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The grace of the sun was high up in the sky, and everyone was up for the day. But not for a pair of still-sleeping foxes snuggled against each other. Given what had happened to them last night, it was any wonder if either would awaken. Their gentle breathing was in synch, deep, and rhythmical. But this was interrupted by the tod, who began to stir. Grunts issued from his mouth before the vulpine’s blue eyes slowly creaked open.  

“Murgh… bluh?” he mumbled before realizing he was fully awake. Something felt different in an instant. It only took a second to find the reason. The vulpine glanced down to find a beauty of a vixen against him, her muzzle painted with a dazzling smile. It was the brightest and happiest one the tod had ever seen on the smaller fox. The vulpine saw that the vixen radiated pure joy and happiness as she slept, with his body being her pillow.

“So it really did happen with me and Ninjara,” the vulpine whispered, his muzzle gaining a grin. “We really did it.” Seeing her this way brought delight for the tod. “Jason Rockman, you’ve managed to pull it off.”

His blue eyes drank in the features of the red-furred vixen. They saw everything despite the semi-darkness of the room. Even now, Ninjara’s gorgeous red-colored fur was a sight more priceless than any gem, like her eyes and smile. The black-brown hair of the vixen was still tied back in the usual short ponytail. Jason’s eyes trailed down, seeing the messy bedsheets only covered Ninjara’s body up to her thighs. The vulpine saw her left paw resting over his heart, the head using him as the perfect pillow. Ninjara’s sexy left leg was draped over the vulpine, her bushy and lovely tail resting like a furry boa on the bed. What completed the picture for Jason was able to see her sexy hot piece of ass as well. Seeing all of his girlfriend and mate made the vulpine grin with pleasure.

“Damn, she really is a ninja goddess and all mine,” he thought. Like a matching puzzle piece, the tod could also feel how close they were and how Ninjara fit against him. Jason felt her curves, hot and a turn-on like the rest of her body. The tod even swore he could feel the vixen’s tits, nipples, and slit too, which caused his mind to flood with everything they did last night. A growl of amazement escaped Jason’s mouth, thinking about how many times the pair had fucked with raw passion and love. 

“She was incredible last night. Seeing her this happy made the wait all worth it.” Jason’s blue eyes softened as he looked again at Ninjara’s beautiful sleeping face. “Everything about her I can’t help but love.” The vulpine’s strong left arm slowly wrapped around the beauty’s red-furred form. This moment Jason would treasure and remember forever.

As the tod watched Ninjara sleep, he recalled everything that had led up to this moment. From the horrible dreams to seeing her for the first time, the training, and finally, the confession, every day with the vixen had been a blessing to both foxes. Things had gone from great to fantastic since they had become a couple. Now that the two had gotten into bed, Jason could only see they had a bright future ahead. Especially in his heart of hearts, the vulpine knew he had found the right female for him—someone to be with forever. 

“I always had reasons to keep Ninjara happy. Now, I have even more. If I didn’t say it properly before, I’m doing it now. I swear on every fiber of my being and life that I will keep this vixen happy and that I will love, honor, and protect her. I can’t live without Ninjara in my life.” Even though Jason fully knew how strong the red-furred beauty was as a ninja, even the greatest of warriors and others needed help in life. Going at it alone wasn’t always the answer. Just like the tod had Ninjara’s back, he knew she had his, especially when it came to things in the world that weren’t nice at all.

“I know about all the shit from those that don’t love Ninjara like I do,” Jason thought, a frown forming on his muzzle. “At least I’m not like them at all.”

Before making love with her last night, he knew he was Ninjara’s second. The beauty had briefly told him that her first had been a random vulpine. That meant no other male, be it Mokoshan, any of the ninja turtles, or human, had even so much as seen her nude. Then, since the red-furred beauty was straight, like all the other ladies who were allies and friends of the turtles, none of them had engaged in fucked-up, disgusting, lesbian sex. Everyone also had never once thought or wanted to do horrid things like swapping, sharing, cheating, threesomes, or orgies. Nobody had even tried or wanted to use retarded stuff like toys or strapons or do BDSM. And of course, none of them had ever wanted to get fucked by horrid tentacles. Anything like that would be diced to bits by Ninjara’s katana. 

Even worse was seeing fake versions of the red-furred vixen in those situations when the real one never would. This included, for some impossible reason as it wasn’t possible, interacting with males and females that never would be met. Like a fake version of the beauty at the foot of a throne with an evil-looking frog that never happened. If such a being existed, Ninjara would rather die than be his sex pet or slave. Jason was the only one who would have her body, heart, mind, and soul in eternal love. One could add the tod also had the beauty’s anal virginity, as he had been her first and only to get something up that hole. 

