
Thursday June 26, 2025


“Hey Willow, what’s up? You look like you’re having a miserable day. No offense intended,” Vapor
 said cautiously.


“Yeah. I don’t know Vapor,” she said as Elli walked into the living room, “I’m just feeling that itch. You know?” She finished.


“Heat?” Vapor
 asked.


“No, not that. I just kind of miss having a guy around to cuddle with and, well you know,” she explained.


“Why not try Tinder?” Elli suggested while she settled down on the couch to watch some TV.


“What’s that?” Willow asked, intrigued.


“It’s an app for finding someone date. You swipe through pictures of other’s looking to date, to chat and other stuff,” Vapor explained.


“And just how do you know that?” Willow asked lifting up an eyebrow at Vapor.


“Oh you know, looking for a new boyfriend, the guy that I have ran off,” she replied and chuckled, “I’m kidding. It’s a super popular app that lots of others use.”


“I see. I guess I can try it,” Willow said ignoring the joke about her son. She grabbed her cellphone from the table and looked at it. 100% charge. Willow took it and headed into the kitchen with Vapor following. They sat down at the center island and Willow found and downloaded the app and started setting it up. After a short time, Vapor grabbed her arm and pulled her up.


“What are you doing Vapor?” Willow asked.


“Just come on,” she replied and started pulling her out of the kitchen.


“Vapor, what are you doing?” Willow asked again as they stepped into her closet.


“We need to get you some nice pictures. So we need to find you a cute outfit to wear,” she replied and started looking through the dozens upon dozens of dresses, outfits, shirts and more in the closet. After over an hour Vapor pulled out another outfit. It was white with black splotches and knee length.


“Put this on,” she said to Willow, who let out a sigh.


“Don’t give me that, just put it on,” she said. Willow took the dress and slipped into it. She stepped in front of the mirror and smiled.


“I forgot that I had this, it’s cute,” Willow said.


“It is cute. We’ll us it for your main Tinder picture,” Vapor said.


Vapor moved Willow in front of a backdrop to contrast the outfit. After taking a few pictures, she had Willow sit down in a chair, then took a few more pictures.


Over the course of two and a half hours, eight outfits and over a hundred pictures, Willow finally had a Tinder account. The two wolf ladies sat on the bed flipping through pictures of guys. Some cute, some handsome, some funny looking and some weird and creepy. Willow liked a few guys here and there and went on looking.


“Huh, I know him,” Willow said suddenly.


“Who? Are you sure?” Vapor asked and looked at her phone.


“Yeah, he works at Wolfe and Fox,” she explained.


“Ah yeah, he does. Down in advertising, right?” Vapor asked.


“Yeah. He has a ten year old daughter. His wife left them last year,” Willow replied.


“Probably not a good idea to swipe right
 on him. I’d stay away from people that you know that work there,” Vapor said.


“I know that Vapor,” she replied with a chuckle.


After sometime passed, Willow closed the app down and looked over at Vapor.


“That’s enough of that for now. I have stuff I gotta do,” she said.


“Okay. Make sure that you actually get back on and look. I’m sure you’ll get a hit soon. Or that you’ll find someone interesting. You really are beautiful and absolutely stunning,” Vapor said with a smile.


“Thanks Vapor,” Willow replied blushing and embarrassed.


Willow started picking up the dozens of clothes that her and Vapor pulled out of the closet. After some time she had everything hung back up and back into a t-shirt and pants. She sat on her bed and grabbed the book she was reading, “The Time Machine” by H.G. Wells. After reading a few pages she looked over at her phone. She shook her head but chuckled and smiled wildly. She thought back over the last few hours; “I was having fun looking at everyone.” She put her book down and grabbed her phone and opened Tinder. She started swiping through more and more furs, denying them. She came up on one image and was about to swipe left but stopped. She stared at the picture for a few seconds then clicked on his profile. After reading through the crustaceans profile, it didn’t give her any weird vibe. She liked his profile and sent a message. She sat her phone down and went back to reading. About ten minutes later her phone dinged and vibrated. She smiled at the message. “Hello. Thanks for messaging me. I’m doing fine, and you?” The message read. She sent a message back.


The two of them sent messages back and forth. After awhile, Jack, said he had to go and would look forward to chatting with her more later. She chuckled, said her goodbyes then closed out of the app. She looked at the time and was surprised that it had been almost three hours since she sent the first message.


Later that night he messaged her back. Four hours later, Willow worked up her nerves to ask him out to some coffee the following day. He happily agreed. They decided on a small coffee shop in Downtown Orion City.

