Lily’s cookie charade
Disclaimer: Don’t try this at home. All characters in this story are consenting adults and trained, professional actors.
For most people in town, it was an ordinary day, not long after the morning rush hour. Traffic had eased and among the buses, cars, and cyclists a small fennec could be seen puttering along on her likewise small motor scooter. Aware of her small size and the potential danger traffic could pose she had equipped her scooter with a safety flag on a long pole, to make her more visible to the other motorists. The average fennec was quite small compared to most other species, and this particular fennec was slightly below average fennec size. Wearing a bright yellow knee-length sun dress, a helmet with large cut-outs for her equally large ears and a shoulder bag slung across her back, there was nothing to set her apart from the other people out and going about their business.
She weaved through traffic with a clear goal, she was a prostitute on the way to a job. While she usually hung out on Canal Street with her colleagues, on this day she had an appointment. A customer had booked her for a visit to his home.
Her name was Sandy Bridges, a fact her driving license could verify. But among her friends and colleagues at Canal Street she was better known as Lily, a nickname she had picked for herself. Her reasoning being that a prostitute couldn’t be named Sandy. To contrast, her friend and colleague Charlie, a foxtaur, used her real name. Though the taur on the other hand was very strict about only using her first name.
Leaving the city center, she had soon made her way to a residential area, with single- and two-story houses lining the streets. She slowed down and began looking at the street signs, this customer had left his address and an approximate time for when she could turn up, provided she had gotten hold of some “props” she needed for the job. She passed several streets before she saw the sign for the particular street she was looking for. Turning off she began scanning the houses for the right number while she drove.
Eventually finding the right number she drove up and parked on the short driveway to a single-story house with an attached garage. Left of the garage was the front door, with a wide window to the left of that. Quickly looking it over while taking off her helmet, she would describe the house as cozy, with a reasonably well-kept lawn but not much shrubs, flowers or other decorative plants or lawn ornament. Looking at the garage, she noted the garage door wasn’t fully closed and in the narrow gap along the ground she could see the bottom of a shelf and a narrow wheel that probably belonged to a motorcycle. Helmet off, she put it on the handlebar, looked in the rear-view mirror and quickly fixed her shoulder-length platinum blonde hair. The customer might not care, but Lily did, and she didn’t want to have helmet hair any longer than absolutely necessary. 
Stepping off her scooter, she momentarily fiddled with the strap on her bag before she walked up to the front door and rang the doorbell. Moments later she heard steps and the door opened. She recognized him from when he had booked her the week before. He was a red kangaroo, mostly red fur with grey ears and muzzle while his throat and what little she could see of his chest were nearly white. He looked to be a few years older than her, in good shape with no chub around the waist. He was a bit taller than Lily’s foxtaur friend, the fennec only reaching to just over the roo’s waist. Wearing jeans and a flannel shirt, he was either an outdoorsy type, or one who wanted people to think he was.
Though they had met before Lily decided to make a good “first impression”.
“Oi, cunt! Put another shrimp on the barbie, mate.” she said with a grin.
The kangaroo just looked down at her, clearly not amused.
“Listen here you little shit. I’m from Baltimore, so lay off that fake Aussie slang, ya hear?”
His expression then softened and he smiled at her.
“With that out of the way, would you like to step inside?” he moved aside to let her in.
“Sure” she muttered and entered.
The kangaroo closed the door behind them and locked it. 
“While I’m not expecting visitors I really don’t want to be disturbed. Now, where are my manners? I’m Robert.” he held out his hand.
“Lily” she said, taking his hand and shaking it lightly, her small, light-furred hand engulfed by his much larger grey-furred one. He looked curious after her introduction.
“Lily... who?” he asked. She sighed and rolled her eyes. She had been asked that question many times before.
“Just Lily. Or Lily who won’t suck your cock if you keep asking about my name.” she muttered and glared at him, though he seemed unfazed.
“Fair enough. Then I’ll just assume you don’t like your last name. And that you have three sisters named Daisy, Violet and Hyacinth.” he said with a small grin.
That was far from the truth, but she decided to keep quiet and let him think that while she glared up at the roo. Letting his imagination work was preferable to telling him something, whether true or not. Besides, she assumed what he had said about her having three sisters named after flowers was a joke, or maybe a reference to something, though she had no idea what that might be...
Following Robert in from the hallway, she looked around, studying the layout of his house. The house had an open floor plan with the area near the front window to her left looked like the living room. There was a sofa, a coffee table and a TV on the wall. Beyond that seemed to be the kitchen. To her front and right were some doors, presumably leading to the bathroom, garage and bedrooms. 
“I brought the stuff you asked for. Is there anywhere I can change?” she asked, pointing to her shoulder bag. Robert smiled a little.
“Oh, you can change right here if you like. I don’t mind.” he said.
Again, she glared up at him, doing her best to melt the large macropod down to a kangaroo-colored blob of jelly only using her mind. It wasn’t very effective.
“You paid to fuck. Not to watch me change.” she growled. His expression turned neutral.
“As you wish. Bathroom’s there. You can lock the door if you like.” he pointed at a door.
She entered, locked the door behind her and began pulling off her dress. While she pulled it over her large ears, leaving her in just a bra and panties she began speculating why Robert had wanted her in particular. Several of the other girls at Canal Street were more along his size. She’d had a few customers of larger species who liked the difference in size, making them feel big and strong while humping a smaller female. But then, why have her wear this girl scout uniform? 
Unclasping her bra she dropped it on her dress, leaving her topless. If Robert wasn’t into size difference, the he might belong the second variety of larger guys who hired her. Those who were poorly endowed. Whenever she’d had such a customer Lily had made a conscious effort to tone down her normally abrasive personality, no witty comments or thinly veiled insults.
It didn’t happen often, but this was one the times when she somewhat envied Charlie, her foxtaur friend. While the taur got more than her fair share of weird customers, she was much more adept at dealing with them. Guess that comes from experience with weirdos, the fennec thought.
