
To a hypothetical onlooker, the cyan-white husky lounging on her couch might look like someone trying to decide if they were hungry enough to have food delivered. They weren’t far off, but it was a different sort of appetite Candy was pondering, trying to decide whether or not to make a booty call. Be real girl, who’s gonna come at this hour in this weather? She thought to herself, a glance out her living-room window confirming that the rain that had started around noon was still drizzling steadily. Not to mention that she wasn’t really horny for various friends with benefits that she’d usually get in touch with to arrange some stress-relief.
It had been a month since she’d last babysat little Stacey, and it was the little kit that she really wanted – the russet-furred cutie who was always so psyched to see her, always curious and full of energy, eager to learn new ways to play with her favorite sitter. Even the pup the husky herm had planted in her oven hadn’t really slowed her down. And if she was in the mood for grown-up fun, there was always the girl’s mother.

She’d only had Amanda that one time, but it had been such an intense encounter – tumbling the gorgeous vixen into bed and rocking her world, knowing that her husband could catch them at any moment. She’d kept in touch with the vixen, mostly some texts and a call here and there. To her disappointment, Amanda was still focused on trying to salvage a shaky marriage and didn’t even bring up what they’d done that fateful day. And despite the fact that the she hadn’t really gone into any details, the husky got the impression it wasn’t going well.
Her ears perked at the unexpected knock on the front door, the canine femme doing a quick presentibility check before answering. She figured that with a long, baggy T-shirt and a pair of boyshorts (the only panty that could actually hold her less than feminine assets) she was decent enough, so she opened the door to see who actually came over in this miserable weather.

“Candy!” came a squeal from down below, just before something latched on to one of the husky’s bare legs. The identity of the assailant wearing a yellow raincoat was quite obvious when she looked up at the awkward expression of the vixen standing there looking like someone desperately hoping they haven’t made a big mistake.
“I’m sorry for just showing up like this but… I honestly didn’t know who else to turn to…” Amanda said, her voice a little shaky, her hair wet from the rain although Candy doubted that’s what had soaked into the fur covering her cheeks.

“No… I mean it’s no trouble… come in. Here, let me help you with those…” she said, hauling in a few of the pair’s cases and travel bags, while the grateful vixen dashed towards the waiting cab for the rest. When the lot was carried into her living room, it became apparent to Candy that the two were here for an unplanned and extended stay.

*******

“You’re a lifesaver, Candy. I’m really sorry for dropping in on you like this and I promise we’ll be out of your hair as soon as I can manage.” Amber said, clutching a cup of coffee with hands that had taken a while to stop shaking.

“Look, I meant it when I told you you’re welcome to stay. So I take it things with your husband went sour?” Candy asked now two were alone. They’d made small talk for a while, or more to the point listened to Stacey while she gushed, until Candy finally managed to talk her into settling in front of the TV with a pair of headphones, while she and her mom went over some ‘boring grown-up stuff’.

“Yeah, the second honeymoon… It was a bust. I couldn’t even get him to touch me. We haven’t slept together in ages, so when this started to show…” she said, patting the subtle bump on what used to be a trim vulpine tummy. “We spent the past few days fighting and bickering, and I just needed to take Candy away from that.”

“Don’t worry about it. My roommate moved out a few months back so there’s plenty of room…” Candy insisted, her mind already crunching some numbers. Money would be a bit tight, but both of these two girls were having her puppies, and when push came to shove she was more responsible than she’d like to admit. That, and she never could stand to see a pretty girl cry… “Do you think he’ll give you any trouble? With the divorce?”
“No, I’m pretty sure he’ll want to avoid a spectacle in court. His image as a married man had always been very important to him, probably more than I ever was, and he won’t want to hear me explain to a courtroom that I was unfaithful because he hadn’t touched me in ages… I’m sure I’ll get Stacey and alimony, but that’s gonna take a while.”

“Well in the meantime, let’s get you two settled in…” Candy said, getting up and picking up one of the large travel bags.