***


Friday June 27, 2025


The next day, Willow was anxious and nervous all day while at work. Luckily it was a fairly slow day, with her mainly just doing data entry and accepting and signing new employee papers. As soon as four PM rolled over she collected her jacket and purse and headed out of the office. Fifteen minutes later she parked her car at Coffee Express and headed in. She took a seat and looked around, to make sure she didn’t miss her date as she entered. After about ten minutes she waved at the crustacean after he walked in. She stood up and greeted him.


“Jack Krab?” She asked.


“Yes and you must be Willow Wolfe,” he replied.


“Indeed I am,” she replied.


“Shall we have a seat and a drink?” He asked and motioned one of his arms towards the table. She smiled and agreed. He stepped up to her as she sat down and pushed her up to the table. He took his seat and smiled at her. Jack, a hermit crab, is fairly short at just five feet five inches tall, Willow towered over him by at least a foot. His shell makes up the majority of his weight. He walks, or skitters, on four legs and has two visible arms. His eyes work in unison on their long stems, which are a foot long. They can move in different directions, allowing him to see around him. If he wanted, he could move one eye and look behind him, while one eye is still focused on the subject in front of him. His shell was mostly jade colored, with brown and black splotches in some spots. The very end tip of the shell was painted red, as a warning to others to watch out for it, as the point is pretty sharp and could take an eye out or gore a fur. He’s been meaning to have it shaved down but hasn’t really found the time for the four hour long measure.


“How was your day?” Jack asked.


“It wasn’t too bad, it was kind of a slow day,” she replied.


“It is usually busy?” He asked.


“Yeah, it can be. Some days are slow and other’s,” she chuckled, “other days, I just want to scream and run out,” she explained.


“I think I understand how you feel about those days. I remember once, three associates and I were in the final minutes of closing a multi-million dollar deal on a plot of land. The sellers, ended up backing out. My side had already signed the papers, but they hadn’t. That was over a year of work down the drain. Not to mention countless man-hours and hundreds of thousands of dollars,” he replied.


“Oof, I know that feeling too. We get that often at Wolfe and Fox,” she explained.


“What does Wolfe and Fox do exactly?” He asked as the barista walked up to their table.


“Hello, welcome to Coffee Express. What can I get for you two?” The doe asked.


“Coffee, black, three sugars please,” Willow said.


“A large French Vanilla Cappuccino, for me please,” Jack said.


“We’ll have it out to you soon,” she replied and trotted away.


“Well, we have multiple operations within Wolfe and Fox. We’re involved in
 consulting, advertising, architecture, insurance and credit services, local, national and some foreign investments, regulatory services and hospitality. That’s a good majority of what we deal with,” she explained.


“That quite the diverse company. I don’t blame you for wanting to scream on those hard days,” he replied.


“We’re looking into expanding into even more services
. It’s just insane,” she replied.


“Is Wolfe and Fox multinational?” He asked.


“No, not yet but who knows what the future holds. We’ve expanded into a new state a couple years ago, Texas. Since then three other states,” she replied as the barista sat their cups down.


“Thank you,” both said to the barista.


“What about you Jack? What does your company do?” Willow asked then took a sip of her coffee.


“Architecture, design and overseeing the construction of the buildings. We buy land, build on said land then sell or lease it out to other companies,” he replied.


Three hours later both of them had downed seven cups of their drinks. They both had fun. Willow smiled as Jack stood up. He was twelve years older than her, but he is also polite, well-educated, and extremely charming. Willow decided, "What the hell, I've never been with a crustacean before.”


“Jack, would you like to come over to my place for the night?” She asked.


“Why not?” He said and smiled. He picked up Willow’s jacket and helped her into it. They walked out to the parking lot and up to Willow’s vehicle.


“Do you mind if I drive my own vehicle? I don’t like leaving it out in the open like this,” he asked and explained.


“That’s fine. It’s kind of a long drive to my house,” she said, “do you know where Greenwood is?”


“That’s down Route 10, correct?” He replied.


“Yes that’s correct. Here’s the directions to the house, in case we get separated,” she said.


“See you soon,” he said and kissed the back of her paw, garnering a smile from the lovely wolf lady.


The two got into their respective vehicles and eventually pulled out onto the highway and then eventually the Route 10 exit. Jack followed behind Willow by five to six car lengths. After over an hour and a half, they pulled into the driveway. Willow parked her vehicle in the garage and headed out to meet him. After making sure each other was okay from the drive, Willow led him around the house and into the backyard. They walked up the new three floor staircase, from the back deck. That was added on by Fang, before he left for the Army, so Willow didn’t have to always walk out of her room, down the stairs, through the house and out into the backyard.


