
A fox with rusty fur sat upon the edge of a sandbox, her tail swaying across the grains of sand and flattening the surface so that she could draw there with her finger. It was a Saturday afternoon in early summer, and the weather was starting to become warm. The fox was dressed for the changing weather, wearing a white t-shirt and a denim, overall skirt. Her finger dipped down into the sand to start drawing, but there was difficulty as she had to maneuver around her own chest, which often got in her way.


Her name was Amberlina, and she was six years old.


While social studies are not the cup of tea of many, perhaps this society will pique some interest, and will help to briefly understand our buxom cub. The world in which she lives is populated by a mixture of furries and humans. Their world is spiritual, everyone possessing some kind of unusual talent or ability or trait that transcends their genes. The most universal and common of these is a completely insatiable sexual appetite that exists in all persons even before they are born. For a cub like Amber to have F-cups is not unheard of. Rare, but not surprising.


Sexual maturity is very vague and uncertain in this society. It is also almost completely disregarded. There are no laws in this society regarding sex with “minors”, but it is considered to be in bad taste. The adults of this world rarely become attracted to minors, finding other adults far sexier. So while sex with minors is legal, it is rare, and can be a source of embarrassment for the adult.


Sex in this world is as casual as can be. But their ravenous sexual appetites have also help feed the society with other perversions, with varying degrees of frequency depending on numerous social factors, like location, age, time of year... but once again, legal.


Because of this, almost all citizens of this wide-scale society have little to no reaction to these things. A massive orgy in the middle of a fast food restaurant is, to them, like seeing a young couple kissing excessively on a park bench. It is all the same.


Amberlina was being watched. Humming to herself while gently swaying her bulbous rear, the young vixen had caught the attention of an older male. He was a tannish husky, decently well-built, tall and possessing a large, furry face. He was out for a jog and had stopped on the bench in the park, when he had noticed Amber’s rump, and tilting his body, had noticed her large cup-size.


A happy little feeling started up inside him, the kind anyone has when they see someone striking. He blinked and stared at her. The husky, named Jacob, started to feel blood flow into his cock and sheath, tingling and becoming warm. He took a deep breath and steadied himself, his mind clouding over.


Oh gods, I haven’t seen a little girl as busty as that in over a year. He thought this to himself and reminisced about that cub from before, breasts slightly smaller than Ambers. The girl had been a raccoon... and she had felt very good. The husky absent mindedly allowed his hand to run over the bulge in his khakis. Jacob appreciated and loved a good butt, but he was such a sucker for huge knockers. The idea of tits that big alone started his mind down a road of self-gratification. If there was something cubs had on adults, it was their small size was useful for a certain practice that Jacob was quite fond of, but they usually weren’t sex bombs like Amberlina.


He pulled the collar away from his body and aired himself out a little. His tongue hung out of his mouth as he began to grin. If he wanted her so bad, he might as well do it instead of daydreaming, otherwise someone else might nab this morsel!


Amberlina had finished trying to construct a picture of herself standing on the moon. Still humming, she stood up to take a better look at her sand drawing when her head hit something soft. She eeped and stumbled forward, her feet kicking up sand over her drawing as she stepped down into the sandbox. She turned around and saw that her head had just barely brushed against the bulging crotch of the husky. His hands were at the sides of his hips, while his long, thick tongue dropped beads of spit down onto the tent in his khakis. He licked his lips noisily.


“Hey there little missy,” he said jovially.


The kit blushed, huddling away. She was very shy, and was unused to getting attention, breasts or no breasts.


“Uh... uh...” she stammered.


The husky’s excitement grew. She was a shy one, how adorable! He bent down slightly, just enough to help accentuate his bulge.


“So you like to draw huh? That’s not bad! I’m lousy at it myself.”


She didn’t say anything, just took a few more steps back. The husky kept smiling, undaunted.


“Are your parents around?” he asked.


The cub shook her head. Amber had come to the park alone. Her house was nearby so it wasn’t a strenuous walk even with her buxom body.


The husky let his lips flap as he sighed outward. “Oh I see.” Kids could be a little shy when their parents weren’t around to watch over them. Not that he wanted to meet her folks, but if her mom was nearby the little cub might feel a little more at ease. He shrugged and sat down, his feet sprawling out into the sand. He took his finger and began to draw as well.


“Why are you here all by yourself?” he asked.


“I... was…” she mumbled. “I wanted to come play.”


“Well don’t you have anyone to play with?”


Amberlina didn’t answer, just looked down at the ground and traced the edge of her moon with her toes. The husky looked up from his drawing and licked his lips again, staring at her huge tits. He sighed happily as he felt his dick throb, trying to work its way out of his sheath, but his briefs and shorts were obstructing its path.


Amber stared at his crotch. “S-sir? Are you alright? Do you need to go see your mate?” she asked. She was a lot more used to seeing males with bulging crotches running off to find their mates for a quick fuck, or just grabbing the nearest fur of their liking and screwing them. She had the understanding that males didn’t like being horny, so her response was one of concern.


“I am single,” he said, then waved his dirty finger. “That means I just fuck whoever I want.”


The cub blushed. “Oh...” She felt embarrassed. She was still not sure why this adult had come over to her, but she didn’t want to be rude to him. Her eyes wandered down to look at the drawing he was making. It looked like a big doggy pressing his hips against a much smaller doggy with big boobs.


