

The Home Under the Tree
Kit was a simple fox. He longed for a simple life. He finally got it when he found a large tree that could support himself and his sister. From there he created a farm out of the ground with his own paws. Collected bark from within and around other trees to supply furniture and kindling, he was away from the modern world with its loud sounds and bustling traffic, finally in a place peace. Kit was happy, sitting in front of the fire, turning to see his sister joining him and smile; this was the life. 
Indeed, the foxe’s were alone on an island. surrounded by a sea of crystals. There was a simple dock that led to nowhere. Perhaps at one point this was a way to return to the village and cities. But there was no need for boats anymore the sea was turned into a mirror from being crystalized. The world had changed around the two and it was time to explore around as their stomachs growled and food was needed. Thankfully their farm supplied them with fresh produce but was necessary to keep healthy. Kit decided to take his chances in the crystal 'desert' in search of something to procure.
His paws padded across the crystal formation leaving prints with each step. He started his search with the nearest finding some bugs plopping them into a pouch he had. He moved onto the next island collecting some flowers for his sister and finding some berries taking a handful for the seed to plant on his own island. He moves to the next island looks back spotting his wooded hovel with the tree centered above it. On this island things were a bit different there was some water which was needed for crops an basic necessities. Kit huffed still not finding meat, he looked over at the forest. 
The forest was comprised of crystals and trees seeming to go as deep as his eye could view. The fox noticed smoke rising from the treeline heading to investigate it. After some walking through the forest making marks on crystals as he passed them to know how to get back; he came across a clearing which opened into some rubble. Here the air was changed, it seem more sober and solemn, Kit looked around with interest curious as to what happened here. Suddenly a small fur bumped him into causing him to turn and watch him dart away. 
Kit figured that maybe the kid knew of a village and followed after him. Eventually he ended up lost and groaned looking around. This side of the village looked more livable and he searched some the houses. He was unfortunately stopped at his third house finding himself at the end of a sword. The sword was rusting but was still sharp enough to cut some hair off his fur, he backed up and pressed himself against the wall.
The fur standing in front of him was a tall male, at least tall then himself, dressed in a dark tattered brown robe and some trousers. His rust sword gave him a clearance of at least 3 feet from the fox making fighting back hard if not impossible. Kit chuckled in nervousness. “I-is something wrong friend?”
The fur who was now determined to be a cat by his swaying gray tail scoffed and looked at him with green eyes. “What are you doing in my home? Don’t you know it’s unwise to go looking in other people’s houses?”
“You live here? Wait there are others? What happened here? Do you know where can find food?” Kit had thousands of questions but then remembered he was at the wrong end of a sword and scoots back up.
“What? Have you been living under a rock? What’s with you asking you are at the end of a sword!” The cat pushes it closer. “I could kill you now! I have every right to. Yet…” The cat trailed off then pulled his sword away sheathing it away. “Where did you come from fox?”
Kit sighed a breath of relief and thought about it. “I came from beyond the forest with the crystals. I have house out there with my sister. I was looking for meat for us to eat.”
The cat started at kit some looking him up and down. “Come with me I shall take you to the market. From there I better not catch you stealing again, not all these destroyed places are empty…”
The fox nods sighing heavily again delighted to be safe but keeps some guard up despite not having any weapons in which to protect himself with. The two walked for a few minutes, from here kit noticed that the air has changed again, it was more bustling, and he could see other furs walking around as well. The two then took a right a and a few lefts down various alley ways, the buildings all a similar gray with vines and other plant life taking over, similar to the way the ground was a mixture of buildings and earth.
“All right fox were here these tents and stalls. This is our marketplace, we make our life here. That lady there makes the best meat I have seen.” The cat eyes kit again. “Lucky for you she takes other forms of payments.”
“Other forms…” Kit asked questioningly but was already by himself again in another sea. Kit looked over the female and started making his way to her. She was dressed in tattered cloth that barely left anything to the imagination. She was rather supple looking despite everything. She had grey ears with white fluff, flowing brown hair that framed a pair of brown eyes and a face of a red panda, her markings mostly tan and grey. Her belly marking was a darker brown from what he could see through the clothing. 
“You gonna keep staring or do you want the real meat? I got fresh cuts here from rare animals. The names Yselda and I’m the butcher. Don’t care much for meat but you ‘preds’ need it I reckon.”
Kit nods and points to the fresh meat on the table. “A cat told me you had other forms of payment? I need meat for myself and my sister.”
“A cat huh? A gray one I bet, well listen here. I don’t usually do this but since our mutual friend seems to have pointed you my way follow me. Kit nodded and stuck close to the panda. The panda takes kit to the back alley behind her stall and pushes against a wall starting to undo his pants pulling them to his knees licking at kits sheath and fondles the balls. “You fuck me right consider us even deal?”
At first kit was surprised but was already swelling inside his sheath with need, his tip greeting the tongue and rewarding with some pre. “Y-yeah it’s a deal!” Kit finally moans out after fully realizing his situation his tail flicked in anticipation continuing to slide out of his sheath his canine cock growing and growing each added inch becoming engulf in the red pandas wanting maw. The panda smirks and starts bobbing up and down on the fox’s meat continuing to play with his balls and murrs softly pulling off leaning back against the wall lifting her dress and revealing her wet pussy. “Come and get it foxxy”
Kit smiles and moves taking one leg and starts thrusting into the red panda moaning wagging excitedly. “Ahhh so tight!” Kit moans and huffs thrusting deeper and deeper into the red panda spurting pre into the love tunnel loving how her walls formed around his cock flicking his tail back and forth in delight. Kit keeps humping into the red panda licking at her cheek using his free hand to grope and play with a breast. 
The panda moans and murrs more wrapping Kit in her tail and pets him on the head. “Doing good so far fox keep it up!” Kit nods and keeps thrusting his knot threatening to stretch the tunnel and locking them together. He keeps pounding away and moans softly enjoying himself to full extent. Kit smirks feeling the panda shiver and twitch around his member. He could tell she was nearing orgasm and was in complete need of his cock. He pulls out of her adjusting her position getting her on the floor. He starts thrusting even deeper threatening to knot the lusty shop keeper. 
The panda starts moaning loudly and whimpering. “J-just tie me already!” Kit smirks and pulls out till his tip was left and slams back in knotting the red panda shooting his load deep into her feeling her twitch and clench around his intrusion moaning and flicking his tail about excitedly. She was panting and barely able to stay awake. “V-very well fox take what you need you did well.”
Kit smiles and nods pulling out of the red panda, adjusting his clothes and grabbing a few weeks work of food and heading out of the marketplace and back to the forest. From here he looked for his marked crystals till he made it to the edge of the forest. He breathed a sigh of relief and started walking his way through the islands, his thoughts of home but also with the red panda. Just what other fun adventures will that town have in store.
He finally arrived home and was tackled over by his sister. “Just where have you been kit?!” 
“Well… Let’s get inside first it’s gonna be a long story!” Kit walked with his sister back into the house and shut door, for he had quite the tale the tell and was not sure how his sister would take it.
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