. It was a … penis? How? It doesn’t matter. This thing was huge. No way it would fit into me. I bucked as a vine pushed it into my ass. Wait, no, two pushed in at the same time. I felt a third try to push in but couldn’t. Thank goodness. I winced and bucked in pain as they moved back and forth each in unison, one at a time. The dick in front of me had nubs on it everywhere. The tip of it was thin but it quickly enlarged to a bump that encircled around it and then back down to the head size. There were eight of these bumps one every inch. After the bumps it slowly tapered up to a large knot. The knot was huge. It was double the size of the penis. No way it was going to try to fuck me. Was it? What was I thinking? Of course it was. There were vines raping me. Molesting me. I floated there watching the penis vine and others push into my pussy. They filled me up. Four of them. I didn’t feel pain but it was uncomfortable pressure all over. My throat was hurting from the vines moving up and down. One of them whipped around and I felt fluid burst out of it and down my throat. It continued pumping into me. I teared up as I felt my stomach expand. The pain was coming back. I cried out. Wait… my legs, I can move them now. My arms too. Maybe it’s over? Nope. The one that finished pulled out and another took over. I struggled using my arms and legs trying to break free from them. They only tightened their grip. They were crushing my chest. I cried for them to stop. I quickly stopped struggling since I could no longer breath. They loosened their grip just slightly. I felt as the four vines in my pussy pulsate and thrust in and out. The two in my ass was doing the same. Another one, the fifth, moved up to my ass and pushed, forced, it’s way into my ass I cried out in pain. I cried for my mommy. She never came to help. I bucked my hips as the vines in my ass pulsated and burst their fluid out in me at the same time. The green fluid squirted out all over the place. They pulled out and let others take their place.


The ones in my pussy thrusted faster. Faster. Faster. I felt them tremble and fluid pumped out of them. Gallons of fluid. It oozed out as they pulled out. Others quickly took their place. One thinned itself out and played with my pee hole. It’s not going to? Is it? I cried as it pushed into my urethra and down the narrow passage. It pushed past the bladder valve and caused me to pee. I felt it as it started filled my bladder with itself, a thin vine body. After I emptied my bladder it felt like I still had to go. It stayed in my bladder, it coiled itself up. Filling my bladder. It slowed expanded it’s body from just a small size to nearly an inch. It hurt as it stretched my pee hole, urethra and bladder. It finally stopped as it hit the diameter of a golf ball. It uncoiled and moved most of itself out of my bladder. It continued to thrust in and out of my pee hole. I felt it throb and then fill my bladder with its hot sticky fluid. It pulled out. I had to pee again. But the fluid wouldn’t come out. It was painful and unbearable. It was too thick of a fluid. The ones in my mouth cummed again. I was now being held at an angle. My legs was near the ground and head in the air. A forty-five degree angle. The plant fluid leaked out of my mouth and down my chest. It coated my fur. My shiny brown fur was now sticky with thick white and green fluid.


The dozen vines took turns with me over the next couple of hours. Each of them cumming dozens times. The penis vine, the first one, still waited for its turn. I guess. The vines each took an arm and leg. They spread my arms and legs out wide. The penis vine quickly maneuvered up to my mouth and entered me. I gagged at it’s girth. It’s tip hit inside my throat. It pumped and thrusted just long enough to get wet from all the plant sperm that coated my mouth. I guess it was plant sperm I don’t know. I didn’t care. I just wanted to go home. My entire body hurt. Ached. Burned. Covered in green and white fluid. Why didn’t I listen to my mom and grandma and stay out of the garden I questioned myself. The penis pulled out with strands of fluid being stretched out as it moved away. The strands eventually broke and landed down on my body. I weakly looked up and watched as the penis lined up. It pushed into me. Deep. Deep into my pussy. It burned. I bucked my hips. That scent again. It calmed me down. I shivered. My body quaked. I was lowered onto the ground. The penis still in my pussy. I sat up with my legs underneath me. My body moved itself. Up and down. Up and down. I lowered up and down on the penis. I tried to stop. I couldn’t. I wanted more. I wrapped my arms and legs around the vine’s body. It lifted me up into the air. My hips continued to thrust on their own. The penis thrusted in timing with me. It’s knot threatened to pierce my opening each time our thrusts met at the end before we pulled away.


