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Vulpine Confessions #13:

What happens at the Grooming Salon...

Mom always keeps the fur on her pussy neatly trimmed. When she got home from the
grooming salon, she couldn't help but admiring the trimming job the barber had done on her
pubic area. She raised the skirt in front of the mirror and parted her legs to get a better look...

As usual, the barber had spent a looooong time between her obscenely parted hind legs before
he reluctantly moved on to trim the rest of her fur. He had left very little pubic fur, and Mom'’s
generously exposed coin-slot pussy looked just like the one of a little fox-girl!

Mom felt incredible attractive and sexy this way! She remembered the first time she had her
pubic fur trimmed...

"I'm going to do your hind legs now. Can you spread your feet a little wider so | can get the
insides too?" the barber asked. “Also, could you remove your panties...?”

“NO! If you don’t mind, | rather keep them on my person!”



Usually, Mom doesn’t wear panties, vixens rarely do! She isn’t afraid of some casual nudity, but
she didn’t want to share her naughty bits with a total stranger, so she had put on a pair of bikini
panties that she had bought for the occasion. The barber sighed and asked her,

“How am | supposed to trim your pubic fur, if you don’t step out of your panties?”
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“You aren’t! Ever since | hit puberty, no one but my husband has touched my private parts
“Are you sure, really sure? You did order the full body treatment!”

“Yes, but... These tiny panties only offer minimal coverage. Surly you can work your way around
them...?”

“Nope! Thank you in advance, for not screaming while | remove your panties!” the barber said.
“Don’t worry! | am a trained professional! | have already seen everything!”

Mom made a little yipping sound and closed her legs instantly as the barber began to ease her
panties down over her furry bottom.

Shocked, Mom froze in horror, but she remained silent as the barber yanked her panties down
to her knees. The modest little vixen was helpless, as the barber slid her panties past her knees.
She didn’t even try to cover her naughty bits with her paws. The only thing she did do to protect
her modesty, was to put her tail between her legs. The barber soon had her panties at her feet.

“That’s better! Thanks again, for not screaming!” he said, as he tossed the panties on top of the
rest of her clothes.

“Oh my god, I’'m naked! I've got no panties on!” Mom squealed.

“I know you have no panties on! | just removed them. Otherwise, all the furry barbers in the
world would have laughed at my expense. Don't worry; you will get your knickers back when |
am done with you! Now spread your legs, so that | can see what I've got to work with! Okay?”

Mom protested, “No! This is NOT okay! You are not my husband! | can’t let you see my private
lady parts!”

“Don’t worry! The damage is done; | have already seen everything you have to offer! Now, just
relax and let me do my job!” he said as he started to brush her furry pussy.

It was very exciting when the barber touched her where no one but her husband had touched
her before. Mom’s pussy was tingling with excitement. For the first time in her life, she had let a
stranger get a close look between her legs. A very close look! She could feel his breath on her
exposed pussy mound. She sighed,

“Okay, as long as you just do your job, and no funny stuff!”

Mom had loved how vulnerable she felt; the fact that the barber could touch her private lady
parts however he wanted excited her beyond belief! The idea of having both the barber and his
assistant fuck her made her shiver with lust, but she wasn't THAT kind of a vixen!



The barber’s paws had worked slowly between her legs. He had delicately and slowly removed
the surplus fur from her pussy. He had spent a long time trimming her pussy before he
reluctantly moved on to trim the rest of her foxy little body. It was evident that the barber
enjoyed the view of Mom’s naughty bits and she wasn’t sure if she should feel embarrassed,
flattered or offended!

One thing’s for sure, the encounter did a lot to help our modest Mom to overcome her
discomfort at the grooming salon. The barber had already seen everything she had to offer and
she had no reason to protect her modesty anymore, so she didn’t bother to put her panties on
when she left. The barber could add another pair of used vixen panties to his collection...

The next time Mom went to the grooming salon, she was a lot less nervous. She hadn't
bothered to put on any underwear and she'd even decided to go completely naked under the
short summer coat she was wearing. This way, she didn’t have to worry about having to brush
all the discarded fur from her clothes.

