
Desired Tales #17 

 

Michael had gray hair since his early twenties. He’s been called him “The Gray Fox” due to his 

gray hair along with his sex appeal. He stayed in shape and has the muscles to prove it. Besides 

the gray hairs on his head, Michael didn’t look old. He was still in his youth. A few days ago, he 

saw a few pages of a newspaper getting carried by the wind outside. His hand reached out and 

grabbed one of the pages. 

 

Michael was prepared to throw the newspaper away but took a quick glance. He noticed the page 

was filled with personal advertisements. The word count for each personal ad was small and only 

a few sentences. Some of the advertisements were about new roommates wanted and there were 

also yard sales advertisements. Michael saw a few dating ads. One caught his eye. He read the 

line, “Gay gray fox seeks gray fox lover.” Michael’s penis began to rub against his fabric while 

he read over the lines in the ad. Why would a person use an ad in a newspaper for dating? The 

person could have just used a dating app for free. Michael didn’t know much about the person 

who made the ad. Michael fantasized about the person. It must have been someone who is 

financially stable enough to afford an ad and potentially even own his own house. The ad stated a 

house address and a time to meet at the address. Michael decided he would go there at the 

meetup time in a few days. There was no phone number listed or photographs of the person who 

made the ad. Michael already thought about the worst possibilities. If the person was ugly or a 

creep, Michael would just leave at the first opportunity. If the person was trying to rob him or 

worse, Michael would be prepared and simply fight back or run away. 

 

Michael thought to himself, “Today’s the day!” Michael headed over to the address. He saw the 

house and a man, Jensen, outside the front door. Michael didn’t know Jensen and instantly 

thought Jensen must have been the one behind the ad. Jensen had gray hair and was buff. Unlike 

Michael, Jensen had wrinkles in his face and his body had some signs of aging. There were white 

patches of body hair on Jensen’s chest which could be seen due to Jensen wearing a harness 

instead of a shirt. Jensen was obviously older than Michael, but that didn’t bother Michael 

enough to leave. The muscles on Jensen’s exposed body were turning Michael on! The harness 

wasn’t the only thing Jensen was wearing. Instead of pants, Jensen had on a jockstrap! 

 

Michael walked to the front door. Jensen extended his arm around Michael. Jensen’s hand 

squeezed Michael’s butt! Jensen grinned, “You must be the person I’m looking for.” Michael 

rebutted, “I didn’t put out the ad.” Jensen acknowledged, “I guess I have some competition.” 

Jensen moved his arm away from Michael. Michael noticed a shadow on the ground. He heard 

Zorro’s voice behind him saying, “You two are underdressed!” Michael turned around and saw a 

person in a fox fursuit! The thick fur on the suit was a grayish color. Jensen reacted, “YOU 

ACTUALLY THOUGHT THE ADVERTISEMENT WAS MEANT FOR A FURRY?” Jensen 

started to laugh while Zorro pounded his fursuit paw on the front door. The door opened from the 

touch. Zorro wondered, “The door wasn’t locked or even shut all the way? Why were you two 

just standing here then? Did none of you try going in?” 

 

Nobody greeted them while the door was opened. The three waited a few seconds before 

entering the house. 

 



Once they were in the living room and no longer near the door, an anthropomorphic gray fox 

wearing a tuxedo appeared from a hallway. He looked much realer than the fursuit Zorro was 

wearing. The gray fox introduced himself, “Hello, I am Thaddeus. I’m excited to see you all 

here! I was nervous nobody would come. I was hoping one person would come. I wasn’t 

expecting three! I’m honestly just looking for one life partner. A lover. I don’t need three. But 

that doesn’t mean some of ya have to skedaddle! We can double date. Let me help you freshen 

up.” 

 

Thaddeus suddenly grabbed Zorro’s fursuit arm. Thaddeus pulled on Zorro’s arm while walking 

into another room. Michael and Jensen were now alone together in the living room. Jensen 

chuckled, “Well, what do you know, it was a furry who made the ad. I guess you’re my date 

tonight! I’m Jensen by the way. We could leave for my place right now if you want.” Michael 

hesitated, “I’d rather wait and see what’s going on.” Jensen winked while saying, “I get it. 

Maybe he’ll offer us some free alcohol or food. Unless you were thinking of looking around and 

stealing something valuable. I’m not a snitch. What was your name again? I didn’t quite catch 

it.” Michael answered, “I’m Michael.” Jensen repeated, “Michael, Michael, Michael. I won’t 

forget that. I’ll be saying it all night.” 

 

The others returned to the living room, but something was different. Zorro’s fursuit looked less 

like a fursuit and was now almost identical to Thaddeus’s gray fox body. They looked like twins. 

Thaddeus was no longer wearing any clothes on top of his furry body. Michael could see Zorro 

and Thaddeus were each sporting an erect red rocket penis with a small amount of cum dripping 

from the tip. 

 

Jensen mentioned, “You got him a new... what’s it called? Fursuit?” Zorro giggled, “It’s not a 

fursuit. I can help get you one.” Zorro moved closer to Jensen and kissed Jensen’s lips. Their 

tongues touch. Jensen’s hands reached over and squeezed Zorro’s furry butt cheeks. His fingers 

found their way between the butt cheeks. The kiss stopped. Jensen smirked, “How much does 

one of these sell for?” Michael could see precum on Jensen’s jockstrap coming from Jensen’s 

dick. Although there were also cum on the outside on the fabric from Zorro’s penis. Jensen 

switched the topic, “A hole is a hole. You can tell me everything later once we’re alone.” 

Thaddeus chimed in, “There’s a room you can use upstairs.” 

 

Jensen’s hands lifted up Zorro. Jensen carried Zorro upstairs. 

 

Michael was now alone in the living room with Thaddeus. Thaddeus began to flirt, “Michael is a 

lovely name for a gray fox.” Michael responded, “How do you know my name?” Thaddeus 

giggled, “These ears aren’t for show. I can hear everything in this house. I’ll help you hear too.” 

Thaddeus moved his muzzle closer to Michael and began to lick Michael’s ear. The human ear 

quickly transformed into a larger gray fox ear. Michael’s other ear experienced the same changes 

once Thaddeus licks it. 

 

Michael could now hear the sound of Jensen’s hips crashing into Zorro’s butt. Michael heard 

Jensen moaning, “Zorro! Zorro! Zorro!” Michael heard the bed shaking, Zorro’s yelps, Jensen’s 

new gray fox tail wagging, and Jensen’s paws pushing down on the bed. 

 



Thaddeus noticed Michael’s bulge. Thaddeus’s paws ripped open Michael’s clothes and exposed 

Michael’s hard penis! Michael already had his mind made up that he was staying for the night. 