“Those that claim to be a fan of her aren’t,” Jason continued with his inner monologue. “They only see her for one thing. But I love everything that makes my sweet sugar plum who she is. She is the love of my life, my mate, and my girl. After everything she’s been through and suffered, I will not let anything happen to her.” 

The tod grinned, remembering how he asked the red-furred beauty to be his eternal mate last night. Ninjara had been overjoyed, accepting such a notion. The foxes had even done the mate bite on each other, where canines and felines bit down on the curve of the neck. It never broke the fur and skin, but it was a special bite that only a pair deeply in love did to mark each other as their own. Neither Jason nor Ninjara had done such a thing until they had found each other, showing even more proof why the real beauty was with him only. 

Another thought entered the vulpine’s mind, wondering what time it was. The tod reached for his phone on the bedside table on his right to quickly get an answer. “Damn, almost noon?” Jason asked. He then mentally shrugged, putting his phone down. Since there was nothing else to do today, getting up late with Ninjara was fine. Plus, he was content to continue to hold her while watching the sexy vixen sleep. 

Little did Jason realize that she was slowly waking up. As the vixen came to, she felt the soft and wonderful feeling of the vulpine’s body. A glowing and powerful sense of happiness emitted from her core, making the beauty not want to move or change anything. All Ninjara wanted was to lay on her vulpine, capturing this moment forever in her heart. The beauty couldn’t remember the last time she’d been this happy, not counting the time when the tod asked her out. Everything they did in bed had been perfect, and there was no sense of regret. “He feels and smells wonderful,” Ninjara sighed in her head, inhaling the vulpine’s scent. “And damn, he rocked my world last night…” 

The vixen’s mind filled with the memories of what had transpired. Every touch, kiss, motion, and word was etched permanently for her. Despite her being Jason’s second, the first being a random female for the tod, the way the two foxes had fucked felt more like a first and last kind of deal. Certainly, giving him her anal virginity fell into the former area, but the rest of the sex applied to both because Ninjara knew she was with the right one for her. Ever since that first kiss, the beauty came to that conclusion, as after the death of the last love she had, nothing seemed to be able to heal her from the pain. But Jason had done so with love of his own, stitching up her bleeding and broken heart. By now, Ninjara was convinced someone or something above had made it so she couldn’t find true love until meeting the vulpine she was with right now. Someone to return her feelings in full, her boyfriend and her mate, and eventually to be someone to marry and have children.

“I can still feel his essence in me and his teeth on my neck,” Ninjara thought with glee, remembering him asking her to be his eternal mate and the joy of such a proposal. “By the Seven Sisters, Jason’s everything I need and want in my life. He shattered all expectations…” 

In her mind’s eye, she could see her honey in bed as Ninjara lay on his body. The vixen could see Jason’s kind and loving blue eyes, his handsome muzzle with brown fur and short, dark hair, and the gorgeous tan-colored fur in the ears, surrounding the peepers, and how it ran from the lower face, down the front of his body, ending just above the crouch. Even the vulpine’s tail had the same color tan at the tip. Physically, the tod was a good-looking male, but his personality also made him so to the vixen. Kind, loving, strong, understanding, and able to connect with the beauty in many ways, Ninjara knew in her heart this was the guy who could make her happy forever. That’s not to say either fox was flawless, but despite their shortcomings and struggles, she and Jason were a match made in heaven.

Ninjara’s other sense began to sharpen, like touch. She could feel the tod’s muscles that were her pillow, pleased by what was felt. The vixen knew Jason was ripped, not like a bodybuilder, but strong enough to carry and hold her easily. His chest was bulked up, and his chiseled six-pack was terrific to the touch when using a finger to feel every curve seductively. And then there was what the male was packing. The vixen could still remember her shock when first seeing Jason’s dong. It was massive, the biggest one she’d ever seen. Unlike the fake versions of her, the cunts that appeared with dicks were much smaller than Jason in every way, with things that were really the size of a walnut but way smaller. 

“I still can’t believe I took all of him and with what he gave,” the vixen thought joyfully. “I certainly would much rather be fucked hard by him due to love than any of that other shit I loathe and despise.”

The sex last night felt natural as well, even with Jason being the first and only thing up her ass. Just as every kiss, lick, touch, and mate biting the other had only made the night perfect and the best of her life. At least, so far, because Ninjara knew this wasn’t a one-shot but the start of something beautiful and new. She and Jason had taken the next step in their relationship, one that could only flourish and grow like a gorgeous, blooming flower. Unlike with the horrid, fucked-up shit where there was anything but true love. The things Ninjara hated most were that evil prick of a frog, anything to do with fake versions of her with a female, and tentacles. If the first and third things were ever encountered, the red-furred ninja would show no mercy, slicing them to bits with her katana before dousing the remains in gas and setting them ablaze. Nothing or anything but Jason would so much as touch her. Such a thing would be betraying their love and hearts, and the vixen would rather die than seek her sexual needs elsewhere when the brown-furred tod was all she needed. 