“Is that me?” she asked.


“Yeaaah, it’s the best I can do though,” he said and snickered. “So little missy, how’d you like to stop playing in the sand and start really playing in the sand? You know, like this?” He pointed at the drawing and started raising his brows at her. The very tip of his tongue was poking out of his mouth as he drooled a little. He straddled the side of the sandbox and presented his package to her, and started undoing the zipper.


Amberlina’s face grimaced and she fell back onto her butt. What? her mind yelled. She kind of felt like a stranger had offered her a free bicycle. She wasn’t sure what to do.


The husky frowned. “Hey something wrong?”


Amber looked up at him with a hesitant face, her eyes flitting between his bulge and his face.


“You’re not scared are you?” he laughed. “Now c’mon. I’m not going to do something mean like get you undressed and then walk off and embarrass you. I just want to have some fun. Don’t tell me you haven’t been curious about this sort of stuff. Eh?”


He leaned forward and smiled at her, noising “mmms” at her to appraise her. She just looked more confused and blushed harder.


“I... I’m sorry I don’t know what to do!” she said slowly.


“Don’t worry. I’m the adult, I’m pretty sure I have enough experience for the both of us. Now how about you stop being so shy and just come over here. You’ll feel a lot braver once you do.”


She wanted to ask him why he wanted to play with her when there were other adults here at the park, but, she looked over the husky some more and felt a little bit of excitement. He was a pretty boy, and his being older made him kind of cool. She felt unsure, and being so young she wasn’t as introspective as she needed to be to understand the situation. Still, her foot-paws moved ahead, step by step, and he scooped her up in his arms and sat her thick tush down on the bulge in his briefs, working the bulge up into her butt-crack. His muzzle descended down and growled playfully in her ears, agonizing something deep and unknown down inside Amber. She trembled. He brought up his hands and cupped them over her huge breasts, massaging them with his thumbs while the fingers palpated her tender flesh. Her breasts were heavy and dense, and abnormally sensitive. The husky found her moaning in his hands as if he was already touching her nethers.


He let his tongue out and let it flop down over her head and face, drooling down over her sight. He began to pant, letting his dick throb into her butt. He slurped his tongue back up and laughed.


“You’re already getting all hyped up huh? You must be so sensitive! Hasn’t anyone taken advantage of you yet? Hasn’t your dad has gotten curious...?”


The cub shook her head.


The husky was genuinely surprised. “Wow... that sucks. What is he a prude or something?”


“What does that mean?” she asked.


“Means he thinks it’s embarrassing to just fuck anyone. Some guys want to hold themselves to higher standards. I think they’re just kind of stuck up. No seriously, I don’t know how anyone would hold back when you’ve got a rack like this babe.”


She felt a nervous welt build up in her chest. “I don’t understand.”


“Okay, um...” He leaned in closer to her, pressing his face against the side of hers while giving her tits another firm squeeze. “What I’m saying is, I like you. You’re very pretty. You’re one of the sexiest things I’ve seen, and I absolutely. Adore. These tits of yours.” He growled again and dug his hands back into her breasts, making her lean her head back, her head going fuzzy.


“There you go. This is a lot more fun when you just sit back and let me do all the work. It is more fun for me that way, anyway.”


She nodded her head. “Mmkay mister.”


He slapped her rear, “Atta girl.”


He scooted her off of his lap and stood up, working his khaki shorts and his briefs off, his thickened member flopping out and bouncing. It grew in front of Amber, inch by inch. Now that it was free, the aroused cock was free to grow and pump itself with blood, and it hardened fast. The musk swept through the air and overwhelmed Amber, making her cover her nose quickly. Her head became fuzzy, and her instincts took over for a moment and compelled her paws away, taking a deep breath of the smell of cock. Jacob finished removing his cloths, working them over his shoes.


“Oh fuck, that’s so much better,” he said and closed his eyes, panting while he took his dick in his hand and stroking himself. His eyes rolled up in his head, his sensitive member could already taste the cub.


Jacob wasn’t sure if it was just a dog instinct, but it was very common among his species to want to mark things that interest them, from places, people, and items like books bikes or furniture... He was already building the desire, but he wanted to hold back on it until he was more acquainted with his new plaything. He shook his head, taking a deep breath.


“Okay! Gotta focus, what next?” He grinned down at the girl. She stumbled back again. He stepped towards her and laid his large paws on her shoulders, rubbing her arms while his thickened dick pressed towards her muzzle. She sniffled, her nose wiggling. A large, aromatic bead of pre oozed from the thickened glans. His member was of canine shape except for the humanish tip. His grandfather had been a human, and he just so happened to get that kind of gene on him, but the rest was all doggy, the slightly thinning shape from top to bottom, and the huge knot. His knot was not really developed yet, but already it was the size of a tangerine, the rest of his member almost nearly as thick. The cock pulsed in front of her, the enflamed glans spreading and making the hole at the tip all the more apparent. Amber could see down inside it a little bit, or she could until the next bead of pre pushed out and dribbled down his length.