Digging in her bag she pulled out a white shirt, followed by an olive drab skirt and likewise colored vest. A girl scout uniform she’d found in a thrift store. Not bothering with her bra, she began buttoning up the shirt. But if he was “under-equipped”, why have her dress up like this? Was he a needle-dick who needed her to dress up to even get hard? With the shirt on, next she put on the skirt, buttoning the small flap over her tail. She was missing some piece of the puzzle. Last, she put on and quickly buttoned up the vest. With the uniform on, she bent down and dug around in her bag again. Pulling out a handful of condoms of varying size, she stuffed them down a vest pocket.
Standing up, she looked herself over in the large wall mirror next to the sink. The uniform was a bit tight in places, like it was maybe half a size too small. She looked like a sloppily dressed scout who was about to outgrow her uniform. There were a few badges sewn on to the vest but she had no idea what any of them meant, Lily was never a scout herself. She had left the bra on the pile with her regular clothes, guessing that it would just get in the way of whatever plans Robert had. She lifted up her skirt to look at her plain white panties in the mirror. Should she leave them here as well? Or would he want to take them off her? Perhaps he wanted her to strip for him? She decided to keep them on.
Stepping out from the bathroom she noticed Robert had put some boxes on the coffee table. Walking closer she saw they were cookie boxes, still in their plastic wrapping.
“Alright, I’m changed. Now what’s this job about? You weren’t exactly forthcoming with the details before, except that I had to wear this.” she said, gesturing to her uniform. 
Looking her over from her paws up to her ear tips he was lost in what she guessed was horny fantasies but it passed after a few moments, his expression turning hesitant, ears folding. 
“Urrh, I guess I should’ve asked this before, but… can I trust you to keep quiet about this? Client confidentiality I mean, or do you talk to other people about what you and your customers have been up to?” 
Cocking an ear and an eyebrow, Lily once again wondered what he wanted to do that seemed so shameful but decided to give a straight answer.
“I’ve seen my fair share of kinks and fetishes. If you got some odd kink I might talk to my co-workers about that kangaroo guy who wanted to do… whatever. If that’s not enough I can keep this to myself, we’ve all done that from time to time. That good enough for you? Now what’s this job about?” she finished.  
A few seconds he hesitated, eyes flickering before he seemed to accept her answer. 
“I…uhm... I... like my girls… young.” was all he said and Lily understood why he’d hired her when several of her colleagues would’ve been a better fit. That just left her clothing.
“All right… I’m small and I guess your imagination can do the rest. But why the uniform?”
 she asked. The bigger hurdle crossed, his next answer came much quicker.
“Ah, yes, I’d like to do some role-playing. You’ll be playing a girl scout who’ll want to sell me some cookies. I won’t want to buy at first but since you really want to sell me cookies you’ll have to “convince” me to buy some. The details I leave to you.” he told her, looking at her, again with a small hint of lust.
With that, Lily had a good idea of what sort of “convincing” he wanted. She took a closer look at the cookies on the table, then at Robert.
“These are real girl scout cookies.” she eyed him suspiciously, brow furrowing and her hazel eyes narrowing to little more than thin, dark lines. “Did you…?” she left her question hanging. Robert snorted and looked like she had insulted him.
“I bought them from some girl scouts who came knocking on my door recently. I was polite, paid them for their cookies and wished them good luck on future sales. I might be a pervert but I’m not stupid. If I’d done anything inappropriate they might’ve stopped coming around here. That’s assuming they hadn’t called the police on me.”
She found his reasoning sound, but remained quiet. Though she suspected the roo had masturbated furiously after those scouts had left. A suspicion that wasn’t too far off, though that was a secret he hoped to carry to his grave.
Robert continued explaining the roleplay. 
“Now, you’ll take one, or maybe a few boxes, and walk out the door. You wait for a moment and then, you knock. I’ll open and you’ll try to sell me cookies.” he finished.
Lily thought his plan through and quickly spotted a flaw.
“I have a suggestion.” she said. His ears perked up.
“I’m listening.”
“Instead of going through your front door, I’ll use one of the other doors. Or your neighbors might get funny ideas if they see what looks like a little girl knocking on your door, followed by loud fucking.” she explained.
Robert was silent for a moment, staring off in the distance, looking like he just though of something horrifying. It quickly passed and he looked to Lily again.
“Good idea. Hadn’t thought of that. Lets use this door. It goes to the garage.” he walked to the door next to the bathroom and opened it. Lily grabbed a pair of cookie boxes and followed him. Stepping  into the garage she looked around. There was a motorcycle, some stacked boxes, shelves full of stuff, some scattered tools on a small workbench. Normal garage stuff. She looked up at Robert, her question unspoken, but he took the hint.
“Right, now just stand here and count to twenty or something. Then knock and I’ll open and we start playing.” he told her. She nodded and he closed the door, leaving her alone in the dimly lit garage.
Lily began silently counting to twenty, her mind wandering. It seemed he didn’t just have a thing for girl scouts. At times, she had wondered when a customer would hire her for this reason. Robert had been the first she knew of who seemed to like his females not quite legal.  Either that kind of people were rare. Or those that existed kept a very low profile. 
She counted to twenty and knocked. Immediately she heard him respond.
“One moment, I’m coming. Now, who could that be?” and she heard his steps approaching, claws clicking on the wooden floor. He opened the door to see a small fennec, dressed in a slightly too small girl scout uniform, holding a stack of cookie boxes. She looked up at him with a childish grin. His eyes widened. This ticked so many of his boxes.
“Hey old fart! Wanna buy some cookies!?” she said in an enthusiastic, exaggerated childish voice. 
Robert blinked, his line of thought interrupted. He looked down at her, nose wrinkled with annoyance.
“Let’s try that again. And try to be serious this time.” he closed the door and she heard him walking away. 
“Okay boomer.” she muttered under her breath. Again, she counted to twenty and knocked. 
“All right, I’m coming.” his steps came closer and he opened the door. This time Lily was a bit serious and did her best to act younger, 
“Hewwo mistew, I’m selling cookies to waise money fow blind owphan kittens. Would you like to buy a box? Or two?” she asked, looking up at him with her best doe eyes, trying to make her eye lashes longer through sheer willpower. 