“It felt more than good; everything we did was incredible. Him filling me up, how he held me; I can’t help but love Jason so much,” Ninjara cooed in her head. “I know he’s the right one for me. I swear on my life that I will show not only how much I adore this vulpine, but I’ll never leave his side. I love you Jason Rockman, I love you so much…”

As much as the foxy couple would have loved to lay where they were, their bodies had other ideas. Jason felt her paws slowly clench and unclench his fur, making the tod wonder if his girl was awake. A sleepy sigh and head tilt confirmed she was, which thrilled the vulpine. Her eyes opened, sparkling, as they met his blue ones. “Hey hun,” the vulpine whispered, his arms bringing her closer. “Moring.”

“Mmm, good morning sexy,” the red-furred beauty cooed, the foxy couple’s lips meeting in a kiss. “Last night…” Ninjara kissed Jason again. “It was incredible honey.”

“It was for me too,” said the vulpine, nuzzling the beauty. She murmured with happiness, her lovely tail starting to swish. 

Jason’s paws ran up her bare chest, tickling the beauty. She giggled as his fingers got her sides, allowing her mate his fun before grabbing the vulpine’s wrists before the pair lip-locked. Neither could get enough of each other’s taste, desiring more. Ninjara surprised the vulpine by slowly pulling back, running her tongue against the tod’s cheek before wrapping her arms around him. “So, you doing okay?” Jason asked.

“Why wouldn’t I be?” the vixen cooed. Her voice was teasing, and the bigger fox decided to play her little game.

“I might have worn you out last night with what we did.” 

Ninjara laughed at his words. “Oh please, like you could ever. Maybe it’s you who got worn out instead mister.”

“Feh, yeah right,” the tod retorted. “I could go for days if sleep wasn’t needed.”

“I have no doubt,” the vixen thought in her head, nuzzling her muzzle against Jason’s chest. 

“Although…” Jason paused a beat. “I know last night was a first for you with anal. I didn’t overdo it with it, did I?”

“Oh babe, you don’t have to worry about that,” Ninjara cooed, reassuring her man. The beauty rested the right side of her head on him, allowing the red-furred female to look at the tod properly. Her eyes sparkled with delight. “Remember who you’re dealing with. I’m a tough gal for one thing. Plus, I took every inch of you despite your size. There was pain at first, but the pleasure was there Jay. Plus, since it’s you, you’re going to be the only one up my ass, just like you’ll be the only one that fucks me. Give it time, and the pain will be a thing of the past.”

The brown-furred vulpine smile, his left paw giving Ninjara some loving head pats. “Yeah, thanks for saying that babe.”

“Mmm… My pleasure stud,” the vixen purred her foxy purr, loving her mate’s touch.

“God, everything is just perfect,” Jason thought. “Why can’t every day be like this?”

“You know what else hun?” Ninjara asked.

“No, what?”

“That saying I’m the happiest I’ve been right now is a joy too.” Their eyes met. “I love you so much Jason.”

“I love you too my sweet sugar plum; I love you more than life itself.” 

The foxes exchanged grins. “So then honey, what’s our plan now?” Ninjara seductively cooed, her alluring legs playfully kicking as she ran a finger down Jason’s chest.  

“We’ve got nothing, so pretty much anything we want,” he replied. 

“Anything?” Her tone became playful and teasing.

“Anything you want.” The vulpine grinned, loving where this was going. 

“Mmm, what if I have everything I want?” Ninjara raised herself to get close to the tod’s face. He saw her eyes burning with a lustful need for him, the vixen’s smile and gaze matching her mood.

“But there must be something to satisfy you, my ninja goddess queen.” Jason could feel his friend bellow beginning to stir, wanting this red-furred vixen again. He felt the click in his brain as an excellent idea struck him. “Actually, there is something.”

“What is it?”

“I didn’t shower last night after we returned here. I’m in need of one; want to join me?”

Ninjara’s tail shot up and began to swish so hard it made thumping sounds on the bed as the beauty’s eyes lit up. “You mean it?!” she gasped with happiness.

“Of course.” The vixen let out a happy squeal, smothering her boyfriend’s face with licks and kisses. 

“Jay, of course I’d love to! C’mon, let’s go!”

Ninjara hopped out of the bed. Spinning on the heels of her feet, the vixen got ahold of Jason’s right arm. The beauty playfully pulled at his limb to get her man out of bed. “Alright, alright, I’m coming babe,” he said with amusement, loving how his girl could get like this and rose. He made sure to grab the tube of lube discarded on the floor.  