“Thanks… again. We’ll be fine sharing a bed, at least for now. Stacey’s always liked spooning up with me whenever she was scared or anxious anyway…”

“Okay, it’s this door right here…” the husky said. For now she really did want to get the two settled in and feeling comfortable. Which isn’t to say that once they were she wouldn’t want to get in on some of that spooning action…

*******

“Come in…” Candy said in response to a timid knock, one that wouldn’t have woken her if she’d been asleep. The husky had only just begun to drift off to slumber, and when Amanda stepped into her room in her bed robe she wasn’t really sure which side of the dream/reality fence she was on.

“Sorry… I just couldn’t sleep… there’s something I need to ask you.” The vixen said as Candy sat down on the edge of the bed, accepting a spot next to the blue-white canine when she patted it.

“Ask away…”

“Do you… am I attractive? I know I must seem silly or vain worrying over it. But my husband hasn’t touched me in years and… and I’d been worried that I’d lost my looks.”

“Well I would have thought our first meeting would have done a little something to raise your self-esteem…” Candy said, hoping to lift the vixen’s mood.

“Well I do have very fond memories of it…” she said, smiling just a little as she laid a hand on the subtle bump in her belly, a reminder that Candy had left her with more than just a memory. “But when we met I’d been dressed to the nines and reeking of heat. I still felt hopeful, felt attractive enough to turn a head. I don’t feel that way anymore. Apart from you I’ve never had anyone approach me… like that…”

“Well did you ever flirt with anyone? Even a little, just playfully?” Candy asked, suspecting what the answer would be.

“Of course not! I might not have been a very happily married woman, but I’ve never even though of cheating on my husband.”

“Well that’s why nobody chatted you up. You’ve got your ring on, so you’re married. You aren’t looking for male attention, so they assume you’re happily married. And even a guy who isn’t too bright will begin to wonder what sort of man it takes to win and keep a woman like you, and just how they’d measure up.”

“I guess you’re right. So you saw through all that?”

“No. That’s kind of what I thought when I saw you at that mall. You looked adorably flustered after rushing to get Stacey to see Santa, but you had a husband and a little girl, so I didn’t figure you’d be interested in a sleigh ride…” she said, getting a giggle from the vixen. And omitting the fact that once little Stacey planted her tush in her lap, she was kind of distracted…
“So when you showed up at our house…”

“When I showed up and I saw you looking the way you did, and smelling the way you did I wasn’t thinking. I had to have you, and I figured that the worst that could happen to me would be a slap across the muzzle if you weren’t up for it. Heck, the only reason it wasn’t me knocking on your door was that I felt the kind thing to do would be to let you get settled in.” Candy said, noticing the smile on the vixen’s muzzle growing a little wider, and a little more… foxy. Although she might have gotten that impression by the nipples now clearly outlined against the creamy white fabric of the russet vulpine’s silky robe.
“So, you want to be kind to me?” Amanda asked, bringing lifting her muzzle and successfully provoking Candy into giving her lips a kiss. It was brief, sweet and affectionate, the kind of kiss that doesn’t necessarily have to lead to anything more than that. “Then make me feel beautiful…” she husked, shrugging the robe off and taking the husky’s breath away as the soft glow of her bedside lamp bathed the vixen’s magnificent chest. Their next kiss was everything the first one wasn’t, with Candy’s arms wrapping around the older woman’s waist while hers flew around her neck. By the time their lips parted they were too out of breath to speak, so Candy tossed away the t-shirt she wore to bed and laid herself down on the mattress.

“You’re going to make an expecting mother do all the work?” Amanda chided playfully, but she didn’t hesitate to straddle the husky’s hips, her eyes glued to the red canine shaft now twitching against her trim white belly.

“I want to get a good look at you. And then when you see me drooling at the sight of your body, maybe you’ll feel a little more confident about it.”

The quip earned Candy a smile, a kiss and a grope of one of her fluffy tits before the vixen straightened back up, her face breathtaking even without the lusty expression plastered across it as she reached down and took hold of the husky’s shaft. Her other hand parted the silky vulpine folds giving Candy a flash of glistening pink before Amanda slipped the tip of her shaft in and began to sink down on it. Something between a moan and a whimper left that delicate orange muzzle, and despite the fact that the vulpine sex was deliciously snug around her the husky knew the vixen wasn’t straining to take her. It was the need to feel love, or at least the physical form of it, that had drawn the sound from the rust-colored beauty on top of her, a notion that was confirmed when Amanda smoothly sank down until the husky’s knot was pressed against her splayed folds.
“Oh God, I needed this!” the vixen husked, her sex pulsing around the steely red length sheathed in her as if to prove her point.