She looked up at him, unsure of what to do, before motion took her attention back at the cock. His hips pressed forward and the thick tip pressed against her muzzle, working between her lips. She opened her mouth slowly, his skin grazing along her teeth as he pressed his dick forward, undaunted by her teeth. She worked her jaw wider and felt the tip pop into her mouth, slipping behind her teeth. She cringed a little, tasting the musk itself, the pheromones leaking off of his skin, and the salty, sweaty taste. These things were all fresh and new on his skin, and while pungent, they didn’t have the foulness of uncleanliness, instead, the flavor and scents were just the purest male sensations. She worked her tongue over his glans, quickly becoming accustomed to the taste as her body recognized those pheromones, understanding them intimately. Her mouth just barely fit the cock, as it was thicker than a candy cane. Amber got one every Christmas, and perhaps it helped her to prepare for this member. He continued to slip into her maw. She closed her eyes and calmly focused on her breathing while the male seethed with pleasure, feeling his dick slip along her hot, slimy tongue. The further back he got, the less space he had, and he gasped as he felt his member become constricted by her soft pallet and the back of her tongue. Only a third of his cock had fit inside her maw.


He placed his hand on the side of her face, his fingers curling under her chin. He gently massaged her. “Good girl. Now, start swallowing it down. Go at your own pace, I’ll take over in a second.”


He murred with pleasure as Amber began licking over his cock. She stared ahead of her at his sheath, marking it as her destination. She took a deep breath and swallowed, letting the cock tip begin to inch down into her gullet. She had nothing much of a gag reflex, and just had to breathe around the member and stay relaxed as she crept her lips forward. He bucked his hips into her mouth with the slightest of motion, each little push getting a small rise out of the inexperienced little fox. She swallowed, feeling the back of her mouth strain in an oddly pleasant way as the engorged member slipped down into her esophagus. The slimy muscles dug themselves into his flesh, making him drool, splattering the girl’s back. Soon her teeth met with his knot, and she began to gently work them over the swelling bulge. She murphed as he suddenly pushed his hips forward and assisted it into the back of her mouth, diving her little nose underneath his sweaty, aromatic sheath. Her senses were overwhelmed with his musky, woody scent. It was a comforting smell, and it made her legs shake.


“Niiice,” he said and swatted her butt. “That’s a good girl. My dick fit so nicely into your mouth, didn’t it? You must feel proud.”


He grunted, and started pulling his dick back out of her, just enough for the knot to part from her lips, before gently easing it back in. “Erg... as for me... I feel really good. Your throat is nice and hot, gods, its gripping me so hard.”


He bit the tip of his tongue and grinned, laughing as he started humping into her mouth, his paws pressing down on her shoulders, gripping her tight. His cock began to throb like mad inside her. He wanted to try and make this last, but from how horny he was, and how good she felt, he doubted he’d last longer than a damn minute.


But that’s okay, I’ve got a big sex drive, and I’m pent up enough to take this little sexy bitch on a wild ride.

Snarling, he started bucking harder and more slowly into her maw, ending with forcing his sheath into her mouth and pressing her as deeply into the fur of his crotch as he could. He sighed happily, tail wagging, as he felt the relief of orgasm come over him. The salty ropes of cum poured out of his engorged cock lazily, but in thick spurts. His balls twitched with each spasm, his cock cumming patiently.


Amber felt something sticky pour into her throat, and began to swallow. Her peristalsis helped with the rest, channeling his sticky load down into her stomach. Her tummy growled as it accepted the seed, filling slowly as he filled her up with hot fresh nut.


Jacob licked his lips, feeling his bladder begin to strain. The instinct to mark his plaything was overwhelming him, and had enticed his body to supply him with plenty to mark with. He wouldn’t need it all at once. He didn’t even really think about it, in the glow of his orgasm he just sort of relaxed, and then his piss began to flow. He opened his mouth wide, drooling, and sighed with relief as his cock strained itself, the cum that was still trapped in his dick pushed out of the way by the stronger flow of pee. His stream sprayed out of his tip with more force, startling Amberlina as she felt it splatter against the end of her esophagus, stinging a little. She murphed and struggled against him, her body recognizing the salty content of his pee and not liking it. Public urination was common enough that she didn’t really respond with horror, but she didn’t appreciate what he was doing either way.


He ignored her little, half-hearted struggles and eased his hips into a more relaxed position, patiently enjoying his pee break. The feel of his bladder shrinking made him feel peaceful and happy, as did the carnal knowledge his piss was being used for something productive, showing his appreciation and interest in this little girl by marking her insides.


He sighed and forced his bladder to stop, knowing he should save up. He shook his hips, jiggling his dick inside her before pulling out. She coughed and collapsed onto her hands and knees, gasping for air as her belly, slightly bulging from her body, jiggled and sloshed with all the foamy piss and jizz that now rested in it.


She licked her lips and sat up, frowning. “Was that okay?”


Jacob growled and smiled at her, flashing his teeth. He held his member in his hands, which was slightly flaccid. Staring at that face and those huge tits, his dick hardened up in his hand right in front of her.


“Oh yes, did that answer your question little missy?”


She nodded her heads, and felt a flurry of joy and nervousness inside her.


He stooped down, hitting her bust with his dick. He dug his fingers down into her overalls and pulled up her shirt, exposing her bra. He reached back and undid the clips, pulling the bra with his other hand out from between the straps of her overalls, which he undid next. Her skirt fell down around her ankles, and he pulled her shirt off over her head completely. His dick twitched with excitement as her arms were pulled upwards, helping to give lift to her bust.