“Good.” The red-furred vixen spotted her purse, which had been left on the floor after being carried to Jason’s bed last night. The vixen purposely took her sweet-ass time, her sexy plum-shaped rump alluring and tempting. 

“Fuck me,” the tod thought in his head. His eyes were glued to those moving asscheeks, his member springing up to full salute. 

Ninjara could feel his gaze on her, the full power of it on her rump. It turned the vixen on, causing pleasure to awaken in her core. Her flower leaked a drip of excitement, already yearning for the massive hose the tod had to fuck her senseless. The red-furred beauty decided to tempt and tease Jason some more. Upon arriving at her purse, Ninjara bent over to get one of the birth control pills that had been brought in it, just in case. 

As the vixen was pretending to search, that hot piece of ass was stuck up in the air, with her gorgeous tail swishing. Jason couldn’t take it anymore. “Fuck it,” he growled under his breath. The vulpine came up behind his mate and gave her a playful spank on both cheeks.

“EEEE!” Ninjara squealed, looking over her left shoulder at him. “Naughty boy, already playing with my ass like that!”

“Don’t give me that babe; you’re just as naughty,” the vulpine replied, knowing his girl wasn’t mad. 

“You’re damn straight on that.” 

The vixen found what she was looking for and took the pill dry. “Mmm, there; I’m ready for you hun,” Ninjara cooed, standing straight and turning to face the bigger fox. 

Jason nodded and moved. He was so fast that the vixen didn’t have time to register his movements. One second, he was before her; the next, the tod had swiftly swept the beauty off her feet and into his strong arms. “Gotcha!” Jason declared with triumph.

“HEY!” Ninjara exclaimed, giggling like a schoolgirl. The way the vulpine held her was bridal style, like the pair were already married. The vixen snuggled her muzzle under Jason’s head, nuzzling him with happiness. That bushy and beautiful tail of the red-furred beauty was swishing around as Jason carried his darling to the bathroom. 

The tod felt Ninjara’s slender arms wrap around his neck. He saw his girl looking at him with her gorgeous eyes sparkling and dancing with love and light. “God, you’re just too beautiful, you know that?” he asked.

The vixen kissed the vulpine’s cheek. “I do. And did you know Jay that you’re the most handsome, strongest, and loving guy ever?”

“Oh, I believe you’ve told me that babe.” Ninjara kissed him again as the brown-furred fox carried her into the bathroom. “I can’t wait for this. I’ve never shared a shower with anyone else until you sexy.”

“Really?” Ninjara replied. The eyes of the loving couple met. “Well, this will also be a first for me too hun. I’ve never showered with another, much less someone I love.” A playful grin came upon her muzzle. “I guess I waited for you to be that first one, just like with anal.”

“Hopefully, we can make this a pleasant time together.” Jason made it to the bathroom, getting the lights on. “So, what do you think? Will this work for you, my ninja goddess?”

Ninjara’s eyes scanned the bathroom, her tail swishing with excitement. “Jay, this is wonderful!” she exclaimed. 

The flooring was the same gorgeous light-brown color as in the bedroom. Even the walls were the same light grey as the former area. The vixen saw the sink, relatively normal but inlaid with beautiful strips of wood. The design was like that of rolling sea waves. The mirror was big enough for the pair if they stood shoulder to shoulder to use the sink. Ninjara next saw a white door in front of her, assuming it opened for the bathroom closet with extra towels and other supplies. The vixen’s gaze next saw a standard toilet beside the shower. Seeing it got her heart racing with excitement. It was perfect for a couple in size, with the walls being regular porcelain titles arranged in grey flower-like patterns. What made this different from a standard shower wasn’t the sliding door to keep the water from spilling out or the drain in the usual spot. It was the flooring made of tempered wood, designed for the spraying water to clean someone so it wouldn’t rot over time. 

“I’m happy it has your approval dear,” Jason said, grinning at seeing his girlfriend and mate shining with bliss. “You deserve nothing but the best.”

“Aww, Jay,” Ninjara cooed, and the foxy couple shared a loving kiss before she was gracefully set onto her feet. 

The pair were silent for a few minutes as they relieved themselves and got minty, fresh breaths. The vulpine was the first to finish. “I’m going ahead,” he told his love. “Don’t keep me waiting too long, my sexy sugar plum.”

“Never babe,” Ninjara cooed and blew him a kiss. Jason shook his head with amusement, taking the tube of lube with him into the shower.

After a few seconds, the tod had the hot water on and at the perfect temperature. Setting the lube onto a small rack, Jason closed his eyes, basking in the falling water's warmth and comfort. It ran down his muscled body in rivers, not missing a single spot from the chest, abs, and arms, all the way down to his feet. “Oh yeah, this is going to hit the spot,” he thought. 