I drooled out onto the vine as if I was kissing it. I was kissing the vine. What the hell Xenia
? Xenia. Always wondered why my parents named me with an odd name. Why am I thinking of that at this time? I’m being raped by a plant. A vine. And I’m loving it. It wrapped it’s body around me as I continued to fuck it. Through my paws, I felt the bulbs of fluid coming down it’s body. I prepared myself my for it to come in me. I want all your seed! I exclaimed as it pumped it all out into me. It felt different this time. It wasn’t a constant pumping. It was one at a time once every few seconds. A dozen of them. My entire body quivered at whatever it was being pumped into me. I arched my back as it continued to thrust in and out of me. I moaned out loudly. I fucking want more, I screamed. Other vines quickly moved in. They pushed into all my holes again as the penis left. It was another hour before they lowered me down to the ground. My body shook and quivered as laid on the ground wathcing them slither back into the dense trees. I sat up on my legs and shakily pushed up. My knees buckled and I fell to the ground. I turned over onto my back. I coughed. Fluid squirted out from my throat and out of my mouth. I could breath but it was weird because each breath took in a bit of the plant cum into my lungs. I noticed the sky had turned orange, pink and purple. Oh shit I said loudly. It’s late. I’m in so much trouble. There’s nothing I can do though. I can barely move. Vines if you can hear me help me. Please. You did this to me. I need to get home.


After a few minutes of silence and no movement, the penis vine came back out and gazed at me. I reached out and touched it. It felt nice to touch. I rubbed it for a few minutes. I felt it twitch before it spurted out gallons of it’s sperm on to me. I was covered in it, but I was already covered in it from the hours of vine rape. It moved between my legs and pushed back into my pussy. I cried out in pain and pleasure. It pushed deep into me. Deeper. Deeper. The deepest. It’s knot was pressing against my pussy. I turned over and rose my ass into the air. I welcomed it to go deeper. It pushed harder and harder until it forced it’s way into me. The knot penetrated me with a loud pop. I cried out in pain as it pushed in. I felt as it lost it’s size. I cried out as it penetrated my cervix then expanded again. It’s body wiggled and pulled. It pulled away with a tearing sound. The vine body, now full girth again, pulled out of my pussy. It was dripping fluid. It moved up to my face. I looked down between my legs. It broke it’s penis off deep in my pussy. It flipped me over and stood me up on my feet. It held me up while it’s body gathered up my clothing. It’s penis throbbed inside my womb. I could feel it slowly let out fluid. It wiggled around inside. It caused me to buckle over and cum again. It felt as it came back through my cervix. I looked down, it was hanging out of my pussy. I saw a small body on it. It looked like vines. Of course it was. What am I going to do? I can’t go home with this in me. The original vine moved my clothing in front of me and unraveled itself from my body. I fell to the ground from a few feet up. My ass hit the ground with the vine penis sticking out. It was violently pushed inside of me. Knot and all. The vine wrapped around my body and lifted me. It moved up to the penis and pushed into me. I felt it wrap around the penis and pulled it out. I cried out again in pain as it pulled out with another loud pop. Fluid flowed out of my pussy for a few seconds before it closed up. The penis fell to the ground and withered away to a brown ash pile.


The vine handed me my clothing. I sat there and put my panties on then my shorts and shirt. It wrapped around me and carried me through the garden. We came up to a fence. It lifted me up. It was my house over the fence. It sat me on the fence and unwrapped itself from my body. But it moved back to my legs. It went up my shorts and passed under my panties. It pushed into my ravaged pussy. I felt as it pumped more fluid into me. My body heated up as it continued. After a few moments it pulled out. It rubbed my face and retreated back into the garden. I looked around. I noticed that I was panting heavily. I was covered in plant sperm. Green and white fluid covered me. No time to worry about that. I can shower. I jumped off the fence. The fence was a thick hedge that stood ten feet tall, it was able to support a good amount of weight due to the metal fence supporting it.