Another sure thing is that Mom always gets extremely aroused when she gets her pubic fur
trimmed and she makes Dad very happy when she comes home from the grooming salon! One
would expect her to get used to the intimate treatment, but she gets hornier and hornier for
each session!

Our modest mother can’t help feeling guilty about it, but Dad caressed her little fox-butt and
whispered in her pointy ear,

“l don’t care where my wife gets her appetite, as long as she eats at home! You know what |
mean!”

Whether Mom needs it or not, Dad encourages her to visit the grooming salon on a regular
basis. Knowing that she will be extra hot in bed when she returns, he makes her go to the salon
and have her pubic fur trimmed as often as possible!

The last couple of Months, she went to the grooming salon once a week! Her pubic fur got
shorter and shorter for each session, yet the barber spent more and more time between her
parted legs! It was evident that the barber enjoyed the view! He had left very little pubic fur,
and Mom’s generously exposed coin-slot pussy looks just like the one of a little fox-girl!

She parted her legs and took a good look between her legs at her well-trimmed pussy. She
couldn't help but admiring the trimming job the barber had done on her pubic hair. She hadn’t
allowed the barber to shave her pubic area, but he sure had cut her fur really short down there.

He hadn’t left much pubic hair; Mom could clearly see her slightly parted pussy lips in the
mirror. Her paw made its way between her already spread legs. She could still feel the
excitement as she began to caress her groin. Mmm.... nice and smooth...Oh, it felt sooo smooth!
Her heart was pounding, her nipples were erect and she could feel the juices starting to coat her

pussy.



She had often fantasized about sex with the barber, and his assistant, but never seriously
considered it. The idea of letting them both fuck her ran through her head, but she knew she
could never let them do it. It wasn't going to happen, not today and not ever.

She wasn’t THAT kind of a vixen! She had never had sexual intercourse with anyone else but her
husband, but she had still managed to have a great sex life.

Although Mom enjoyed sex, she was somewhat shy. For a mature vixen, she wasn’t very
sexually experienced. Her husband was the only fox that she had ever been with! But...

Mom is a curious vixen; she couldn’t help wondering what it would feel like to have sex with the
barber. The idea turned her on, she had to admit that to herself...but still...she couldn't actually
go through with it. She was the loyal kind of a vixen.

Her horny Shoulder Devil whispered in her pointy ear:

“Just do it! It may improve your marital sex life! You might pick up some new tricks that will
make your husband very happy!

“Our sex life is incredible!” Mom said, blushing. “We don't need to make it better.”

“It may be incredible. But there's always room for improvement and exploration. Just imagine
what it would feel like to have sex with the barber and his assistant, at the same time! You know
you have to try it, just once!”

The idea of letting them both fuck her on a regular basis ran through her head, and she
shuddered at the thought. Her Shoulder Angel pleaded with her in her other ear,

“NO! Don’t do it! It will ruin your marriage! Once you have become a two cock vixen, you’ll
never be satisfied with just one cock ever again!”

The last time Mom went to the grooming salon, she was naked under her coat as usual. She
decided to do something even more dangerous. She unbuttoned the coat on the street and
dropped it to the floor as she entered the grooming salon.

The barber's eyes widened at the sight of Mom's foxy little body. He grabbed her and pulled her
inside the back room, grinning as he slammed the door shut and took a good look at Mom’s
naked body. He had already removed most of her pubic fur at the previous appointments and
there wasn’t much left to trim. He shook his head and said,

“l honestly don’t know what | should do with you! | have already trimmed your pubic fur as
short as possible! The next step is to shave your pussy completely bare, but you won’t allow me
to do that!”

“Goodness, no, that would make me feel so slutty! | am NOT THAT kind of a vixen! | have always
been a GOOD fox-girl! I am a faithful wife and a devoted mother!”

“Hm... | have an idea, but you might not like it...”



“I'll probably regret this, but do tell!”

“Dare | suggest a massage to stimulate the fur-growth on your pubic mound?”
“No, you can’t touch me like that!”

“Just once, so that you know how it’s done! Then, you can do it yourself!”