They stepped into her bedroom. It was clean, no clothes laying around, no trash, little to no dust on surfaces. She invited Jack in and lead him further in, down the short hallway and into the main bedroom.


“Wow. This is a beautiful bedroom,” he said.


“Thank you,” she replied.


“Why don’t you get comfortable. I’ll be back in a few minutes,” she said.


“Okay. Do you mind if I use your restroom?” he replied.


“Sure. It’s down the hallway there, the door on the end,” she replied.


Willow left the room and headed downstairs. She warned everyone not to bother her for the rest of the night, unless it was an emergency that could only be solved by her or if someone was dying or going to the hospital. She warned severe consequences would ensue if she was bothered. She also warned to make no noise for the night on the third floor.


Back in the room, Willow sat on the bed while Jack was still in the restroom, given away by the toilet flushing. When he returned Willow had already changed into something more comfortable. She was laying on the bed, looking down the hallway. He smiled as he neared her. She patted the bed, his invitation. He skittered onto the bed and settled down. Willow got up on her legs and paws and moved up to him, locking them into a kiss for a few moments. She pulled him down to the bed and started removing the shirt. It was difficult for her to figure it out, as it had to go around the inside of his shell. With a bit of help from Jack she was finally able to free him of the shirt. His pants on the otherpaw, well, he had to remove them. That didn’t bother him though. After removing his pants he lowered back down on the bed, placing his legs underneath him and his shell.


“Say, Willow, are you okay with trying out some kink’s you’ve probably never heard of? They won’t injure, maim or kill you or anything like that,” he asked.


“Like what?” She asked, intrigued from his expression.


“First, I’m sterile. I had that snipped years ago. So there’s zero risk of pregnancy by me. I still release my spermatophore though. Anyway, I have quite a few kinks that I enjoy and love to share with partners,” he said and further explained his kinks and answered a few questions. She sat there intrigued by some of the kinks, although they were kind of weird.


Willow laid down as Jack lowered his head down between her legs and started eating her out. After she was all wet and ready, she grabbed the sheets and squeezed as he pushed one of his antennae into her vagina, then one of his eyes. His other eye was up and watching her expression. Watching for any sign of pain. His mouth connected with her anus. She murmured as his tongue started lapping across her puckered anus. She held back a gasp as two of his arms? Legs? One of the two, spread her anus open, just slightly. His tongue flicked in and out, as his appendages continued to push into her. She cringed and her eyes closed as she was spread open more. Jack stopped and looked at her. Her body quivered, feeling his eye inside of her vagina move around, along with the antennae. “I. I’m good,” she panted out. He nodded and continued his weird mating ritual. After a few more moments he stood up and skittered in a circle. His body and shell hovered over Willow. Her eye’s widened as four
 more appendages pulled out of the shell. They lowered down and skillfully unhooked her bra and tossed it to the side. The new found legs worked at her breasts. Messaging, squeezing, groping and molesting them. They wrapped around them, as if they were ropes and squeezed. His one free eye maintained a visual on her face, for any signs of discomfort. Her hips started humping the air, as one of the antennae poked at her cervix. He warned her she might feel a sting. He carefully pushed through the small opening. She grabbed his rear legs and squeezed, not from pain but an intense feeling she’s never felt before. As the antennae pushed deeper into her tubes. His eye inside of her started to thrust. He was using it to masturbate her. Within twenty seconds, her toes curled and her heels dug into the bed. Her hips rose into the air as she moaned loudly. She cummed, coating him and the bed in her fluids. She gasped for air as his eye pulled out. He still continued to eat her ass, and his appendages still holding her open. Another pair of legs came up and started to fondle with something on his body. She watched as it happened. Over the course of a minute or two, a glob of a whitish clear goo was formed into the tingly feelers at the end of the legs. The large glob of goo was lowered down to her rear. She was slightly freaked out by this, but also highly intrigued. It was now apparent as to what was about to happen. The appendages from her ass, pulled out and moved up and took hold of the glob. The glob was pushed into her anus, coating her insides. It was sticky, even more sticky than normal seminal fluid, but it was highly slippery. After he finished spreading it around, he retracted all of his limbs and turned around. He stood on six legs and stared at the lady in front of him.


“Is. Is that all?” She asked, quite disappointed.


“No my dear. It’s only begun,” he replied.


His body lifted up into the air and two arms worked his shell off of his body. He laid the shell next to Willow. She stared at his completely nude body, and kind of freaked as she never knew the shells could be removed so easily.


“You ready for this?” He asked.


“I. I guess so?” She replied tilting her head.


“Pick a safe word,” he said.


“A what?” She asked.


“A word for you to say if it hurts or you want to stop,” he explained.