“Fuck yes,” he said with enthusiasm and bucked forward, planting his dick into her cleavage. Amber’s spirits soared with excitement as the eager penis wedged itself deep between her tits. He grabbed her bust and squeezed it down over his member. He squatted down fully so that his dick could point up towards her chin, and he began to thrust. His muscles tingled and his brain ran dry of thought as he enjoyed her breasts. The joy he had for huge, soft breasts was so absolute that a tit-job was enough to put him into an almost meditative state, where all he could think about was the word tits, and the sight of them in his mind’s eye. He began to chant the word fuck as his balls slapped against the child’s underboob, his cock drooling pre all over its girth, her boobs, and the underside of her chin.


Amber felt embarrassed, but smiled up at him as the adult enjoyed her body. She had naively assumed this kind of thing wouldn’t be happening to her for a very long time, and she began to feel very happy as she saw the grinning, drooling adult’s face tipped toward the sky, growling and swearing.


Amber eeped and blinked as she felt something hot and wet splash against her, and titled her head down. She couldn’t see past her own muzzle, but she saw specks of a light, clear yellow splattering around her. The eager husky was marking on her again, and his thick flow bulged out his cock slightly as it splattered against her and flooded her cleavage. Her tits became sopping wet in mere seconds, with more piss running down along her belly, cupping and dripping from her crotch where her white panties were quickly becoming stained. His piss foamed up along the underside of her chin and between the cleavage where his spraying member worked her boobs. He didn’t stop the flow until the sand around her was mud. Her entire front was soaked and very warm from his hot piss, her backside beginning to shiver from the difference in temperature. He backed off his flow, jiggling his cock again before squeezing her tits over his member as tight as he could, and giving a single, eager thrust.


Thick, musky semen burst from his member and splattered her muzzle, flowing down between her breasts. He didn’t cum for as long as he pee’d, but her breasts were thoroughly coated all the same. He sighed as he slipped his dick out from between her tits, stroking his member and pumping into his hand to work the last few jets of cum out onto her nipples. He growled playfully and leaned forward, licking some of the cum and pee off of her nipples and giving each little nub a playful bite, making Amber shiver and squeal. Her toes clenched and played with the muddy soil beneath her.


“Those are fucking amazing tits...” he snarled at her. He dragged his wet, slobbery tongue over her face, matting down every bit of fur with just that one lick. He licked his chops, enjoying her flavor, before giving her a few more, suckling on her ears before he was done. His dick was throbbing painfully again. He spun her around and pushed her down, not too hard as to hurt her, but enough to make her fall to her hands and knees. He mounted her, pressing his dick between her furry buns and squishing her bulbous rump around him. He nestled his knot comfortably between her buns and began to hump, loving the feel of her silky panties on his slimy member. He held his hands on either side of her hips, and as he enjoyed hotdogging her, began to rip her panties with his bare hands, tearing them off of her.


Amber, breasts shaking beneath her as the cum and pee dried in her fur, began to close her eyes and pant. Her loins had grown very warm from all the attention, and she could already feel her pussy becoming wet. It had happened to her a few times before, so she knew the feeling, but she’d never had it given to her by another person before. She felt confused. Her head felt like it was stuffed with cotton. Her pussy felt irritated and each little pulse of muscle down there made her feel like something was missing.


The horny husky finished enjoying what the cub’s glutes could offer him and then lowered his member, letting it slide down between her silky cheeks, and poke along her clean little anus, before moving down to her nethers. He could have her ass later. He huddled up closer, straddling her while his hands journeyed to her huge breasts. They didn’t even fit into his large paws as he hefted them against her body, and then began to press his fat cock-head against her pussy. The thick tip compressed her labia, pinching it a little before the wettening folds parted for him and let his drooling cum slit kiss at her opening. His enflamed glans filled her vulva up and stimulated everything, including her sensitive clitoris. She jumped sharply, ears flying up as her rump titled upward, prompting him to press forward. Her vagina opened up to him, and Amber’s eyes went wide as the sudden pain of penetration overtook her.


“Oh gods! Ow ow!” she whined and cringed. He didn’t hesitate and slipped inside until his tip pushed into her cervix, where he rested. Her muzzle was a little bigger than her vagina was, so less of his cock was inside her than he’d like, but, he could tend to that in a moment.


“Just relax,” he said and growled, rubbing his vibrating lips and teeth along her spine, running up it and bathing her in his breath. The intimate movement made her shudder and gasp, her butt rising up a little higher. Her muscles relaxed and she sighed as she felt an overwhelming sense of pleasure. The strain on her muscles, the feeling of fullness, made her feel very content.


“There you go,” he said and murred into her neck, smelling her. “Now, you’re mine.”


He bucked his hips forward slowly, and pressed her cervix up into her body. Her relaxing muscles became far more elastic, very much so, stretching upwards and outwards and allowing his dick to slip in inch by inch despite her tiny body. Only when he was nearly in did her cervix and pussy run out of room to expand upwards, against her womb and intestines. His glans pried her cervix open, the unnatural parting of that tight, powerful ring causing Amber to seethe in pain, but it was soon forgotten in favor of all the hot dick pulsing inside her. He inched slowly into her womb, snarling as his swollen glans met with the hotter, softer flesh of her womb walls, nestling inside the tiny space happily while her cervix tried to close back up around the shaft in its way.