“I don’t know...”

“Let’s start with a belly-rub and take it from there! You can stop us at any time if you feel
uncomfortable!”

“Wait! ‘Us’, you say...?”

“My assistant will assist me! Four paws work twice as fast as two! Your embarrassment will be
over with twice as fast!”

Mom realized she was about to be intimately touched by two male foxes that she hardly knew.
Up to now, those liberties had been limited to one fox, her beloved husband.

Mom enjoyed her belly-rub. She started to relax and closed her eyes as the barber’s paws went
lower, and lower, while the assistant’s paws went higher, and higher up on her belly. The
assistant’s paws grabbed her tits and started to massage her sensitive nipples and she felt a
pleasant tingle in her pussy.

Her trembling legs were spread wide and her heart pounded as she realized that her pussy lips
were open! The barber massaged her pussy-mound while his assistant played with each of her
little nipples! She lay still with her hind legs splayed wide and let it happen!

“So, how does this feel?” the barber asked her.

“It feels good, really good!”

“Do you want us to continue?”

Mom was very much aroused by then and way past the point of exercising good judgement.
“Yes, please!” she moaned.

The barber was now massaging her outer pussy-lips, but he didn’t touch her slit, so she was
okay with it.

The barber’s assistant had let go of Mom'’s tits and was now wanking his cock furiously! Her
eyes flew open and she let out a little yelp of surprise as she felt a couple of powerful blast of
hot cum splatter against her. When the last spurt had hit her, she looked down at the
aftermath. Her tummy was a complete mess, there was cum everywhere on her ventral fur!



The assistant wasted no time and began smearing his cum all over Mom's tummy, neck and
breasts. Particular attention was being paid to her breasts. The assistant's paws found her
nipples and he rolled them between his sticky thumbs and forefingers

Suddenly, she felt another powerful blast of cum hit her pussy mound. The barber had cum too!

Mom gasped. Her trembling legs were spread wide and her heart pounded as she realized that
her pussy lips were open, and that the barber’s erupting erection was centimeters away from
her wide-open tunnel of love!

She definitely didn’t want to take a stranger’s cum-shot in her unprotected, married pussy! She
grabbed the barbers erupting cock and tried to aim it away from her gaping foxhole. She gasped
as the dickhead made contact with her obscenely protruding clitoris.

The next three blasts hit her right on her sensitive clitoris and seeped down between her
engorged pussy lips! It felt like a mighty river of cum was making its way down to her
unprotected vaginal opening! Mom moaned as the barber traced her slit with his middle finger!
He scooped up his cum deposit and rubbed it all over her pussy!

“What the heck are you doing?” she asked, confused, but to horny to protest, as the barber
smeared his hot dick-snot all over her married pussy.

“Trust me; | know what I’'m doing! It is good for your fur! This special fur conditioner will make
your fur shine and it will also make it grow faster and thicker! From now on, you may have to
get your fur trimmed twice a week, but don’t worry, we will work out a special price for you!

Mom sighed,

“You want to have sex, don’t you? | have let you trim my fur for years. All this time you two
have been total furverts, and | never suspected it! | suppose you both intend to fuck me right
now?”

“Well... We'd love to...”
Mom's foxy little body went stiff and she let out a surprised yelp.

“Oh God, oh God, oh God, they are going to RAPE me! Great Vulpes in the Sky, don't let them do
it! No, NOOOOO!” she whined. “No, Mr Barber, please don't do that! Please don't fuck me! | am
a happily married, loyal vixen! No, no, no! Please don't cum in my married pussy, please!”

“No, as much as we’d want to, we can’t do that! That wouldn’t be ethical! We're just supposed
to warm you up for your husband, not impregnate you! Don't worry, Pretty Vixen! We will just
clean you up and send you home to your loving husband!”

Mom looked almost disappointed. Dad was out of town on a business trip and she was so horny
that she almost didn't care what she had to do to get release.

“But... but... My husband is out of town, and...”



“Sorry, but your time is up! We will close the salon and take a lunch break now!”