To her surprise, Robert wasn’t buying it. He looked down, nose wrinkled like before and his mouth turned down.
“I’m not that big of a perv. Try to act a little older.” he told her and closed the door, stomping off.
“Tough crowd here.” she muttered to herself, quickly counted again and knocked. His stomping steps came closer, quicker this time. He opened the door much quicker, nearly throwing it open.
“Now what?” he growled and stared at her. She’d had little time to plan her act and had to improvise.
“Oh-uh, I’m sorry to disturb you mister.” she said, hoping she played the part of a surprised teenage girl “But me and my troop are selling cookies to raise money for more needles and thread to sew on all our merit badges.” she said, running one hand over the badges on her vest, her hand slightly cupping her breast.
“Would you like to buy a box?” she finished her sales pitch, her hand still on the badges.
This time, Robert seemed thoughtful.
“Hmmm, I don’t know. I bought cookies not too long ago when you girls came by and I still have some. Why should I buy even more?” he asked.
“Ooh, but won’t you please buy some, mister. It’s for a good cause and they’re oh sooo delicious” she went on,  now holding the boxes out with both hands and trying to subtly squish her breasts together. Still, he didn’t seem convinced. 
“I know they’re delicious. I’ve bought these cookies many times before. But I still have some in my pantry, so thanks for a tempting offer, but no thanks.” 
“Awww, are you sure you don’t want any cookies?” she asked, leaning forward a little.
“Yes, I’m quite sure.” he replied calmly.
Not getting any further with just words, Lily decided put her assets to use. She reached up and quickly popped the two top buttons on her shirt to show some more chest fur.
“Are you aaaabsolutely sure you won’t buy some cookies?” she asked again, leaning forward more and pulling her shirt open a little to show off bit of cleavage. Though she didn’t have much cleavage, not being overly busty. But she betted on him liking his girls flat. She saw his eyes widen and his dismissive expression faltered.
“If you do, I’ll throw in a little extra.” she finished with a grin, looking up at Robert. 
The kangaroo smirked a little. 
“You know what, I might just change my mind. Why don’t we step inside and haggle?” he stepped aside to let her in.
She followed him back to the living room, putting her cookie boxes on the low table. Turning around she saw him sit down on the sofa, his strong tail folding out to one side. She stood in front of him, curious of what he’d do next. Your move, she thought. He looked her over, eyes lingering on her chest.
“Convince me.” he said.
“uh?”
“I have cookies in my pantry and I don’t need any more. Why should I buy from you? Would you kindly convince me?” 
Taking that as her cue, Lily unbuttoned her vest and popped two more buttons on her shirt, opening it down to her belly but not showing much more than her chest fluff. She walked up to him and sat on the sofa, straddling his legs. Rising up on her knees she had her chest right in his face. She pulled out one side of her shirt showing him her left breast., the small mound covered in creamy-white fur. 
“You... want to touch?” she asked.
“Tempting offer, but like I said, I’ve already got cookies.” he said, eyes on her chest but still playing hard to get.
She sat down on his lap, gave off an adorable little humpf and popped the rest of the shirt buttons. Holding out both sides of her shirt, Robert got a clear view of her modest chest. She saw his eyes widen and mouth open a little. That got his attention, she thought with a small smirk.
“Just buy a damn box and I’ll let you touch.” she growled.
“Well, when you put it like that. Alright, you got yourself a deal, girl.” he smiled and raised his hands to her chest. She sat down to straddle his lap.
His large hands gently engulfed her breasts and much of the fur around them. Taking his time, he cupped her breasts in his hands, slowly rubbing his palms on them while his fingers scritched the fur on her chest. While Lily didn’t care much for scritches or bellyrubs she did like it when people played with her tits. His palms rubbed against her nipples, hidden in her fur. It didn’t take long for her nipples to stiffen, poking out of the short fur on her breasts. 
When he noticed, Robert changed tactics. His hands moved to knead her soft mounds with his fingers, and play with her nipples. He flicked them. He tweaked them like the knobs of an old radio. He even pinched them lightly, making her give off a cute little gasp. Having her nipples pinched was a bit too much for Lily, but she decided to let him play as long as he didn’t do anything worse than that. He played with her breasts and fiddled with her nipples a little bit more before his hands moved to her sides. Curious of his next move she followed when he began lifting her up and she rose to a kneeling position. 
With her chest at his face he leaned forward and put his nose in her cleavage, hands squishing her breasts together around his muzzle. He closed his eyes and took a few deep breaths in her chest fluff, savouring her scent. Not for the first time, Lily quietly wondered why so many guys were so fond of tits and chest fluff, even when the tits were on the smaller side, like hers. Though she didn’t mind. The roo, for all his potential faults, had a good hand with tits. His touch had made her somewhat hot and bothered, and her panties a bit damp.
Pulling his muzzle out of her cleavage, he shifted to the side, putting his muzzle to her right breast. His fuzzy lips moved around, searching and tickling her, for a moment before he found his mark and they gently closed around her nipple. He began sucking. Though she found it a bit weird when a customer wanted to suck her nipples, she couldn’t deny that she liked how it felt. Steadying herself, she put her hands on his shoulders and leaned forward. Eyes closing she moaned quietly before she remembered the roleplay.
“Oooah, mister, I thought you’d only use your hands…”
Robert glanced up at her and smiled a little but didn’t reply, his mouth too busy sucking. He sucked a little longer before pulling away, her breast and nipple pulled along and began to stretch until he let go, her breast bouncing back.
With a muffled “smack” he released her nipple, leaving it erect and wet with his saliva. Putting his nose to her chest again, he sniffed and snorted while slowly dragging over to her left breast. Finding her other nipple he latched onto it and began sucking again. 
His hands, which had held her sides, now moved lower. His left stopped on her hip while the other went lower, stopping on her thigh, when it reached the hem of her skirt. Caressing her thigh a few times it then moved up, this time under her skirt. His hand slowly made its way up her thigh until it was cupping her buttcheek. Still sucking on her nipple and with Lily seemingly lost in pleasure, Robert brought his other hand down to the edge of her skirt. Stroking her leg on the way up, that one soon joined its opposite on her other cheek.  