Amanda stayed still for only a few seconds before those wide hips began to move back and forth, her back undulating as she ground her sex against Candy’s knot. The husky stifled a groan as the vixen’s swiveling caused her silken walls to massage and caress her cock, her eyes glued to the sight of the cream-colored chest thrust out as the voluptuous vulpine rode her. Amanda caught her eyes and smiled softly as her hands slid up her hips, slowly cupping the fluffy mounds the husky’s eyes were glued to. Candy might have rolled her eyes at the display, but that would have meant taking them off Amanda’s breasts as the future mother of her child pinched both of her nipples, sighing as she tweaked the little nubs. The husky herm watched them grow hard under her touch and remain so even after he released her fluffy globes.
“Mmh, you’re already so deep… I think this is as much as I can take…” she husked, and Candy just gave her a nod. She’d be lying if she said she didn’t want to knot the magnificent honeypot even now pulsing around her, but the bump in Amanda’s belly was a reminder that their wants would have to come second.

With that out of the way, Amanda lifted herself half-way off Candy’s cane, her pink petals clinging to the red length as the husky’s tip sent a spurt of pre into the vulpine sex. Neither of them could stifle themselves when the vixen’s hips descended, moaning in unison before biting their lips to keep from waking Stacey, albeit for different reasons. The noises they made as Amanda continued to ride the husky’s lap were muted, but enough for their perked ears to pick up. Candy let her hands settle on the vixen’s hips, but she merely rested them there. The vulpine goddess was arching and flexing her back with every rise and fall, using the point of Candy’s throbbing cock to poke and prod all the right places inside her.
It was slower and more sensuous than their first encounter but Candy wouldn’t change a thing about it. The last time they’d mated Amanda had been in heat, and their time together had been wild and unbridled. They could savor each other this time ‘round, every caress, every stroke… Candy could feel her tip glide through the velvety tunnel wrapped around her shaft, could both hear and feel their juices get pushed out of the vulpine sex as her length filled it. She could feel the tapered end just barely bottom out, the vixen’s folds kissing her knot before she rose and the whole thing repeated.

She watched as the vixen’s long, delicate fingers trailed along her trim tummy and sighed as they settled on her chest. Amanda’s touch was curious as she played with the husky’s rack, palming the mounds flattened against Candy’s chest as the tips of her fingers brushed her nipples. The first time they met the husky knew she’d seen her as a sort of male because it was what her body had so desperately needed at the time, and even though she was very obviously enjoying the husky’s masculine assets, she was clearly quite enticed by the womanly endowments of the canine lying under her.

Figuring she might as well get some groping done, the husky let her hands slip lower, until each was filled by a firm, perfectly rounded vulpine cheek. It was a thrill to run her hands along Amanda’s body again, and judging by the vixen’s soft gasp she was enjoying the sort of attention she should have been getting from her husband. The husky lovingly caressed the bouncy behind, and when she finally gave in to temptation to give it a good, shameless grope she could feel the vixen’s honeypot twitching in response.

Amanda kept riding her lap for quite some time, but when the amorous vulpine began to pant Candy decided to help her out. She coaxed her down until the vixen was draped over her, their breasts pressed flat against each other as they shared a brief but passionate kiss. When the vixen buried her muzzle against the fluff on the side of her neck, the husky knew what she needed. What they both needed, if she was being honest. Grabbing Amanda’s perfect behind in a firm grip she braced her paws against the mattress, bucking up into her as her fur drowned out the vixen’s yips.