Mom’s face was a mix of both relief and disappointment. She wiggled her hips and moaned in
frustration, desperate for the pleasure to resume but too embarrassed to beg the barber to fuck
her married pussy.

The assistant asked, “Now, for your next appointment... how about the same time next week?”

“I'll be awfully busy next week... how about later to-day?” Mom suggested, trying not to come
off as desperate, but painfully aware that she was failing horribly.

“Well... | suppose we could clean you up during our lunch hour, if you let us have you for
lunch...”

“What do you mean? Do you intend to EAT ME?”
“Relax, I'll show you!”

Suddenly, the barber stuck two fingers in Mom’s wet vulpine vagina and started moving them in
and out! She was wiggling and squirming from the tantalizing tease between her legs, as the
barber pulled out and licked his fingers!

“Mmmm... Sweet! Finger-licking good! Your pussy will be the sweetest | have ever eaten out!
Your juices taste like sweet nectar!”

The barber started to lick Mom’s married pussy. With firm grips on her pussy-lips he pulled
them apart, as he shoved his tongue inside her tunnel of love. He seemed to take a perverse joy
in pleasuring our modest mother while exploring her married pussy intimately. She spread her
legs wide, allowing the barber’s long tongue to explore the depths of her wet vulpine vagina.

“Oh, Yes! YES! YESSSSSS!” she hissed as she finally was allowed to have her orgasm.

You have probably heard the expression “bad girls suck, but good girls swallow”? Anyhow, Mom
proved to be a VERY good fox-girl! She returned the favour by giving the barber the best
blowjob of his life, but she would never let him fuck her married pussy! She is a faithful wife!

Unsurprisingly, the encounter did a lot to help our modest Mom to overcome her discomfort at
the grooming salon. Before she left, both the barber and his assistant had licked her wet vulpine
vagina, and she had allowed them to do it!

While the assistant licked Mom’s wet vulpine vagina, the barber got naked and climbed on top
of her foxy little body in the 69 position. As her lips surrounded his cock he began to lick her
pussy. His tongue twirled around Mom'’s clit while his assistant's loooooong tongue slid in and
out of her tight pussy.

Mom had never felt two tongues on her pussy at the same time! She closed her eyes and
enjoyed this new experience. Suddenly, her eyes opened wide!



Without warning, the assistant had shoved his tongue deep inside her anal opening! Mom had
never before had a tongue there. She couldn't believe he was touching her in that way. She
stiffened her back and removed the barbers cock from her mouth.

“Eww. Gross!” she yelled, “Have you no shame? OMFG! You're so perverted!”
The barber silenced her by shoving his cock deep down her throat.

Mom resisted at first, but she eventually relaxed and let the barber’s assistant force his way into
her anal opening. It was happening and protesting at this stage would have been just a little
late. She clenched her fists and moaned with pleasure around the barbers cock!

Mom let the assistant shove his tongue deep inside her, and when | say “deep”, I mean really,
really deep! Mom couldn’t believe how far the perverted assistant stuck his tongue up her ass.
Gently he pushed his tongue inside her until it was buried all the way in her poop-hole.

Mom had never felt anything like this in her life! She was really moaning as the barber's tongue
teased and sucked at her clit while his assistant tongue-fucked her tight anal opening! Suddenly,
the assistant removed his tongue and shoved the handle of a hairbrush inside deep her tight
asshole.

"Aaaaggghhh shit," Mom cried out. It did feel like she had to shit, badly. But at the same time
the thick hard handle felt so, so good inside her! This was a whole new feeling and she loved it.

"You like it up your tight little foxbutt, don't you?" the assistant asked. “It’s quite a thick handle
on this here brush, but you are taking it like a pro! | bet your husband fucks you anally all the
time, and you love it!”

When Mom didn’t answer, the assistant wiggled the brush even deeper inside her tight foxbutt!
“You are loving it, aren’t you?
“Oh my god, Oh my god!" was all Mom could say before her orgasm hit her like a ton of bricks.

“You wish you had my cock inside your butt instead of the brush, don’t you? C'mon, you’d
better admit it!”

“Noooo! You are not my husband and | don’t do anal!”
The ass-assistant snickered, “Correct me if | am wrong, but | believe you just did...”