Feeling up her cute little butt Robert kept sucking. Neither of them spoke, Robert’s mouth was busy and Lily was content to just moan a little from the stimulation. Even if Robert hadn’t been busy sucking on a nipple, he had little reason to speak since all he wanted was already in his hands. Fondling the buttcheeks of a small woman he could pretend was a teenage girl, with only the thin cloth of her panties in the way. This was a pleasure he rarely got to enjoy. With both hands kneading her rear, Robert tore his eyes from the delicious chest in front of him and glanced down to see her skirt bunched up near her waist and not covering much of her legs. That gave him an idea. 
Moving his right hand forward to stroke her hip he brushed his thumb near her crotch. Lily noticed his caution and got an idea for her role. He thumbed around a few more times and then dragged his thumb along her slit, right over her clit. She gasped from the sudden pleasure and acted on her idea.
“Aaaah, mister if you want to touch there you’ll have to buy another box or I’ll start screaming about bad touch.” she said and felt him freeze up for a moment. He took his mouth from her nipple, her breast bouncing back when he let go.
“Alright, add it to my tab.” he said with a grin “but it seems you’re enjoying this almost as much as me.”  he continued, his thumb rubbing over her pussy, feeling the damp cloth of her panties. 
“All lies.” she moaned “I’m a decent girl who don’t enjoy perverts touching me. I’m only doing this for the cookies.” she said, doing her best to stay in character. Though she wouldn’t admit it, he had a good touch. Changing from just his thumb, Robert put the other fingers to work. He began lightly rubbing along her slit, but soon pushed harder, rubbing the cloth into her slit, giving her a sloppy cameltoe while trying to rub his thumb on her clit. 
Lily had enjoyed the nipple sucking and him touching her butt, but this was even better. With the difference in size, his large hand should have been too clumsy, but it seemed no one had told him that. With her legs trembling and leaning on the roo for support she realized he might make her come before they got to the really good stuff. 
Luckily for her, Robert had other plans. He rubbed her a little longer before he pulled his hand out from under her skirt. Giving his fingers a quick sniff before he held her by the hips again.
“So that bit if fun cost me a box. How much for this?” he asked and put his muzzle to her cleavage again, taking a deep breath. She didn’t have time to reply before...
“Pffbbrrrtbörrrtböörrrrrrtttttbrt!”
Not ready for the surprise motorboating, Lily’s tail poofed up, her back went rigid and her face scrunched up, fighting the laughter rising in her chest. Luckily she didn’t have to endure it for long since Robert stopped when he ran out of breath. Catching his breath, he looked up at her with a silly smile. It took her a few moments to gather her wits.
“It could’ve been free, but that’ll cost you a box for not warning me, you wanker.” she said, trying to sound angry and failing.
She sat down on his lap, taking a short breather to see what he would want to do next. She felt a bump and looked down to see Robert’s pants tenting. She smiled, satisfied that she was turning him on. While she wanted him to fuck her she had one or two things she wanted to do first. Rising to her paws, she held up her skirt, showing Robert her panties. Panties soaked with her fluids. Robert had been idly eyeing her standing up, until she pulled up the front of her skirt, then his eyes were glued to her crotch, mouth hanging slightly open. She imagined he might start to drool if she didn’t do something soon. Letting her skirt fall down again, she instead bunched it up on her sides. Wriggling down her underwear, she was careful not to show him her privates. Stepping out of them, she held up her panties, dangling them in front of his nose. Robert’s nostrils flared, catching the scent coming off them.
“You want them?” she asked.
“huh?” rousing from his stupor, he looked up, at her face for once. 
“My panties, you want them? Just one more box.” she clarified.  His mind brought up to speed again, he nodded. Deciding not to tease him any longer, she draped her underwear on his muzzle, making sure the wet spot was right on his nose. She saw the cloth moving with his breathing and she imagined he’d sniff them and wank himself silly if given the chance after he was done with the little fennec.
With Lily still standing over his lap, he leaned back into the sofa, one hand on her panties while he took a few deep sniffs, eyes lidded and the corners of his mouth curled up. Not wanting her discarded underwear to get all his attention she lifted her skirt again, giving Robert a clear view of her bare pussy. That got his attention. Through the mental fog from smelling her female nectar soaking her panties it took him a few moments to process what his eyes saw. But when he did he stopped, frozen mid-breath and eyes nearly bulging out as he stared at her crotch. 
“I guess you want to fuck me, but first, there’s another thing you can do.” she said once she was sure she had his attention.
 “How much cookies do you want me to buy?” he asked without hesitation, his voice now dripping with lust.
“Just one box, for asking so nicely.” she smiled “But while my cookies are delicious, here’s something else for you to taste.” she added, stepping closer to his chest and putting one hand behind his ear to pull his muzzle closer to her crotch. Robert leaned forward and held her by the hips, sticking out the tip of his tongue. Remembering the panties hanging off his nose, he pulled them off and hung them on his ear, the ear sticking up through a leg hole. With no further obstructions, he leaned forward again.
When his nose touched the tuft on her crotch, he took one long lick along her soaked lower lips, making Lily gasp. After that first lick he paused for a moment to enjoy her taste before he began happily licking away. She let go of her skirt, draping it over his face and put her hands on his shoulders for support. If his tongue was as good as his fingers, she was in for a good time. That was, if he didn’t get impatient and want to go for the “big sale” before she came. 
Robert’s first few licks were at random. But the next were long, slow, deliberate licks along the length of her slit and he pushed his nose against her crotch. She felt his breath ruffling her crotch fur. Changing to small licks on her nub while he moved his hands to fondle her butt forced a cute little squeak from Lily. She arched her back, legs beginning to tremble. A good start, she thought.
Keeping the little fennec on her toes, Robert changed again. Leaving her nub, he pushed his tongue inside her, seeing how far it could go. Twirling around with lots of noisy slurping, him greedily sucking up as much of her fluids as he could, enjoying her taste. All the while, the high-pitched moans Lily made fuelling his fantasy.
