Chapter 51

(Warning: See info box for list of kinks)

Jen sat at the check out counter as she waited for customers. It was a slow day and the shop was mostly empty. She started to sway to music as a popular 80's pop song came on. She was lost in her actions as she didn't notice Spec had walked up behind her.

“Enjoying a classic I see.”

Jen was startled as she turned to face her boss.

“I didn't hear you.”

“It's okay Jen. You like the 80's I see.”

“Yeah, my parents used to listen to it a lot when I was in grade school. It's nostalgic”

“That's nice.” replied Spec. He tilted his head as he realized what the panda just said.

“Wait a sec, you said your parents listed to this kind of music when you were in grade school? How old are you?”

“You should know. I put my birthday on my job application.”

“Oh yeah. To be honest, I only made sure you were over eighteen. I don't remember what year you put down.”

“Well how old do you think I am?”

“Oh no, I don't play that game with women. “

“Come on, how old do you think I am?”

“Young enough.”

“Come on you chicken, tell me a number.” she said as she nudged her boss playfully.

“I'm not going to guess, Jen. Why don't you go ahead and take lunch. I'll cover the front while Kit covers the floor.”

“Okay, but we are finishing this conversation when I get back.” said Jen as she smiled and walked away. Spec sat down on the stool as he looked over the crossword puzzle.

“What is a ten letter word for 'Subtle hint of future events' that starts with the letter 'F'?”

“Hello again friend.”

Spec looked up to see the familiar face of the rabbit who bought the farming books a couple of weeks back.

“Hey, how have you been?” asked Spec as he set his cross word puzzle to the side.

“I've been well. As promised, I'm here with my first batch of crop to share.”

“Cool... Where is it?” asked Spec as he couldn't see any type of produce around the rabbit. “Is it outside or something... I'm sorry, I never got your name.”

“Name's William but every one just calls me Farmer Bill or Billy.”

“Nice to properly meet you, Billy.” said Spec as he shook Bill's hand. “But yeah, where are your crops?”

“Right here.” said Bill as he held up a baggie of pot. Spec's mouth dropped and his brow crinkled at the sight.

“Is that what I think it is?”

“Yes sir, high quality too.”

“Put that away before someone sees you.”

Bill looked around to see there was no one in the shop. Spec noticed this also as well as he sighed.

“Bill I can't take that.”

“You aren't some kind of narc are you?”

“No but this is my business. Last thing I need is for some one to see and narc you and or me out to the cops.”

“But there isn't anyone here. You do make a point though as you helped me grow this with those books you sold me.” said Bill with a grin. Spec just stared at the rabbit for a minute as he processed the situation.

“You are high right now, aren't you?” asked Spec.

“Yep.” said Bill proudly as he opened the baggie for Spec. “Here, take a sniff and tell me you don't want some of this.”

Spec produced a mix of a sigh and moan as he took a deep breath. He could tell from the scent that it was as good as Bill made it out to be. Spec looked around to make sure the coast was clear before waving at Bill.

“Okay, let me get a couple of dime bags.”

“No way, you get this bag on me.”

Spec went wide eyed as Bill handed him the baggie.

“Are you sure? This has to be close to one hundred dollars if not more.”

“More like one forty. But you helped me so I'm gonna hook you up. This time it's free but next time I'll give you a good deal. I'll even throw in some tomatoes and melons when they come into season. Here is my card.” said Bill as he slipped Spec a business card with various form of contact information. “If you want the good stuff just ask for 'Farmer Bud'. I'll know what you mean. Well you enjoy that and I'll see you around, Junior.”

“Wait, what did you call me?” asked Spec as Bill walked away. The rabbit waved as he disappeared from view. Spec sat upright on the stool as he held both the business card and the baggie.

“Well shit, I'm not sure if I have a dealer or a stalker.”

** ** ** ** **

Kit walked over to Spec when the store was empty. Jen had gone to the back to clear out the storage area for the new stock coming, leaving the fox alone with her boss.

“Slow day today.”

Spec nodded as he played five finger fillet with a capped pen and his hand.

“Typical Monday. Oh that rabbit you punched a few weeks back came back.”

“Was he mad?” asked Kit a bit nervous.

“No, he just came by to drop off his 'crops” like he said he would.”

Spec held up the baggie for Kit to see. It took her a moment but she soon realized what it was.

“He gave that to you?”

“Yep. It's good stuff too.” he said as he hid the baggie again. “Well since you are indirectly the cause of this score, you want to have dinner with me and smoke some?”

Kit was shocked by the wolf's question. It seemed unlike him as he waited for an answer.

“Well... I just need to call Angie to let her know I won't be coming home.” She moaned as a thought crossed her mind. “She's gonna give me so much crap if I tell her if I'm having dinner with you. That, or she'll try to join in. She still thinks you want to sleep with her, you know?”

“Yeah, she made that clear when she brought her little sister to work. Well if you want a come back you can always just tell her not to be jealous that I want to have dinner with a nice girl instead of her.”

Kit thought about what Spec said as she pulled out her phone.

“I've gotta make a call but I think I will have dinner with you tonight. Um... I don't suppose you'd be against me spending the night and washing my clothes again, would you?”