They were just short, rapid thrusts, not the sinuous strokes that had nudged her stiff shaft over every little nook and cranny of the vixen’s steamy sex, but it was what both of them needed at this point. She could feel her knot bumping against Amanda’s dripping folds, but she wasn’t trying to push it in. If she did that would do it for her, and she didn’t want to risk finishing up before Amanda did. And she was close. Candy could feel the heat of her breath against her neck as she huffed into her fur, that perfect body writhing against hers, the vixen’s nipples so hard they felt like tiny warm pebbles against her own.
Finally she felt the vulpine body tense up, the muffled moans rising in pitch and need until she finally felt the tension break. She hugged Amanda close to her, pumping as the sex that had been lovingly wrapped around her now tightened as if she was trying to strangle the red rod pistoning away at her dripping slit. She felt the claws on her toes pierce the sheets but she didn’t care, her sack pulling up as she began to pump her load into the vixen still riding out her own climax.

She could see Amanda’s already bushy tail bristle as warm canine seed surged up the twitching length and into her. With her womb spoken for and Candy’s knot throbbing on the outside of the vulpine honeypot, it only took two or three spurts to fill the moaning female to capacity. The vixen was gasping softly with every rope of cum she took, but over those sweet noises Candy could hear the squirts and squelches as her load surged around the seal the vulpine vulva was forming around her. She knew she always came less when she didn’t tie, but even with that in mind the spot they were now joined at was going to be a glorious mess by the time they were ready to separate.
But with an amorous vixen for a blanket it was hard for Candy to give a damn about the mess. Amanda finally dug her face out from her neck fur and the expression on it was enough to make the husky’s cock twitch and her breath catch in her throat. With her muzzle parted, her eyes still glassy and lidded and her hair dropping down to frame it all, it was quite literally a breathtaking visage. The russet muzzle then descended and the two kissed, slowly and sloppily as they did their best to catch their breath at the same time.

“Feeling beautiful yet?” Candy asked, catching a twinkle in the vixen’s eyes as their lips parted.
“Feeling frisky, actually…” Amanda cooed, the husky under her gasping as she lifted herself off the still sensitive canine shaft. “And very grateful…” she added before sliding down along Candy’s body. She eyed Candy’s still erect length for a few moments before lowering her muzzle to it and licking the whole thing from the knot to the tip.
“Ngh, not that I don’t appreciate it, but you’re pretty messy too…” Candy said, the vixen looking puzzled until she made a ‘turn around’ gesture with one finger.

The vixen was awkward enough that Candy figured she’d never tried sixty-nine before, but she still seemed eager to try as she brought her heart-shaped rear close enough to the husky’s face for her muzzle to reach. She also wasted no time getting back to cleaning the canine cock still smeared in their juices, so Candy figured there was no need for her to take her slow.

She used her thumbs to part the vulpine labia, making sure to be gentle since the vixen’s folds were still noticeably rosy under a layer of pearly husky-spunk. She took great care as she opened up Amada’s flower, sticking her muzzle into the vulpine honeypot just in time to catch a dribble of the mess she’d left in there. The vixen either wanted to return the favor or didn’t trust herself to stay silent as Candy’s tongue dipped into her drooling sex, and the husky soon felt her red length engulfed in that gorgeous muzzle while Amanda moaned softly around the stiff rod.
The vixen soon relaxed, arching her back out and lifting her fluffy tail as far up as she could, filling the husky’s vision with cream, orange and an occasional flash of pink. Candy lapped lovingly at her sex, dutifully cleaning her lover up before the taste of her own cum was replaced by the decidedly sweeter vulpine honey her licking was coaxing out. She could tell her puppy-pecker was muffling some very peculiar sounds and wondered how long it’s been since someone had given Amanda’s slit some love and attention, and if anyone had ever done it properly.
Getting a little bolder, Candy spread the vixen’s folds a little wider, just enough that she could push her slender muzzle into he vulpine cleft and get her tongue really deep. The foxy mommy surprised her by upping the ante herself, and soon Candy could feel deft fingers playing around with her still heavy pouch. Their time was measured in licks rather than ticks as they strove to outdo one another. Candy had felt the russet rump tremble a few times, and the vulpine nectar that had soaked through the fur of her muzzle told her that she’d rung the vixen’s bell a few times. 