With their respective difference in size, his tongue was quite clumsy and he had trouble hitting the right spots. Not that Lily noticed anything like that, her legs trembled more and she had to lean more on him for support. He knew what he was doing and even if she’d wanted to say something for their roleplay she couldn’t have said much between the squeaks and moans Robert forced out of her. He kept varying his strokes, licking along her pussy, shorter licks focused on her clit though he had some trouble hitting it. When he didn’t do any of those he pushed inside her, twirling around to hit whatever spots she liked having licked and savoring her juices.
Though Lily never noticed his problems hitting her “buttons”, Robert’s touching her butt and playing with her tits had gotten her worked up even before he got around to eating her out. It wasn’t long before she was nearing climax. Tail twitching and legs trembling more she grabbed Robert’s ears to grind her crotch against his nose, humping his tongue that was twirling inside her.
“Aaaah, I’m gonna…” was all she had the presence of mind to say before her orgasm overtook her and she arched back, ears folded, trembling and letting out a drawn-out squeak that turned to something close to a howl.
When her climax had passed she slumped forward, hands on the roo’s shoulders. She saw and felt him pull his tongue out of her, drawing a final small shudder from her. His muzzle wet with her fluids, he licked his nose and lips before looking up at her with a lust-filled smile.
“I’ll need to rest for a bit before we do any more haggling” she panted and sat down on his lap. That wasn’t entirely true, she could have kept going, but she did want to rest and she guessed that an inexperienced teenaged girl scout would definitely need a rest after a strong orgasm like that. Leaning against his chest, Robert put his arms around her and affectionately patted her back.
“Take your time, there’s no rush. We’ve got plenty of time.” he bent down to nuzzle her cheek, she felt the strong smell of her own pussy juices on his face. Sitting on his lap she felt the unmistakable bump of his tenting pants and she rubbed her crotch against it a few times, just to let him know that she planned to include that in their “haggling”. But before that, she wanted to cuddle, having no plans to rush this job.
They sat in the sofa and cuddled for a time. Robert held Lily while she sat on his lap. She liked customers like him, who took their time to enjoy her services and didn’t just “pump and dump”. The scene could have been positively wholesome if not for the few times he fondled her butt and when she rubbed her still panty-less crotch on his still tenting pants. He had a boner and she wanted him to keep it up until they were done cuddling and got back to “haggling”. Apart from those brief moments the setting was wholesome at a glance. Robert would stroke her back and pat her head while Lily leaned on his chest and listened to his slow, steady heartbeat. An easy feat, given that her big ears weren’t just for show. With some interruptions when he’d gently rub them a few times, which she liked and would make happy little grunting noises. 
Cozy though she was, eventually Lily figured that even a girl scout who’d never come that hard in her life would have recovered. She looked up at Robert who was busy gently rubbing her ear and looking at her with a mix of affection and lust.
“Oh, ready to sell more cookies” he grinned.
“Yes, I…” she began sitting up straight but paused and put her hands on his bulging crotch, just in front of her own. 
“…a boner? Seriously, aren’t you satisfied with all the things you’ve done so far?” she said with feigned surprise when she “noticed” his bulge.
“Far from it. Now, would you kindly undo my pants?” he asked, his voice heavy with desire.
She moved to sit next to him on the sofa. Doing as instructed, she undid his his belt, pulled down his zipper and with some help from Robert shimmied down his pants. Next she pulled down his underwear. At first she saw the upper end of his sheath, it looking a bit lumpy, but she didn’t dwell on that. She wanted to get at his cock. Pulling his underwear further down she saw the base of his shaft. Putting her other hand around it she gently wriggled his cock out, it sprung up to point at the ceiling. Reaching down to fondle his balls Lily was surprised to only find smooth skin covered in short fur where she expected to find a ballsack. Stopping her search for balls before her hand strayed onto his asshole, she absentmindedly put her hand back on his cock. Perplexed, she took a closer look at those lumps. Those were balls. Lily had no idea that kangaroos had their balls above the cock. But since she’d never had a kangaroo customer before this guy, she guessed she’d learned something today. 
Her teaching moment over, she turned her attention back to his cock and found it to be more familiar. It was red with faint veins wriggling their way along its length, quite thin at the tip but tapered to a thick base. His shaft was much too large for her to fit comfortably, but the tip and upper bit was narrow enough for her. The question was how much she could take and if he’d be satisfied with her performance. With that she guessed he was about average for his species, the ”under-equipped” big guys she’d had before were more obviously suited to her size down there. 
He hadn’t asked for a handjob, but out of curiosity she ran her hands up and down his red rocket. The top bit was narrow enough that she could jerk him off easily with one hand and it would fit inside her, though she wasn’t sure how deep she could take him. Running her hands down his length it widened until she couldn’t close one hand around it and at the base she could barely close both hands around it.
Returning her hands to the tip she jerked him a few more times, stopped and looked up at Robert for instructions.
“Could you... suck on it?” he said, his voice strained.
Lily stuck out her tongue and almost began licking, but caught herself, remembering their roleplay. Looking up again she grinned.
“Sure, how many boxes will you buy if I do? You know, us girl scouts don’t go around sucking on cocks for no reason.” He grinned back.
“Just one, so shut your cookie hole and start sucking.”
That was enough for her and she stuck out her small tongue again, licking the tip, drawing a small groan from Robert. She dragged several long licks from near the base up to the tip, twirling her tongue around the tip until she tasted the first bead of precum. 
“Oooh, yeah. That’s good.” he mumbled.
Kissing the tip and licking up that first drop, she began planting kisses up and down his length, sometimes returning to the tip to lick up more drops of precum when they emerged, the drops coming faster than at first. 
Expecting more to come she put the tip in her mouth and began sucking. Leaning over Robert’s lap, he put a hand on her back to give her an encouraging pat and rub. 
“Juust like that, you lovely little girl…” he moaned.