I stepped into the house. Both my mom and grandma greeted me at the back door. They weren’t happy that I was coming home so late. Then they noticed I was covered in fluid. They instantly knew that I had entered the garden. They lectured and yelled at me for half an hour then sent me to my bedroom for the night without dinner. I wasn’t hungry anyway. I had gallons of fluid in my stomach. I stepped into my bathroom and stripped down and took a shower. I sat on the shower floor and cried. I went to bed a bit later. I didn’t hear or see my mom or grandma the next day. It was odd to not see them during the day. They eventually came home. I was grounded for a year for disobeying their rules.


A few weeks later I opened the fridge to make me a sandwich. I sat down at the counter and began to eat the sandwich. My tummy trembled but it wasn’t because I was hungry. I lost my apatite half way through the sandwich. I walked up to my room when Graham came through the wall. I jumped back as he stopped in front of me. He sat there floating in front of me. What? I asked him. He pointed towards my bedroom, which was also his bedroom when he was alive. I continued my walk down the hallway and pushed the tall doors open to my room. There was a vine coming through my window. I shrieked and jumped back. The vine quickly retreated back out of the window. I ran over to the window and watched as it slithered back into the garden. I closed the windows and locked them. I sat on my bed thinking about that vine. Graham and his sister appeared in front of me. They floated down to the bed as if they were sitting on the bed. They looked at me. “Viiine. Got. Youu?” Graham moaned out in a ghostly manner. I nodded. They looked at each other and back at me. I was confused. Eleanor disappeared. Graham looked at me. He appeared to be sad. Eleanor returned a few minutes later swinging the bedroom doors open. She carried a thick book in her ghostly arms. It fell to the bed. She floated back to the bed and collapsed. “Lot. Energy. Move. Things. Speak. Too.” Graham said. “I know,” I replied and tried to rub Eleanor’s head. She smiled at the kind gesture. I looked down at the book. “The book of plants of Rossi Manor” was embossed into the cover. It opened up. There was a note on the first page, page 549. I flipped to it. There it showed the vines that had their way with me. “Read.” Eleanor said before disappearing. Graham looked at me before he disappeared as well.


I sat there and read the chapter on the “Lansing Vines.” They were very rare only one place in the world had them. Two now since they were illegally imported to Rossi manor over 400 years ago. After a couple of hours I finished reading about them. It said nothing about them having sex. Of course not, they’re plants after all. But it did say that females would lay her eggs in dark, warm, wet places and males would give their sperm afterwards. The females could also produce sperm if necessary. I wonder if it was eggs that I felt being pumped into me with the penis vine? I thought to myself. Impossible it was a penis so it was a male. Right? But what about the others? They were all fluid. I am so confused. What the hell do I do? What should I do? I screamed out loud. The door bell rung while I sat on the bed looking at the vine pictures in the book. I sat the book on the desk and ran down the hall, down the stairs and to the main entrance. My mom and grandma had gone shopping earlier in the day. I opened the door. It was Foster. A friend from down the road. We’ve been friends for years. He’s a pure blood fox. He’s awesome and dare I say … cute? I blushed and smiled when I saw him. I invited him in then we retreated to my bedroom. I had called him earlier to come over. I spent a while explaining to him what took place a few weeks ago. I handed him the book and showed him the vines. Graham appeared before us. Foster knew about the ghosts. He didn’t mind them even though they scared him. Graham flew through the book and caused the pages to flip until the back of the book. There were handwritten notes about the Lansing vines. Apparently they were genetically modified. The humans spliced their DNA into the vines DNA. Which would explain the penis. I read everything out loud. I looked up at Foster. They had sex with me. They cummed in me and one of them I think possibly laid eggs. But I don’t feel any different really. I said. Foster leaned over and kissed me. He was my boyfriend. His parents hated the idea because I was a hybrid fur. I didn’t have many friends because of me being a hybrid. It didn’t really bother me though. I’m sure you’re fine. They’re plants after all. He replied. I smiled back at him.