She was caught by surprise when her scarlet lover grabbed her by the knot, tightening her hand around the hard mass and flexing her fist even as it grew in her grip. Sparks danced in front of Candy’s vision as she found herself hurtling towards the bliss of release. Amanda’s lips were no longer sliding up and down her shaft, and as her knot ballooned and throbbed the vixen kept suckling the length of her cock, rubbing the underside with her tongue and doing everything she could to coax the husky to climax. The sheer sneakiness of her onslaught was very in-character for a fox, and Candy couldn’t help but smile as her orgasm hit and the vixen let out a muffled squeak as the first rope of canine cum squirted down her gullet. To her credit, she soon recovered, sucking down the rest of the husky’s load even as she cradled her twitching pouch and rhythmically squeezed the throbbing red knot.
“Wow. Still hard?” the vixen husked after pulling her muzzle off the scarlet shaft, her warm breath feeling cool against Candy’s still wet cock which was indeed quite eager for more.

“With a view like this? Of course I am…” the husky replied, an impish impulse making her lift her muzzle a little and flick her tongue out against the perfect pink pucker nestled between the vixen’s bouncy cheeks.

“Ooh!” Amanda cooed, her tail twitching but remaining raised and encouraging Candy to give her button another lick. “You –ngh!- know… if you like that sort of thing…” the vixen husked, her voice eager but also a little anxious. Enough to perk up the husky’s ears, and when Candy dipped one finger into Amanda’s still dripping sex and pressed it against that tight pink ring there was only a moment of resistance before the vixen relaxed and let it sink in. The sight of her tail-hole twitching around her digit and the older woman’s breathy gasp were all the prompting Candy needed.
“You ever do this sort of thing before?” she asked, gently moving her finger in and out of what she suspected was a virgin tail-hole.

“N-no. Always been curious, but the one time I floated the idea with my husband… well, you should have seen the face he made…”

Candy wondered silently if the vixen’s ex was in the closet, or just a cold fish, but his loss would be her gain. She laid Amanda down on her side and after a quick rummage in her nightstand she found what she’d been looking for. Since it was her first time the husky worked a generous amount of lube into that magnificent russet behind before making sure her eager erection was also slathered in the slippery goo.

“We’re gonna go nice and slow, but I still want you to tell me if it hurts…” the husky said, spooning up behind the vixen and kissing her neck as her tip kissed her slick pucker. She hooked her arm under Amanda’s knee and raised her leg, the vixen thrusting her rear out enough that the point of Candy’s cock caught in the middle of the quivering pink ring. The husky waited for the twitching to subside, and once Amanda was relaxed she pushed an inch or so under the vixen’s tail. The vixen’s gasp made her ears flick, the vulpine pucker pulsing around her on reflex as she took Amanda’s anal virginity.

Candy waited for the clenching to stop, biting her lip at the sensation of the tight vulpine pucker milking the tip of her cock. Once she felt the vixen relax she began to slowly push in, sliding the rest of the red rod into the snug vulpine ass. The low moans of her russet lover were music to the husky’s ears, and every so often the vixen’s rump would clench up for a second, causing her to make some funny noises as the already tight pucker gripped her smooth red length.

When everything apart from her knot was buried under the vixen’s tail Candy just spooned up with Amanda and nuzzled the back of her neck while she gave her a chance to adjust. After a minute or so the vixen wriggled her behind a little, a clear signal to the husky that she was eager for more. With her body flush against Amanda’s Candy didn’t have a lot of room to move, which was perfectly fine. The throbbing red length remained sheathed in the russet rump for the most part as the husky slowly and gently humped against the flame-furred goddess cooing approvingly. 
The only thing Candy regretted about their position was that she couldn’t see her shaft slide in and out of the vixen’s heart-shaped behind, but she had to admit there was a wonderful intimacy to being spooned up next to Amanda, her nose buried in the vixen’s scurf and her breasts pressed against her back. The vixen seemed to be enjoying her first taste of anal sex, since she was soon moving her rear back and forth, just barely but enough for her rump to push back against Candy’s hips whenever the husky slid in. With her cock leaking inside her it was soon slippery enough back there that Candy could feel her knot push against the vixen’s pucker, dimpling it a little each time she drove herself in.
“If you want me to tie, it’s going to have to be now…” Candy whispered in one black-tipped ear, knowing that bulb at the base of her cock would soon be too big to fit into the snug vulpine tush.