The sound of a sliding door caught the vulpine’s attention. He turned around just in time to see Ninjara step in. “Hey there handsome,” she cooed, stepping under the falling water. 

Jason got harder when he saw his vixen become sexy and hot, as being with a naked and wet Ninjara was a turn-on. “Hey gorgeous,” he whispered.

“Mmm, c’mere you,” the vixen cooed and flung her arms around the tod’s neck, the lips of both foxes mashing together. 

Their tongues danced and fought, the sounds of licking, slurping, and moaning melding in perfect harmony. It showed a male or man could make out like this, and there was no need for disgusting lesbian shit. Especially when not when it came to fondling and grouping. But Jason had every right to do those things to Ninjara. His paws began to move over every inch of the vixen’s red-furred body that could be accessed. 

The tod’s fingers rang over her wet breasts, brushing against the tasty nipples. Trailing down, his paws found Ninjara’s hot piece of ass, groping and fondling each cheek. The beauty moaned, turned on, becoming more horny like her boyfriend and mate. She felt her pussy opening, already wet and burning with need for Jason to ravage her. Ninjara’s front grinded up against his crouch, feeling the massive dick of his sandwiched between their bodies. One touch was enough to make the beauty’s love juice drip. 

The couple’s mouths then ripped apart, gasping while still keeping their arms and paws wrapped around each other. “Fuck,” Jason moaned, feeling Ninjara’s wet, naked form pressed against his. “I want you so bad right now. I want to pleasure you just like how I did last night.”

“Aw, but Jay, I don’t want that,” the vixen cooed, her mind having already figured out how to tease and drive her vulpine wild.

“You don’t?” 

The beauty grinned when seeing Jason’s confused look. “No baby, I want to give you pleasures.” She leaned up to whisper into the tod’s ear. “Now then, do you have some shampoo and body wash sexy? I’m going to clean you.”

Jason’s tail and ears shot up with excitement. “You would really do that?” He could hardly believe what he had just heard.

“I do hun. But only if you promise to do the same to me.”

“Deal,” Ninjara murmured her approval, and Jason handed her the shampoo from the shower rack to start on his hair. 

The vixen moved out from the spray of hot water, pouring a bit of the shampoo onto her paws. When she was ready, the bottle was handed to Jason while the vixen reached with her paws to his brown hair. The red-furred beauty began to massage and clean the tod’s scalp lovingly. “Mmm, that feels good,” Jason sighed with happiness.

His words spurred her ego and pleasure, making Ninjara strive to do better. “Just wait you sexy beast; it’s going to get better,” she purred her foxy purr. Ninjara’s fingers worked the shampoo through Jason’s hair, making sure to get every inch possible. The water washed away the suds, leaving that part of the vulpine squeaky clean. 

Feeling this, Jason handed the body wash over to Ninjara. The vixen got a goodly amount of lather on her paws and resumed her work on him, starting with the neck and shoulders. “Damn, you’re a natural at this,” the vulpine praised Ninjara. 

“Aww, thanks for the compliment babe,” she cooed, arriving at Jason’s chest and abs. The beauty couldn’t help but trace the lines of each area. It was a good thing for Ninjara to memorize every inch of her boyfriend and mate since they had reached such an intimate level.

Jason shuddered as his girlfriend continued, his mind racing with other thoughts. What the vixen was doing and what the tod hopped would happen made him hard. She didn’t see his member yet, continuing her work. “I don’t think my honey was this muscled when we first met,” the red-furred beauty thought as her paws headed south. “Looks like all the training he’s done has helped him out in more ways than one. No wonder he carried me so easily last night and was a perfect pillow to sleep on…”

Thinking of that made Ninjara’s pussy tingle, causing the beauty to smile to herself. “Oh, I’m so bad already thinking of that,” she cooed to herself. “I had better hold onto that until he tends to me.” 

The red-furred vixen moved down Jason’s legs, trying to memorize this area of his, before finishing with the tail. Ninjara took care as the tail could be sensitive and didn’t want to hurt her beloved. When she let go of him at last, the vixen couldn’t help but be tickled pink over the superb job that had been finished in her eyes. “There, now you’re all clean, my handsome fox,” the beauty cooed, wrapping her arms around the tod.

Jason chuckled, placing his paws on tops of hers, and affectionately squeezed them. “That felt incredible,” he said. “You’re amazing; you know that?”

Ninjara didn’t answer because she was looking around the body of her vulpine and spotted something else. “Oh my… Oh Jay, you naughty boy…” The red-furred fox giggled when seeing his member at full salute. 