He was feeling lucky. Penetrating a cervix was not nearly as easy as the big insertion pornos tried to make it out to be, but this girl took his dick so easily anyway, it was like she had been bred and built especially for him.


He jostled his hips against her ass, pressing his knot against her pussy. He snickered to himself, then, relaxed to let his bladder start to pour some piss into her womb. He only spent as much time as it took to focus on peeing, and then to stop the flow once more, but he felt his tip swimming in his hot piss by the time he was able to successfully stop the flow. He licked his lips and started to work on her again. Amber arched her back for him as he pistoned. He fucked her in a kind of business-like fashion, having a grin on his face that one might have while walking down the street on a particularly good day. As his balls slapped against her, and as the heat of her body baked into his meat, he became hornier in mind and spirit, and began to thrust into her more erratically and passionately. Her pussy was learning quickly, clenching over him whenever he stopped to change his motion, and was leaking so messily onto him that his balls were sticky with her honey. He pinched her nipples between his fingers, igniting a sharp gasp from the little cub that made her tremble. He switched to fast, unsynchronized thrusts, then slammed his knot into her as hard as he could, and groaned as he felt the thing swell up inside her and shut her up tight. He arched his back, swearing loudly and causing various other visitors to the park to stare at him funnily. They shook their heads as if to say “what can you do?” and ignored the public outburst to continue enjoying the peaceful day.


Jacob gathered himself and started slamming his hips into her again. He couldn’t move much, but he humped against her has hard as he could with each thrust, making her seeth each time as his tip poked into her sensitive body. His thick member stretched out her g-spot back behind the cervix, and rubbed along it, giving the cub plenty of pleasure on that one little spot even though he was simply too big to focus on striking against it.

“Oh gods,” he moaned as his orgasm snuck up on him, taking him by surprise as his cock began to gush jet after jet of semen into her body. His balls were going to be running on empty after this, but, this tight hot pussy was more than worth it. He didn’t hold back, focusing his mind on his pleasure to ensure his thickened member sprayed as much as it could into her tiny little womb. Her tummy bulged out more as he swelled her up. His huge nuts offered her plenty, his orgasm lasting for minutes.


The first taste of semen inside her pussy made Amber swoon, nearly collapsing underneath him if it weren’t for his arms steadying her at the last second, before returning to groping her chest when she had her strength back. She hallucinated the sensation of whistling as her brain flared from the feeling of being cummed inside of. So much emotion flowed through her in that moment, and even though her young, inexperienced body didn’t cum, she felt like an angel.


But the orgasm did soon become a bit boring for her. He just held still, pumping her full of cream as the minutes went by and her tummy strained out from him filling her womb. She began to whimper and bounce her hips, becoming hornier from the inactivity. He finally finished and then rested his tummy along her back. He started nuzzling against her, sniffing at her hair and biting at her ears while he focused on letting his knot swell down. He pulled it out of her a few minutes later, feeling fortunate that he hadn’t ended up tied with her for the rest of the day. Her body was worth it, but he was starting to feel really tired and spent in spirit, but his dick was still hard.


“I’ve got to at least try the ass too,” he mumbled, Amber not quite understanding him after having not heard either of them speak that whole time. His tip rushed into her buns and pressed through her little button, making her seeth. He didn’t give her time to relax for this one and worked on hilting himself right away. He plopped his knot straight in and groaned as he felt the child’s sweltering core wash him in sensations.


“Holy shit, holy fuck,” he began to swear, mumbling further as he started to pull out, pushing back in again. His knot made a wet plop each time it passed through her, until his pleasure swelled enough that the knot too swelled too large to just be pulled in and out willy nilly. He then started to take better control of himself and kept a steady rhythm, shoving into her while he focused only on the pleasure he was feeling, the way her hot, empty bowels seemed to just suck him in as hard as it could. There was just so much space in there...


Amber was crying, snot running down her face as her mouth hung open, panting and whining and wailing. Her pussy twitched with pleasure, wanting to be penetrated even while her ass felt even greater pleasure from the subtlety and paradoxical intensity of being so full. The sensitive flesh in there accustomed itself to the cock and began to feel only pleasure, the nerves neither too sensitive nor too insensitive to fully enjoy his penis. All the rubbing inside there and the feel of his heavy balls slapping against her butt and just barely grazing her enflamed clitoris was making her squirm beneath him. His hands were gripping tightly into her bulging rear, the claws damaging her skin and poking through, but only just.


He panted as if he was jogging again as he pounded the six year old’s rear, his knot nearly fully swollen as it slapped repeatedly against her tight pucker. He took his claw off of her ass and rubbed at his stomach, feeling his bladder. He licked his lips and relaxed once more, feeling it was time to just completely void himself at last, and started to piss hard and fast into her, harder than before now that he was holding nothing back. It instantly made the pleasure he felt greater, like having a mini orgasm that prolonged itself. He kept his tempo undisturbed, piss splashing back out of her anus every time he pulled out nearly to the tip, and helping to propel his piss deeper and deeper into her every time he pushed back forward, dick sliding along her hot insides. Pee flowed continuously out of her butt and up into it, making progress both ways as his large, full bladder worked on emptying itself fully. It would take awhile.