Sucking on, she couldn’t get much more than the tip in her narrow muzzle. But judging by the sounds, Robert didn’t mind. While she sucked he kept moaning, panting and sometimes encouraged her. His hand moved to rub her ear. 
She kept sucking a little longer, until, she felt his hand on her ear begin to gently to pull her away from his cock.…
“Aaaah, please stop.” he said, fighting his desire to let her suck him dry. She looked up, curious.
“You’ve got a lovely mouth, but I don’t want to finish in it.” he told her. 
Understanding what he wanted she moved to sit straddling his lap again. Holding up her skirt she took his cock in her other hand and shuffled closer until her pussy was brushing against it. Rubbing along his length, her lower lips parted on his shaft. She shuddered and moaned. Now we’re getting to the good stuff, she thought. Rubbing until his cock was slick with her fluids, she forced herself to stop. She smirked and looked up at Robert again.
He smirked back, knowing what she wanted.
“Alright, I’ll buy another box.” he said and began fondling her butt again. Happy with that, she shuffled back a bit and began digging in her vest pocket. Pulling out a handful of wrapped condoms she picked one that looked the proper size for a roo-cock and put the rest away. Holding up the rubber, she looked up at him, this time with a serious expression.
“This is non-negotiable. Without this, you don’t go inside me and I don’t care how many cookies you buy.” she told him, remembering to add the bit about buying cookies.
“Fine by me.” he said and added “but are condoms really standard issue for your troop? Is that part of your modus operandi of “Be prepared”?” he couldn’t help smirking. Lily smirked back, thinking of a good comeback.
“Not really. It’s just that whoever sells the most cookies in our troop gets huge bragging rights and a merit badge. And I really want that badge.” she said. Tearing the wrap, she began rolling the rubber down his shaft, her hands doing plenty of squeezing and fondling as they went. Reaching the base, she was satisfied to note that the condom she’d picked fit perfectly. 
Rubber in place, she stroked him a few times, hands slipping on the lubricated surface. Robert watched her with half-closed eyes and a stupid smile, just enjoying her hands caressing his cock. Stopping the impromptu handjob, she again rose to stand straddling his legs. Holding his rod she slowly squatted down. With a steady hand borne from experience she guided his tip to her dripping entrance, her other hand holding up her skirt to give Robert a good view. 
His narrow, rounded tip wasn’t much wider than one of her fingers and it easily went inside her. With a small gasp and shudder, Lily stopped there to savour the moment before she continued her journey down his shaft. She hadn’t moved much before she stopped to shudder again.
“Oooh, yeah….” she moaned. This was why she did this for a living. Robert meanwhile couldn’t tear his eyes from the fennec and particularly her crotch, slowly lowering and engulfing his cock. He didn’t want to miss even the smallest of details to fuel his future wank fantasies. 
Down she went and felt his cock widen enough to begin stretching her. Just before he was getting too wide for her to comfortably take in she felt the tip bottom out. Stopping, she looked down and saw she had taken just about half his length. Not bad for a fennec she thought to herself and smiled a little. Looking up at Robert she saw his concentration had faltered. His mouth had curved up in a stupid smile and his eyes were looking at nothing.
“That’s as far as you go, I’m afraid.” she said, breaking his un-focus.
“Huh, what?” he mumbled, eyes focusing back on her.
“Mister, I’m not hollow and you’re just too big for me. There’s stuff in here besides your dong, you know.” she explained, lightly patting her lower belly for emphasis.
“That’s alright” he smiled and playfully tousled her hair. For a brief moment she had the urge to bite his hand, Lily didn’t like when people messed with her hair, but biting her customers wasn’t good for business and she ignored it. Though she guessed he was lucky he didn’t pinch her cheek, she wouldn’t have resisted her urge to bite him then. 
“I’m sure you’ll get better at this when you grow up and get more experience.”
She had to stifle a snort at that remark, and not drop a witty comment about how much cock she handled every week but that would be very much out of character for their roleplay. 
Leaning forward, she put her hands on Robert’s chest for support and lifted herself nearly off his cock before lowering again, this time a little faster. After that first slow-motion hump she began riding him at somewhat faster but still slow and steady pace, to get a feel for his shaft. Nothing was said, the only sounds apart from some squishing when she went down on his cock were their breathy moans and grunts, hers quite squeaky, his lower and rumbling. Too busy to talk, Robert was living out his fantasy of fucking a teenaged girl scout. Lily, on the other hand was happy about having a cock to bounce on, details weren’t important. The fact that this cock felt like she imagined fucking a narrow traffic cone might feel didn’t matter, it was still a cock.
Quickening her humps, she changed to sit lower, his cock bottoming out and Lily lifting her butt only a fraction of his length. She varied her motions, sometimes just grinding on on his traffic cone of a cock. She even tried to take more of him a few times but the discomfort of trying to force even more of his shaft into her pussy stopped her. After all, her pussy put food on the table and she didn’t want to accidentally break it. If she tore it trying to take too much cock, her ass, mouth, and hands would be working overtime while she healed.  
So far, Robert had been mostly passive, sitting still, hands on the sofa and enjoying Lily’s attention. Raising his hands to hold her by the hips he helped her bounce and set the pace, though he was careful to not lower her too much and hurt her by accident. Lily, on the other hand was busy enjoying herself. Slowly bouncing on roo-cock and his hands caressing her hips, she closed her eyes and simply savoured his touch and attention. Still guiding her movement, his hands bit by bit bunched up her skirt. When he was down to the hemline, he casually flipped the skirt to lay over his hands. No longer obstructed by the thin cloth, his hands moved to fondle her cute little butt. Taking his time, he kept going a little longer before he sped up slightly, bouncing the fennec up and down like an oversized sex toy.
Wanting his fun to last, Robert was in no hurry to finish and end it. Even when Lily tried to speed up, his grip on her rear firmed up and forced her to slow down again.
“You’re sure taking your time just buying some cookies.” she said when she’d been slowed down a second time.
“True. But it’s not often I get to try such sweet cookies and I don’t want to rush it.”
Not much was said for a while other than some muffled squeaks and rumbling moans.