“Uh…” she said and looked around for a few seconds, “what about time machine?” She asked, seeing the title of a book.


“Okay. Don’t forget it. If it hurts or you want to stop, yell it out, okay?” He asked. She nodded and looked away for a moment until the bed moved between her legs. He skittered carefully up to her. His arms, legs and other appendages wrapped around her, one was kept free. He lifted her off the bed, into the air, his free appendage moved the shell underneath her. Seconds later, she was laying inside the shell, with her ass hanging out. He turned around, his blunt tail, the telson, was moving up towards her. “This might hurt a little bit, but try to stick with it,” he said. “Okay,” she replied. She gasped as the telson pushed against her anus. With the glob of goo, it pushed in with ease, but it was a bit painful, as he had warned. She gripped the shell and held on while more and more of his abdomen disappeared inside of her. Several minutes later, he finished pushing in. Half of his body was now inside of her. She was amazed at how her body took him in, and there wasn’t any severe pain. The glob was partly a topical pain reliever, but not enough that she wouldn’t feel severe pain. He moved a pair of legs inside of her and settled in further. The rest of his body bent over her stomach. He began sucking at her breasts while two pairs of legs wrapped around her stomach and waist. The other pair was playing with her clit and vaginal opening. She was trying to hold back from howling, both in laughter from how weird this was, and from her being very overly stimulated. His antennae was fondling along her breast and belly button. She could feel the legs inside of her slightly moving around, just tickling her insides. As soon as it had started, he stopped. Just for a moment though, to slightly pull out, just a little bit.


She felt what she thought was cock, push into her vagina. She hadn’t seen a penis on him at all during any point of time. She moaned loudly as it pushed into her, spreading her wide open. Her body thrashed not from pain, but pure unadulterated enjoyment. This guy was skilled, she thought as her mind went blank again. Her body writhed as she cummed, hard. It splashed between the pairing. His lower body was now slowly thrusting in and out of her anus. His soft body prevented any harm to her, or him as she tightened her pucker around him. Her arms flew up and around him as she started rutting against whatever was inside of her pussy. His antennae now inched their way into her mouth, feeling her warm insides. Her tongue lapping at them, until they went down her throat. He pushed his abdomen deep inside causing her to moan out with a loud howl, that echoed throughout the house. He was in every opening she had, other than her ears and nose. She felt him pushing at her stomach insides.


Their bodies was slick and wet from his spermatophore that coated them. She felt his tongue lapping from her breasts to her neck and back down again. His tongue was rough but oddly felt nice. His entire body was moving and cracking as his joints popped from the odd position he was in. He chattered then groaned. Willow’s body pulsed from what she assumed to be him cumming inside of her. It started filling her full. His thrusts of his appendages inside her vagina slowed down but continued pulsing as more and more fluid flowed into her. His head forced her arm up, his mouth connected with her armpit. He started lick and sucking her furless armpit. It tickled but the shell and his head prevented her from moving too much to get him to stop. But almost as soon as it started he stopped. Her armpit was coated in saliva. There wasn’t much of her body that wasn’t covered by now. She buckled her body and slipped further into the shell as the appendage pushed through her cervix.  “Time machine! Time machine!” She shouted. He pulled out just slightly and apologized. She felt as more of the goo splattered against them, then a pair of his arms unwrapped from her waist. It scrapped the goo down to her crotch. More and more goo coated them while he pushed it inside of her vagina. “Breathe and relax,” he said. She exhaled then took a breath. “Push as if your giving birth through your cute ass,” he said with a wink. She squeezed and pushed at told. Seconds later she yelped as his body was pushed out of her ass with a loud pop. Her head fell to the side and she panted as goo flowed out from her gaping hole. Though it didn’t last long as it quickly closed up, back to it’s normal size. His body skittered upwards. His telson pushed at her vagina as the other appendages pulled out. She moaned and cummed as he pushed his six inch wide telson into her. She could feel her stomach now fuller than she’s ever had it before. His body, inside of her, was pressing on every internal organ, as he thrusted in and out. They were both moaning as his appendage’s molested every inch of her body. Her mouth, her anus, her vagina, her belly button, her breasts, her mouth and inside of her stomach. His eye stems massaged her neck as his body moved along, leaving trails of thick goo. She grunted as his thrusting got faster, it was almost unbearable pain. But she stuck through it, as she didn’t want to be rude and yell out the safe word again.