A year passed since I was raped by the vines. Nothing happened to me since then. I haven’t seen any vines since the day that one was in my room. I still don’t fully understand the vines. It still confused me but I always put it behind me. Foster was sleeping over at my house for the weekend. His parents had gone on a getaway vacation. It was near midnight on Friday and we were in my room playing a game. Truth or dare. It’s supposed to have more than just two individuals playing but we made do with just us two for a while. Graham had joined in at a point. It was interesting playing with a ghost. It was Graham’s turn. He pointed to me then to my laptop. To conserve his energy he would communicate through the notepad program. Truth or Dare it said on the screen. I replied with dare. He thought for a moment. He smiled and looked at Foster then moved his ghostly hand over the laptop. K-I-S-S-F-O-S-T-E-R it read. You do knew we do that all the time right? I said. He nodded. You’re a naughty ghost you just want to watch I replied. I leaned over and kissed Foster for a moment. We pulled away and continued the game. Foster’s turn. “Xenia Truth or dare?” Foster asked. Dare I replied. “Take off all your clothes for the rest of the game,” he replied. I inhaled then exhaled. I looked at the two. I was okay with being naked around Graham since he’s a ghost. He can’t do anything to me or I don’t think he could. But I’ve never been naked in front of Foster. I don’t know where that idea came from either. But not wanting to take a punishment round I stripped down. “So that’s how a girl looks like,” Foster said staring intently at my crotch. I blushed then sat back down on the bed. “Sorry,” He replied. “My first time seeing a girl naked,” he added. He placed his paws over his shorts and looked away. You could almost feel the heat from his blushing face. I looked at him and smiled as he turned back around to face me. Okay Foster. “Truth or dare and it best be a dare,” I said. He nodded and replied with dare. I dared him to do the same, strip down. He hesitated but did it anyway. He covered his crotch. “You can’t cover up, I didn’t,” I told him. He removed his paws and that’s when I saw his penis. It was hard and standing up. I stared at it for a moment before Graham floated away and disappeared through the wall to the hallway. I looked at Foster confused. We both shrugged it off and continued playing. We got deeper into the game with more and more sexual involved dares. Before long it was just dares becoming demands instantly. Kissing, touching, showing. I leaned back and looked at Foster. “I dare you put your penis in me,” I said and spread my legs open for him. He looked at me unsure. Confused. His mouth opened as to speak but he didn’t. He looked away from me for a few moments then looked back at me. “Are you sure its okay?” He asked. I smiled at him. “It’s okay if it’s with you Foster,” I replied and smiled. He stared at my crotch again. It was pink and just slightly gaped due to the vines. Somehow even though the vines are all large they didn’t cause me to stay gaped as I’ve seen females be in naughty images online. I was almost perfect down there, just my vagina slightly unusual looking. I guess it’s the same as if any other female who’s had sex before. He slowly moved his paw up to my crotch, I instinctively started to close my legs but stopped remembering what I had asked him to do.


He touched my vagina and I slightly quivered as his pad slid down over my labia. After a few times his eyes lit up and he scooted closer. He put his face down at my crotch. I could feel his breath. His hot breath hit me. It felt nice. He sat up and looked at me. “I. I don’t know what to do,” he said quietly. I leaned forward and put my paws under his shoulders and pulled him towards me. He crawled as I pulled him. His dick was just inches from my vagina. I leaned back and laid my head on the pillow. “Just come up a little more,” I said. He nodded and moved up. His dick poked at my pee hole. I reached down and took his dick and lined it up properly. Push your hips toward me I whispered. He looked down underneath him and saw his dick at my opening. He started panting heavily. He looked up at me confused. “I have to pee,” he said before collapsing down on top of me. I felt his hot fluid squirt on me. He moaned out as he cummed. I rubbed his head as he laid there slowly thrusting his hips and just bumping me between my vagina and ass. I chuckled. He looked up at me. He had tears. “I didn’t mean to pee on you. I’m sorry I don’t know what happened,” he said crying. I kissed him then sat up. I explained to him what happened. His face was bright red. I stroked his face and kissed him again. “It’s okay let’s try again,” I said looking down at his still erect dick. He nodded in reply.


He moved between my legs again and lined up. My crotch was covered in his semen. He touched his dick to my opening and pushed in. He pushed in as far as he could. It wasn’t too far but it felt nice. I moaned in pleasure as he pushed in and pulled out. He looked up at me. “Is it really okay to be doing something like this?” He asked as he continued thrusting. “Nn… Fwaa…” I moaned out, “yes. Harder.” He picked up the speed of his thrusts. It didn’t take long for him to start thrusting erratically. “It’s happen… ning again Xenia,” he howled out. “Aaaaahh!” I moaned loudly as he cummed deeply in me. His hot fluid filled my pussy. He collapsed back down on me. Panting hard. I could felt his heart beating on my chest. We laid there for a while as we both calmed down. He sat up after a while and looked at me. I smiled back at him. He was still hard as a rock. His eyes said that he was exhausted. I didn’t bother him about it. I sat up and moved close to him. My knees sat between his. I put my mouth to his and kissed him. Held it for a few moments before backing up. A string of saliva came with it and then broke after a few inches. You did well I told him. His tail flicked and started wagging happily. I grabbed his arm and pulled him back down to the bed. I laid up against his body holding him in an embrace.