Robert had had his hands on her legs and butt, kneading and fondling her while he fucked her. Little by little, both hands slowly moved together. Lily noticed but didn’t care. She liked having his hands on her butt, helping her bounce on his cock. But more than that she liked that he took his time, giving her time to enjoy the ride. But when she felt his hands meet under her tail she got suspicious. Suspicions that were soon confirmed when she felt a finger start to draw circles around her tailhole, spiralling inwards. She briefly considered doing anal as well, but realizing that a girl scout in her teens wouldn’t do butt stuff, she reached back and pushed his hand down to her thigh.
“H-hey, none of that. I don’t need to sell that many boxes to win.” she said., slightly out of breath from her bouncing. 
“As you wish. But let me know if you change your mind.” he moaned with just the tiniest hint of disappointment. 
“You’d be the first to know.” she moaned back.
But true to his word, his hands moved apart to hold her butt and thighs.
Not much later Robert picked up the pace a little, much to Lily’s satisfaction. She liked to start slow, but this guy was practically a snail when it came to fucking.
“Oohhh, yes” she breathed with relief, but kept the followup “fucking finally” to herself, her tail wagging lazily behind her. Content to let the roo set the pace, she rose and sank as he lifted and lowered her, careful to only give as much as she could take. She rose to sit upright again, hands on her legs. 
Deciding to give Robert a show, she began slowly dragging her hands up. From her legs, over her hips. That got his attention and he looked down, his eyes following her hands roaming over her body. On they went, to her belly and up her chest to ruffle her chest fur. Once there she cupped her breasts, played with them, pushed them together to emphasize her clevage. Her fingers brushed aside the fur to bring out her nipples so he could see her play with them. 
All the while she stuck out tongue in a cute blep and looking at Robert to see how he would react. His gaze, which had followed her hands when they travelled up her sides were now glued to her chest. His hands which had until now gently bobbed her up and down slowed to a stop, momentarily forgotten, his shaft bottoming in her. She felt his now still cock twitch inside her, briefly making her wonder if she’d pushed him over the edge. A few seconds passed and she didn’t feel the familiar pulsing of his red rocket and his load inflating the rubber. The roo was practically frozen in place.
Since he didn’t seem to start on his own, Lily decided to get the ball rolling.
“Aren’t you forgetting something?” she asked and let go of her breasts, putting her hands back on her hips.
“Whu..?” he mumbled, tearing his eyes from her chest.
“We were in the middle of something.” she said and wiggled her hips, feeling his cock move inside her. 
“Oh, right” his grip on her firmed and he began bouncing her on his cock again. 
Once again being used like a large, fluffy sextoy, Lily was happy to let Robert have his way with her. Other than wiggling her hips every now and then, she was happy to let him handle her. Despite his size and strength he was a gentle customer. If Lily had been in control, she would’ve been rougher, but she guessed this gentle sex fit the roleplay, and decided to just enjoy the ride.
Not much later Robert pulled his eyes from her chest again.
“Say, what do your friends in the troop think about your sales methods?” 
Robert’s mentioning her “troop” gave her a naughty idea and her mouth turned up in a small, evil grin.
“Why don’t you ask them yourself? They’re watching through the window.” she said and pointed over her shoulder. His gentle humping instantly stopped and he froze up, like a deer caught in the headlights of an oncoming car. His face turned slightly pale through the short fur and the only part of him that moved were his eyes that scanned the window. Seeing only the thin curtains and the flowers he had on the windowsill his gaze returned to Lily, sitting on his cock with a grin.
“Made you look.” she said and stuck out her tongue at him. He breathed a long sigh of relief.
“Please don’t ever do that again. You nearly gave me a heart attack.” 
With some hesitation he began bouncing Lily again and had soon found his old rhythm. She was still smiling after her little prank, but having no more mischievous ideas, she relaxed and let him do as he pleased, despite being slow he was pretty good. He kept that up for a short time before he had an idea of his own. Since the little fennec seemed to be a bit of a trickster he decided to keep her busy so she wouldn’t get any more “funny” ideas.
Taking a firmer grip on her hips he started bouncing her faster, lifting her up until he only had the tip inside, then forcing her down until his narrow tip bottomed out and her entrance squeezed the middle of his shaft almost too tight. This new pace was just what Lily had wanted, long hard thrusts, and so she moved together with him where before she had simply let him use her. Robert meanwhile grit his teeth and closed his eyes, trying to think of anything other than cute little fennecs bouncing in his lap, trying to last as long as possible before the inevitable climax.
He wasn’t the only one though. Lily was much happier now, with him fucking her faster and harder she was steadily approaching her own finish line. She was panting from the stimulation, ears folded and despite Robert’s guiding hands her legs were growing tired. She leaned forward putting her hands on his chest for support. She was getting close and only needed one little push to go over the edge.
“I’m close. Harder daddy” she moaned, expecting him to say something like “anything for my little princess”.  What he did was slam on the proverbial brakes, stopping with the tip of his cock pushing at the deep end of her pussy. He looked down at her sternly, ears slightly back.
“Daddy? If you were my daughter and I found out you were using your body to boost cookie sales I’d ground you until you were thirty. Now I’m not, but if I hear another “daddy” peep from you I’ll show you the door and I won’t buy a single cookie. Is that clear?”
“Yes sir.” she mumbled, grumpy at her misjudging a customer.
“Good, now let’s continue.” 
He started slow but was soon up to speed. He had stayed hard during their little misunderstanding and was quickly back to fighting his rising pleasure. Lily though, was slower on the uptake. Besides being upset about her lapse of judgement, the short pause had made her lose some of her mood and the climax she was on the edge of was now far away. She did her best to drop those thoughts and concentrate on the hard, slick shaft pumping in and out of her, and forced down a giggle when she thought of fucking traffic cones. She was sure he didn’t want to hear any of that. Focusing on him and the pleasure he drew from their “haggling” and Robert’s admittedly good fucking, fuelled by his fantasies about little girls in uniforms, she was getting her mood back. It took her a bit longer, but she was again getting close to her climax. 