“I’m not apologizing babe,” the vulpine shot back, grinning. “You turn me on so much with your body, my sweet sugar plum.”

“Is that so?” Ninjara bit her lip seductively before licking her chops. “I’m certainly going to have to thank you for that compliment babe…”

Her right paw slowly and teasingly trailed down his front. It then found Jason’s colossal dong and the vixen did her best to wrap her fingers around it. The vulpine’s member was too big to be contained by one paw; he was that big. The beauty wasn’t a slut that just fucked anyone or anything. Her first had been a random other male fox. Although Jason was only her second, Ninjara knew his dick was the biggest thing she’d ever have. And also certainly better than the horrid things with the fucked-up art that featured fake versions of her. And it was all the red-furred fox needed and wanted for sex. 

Jason felt her touch, shuddering, and let out a moan. “Mmm… oh yeah…” he whispered. 

Ninjara began to give her vulpine a pawjob, murmurs of happiness issuing from her mouth. “Such a big male,” she seductively cooed, running her tongue across the vulpine’s fur. The beauty didn’t stop until she reached his right cheek. A kiss was planted there; then her lips moved down Jason’s neck. “Such a big, strong male who’s all mine…” Ninjara’s paw began to run along his member faster. “And now, I want to show how much I love him…”

“Ugh…” the tod moaned louder, his dick throbbing. “Please Ninjara…”

“Aw, poor baby,” the vixen said. “Let me make you feel better…” 

Jason felt her pushing against him, and he allowed his vixen to direct where he moved. The beauty turned the vulpine around before finding himself against the shower wall. Ninjara was now the only fox under the spray of water, and it was a hot sight to the brown-furred male. Seeing her naked and wet red-furred body, combined with her smile and eyes, caused sparkles to pop around the beauty. “If I’m dreaming, don’t wake me up,” Jason said.

Ninjara giggled. “Silly, this is real…” The vixen’s eyes trailed down the front of her mate, seeing his member, and licked her chops. “Now I’m gonna make you feel good…”

The smaller fox got on her knees, as standing wasn’t enough to take in the full detail of the majestic splendor between Jason’s legs. “By the Seven Sisters…” Ninjara whispered as she scanned the tod’s dick from nutsack to the tip. “Such a stud with a colossal tool…” Her lips placed a kiss on it. “Delicious…” The vixen ran her tongue from bottom to top. “And one who’s gonna bust a nut for me…”

The beauty opened her mouth and engulfed Jason with a happy sigh. The second the tod felt his mate’s hot and wet mouth on his dick, Jason gasped before shuddering and moaning. Sensations of pleasure already resonated from his core to have this naked, wet, hot vixen blowing him. “UGH!” he grunted. “Fuck, that’s it babe…”

“Mmm…” Ninjara hummed, running her fingers along every wet inch of the meat rod and her boyfriend’s nut sack. The beauty looked up from her position, her eyes meeting Jason’s. They blazed with longing and love that she was more than happy and willing to blow the vulpine. 

“Show me more of what you can do.”

The vixen pulled off her tasty treat, swirling the head of his member with her tongue. Ninjara’s fingers cradled and traced Jason’s nut sack. “So good…” the vixen moaned, kissing the tip of the rod before popping it back in her mouth. 

The beauty’s head began to bob up and down, trying to get as much of the throbbing dick inside. Ninjara still couldn’t believe how huge Jason was. His dick was the greatest ever for her, certainly more so than any disgusting reptile, amphibian, human, or whatever the fuck was with fake versions of the vixen. What amazed her even more was despite being unable to take Jason in her mouth fully, her other two holes had been capable of taking every inch of the monster her mouth was servicing. All of this thrilled the vixen, just like it did with Jason. “God, you’re incredible,” he moaned, thrusting his hips to help her out. The tod placed his right paw on the back of Ninjara’s head. “I love you so much…” 

Ninjara couldn’t reply due to her mouth being stuffed full of Jason’s throbbing member. The beauty hummed louder in response, her eyes blazing with the love she had for the vulpine. Seeing his girl’s tail starting to swish with joy made the brown-furred fox smile back. His paw gave the red-furred vixen some loving head pats. Ninjara squeezed his nut sack with affection in response. “Such a loving stud, and he’s all mine,” the vixen moaned in her head. “I can’t help but love you so much Jason; I love you more than life itself…”

The red-furred vixen kept going, using her paws to tend to the exposed dick not in her mouth and ball of her mate. Jason felt his loins stirring before his knees buckled a little. “UGH!” he gasped as his dick oozed out pre-cum.

Ninjara tasted it on her tongue, eagerly swallowing it. “That’s it, cum for me baby,” she cooed in her head, doubling her efforts to make Jason burst. 