“Mpffh… do it…” Amanda moaned softly, and the husky behind her needed no further urging at this point.

She raised the vixen’s leg a little higher and saw Amanda covering her mouth, not trusting herself not to cry out. Since every second that went by would make this harder to pull off, Candy just gave one sharp buck against the red rump, groaning as her lover squealed out into her hand. She lowered the vixen’s leg since she was in now and would stay in for some time. She moved her hand up and began playing with Amanda’s breasts, her gropes and caresses soon turning the older woman’s whimpers into moans and coos.

The husky was having a hard time keeping quiet herself as her knot swelled as soon as it felt it was snuggly buried somewhere soft and warm, the vixen’s rump seeming to grow tighter the more the throbbing bulb grew. She kissed and licked Amanda’s neck, taking in the heady scent of her lover’s fur even as her hips began to slowly grind against the bouncy vulpine behind.
The foxy mommy was definitely enjoying having her tail tied, the body pressed against Candy’s twitching every now and again the creamy chest heaved with every ragged breath Amanda took. The husky’s paw slid past the vixen’s belly-bump until she was resting it against the wet mess between those shapely thighs. Candy knew that all she had to do was to slip her finger in, curl it a little and just brush against the shuddering vixen’s sweet-spot, but she felt like that would be cheating. Instead she just pressed her fingers against the little hood at the top of the slick cleft and began to stroke and rub vigorously.

The vixen began to wriggle against her, desperately seeking just a little bit of extra stimulation, that one little bit that would push her over and hive her release. Acting on instinct, Candy opened her muzzle and very gently bit the scruff of Amanda’s neck, a small gesture that nevertheless proved to be the right one. The vixen bit her lip just in time, cutting off a cry that would definitely have woken Stacey, and just possibly the neighbors as well.

Candy grunted into the scarlet scruff in her mouth as the sensation of Amanda’s pucker flexing and clenching around her drove her to her own climax. She wrapped her arm around the still whimpering vixen and held her close as she felt her tip explode, flooding the statuesque vulpine body with a torrent of puppy-spunk. The first dozen spurts were intense, with Amanda’s ass seeming to milk her shaft even as she pumped everything she had under her tail. After that she released the vixen’s scruff, catching her breath and basking in what would be a gloriously long afterglow.
“You okay?” Candy asked, her breathing slowly returning to normal as her cock continued to happily seed the vixen’s ass.

“Mhh, I’m great. But ask me again in the morning…” the vixen husked, laying her hand on her lover’s as the husky rested it against the curve of her belly.

“Does that mean I get to spoon with you the whole night?” she asked hopefully, kissing the vixen’s neck.

“I’m tempted, but once you slip out I’ll need to clean up and sneak back into bed with Stacey. She’s been through a lot today and she needs her mother around…” the vixen said, craning her neck and giving Candy a little kiss as consolation. “You know, you really are quite a lover. Passionate but gentle… I can see why she’s so nuts about you…”

“You mean… you know?” Candy asked, shocked by the revelation, but relieved at the vixen’s attitude.

“Don’t worry, she didn’t say a word to me. But I managed to work it out. She doesn’t really seem to care about any of the boys around, but once someone brings you up you can’t shut her up. The only thing I can’t work out was when it happened…”
“Well, you remember when you brought her to meet Santa, and she was in my lap all that time?”

“Yes but… I was right there. Don’t tell me that you…” the vixen trailed off, her fingers flying to her mouth as she realized that she’d watched her little girl lose her virginity without even realizing it. “Oh my! You know I should be furious with you…”

“Are you?” Candy asked, snuggling up to the vixen as if she was trying to influence her final decision. 

“Well, I can’t really be. You came through for us when we needed you…” she said, gladly accepting another little peck on the lips from the husky still tied to her. “Although I do feel it would be irresponsible of me not to be there the next time you two have your little fun. Just to make sure Stacey’s all right…” she said, and before Candy could say anything back she felt that vulpine rump clench up on her, turning her response into a muffled groan. It certainly looked like her days of being bored at home were over…