His lower legs lifted him up off the bed and pulling Willow up into the air. His upper arms held her, keeping her from falling. His legs skittered across the bed taking her with him. He moved across the bed five or six times, then he sat her back in the shell. He pegged her cervix and his entire body stiffened, as he released a gigantic glob of spermatophore inside of her. He stopped moving, his entire body stood motionless. Minutes passed with him completely still, while his goo flowed inside. he exhaled and fell off of her. He landed on the bed and gasped for air.

Willow laid there in his shell unable to move, not from the shell, but because entire body was numb. She managed to turn her head and look at the hermit crab laying on the bed. His chest raising and falling in fast rhythmic pulses.

After the pair rested for a short time, they were back at it for the next five hours, with Jack taking the lead each time. He put Willow through BDSM, anal, cunnilingus, facesitting, cervical penetration and a dozen other kinks.


Just shy of three AM, the pair shakily stepped into her shower. She removed her paw from her vulva and ass, and gasped at the gallons of fluid that flowed out.


Jack skittered up behind her and wrapped his arms around her body, as a pair of his appendages penetrated her once again. She moaned, groaned and howled as they pushed in and pulled out, bring out more and more of his fluid. All the while, he kissed and nibbled at her neck. Several antennae moved back up to her breast and also her mouth. They fondled and molested her once again. It was only a few minutes before she collapsed to the floor panting and cumming, for the fifteenth time that night. To be honest though, she had lost count hours ago. With a chuckle, Jack helped her up from the floor and sat her down on the bench. He pulled her bottom to the edge and pressed his face against her crotch. He placed his mouth over her opening and started sucking out his fluid from her vagina. She held his head as his tongue lapped in and out for the next several minutes.


“Mhmm,” she moaned, “you’re r-really good at. At this,” she murmured out. He squeezed her legs in silent reply. After a couple of minutes he stood up and took her paw then lead her to the falling water.


They spent over two hours scrubbing Willow of his goo from every inch of her body, including ears and nose. After the shower, they rested in the hot tub. Afterwards they worked together to change the sheets and clean up the bed of his goo. Jack sat his shell to the side of the bed and crawled in with Willow. She chuckled and shook her head.


“This. I don’t even know Jack. This has been a wild night,” she said.


“Glad that you enjoyed it. Sorry for hurting you those few times,” he replied.


“No worries, it was oddly fun,” she replied, “see you in the morning.”


“Night,” he replied with a chuckle before leaning over and kissing her.

***


Saturday June 28, 2025


The next morning the two of them headed downstairs for breakfast. Jack stopped at the sight of all the cubs sitting at the table, along with older cubs. They all noticed him and said hello to the stranger as he sat down, after Willow pointed out a seat for him.


“All yours?” He asked.


“No. This is Vapor, my daughter-in-law. This is Pepper, my daughter, and her mate, Shade. This is Onai, Luna, Laika and Elli, they’re Vapor’s and my sons, Fang, who isn’t here. He’s at basic training for the Army. This is Katia and Tib, they’re mine, I adopted them. This is Akhi, she’s Elli’s girlfriend” Willow explained.


They all said their hello’s and then started to eat breakfast. It contained, bacon, sausage, scrambled eggs and various other food items. Jack quietly ate, feeling a little awkward around such a large family. He was asked questions here and there as the family talked, he would answer and then went back to eating.


About an hour after breakfast Willow and Jack stood by his car.


“I had fun last night. I think I’d like to try more with you,” Willow said.


“I had fun too. You did quite well,” he replied and smiled, “I should get going though. I have to work on some designs for a new building. I’ll call you in a day or two to see if you’re free,” he said.


“That would be perfect. See you later Jack,” she said and kissed him.


“Bye,” he said as he got into his car.

***


Tuesday July 1, 2025


A few days later Willow was sitting at the kitchen counter talking to Vapor, when her phone buzzed. Willow picked it up and unlocked it.


“You’ve got to be FUCKING kidding me!” She said loudly.


“What?” Vapor asked.


"Willow, I’m sorry but I can't date someone who has kids. It's too weird for me. I did enjoy and have fun with you. I wish you the best for finding someone else," She read the message out loud.


“What an asshole,” Vapor said.


“No. It’s okay, actually. He was into some weird shit, err, fetishes. He put me through all of them,” she said and shook her head, with a large smile on her face. Vapor stared at her while Willow laughed for a few moments.


“I’m still leaking fluid from him,” she said.


“Willow! I didn’t want to know that,” Vapor said and tossed the dish towel at her.


“He was fun though. I really needed that. Thank you Vapor, for telling me about Tinder. But I think I’m done with that now,” she said.


“Ah yeah, sure thing,” Vapor replied.
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“We’re having girl time Fang, go away,” she said as they hit the stairs. Fang stopped and turned back around, he didn’t even want to know anymore.
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