“No, YOU did it to me, without asking for my permission! How could you do that to me? It’s no
way to treat a modest fox-girl, and you know it!”

“Sorry! You are such a hot little vixen that | couldn’t help it!”

“That’s understandable; just try to behave the next time! Okay?”



Mom decided that it was time to go home before things escalated further, but she couldn’t find
her coat. It was nowhere to be found! She had dropped it on the floor by the front door as she
entered the grooming salon, but it wasn’t there anymore! Someone must have taken it! Her
heart skipped a beat as she realized that she might have to walk home naked! Not just naked,
but extremely naked! The barbers hadn’t left much fur on her foxy little body! Her naughty bits
would be on full display on the busy street!

“Are you looking for this?” the barber asked. “I put it away for safe keeping.

She felt relieved but also a bit disappointed as the barber handed her the coat. Why did the
thought of being seen naked by strangers in the middle of a busy street excite her so much?

Mom doesn’t do anal, but the thought of using her little poop-hole as a loop-hole did cross her
mind, as she put her coat back on. She definitely didn’t want to take a stranger’s cum-shot in
her unprotected, married pussy, but... she could always pretend that it wasn't the whole deal if
he deposited his cum anally!

But then, there was the matter of the knot... Mom had never taken the knot in her tight butt-
hole, but she suspected that it would hurt a lot! She could barely make it fit in her wet vulpine
vagina, so...

“What am | thinking? I’'m not that kind of a vixen!” she blurted out and shook her head. “As
good as their tongues felt, | will never let the barbers fuck me!” she thought as she went home.

Her Shoulder Devil whispered in her pointy ear,

“But if you spend enough time naked around them, their erections might slip inside your
married pussy by mistake...”

Mom'’s Shoulder Angel yelled in her other ear,

“Nooooo! Don’t do it! You got caught up in the moment, but you are a GOOD fox girl at heart!
There's a difference between actively making a decision to do something naughty and just
having it happen to you! Please, don’t listen to the Fucking Devil! He just wants to ruin your
marriage!”

The Shoulder Devil whispered,

“Come on! Let’s make this happen! It wouldn’t be a big deal if you let the barbers fuck you! You
have already let them do pretty much everything but proper intercourse!”

Mom shrugged off her shoulder companions,
“No! The angel is right! | can’t let it happen!”

“Good girl!” the Shoulder Angel exclaimed. “Before | leave you, some last words of warning! |
hope you realize that same thing might happen to your innocent daughters! You know you have
to warn them!”



Mom suddenly realised that she had no choice but to tell her daughters everything that had
happened at the grooming salon. It was beyond embarrassing for her, but she knew it had to be
done, before it was too late! Her teenage daughters were less than half her age, but they looked
just like her! They all shared the same sexy body type!

My sister and | listened to our blushing mother’s story with huge eyes and dripping wet teenage
pussies. She told us that it was perfectly fine to fantasize about sex with the barber and his
assistant, but she made us promise never to let them touch us inappropriately!

(Mom didn’t have to worry about our modesty, though! My sister and | rarely visit the grooming
saloon. Usually, we groom ourselves. When needed, we brush and trim each other’s hard-to-
reach areas... *Giggles!* From now on, we need to do that more often. Mom had unwittingly
given us ideas about an alternative use for the hairbrush...)

What happened at the grooming salon was pretty much a one-time event, but Dad still insists
that Mom have her pussy-fur trimmed regularly, and she knows that if the barbers ever want to
have their way with her, then there's no way that she would be able to resist...

P.S. I promised Mom to tell you that this is a fictional story, none of it is true!

Our mother is not THAT kind of a vixen! She does NOT have sex with the barbers! She does keep
her pussy neatly trimmed, but what happens at the Grooming Salon stays at the Grooming
salon! As far as anyone knows, we’re a nice, NORMAL fox family! *Wink, wink! Nudge, nudge!*

Anyway, you will find more naughty stories and pictures at

www.furaffinity.net/user/so-very-naughty

https://Inkbunny.net/SoVeryNaughty
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