The hot pee filling her ass started to make Amberlina feel very sleepy, and thirsty. The salt inside her butt and her stomach made her want some real water, and she started to swoon again despite the pleasure. The contentment from being so filled didn’t help, and she became dazed.


Jacob swore out loud again as he felt his orgasm coming, and then pressed his hips against her big rear once more, forcing his knot into her as fast as he could, but the size of it made him need to wiggle a lot to get it through her anus. Finally he was rested inside her, his knot plugging up her butt completely and preventing any more of his pee from dribbling back out. He started to buck again, hoofing and panting as he felt his testicles tighten up, getting ready to spray the last of his load into this little girl, despite the fact he was still peeing!


He arched his back and leaned back, flopping onto his ass while bringing hers with him, making a little howl as he felt jizz gush up his shaft, mixing with his piss, and rocket up into her hot depths. He held her against his body, bucking and peeing and drooling down onto her. She shivered and held his wrists with her tiny hands. Soon his bladder couldn’t keep emptying into his penis as his prostate started to interfere, and he was left pumping pure semen into her ass. Their breathing synchronized as the horny husky began to relax inside of her, her own body also relaxing. At least for the time being.


As his orgasm came to an end, his dick began to throb with life again, even though his cock and crotch were already becoming sore from over-exertion. He was sexually spent and his loins ached, but he still felt eager for more. He shook his head and grunted.


“Gods dammit, you fucking kit, you’re waaay to hot! Gods I can’t stop fucking you!”


He kept a firm grip of her and started humping into her tush again, lifting her up and down on his cock as best he could with his huge knot in the way. He wasn’t able to get much motion, but with all the sticky seed and hot piss mixing with her hot insides, he was still getting plenty of pleasure on his aching member. Amber was getting overwhelmed from all the mating, her rump sore and her soul impatient. She was starting to want to go back to drawing. She patiently waited on his cock, trying to struggle through her thirst and the amount of heat inside her body that was making her feel sleepy.


The husky began to sniffle and grunted, orgasming once again. He swore loudly and doubled over, his cock beginning to hurt a lot worse now that it was spasming inside her again, becoming a little flaccid. He lost his knot, and pulled out of her, piss and cum splashing down onto his lap before he set her down into the mud on her tits. Rubbing his nose, he stood up and started to stroke his sore member, spraying cum down onto her ass and back, watching her gaping hole begin to close back up and shut the large volume of his fluids back inside her.


His dick was still mostly hard. Dammit what is it about this cub that is turning me on so much?

He continued to stroke himself, cock spasming and shooting less and less cum out onto her, as his balls felt spent. His semen wasn’t even that white anymore, mostly like pre with a hint of white. He leaned his head back and felt his bladder pour out again, finally emptying itself completely. His stream helped ease the pain in his dick, giving him momentary relief as his stream splattered against her ass. Amberlina turned her head to look at him pissing on her and just watched, sighing to herself and wondering if this was ending or just beginning, their encounter.


He peed for a little over two minutes, watching as his stream sprayed over her ass and poured down the crack, soaking her tail and pissing over her upper back, neck, and onto her head for good measure. He was becoming a little bored himself, and preoccupied with his sexual exhaustion, by the time he finished leaking onto her. His member was still stiff, and he was still aroused by her body, but there was no way he could go another round with her without putting himself into agony.


So he figured he’d just have to save her for later.


“Hey, turn around and stand up for me.”


She clumsily got to her feet, wondering what he needed next from her and turned to face him. She brushed the mud off her breasts and tidied herself and then looked up at him. He stepped forward and presented his cock at her nose.


“Thanks! Gosh, you were so much fun,” he said, grinning. Amber smiled back, feeling a little happy for the compliment. “I fucked you so hard that my dick hurts, I’m so sexually exhausted! So I need to do a little something to get my energy back or I’m going to be tired all day, just a little snack.”


She blinked, confused. Jacob pressed his thumb and index finger on his tip and pulled the glans slightly apart, helping to widen his cum-slit. He sighed, anticipating the relief he was about to feel, and then humped forward. Amber felt her nose slip into the tight urethra, and her ears darted upwards in surprise. She murphed, her breath tickling the inside of his urethra and making his cock throb. He growled playfully and took her head into his hands, running his fingers through her hair while he gently pressed forward with his cock, slipping the member entirely over her muzzle. Amber closed her eyes, the smell inside his penis was so musky. The smell of cum and piss was concentrated inside his member, and flooded with pheromones. Her muzzle bulged out his cock, causing pleasure inside him. He rubbed his fingers along his cock flesh, feeling pleasure without any ache in that area, and he relished it.


He placed his paws on her shoulders and lowered his hips, getting into a more suitable position. He thrust forward, biting the tip of his tongue and grinning with his eyes closed as he felt his tip work up over her face. The glans puffed up with a sudden increase blood flow, making it look like a giant cock tip was pressing into her face instead of like some kind of sock was being slipped over her. The rest of the cock soon followed suit, growing thicker and longer, growing over the cub’s head until the cum-slit had slipped down over her neck as well. He pressured her down, making her bend over so he could have an easier meal of her.


Amber kept her eyes tight, her ears folded and pressed against her head. The inside of the urethra was still slimy from semen, and pre was oozing up into her chin as the flexing cock tugged on her, growing forward in tandem. It was so hot inside the cock, and she could hear the blood flowing inside his penis.