“I'm okay with it if you are.” Spec said with a grin.

** ** ** ** **

Spec ordered pizza like the last time Kit spent the night. Despite being early in the week, the wait time for delivery was still a little over an hour. Spec prepared his pipe and took the first hit before passing it to Kit. She was surprised at how good it was as it was a smooth draw. She smiled as the calming sensation flowed through her body, only to be surprised again when she felt Spec's hand on her butt. She looked at her boss who was grinning.

“What are you doing?”

“Well, it's been awhile since you and I have done anything. It doesn't help those skirts you wear show off your cute butt.”

“Have you been looking at my butt Spec?”

“Maybe...” he responded as they both chuckled.

Kit was loosening up as the weed started to hit her. It wasn't just that, as there was something about Spec that made her feel comfortable and open. They both took a few more hits before the food arrived. They ate fairly quickly and smoked a bit more before Kit started to strip from her clothes, to Spec's surprise.

“What are you doing Kit?”

“You said you would wash my clothes for me right? Well you can't do that if I'm wearing them can you?” she said with a giggle. She tossed her belongings to the wolf and sat up to stretch. Spec watched as Kit smoked a bit more naked as he walked off to start a load of laundry.

** ** ** ** **

Spec and Kit finished smoking and took showers as the laundry went into the dryer. Kit laid out on Spec's bed, smiling as her high was still going. Spec exited the bathroom, drying himself off as Kit got an eye full. She smiled as she rolled onto her belly with a naughty thought in mind.

“You want to do something naughty Spec?”

“What's on your mind Kit?” he asked as he finished drying off.

“Well...” she said as she rubbed her legs together. “How about you tie me up and spank me for being bad?”

“How have you been bad?”

“Showing off my butt at work. I'm not suppose to do things like that if I'm a good girl right?” She said as she bit her lower lip. Spec wasn't sure where this side of Kit came from but he liked it as he tossed the towel he was using into the hamper.

He took the belt from his robe and carefully tied Kit's hands behind her back. He was sure to tie them up enough that she couldn't free herself but left enough slack that it wasn't uncomfortable. Once he was finished, he ran his palm over her firm ass before giving it a quick slap that echoed through the bed room. Kit let out a mix of a grunt and a moan as he made contact.

“So, you were trying to show off this cute ass while at work?” Spec asked to set the mood. She responded with a silent nod as she wiggled her ass.

“That's why you need to punish me Spec.”

He grinned and spanked her again. Spec started to get hard as he listened to the sounds Kit was making. He palmed Kit's ass cheek as an idea came to him. He sat with his legs parted and pulled Kit's body over as he positioned her head in front of his cock. He guided her head to the tip of his cock and instructed, “Suck it.”

Kit grinned as she took the tip of his cock into her mouth. The tip of her tongue teased the opening of his cock. Spec placed a hand on her head and pushed down gently to show he wanted her to go further. It wasn't long before she had his entire shaft in her mouth as she bobbed up and down. It was Spec who as now moaning as he had both hands on the vixen's head as he played with her ears. After a few minutes, Spec pulled out of Kit's mouth. She looked confused as she tried to look up at her boss, but he held her head down.

“Just stay where you are Kit. There is something I want to do to you now.”

She watched as he slid off the bed and approached her rear. She felt his hands take hold of her waist as he pulled her to the edge of the bed and spread her legs apart. She could no longer see what was happening as he removed a hand from her body. It wasn't long before she felt his cock pressed against the opening of her wet pussy. He slid his cock into her at a steady pace and pressure.

Kit moaned as she tugged her arms. She loved the feeling of being restrained. She had been tied up before but it was different with Spec. She trusted him and knew he wouldn't do anything she didn't want.

“Fuck me harder Spec. Punish me like the bad girl I am.”

“You know I will... Chrissy.”

Kit swooned upon hearing her real name. She pushed her hips back into Spec's crotch as he fucked her harder and faster. He spanked her ass again as his pace increased. The slapping of their bodies echoed through out the bed room. Spec growled in excitement as he could feel his climax getting closer. His cock tingled as he dug his hands into kits ass cheeks slightly out of primal instinct.

“I'm gonna cum soon you little slut. Where do you want it?”

“Mmm, do it inside me. Fill me up.”

He was at his limit as he shot a thick load of cum into her. He release a mix of a moan and growl as he finished. Kit also moaned as she felt her insides fill with Spec's warm semen. They both rolled onto their sides as his cock slowly slid from inside of her. They laid next to each other for a few minutes before Spec untied the giggling vixen.

“That was great Spec. Thanks for the good time.”

“I've been wondering something Kit. You hate it when Angie calls you a whore, but you are fine with being called a slut when we have sex?”

She smiled as she cuddled up with him.

“I don't know what you are talking about Spec. I'm a good girl that would never do anything like that.”

He scoffed and shook his head as he gave her a hug and kiss

“Well it's fun to do things you don't normally do sometimes. So long as you are okay with it. Just let me know if you ever want to do something like this again Kit.”

She nodded as she closed her eyes. The two nodded off as they were both tired. 