Panting, ears down and with her tail twitching erratically behind her, she looked up at Robert. He looked to be fighting a losing battle with his own climax. Worried that he would come first and leave her hanging she had an idea.
“If… uhn.. you... make me come I’ll... oooh… throw in an... extra box… for... auh, for free” she panted.
That got his attention and he changed his grip. His right hand moved from cupping her butt, forward  to hold her hip and his thumb began rubbing at her crotch. Finding her “button” wasn’t easy at first, but every time he brushed over it, she let out a small squeak. Going on that, he was soon finding her  clit more often than not. She began squealing quietly and stiffened up. If it weren’t for Robert’s pumping, she would have just forced herself down on his cock. 
The roo kept up his pumping and rubbing, urging the fennec on. All the pent up energy from their “haggling” had made her tense like a tightly wound up spring, straining for release. She would soon have her wish. With Robert’s thumb keeping up its assault on her clit, she bent forward, buried her face in his chest and grabbed hold of his flannel shirt. Her muffled squeals became louder and her whole body trembled. Eyes closed hard and ears folded down, Lily came. Her squealing turned to a high-pitched groan and her whole body shook in Robert’s grip. All while he kept pumping, fingering and dragging out her climax. She didn’t care if he was a pervert perving on teens, all she cared about was his weird cock and his hands bouncing her on it. 
For a short time the little fennec was lost to pleasure. Only aware of the thumb frantically rubbing on her clit and his cock rhythmically stretching her out, both sending electric bolts of pleasure through her nerves. She could do little more than tremble in place while howling into his shirt.
Pervy roo or not, Lily eventually came down from her orgasmic high. When Robert felt her go limp he stopped thumbing her button and when she came to her senses she still felt his traffic cone cock pumping in her, but his motions were more erratic. Opening her eyes and looking up at him, she saw Robert had his eyes closed hard, teeth bared and he was panting more than before his fingering had given her a highly pleasant distraction.
She didn’t have time to do more than finish that thought before let out a strained groan and pushed her down as fas as she would go down his shaft, pumping with short quick thrusts. 
For Lily, his thrusts went from feeling great to nearly painful and if she hadn’t been relaxed from her climax she might have told him off for trying to wreck her pussy. His cock hardened and she felt the familiar throbs of a male climaxing, quickly followed by his seed pumping out and inflating the rubber. His cock kept pumping, filling her up. And pumping, and pumping, making her feel bloated, the sides of his hard, tapered cock pushing on her entrance and trapping his load inside her. When it began to strain her insides, she felt it finally begin to leak past and pool in the part of the condom outside her. Not much later she felt his spurts weaken and his hard shaft start to soften.
They were both winded after that climax and since Robert seemed to want to enjoy the afterglow, Lily decided to follow his example. With a contented sigh she released her death grip on his shirt and relaxed, laying on his chest. He was happy to sit with her and cuddle, neither of them wanting the moment to end, him holding the fennec and affectionately patting her back. They sat in silence, enjoying the moment, the only movement was Lily’s gently wagging tail and her slowly lowering her rear along with Robert’s softening rod. Eventually she could sit on his lap without feeling like his narrow cock tip would poke up between her lungs. 
The two sat on the sofa, Lily nuzzling the roo and he patting and stroking her back. She felt some of his jizz leak out and stick to her legs, but didn’t care. If that was the only bits of her that were sticky  after this, then she’d had a good time. She didn’t like guys who fucked her only to pull out at the last second so they could cum on her face or breasts. Cleaning her fur after that was never fun.
Some time after she had caught her breath she looked up at Robert, the roo meeting her eyes.
“You got anything else planned?” she asked.
“I didn’t plan any further than this. You’re very good at selling cookies and haggling.” he smiled and scratched her behind the ear, making her giggle a little,  
“Now, how many cookies did I buy. I sorta lost track after a while.” he asked with a sheepish grin.
She pondered for a few moments, trying to remember.
“You know what? In all this excitement I kinda lost track myself. Guess I’m not as good at this cookie sales stuff as I thought.” she shrugged and grinned.
Again he scratched her behind the ear.
“No matter, I still had a good time. Now, you can go change if you like.”
She dismounted the roo, pulling the tip of the condom out of her and noting that his cock had almost completely retracted back into its sheath. Some of his load had leaked onto his crotch, but he waved her away. 
“Go and change, I can deal with being a bit sticky for a few minutes.”
Going to the bathroom, she again locked the door behind her and began pulling off her wrinkled shirt and vest. Next, the skirt came off, leaving her nude. Quickly wiping off the cum stains on her crotch before stuffing the uniform in her bag and digging out a fresh pair of panties, her old pair was hanging on the roo’s ear when she last saw them. 
New panties on, she put on her bra and dress. Taking a quick look in the mirror, she checked and touched up her hair that she had tousled before. With the bag slung over her shoulder she again stepped out of the bathroom, now a small, but clearly adult, fennec.
She saw Robert had pulled up his pants but hadn’t bothered with his belt since he was next in line to go clean up. Wallet in hand and when he saw her he began counting bills.
“And this is for you.” he handed her some. She counted them and noted that he’d tipped her a bit before putting the money away.
“Say, you want a cookie box as well?” he asked and pointed to the stack of boxes on the low table. She thought for a moment and nodded.
“Sure, I can take a box.” she said and stuffed a cookie box down her bag.
“Also… you forgot these.” he added, holding out her panties, the pair that had spent most of the time hanging on his ear, still somewhat damp with her juices.
“Nah, you keep them. I brought spares.” she said and briefly lifted her dress showing him her fresh underwear. 
He grinned and stuffed her discarded panties in his breast pocket.
“Sure, if you say so. Thanks miss.”
Until proven otherwise, she was certain he would sit and jerk off while sniffing her panties.
Her job done, the fennec and roo bid eachother farewell and Lily left. Once outside, Sandy Bridges, or Lily as she called herself at work, walked to her scooter. She put on her helmet, started the engine with a kick and slowly puttered off, heading back to Canal Street. If she didn’t get stuck in traffic she might be back in time for lunch.
The End.