The husky started panting again, every pleasurable flex of his engorged cock making him feel slightly more relieved, like stopping hunger pangs. He reached down and grabbed her tits, fondling them and squeezing them together. He lifted them up towards his cock and began humping forward, trying to force them as quickly as he could into his starving, drooling member. His mind was possessed with the thought of the large, fluffy mounds moving down his shaft, how they’d bulge him out, how soft they’d feel inside. His tight, constricting slit didn’t make it easy, and soon he just had to keep humping down until the breasts popped in less elegantly. He reached forward and grabbed her ass instead, howling as he started to buck into her hard, each thrust shoving an inch of her down his tight urethra. His growing member kept the well-toned bulge of her head away from his knot. His member had been just barely small enough to fit into her body earlier, and now it was already big enough that devouring her breasts placed her head only halfway down his shaft. He stopped for a moment to appreciate the feel of her inside him, and a hot puff of breath from inside his member encouraged him to keep eating. Back to thrusting forward, his glans worked down over her tummy and finished off her tits, the peristalsis within his member helping to tug the fluffy mounds into a comfier position within his dick. He took a moment to rub and grope them through his cock flesh, seething as he felt the pure pleasure of them inside his cock. His knot and balls and groin still ached from over-exertion, and he started to become ravenous for her. Next was that tight, sweet, well-fucked butt.


Jacob fell to his knees, his dick pointing downwards and knocking Amber down on her ass. The husky was now on all fours, thrusting into his meal like he had done doggy-style to her before. The role of his penis reversed, her ass slowly slipped into his engorged head, helping it to bulge out even further. He gasped as he felt the thick ass enter him, the soft buns enticing his cum shaft. He started to stroke himself, feeling her body in him while he leaned back into a sitting position. His cock was lifted up, and it made a distinct, wet, slurping sound as it rose up towards the sky and let a few inches of her thighs descend downwards, along with a backwash of pre. His tongue lulled and his eyes glassed over. His tongue lay out of the corner of his mouth and straight down his neck, a steady stream of drool traveling down his shoulder while he proceeded to masturbate the young cub down his dick. She was almost finished, almost cock-food, only her legs remaining, and yet her nose still hadn’t reached his knot as his had swelled so much, but here it stopped, and he just relaxed and let his cock’s flexes help tug down its plump meal, occasionally stroking himself to assist.


The husky closed his glazed eyes and howled again as he felt her head disappear into his knot, and then vanish into his sheath, bulging out that as well on the way down. The entirety of his cock was now saved from the pangs and aches, and he was awash with pleasure as the cub passed through his groin and completely refreshed his libido. He suddenly felt as if he hadn’t fucked at all. He licked his lips, slobbering noisily. He started masturbating more vigorously with both of his paws, howling and rocking as her tits passed through his knot. He felt her begin to enter his balls, and they twitched and tingled with pleasure and fullness as her face was soon smooshed into the sides of his testicle. She was almost done!


Amber wasn’t really thinking of much as she traveled down the male’s shaft. She felt a sense of embarrassment, and somewhere she felt guilty, knowing she was going to miss out on going to first grade at summer’s end. The heat of his cock and its steady motions made her feel lethargic. She hardly struggled at all and was rather enjoying the heat, smells, and tightness. The eager urethra pressed pleasantly onto her breasts and ass. She eeped when she felt gravity shift for her, carrying her down into a hot chamber that smelled so richly of cum that it nearly made her lose consciousness, just before her nose dipped into a shallow, runny pool of unspent semen. She turned her face away and let it smear itself into the fur of her cheeks, as she started to curl up at the neck and shoulders, slowly filling up his sac.


The husky was like a wild animal as his balls gorged themselves on the buxom youth, the curves and bulges of his body feeling better than sex on his knot as they passed through it. His cock pulsed and began to reduce back down to normal size as her legs and feet inched through his knot, but the blood and swelling seemed to remain a little even as the cock shrank back down, gradually over minutes. He growled loudly as he felt her ass plop down into his sac, fully curling up as her legs pulled themselves in swiftly, emptying his cock and completely sating his sexual hunger. He fell onto his back and let out a big, deep sigh. He felt so fucking horny, but at the same time, he felt so sexually satisfied that all he could do was bask in the sunlight and feel his cock grow flaccid and fall down against his thigh. It was still very swollen, and was much bigger than his normal cock when flaccid. It couldn’t even fit into his sheath and just hung lewdly out of his crotch. He rubbed his hands over his engorged balls, helping to rub freshly manufactured semen into the little girl’s fur inside of him to help her digest. Unfortunately, such a big, busty meal would take a long time to break down and digest. There was a lot of firm, dense fat in her ass and tits, but it would be worth it. Her huge bust, her silky fur, and that huge fluffy tail were the prime ingredients to help make a very rich, full load of semen that would feel like shooting out silk next time he came. The thought of his next, and inevitable orgasm, sent shivers through him and he wished for the cub to digest as fast as she could. Even flaccid as he was, he wanted to jerk off so bad.


Amber sniffled as she curled up inside the sac, wiggling to try and get comfortable. It was like being in a hammock. The walls surrounding her were slightly soft, but firm underneath the initial layer, and pliant, a bit like a comfortable rubber mat. Cum was oozing from the walls in the gloom. She couldn’t really see in there, but she was still aware of how the balls were hard at work, trying to cover her head to foot in jizz. She felt her predator work it into her face and chest from the outside. She shied away, trying to keep from having her face messied, but instinctively rubbing up against the hand when it found its mark.