The tod was flushed in the face, trying to hold it back to make the feeling more intense. Despite his mind fuzzing over, the vulpine had enough wit to remove his paw from the back of her head. “Ninjara…!” Jason moaned. “Baby…! I’m gonna…!”

The brown-furred male’s hips thrusted before the tod threw his head back. His mouth was open in a silent roar as his dick exploded. Ninjara felt the blast of hot, tasty seed and began to swallow every drop eagerly. The taste of her mate was divine to the vixen, and she loved to have this be her reward for doing a fantastic oral job. Quickly there became too much cum to swallow. “He’s actually still giving more!” Ninjara squealed in her head. At least there was no disgusting overinflation or leaking of cum out of her nose. 

The red-furred beauty pulled her mouth off the erupting dick. “AHH!” she exclaimed with the tongue out. Her paws jerked and milked every drop out of Jason’s member. Despite the shower washing away his white stuff, the idea of it marking her thrilled Ninjara. It got her tits and face in a gorgeous facial. 

Jason was finally spent, his body slumped against the shower wall while getting his breath back. The red-furred vixen swallowed what was left in her mouth before giving his dick one last loving lick and kiss before rising to her feet. “Sweetie?” she asked. “Baby, are you alright?”

The beauty touched his right cheek with her paw, cupping that part of him with affection. The brown-furred tod was able to recover and met her eyes with his. “I’m more than okay, my sweet sugar plum,” he replied. His arms brought Ninjara in for a hug, kissing the top of her head. “That was fantastic. I love you…”

The red-furred vixen sighed with content, nuzzling her mate and boyfriend. “Aww, you’re so sweet honey,” she cooed. “I’m happy you enjoyed that. And I’ll do that again and again. I love you too…” 

The loving couple stood there, just enjoying each other’s company and the feeling of the other’s naked, wet body. But neither could ignore the need to continue. Especially when one fox still hadn’t received the loving treatment yet. “Now then,” Jason said. “I think it’s time for my sexy sugar plum to be cleaned, don’t you think?”

“I thought you’d never ask,” Ninjara purred. She kissed his cheek.

“I certainly can’t wait.” The beauty smiled and handed over the items needed to help with the task. 

Jason started with the shampoo, working the substance through the strains of hair on the vixen’s head. “Just let me know if I’m being too rough,” he said. “I’ve never done this before.”

“That’s very kind of you to be considerate,” Ninjara replied. “Just keep going babe; I’m loving this already.”

Her comment made happiness swell up inside the tod. “God, sometimes I wonder what I ever did to deserve someone like her,” Jason thought as he finished cleaning his mate’s hair. 

The tod then got the bottle of body wash open, making sure to get a lovely amount of lather in his paws. Jason began on Ninjara’s neck and shoulders, not wanting to attend to her fun areas just yet. Those could wait; the rest of her body came first. “Mmm, oh yeah, that’s hitting the spot already,” Ninjara sighed happily.

The brown-furred vulpine grinned, his fingers working their way down. But when they got to the beauty’s sides, she flinched, a small giggle escaping her mouth. “What’s this?” Jason teasingly asked. “Is someone ticklish?”

“Oh shut up mister,” Ninjara playfully scolded, looking over her left shoulder at the tod, sticking her tongue out adorably. 

Her mate chuckled, continuing south down her body. Last night had only introduced Jason to all her sexy lines and curves. He knew this wouldn’t be the last time he would be exploring every inch of his sweet sugar plum. Jason then reached Ninjara’s dead-drop, gorgeous legs, working his magic touch on them. “Mmm, what a loving and carrying stud I have,” the beauty thought in her head. The vixen’s eyes were closed with bliss. “He’s the best thing in my life.”

Jason had reached down to Ninjara’s feet, doing his best not to look at her tempting ass. There would be plenty of fun times with that part of her later. To distract himself, the vulpine focused on the tip of the beauty’s wet tail. “Just that last area, then I can enjoy myself with a tasty reward,” the brown-furred fox thought, grinning.

His paws began to clean and massage the last bit of his girl that needed attention before getting to the treasured areas. It nearly killed Jason, but his patience paid off. “There, finished,” he announced to Ninjara, pleased with his handy work. 

“Mmm, that was lovely handsome,” the beauty cooed. “Thanks much for that babe.”