I woke up with Foster still in my arms. I felt strange. My abdomen felt weird. Full. It was… moving? “What the hell?” I shouted springing up from laying down. Foster jumped up as well. “What’s wrong?” He asked. I held my stomach. It was visibly moving. It wasn’t hurting only felt weird. I became light headed then I fell over. I was paralyzed again. “Help me Foster,” I cried out. He jumped up to his hindpaws and rushed out of the bedroom. I felt something working its way out of me. Out of my vagina. My body convulsed. I cummed from the sensation. I looked down and saw it. A vine. OH MY GOD! ANOTHER VINE? I shouted. A minute later Foster ran back into the room. “Your mom …” he stopped at the bed and was terrified at the sight. A vine whipped around and looked at him. He screamed loudly and started to run away. He wasn’t fast enough. The vine wrapped around his ankles and lifted him in the air. A dozen vines grew out from my vagina. They all were looking around. They were only baby vines. I guess. Three of them had their attention towards Foster. He was crying and begging them to let him go. I knew it wouldn’t work. “Just let it happen Foster,” I said to him. I howled out as the vines finally pulled themselves out of me completely. Roots for their feet. The vines put me and Foster back to back. One of them wrapped around us. I knew what might be coming. I was scared. Not for me but for Foster. He didn’t deserve this. But was it his seed that caused this? Was this our babies? How weird to think that. No Xenia, our cubs would be fox not vines, I thought to myself.


I looked up and saw Graham looking down at us. He looked terrified but was there anything he could do to help us? I doubt it. He’s only a ghost after all. He floated there in the air. Watching us. I felt as a vine started to touch me. My butt then my vagina. Do they really want to go back inside me again? I looked over at Foster. He was still crying and begging. I watched as two of the vines wrapped around and spread his legs. Another one poked at his ass. He yelped as it pushed into him. It was seconds later when I felt the same pain. We couldn’t do anything but allow it to happen. Two of the vines moved up to my mouth and entered. I felt as they moved down my throat to my stomach. I heard Foster gagging and coughing. They did the same to him. They lifted us higher into the air. They loosened their grip just slightly and flipped us over. We were facing each other. The vine around Foster pushed him against me. He was hard. The vine somehow knew where a dick went. It forced him into my pussy. The vine around me lowered me down. I took his entire length. They wrapped back around us. We were tied together. Embraced with each other. I could feel his dick twitch. He was looking at me, crying, scared. I kissed him seconds before the vines completely covered our bodies in vine. We were stuck together. Vines in our asses. His dick in my pussy. They pulsated and convulsed for the next few hours. Foster cummed more times than I could remember. I leaked with his seed. It was better than the vines weird green fluid. 


A year passed. Foster and I laid on our bed. Our single cub, Shane, laid between us. Vines had taken over the house. We were sex slaves to them. But we still had our freedom to do anything inside the house or in the backyard and in the garden as long as we let them do anything to us. It was either that or they devour us. Foster’s mom burst into my bedroom door, maybe two hours after us being wrapped up, she was yelling for Foster to get home. As she entered the bedroom she screamed at the scene. She tried to help. She clawed at one of the vines. She cut one of the vines in half. One became two. The new half wrapped itself around her. It took days for it to devour her, we could hear her muffled screams of pain as the acid slowly ate away at her. A few hours after the vines came out of me, my mom and grandma came home. Mom came to my room to check up on me. She saw the bundle of vines slithering around me and Foster. There was nothing she could do. She grabbed a few things before her and grandma they left the house for good. They never came back. Mom abandoned me in the dire time that I needed her help. But I guess this was punishment for disobeying and entering The Rossi Garden.

�Xenia – Her name