Her fur was broken down rather quickly, needing only a few minutes before being turned entirely to semen, resting ontop of her skin in a thick coat that made her look like she was entirely semen already. Her tail lost cohesion and melted into the pool. Her head hung to the side and she yawned sleepily, all the warm semen lulling her.


Jacob sighed happily and hoisted himself up, the sleeping kit sitting in his nuts weighed down his balls by a lot, but he steadied himself and found himself walking, while his pre-oozing, semi erect cock hung down across the top of his bulging sac. Other visitors of the park stared at him, embarrassed after having watched this adult make short work of a young, busty cub who had probably a lot of promise. He patted his balls like someone might pat their stomach after thanksgiving and then he picked up his khakis and underwear. He left the girl’s clothes where they had been. He started walking off, letting his balls and cock hang out in the open, not bothering to make even the slightest attempt at getting dressed again. People began to return to their business, while others he met on his way stared at his thickened, reddened member and his sac and shuddered with mixed feelings of desire or disapproval. Amber’s motionless form was still quite distinct inside his nut, her ass, arms, legs, and boobs defined within. At least for now.


He went on another walk, and her form was already less distinct after an hour of walking and getting lightly sweaty. He then went to a fast food joint and stood in line, while other little kids blushed and pointed out to their parents how a young child was sitting and melting in his nuts. Jacob grinned all the while, sometimes panting as he felt more and more of the dissolving girl settle inside his balls. The feel of her breasts, ass and tail melting inside of him kept him in a constant state of arousal and satisfaction. He ordered his food, ate, and then went home to watch tv.


A few hours later, pawing off absent-mindedly without getting anywhere, the girl finished melting away inside his sac. The cum had been steadily redistributed over the course of his day, with each ball now the size of a medicine ball, and perfectly round and indistinct.


All at once his body trembled, and he felt his lust mount again. He jiggled his balls and felt that nothing was left of her, and everything was all just pure semen now, his genetic code, possibly with her flavor, but that was it. He licked his lips, starting to think about all that semen, how creamy it was, and he started to fantasize about that sweet girl again. He hadn’t even caught her name, but boob kid seemed fine for him. His cock hardened quickly, and he started thrusting into his hand eagerly. His pre washed down his shaft and hand, dribbling down over his engorged sac. The hefty balls gurgled, readying him for one of the most intense orgasms a doggie was ever going to enjoy.


His mind roiled with images of that cub, bent over, tits hanging toward the ground, ass ready for fucking. His mind flashed from one thing to the other, not settling on anything as he tried to relive everything at once, her tits, her blowjob, that tight ass, how well she held his piss, how good her body felt, and how those tits felt as he gobbled her up.


He swore loudly, swooning as he stood up and made his way quickly to his restroom. He burst through and opened the lid to his toilet, which shined at him with immaculate cleanliness. He patted his balls like a drum and dug his toes into the soft fluff of his bathroom rug. He leaned forward, pressing his hand against the wall while he pointed his full, swollen dick at the water in the bowl, and closed his eyes. Panting, seething, drooling, he thought one more time of the sight of those huge tits pressing out inside his dick, and he howled with pleasure. His cock swelled to nearly twice its previous girth as an arm-thick load of jizz poured out from his cock, overshooting the bowl and splattering against the body of the toilet, most of it pouring down stickily into the bowl. His nose and eyes began to run, the intense orgasm making his thighs lock and tremor, his balls heaved up with each jet of cum. The second hit the rim of the bowl and oozed messily over the sides, and then the third hit the inside wall accurately and he began to fill it. He could feel the silkiness and softness of that girls body, imparted on the perfect consistency of his semen. Rope after rope of musky, doggie cum gushed out of his swollen cum slit, the cock pulsing each time and moving forward a full inch from the volume of those pulsations. His balls shrank slowly, while each fresh rope was thick, there was a lot to unload, there had been a lot of little girl inside his nuts.


The bowl filled quickly and he was forced to flush, but even while water and semen disappeared down the well-tended drain, his huge orgasm started to fill it faster than is toilet could flush, until he began to overfill it and semen washed down onto the floor. He shut the lid and fell back onto his butt, sitting on the throne and stroking his member vigorously, splattering himself in little girl seed. It shot up towards the ceiling and then landed over him, his floor, and everywhere else in thick, dripping ribbons that oozed outward like batter. Still his balls shrank as he completely coated himself and his floor. He placed his hand on the side of his tub and rolled himself down into it, reclining on his back as he felt jet after jet of semen strike his chin and wash over his body, starting to fill the tub while the viscous cream moved slowly toward the drain. He heaved as the final jets erupted out of him, before his balls and cock finally relaxed, the flow of cum tapering off until it was just a small, steady leak of a pencil’s width, draining out of him like honey from a bottle. He breathed heavily, his balls feeling very hot and sensitive now that they had gotten back to their normal tangerine size. His cock oozed for a minute before finally stopping, and then he stroked the last few drops out of him. He sighed happily, sniffing the air and tasting the musk and semen on his breath, and the scent of that sexy little fox kit that had helped make this mess possible.