“Oh, we’re not finished yet, my sweet and sexy sugar plumb,” Jason said. “There’s still parts of your gorgeous body I haven’t gotten to yet…”

His arms came up to embrace the vixen from behind. The tod brought her in close, just as if Jason was hugging Ninjara from behind. The red-furred beauty sighed with happiness, loving how her boyfriend and mate held her. Both foxes were thrilled; their curves and lines matched. Like two matching puzzle pieces, Ninjara was meant to be with Jason only. The vixen leaned her head up to kiss the vulpine on the cheek. His lips got her head in response. A gasp of pleasure then leaked out of Ninjara’s mouth, which became a moan. The brown-furred male’s paws had come up to begin massaging and feeling every inch of her heavenly C-cup tits. “Haaaah… ooooh,” Ninjara whispered, shuddering as already his treatment felt heavenly. 

“Mmm, c’mere,” Jason playfully growled, enjoying this as much as her. His mouth kissed the left side of her neck before giving his girl a love bite. The tod’s teeth didn’t break the fur or skin of Ninjara as this was meant to be intimate. But the feeling of what his mouth was doing caused the vixen to become weak in the knees.

“MPH!” the beauty gasped before moaning louder.

“I’m going to enjoy this,” the brown-furred male softly growled into Ninjara’s ear before delicately nomming that part of her affectionately. The vixen already felt herself melting into a gooey puddle of bliss, becoming like putty in her boyfriend’s paws.

“J-Jay!” Ninjara squeaked, feeling his fingers toy with her nipples. They were like two dark-red cherries for the vulpine to suck on. 

Jason was already eager to do so, moving the vixen out from the spray of hot water. She was against the shower wall he had been at earlier. His paws began to get faster as he massaged and played with her tits. The beauty’s legs trembled, her flower already opening and dripping. The vulpine let out a growl of dominance and love, that of an alpha male, his mouth opening. Jason’s teeth got Ninjara’s right nipple, toying and teasing it with affection. “Mmm…” the vulpine growled, applying suction.

“NGH! Ooohh Jason…” the red-furred vixen sighed, loving what her mate was doing. It showed a male could do something like this on a female very well, and there was no need for fucked-up lesbian shit between two females. 

Jason switched to her left tit, treating it with the same adoration with his mouth. But his right paw was also busy. It snaked down the beauty’s front and entered the vixen’s pussy, fingering that sopping wet hole with his index and middle fingers. The second the tod did this, Ninjara’s eyes shot wide open as new pleasures and sensations exploded in her being. “AHHH! NGGGGHHH!” she whined.

“This wet already?” Jason asked, a smirk on his muzzle as his fingers probed Ninjara’s love tunnel. 

“Mph! Please…!” the red-furred vixen begged. “Stop teasing me!”

Suddenly, her legs locked, and the vixen arched her back, letting out a shriek of delight. “Oh? Did I get your G-spot?” The brown-furred vulpine was thrilled his digits had found that area like his tongue. 

“It is!” Ninjara gasped. “Oh fuck, please do more baby!” 

Jason removed his fingers, hitting the sensitive tip of the vixen’s pussy. The red-furred beauty trembled, letting a whimper of pleasure. “As my ninja goddess queen wishes,” the tod whispered. 

He got on his knees, placing kisses down Ninjara’s front. The vixen began to giggle, not relenting from Jason’s actions. The vulpine’s head went south to the target, his eyes looking over every inch of his mate’s delectable flower. He saw how aroused and open it was, a glorious sight, something that was his and his alone. Nobody or anything else would have access to it, just as it was for the rest of Ninjara. “Mmm, do you love what you see hot stuff?” the vixen cooed, her blue eyes sparkling with pleasure. 

“As much as I love you.” Jason’s hot breath hit her cunt, making her shudder and moan. “I still can’t believe you’re all mine now in this way too…”

The tod decided to stop talking, for it was time to tend to her. His tongue snaked out and began probing and teasing the folds of her entrance, causing the owner to take a sharp breath in as new sensations of pleasure were felt. But then, a lovely gasp escaped Ninjara’s lips as Jason’s tongue moved into her wet tunnel. “N-NNNNN!” the red-furred beauty moaned, never taking her eyes off of the tod as the vulpine began to eat her out.

“Mmm…” he hummed, digging into his delectable meal of Ninjara’s hot juices. The taste she had was a heavenly treat.

“AH! JAY!” the sexy fox exclaimed, her body already starting to shake when feeling his tongue lick every inch of the walls of her love tunnel. “MPH! YES!” 

What the tod was doing proved a male could do this well to a lady. There was no need for fucked-up and disgusting lesbian shit. Ninjara, being straight, would never think or want to do something like that with a female. And no other guy, or thing, would lick or fuck her, but the handsome fox who was her boyfriend and mate. 

Jason pulled out of her soaking wet tunnel, licking his chops. “Tasty,” he whispered before taking his right index and middle fingers and started fingering the red-furred beauty.

“NYAAAAHHHH!” Ninjara screamed, loving what the brown-furred fox was doing.

“Damn, you’re already soaked,” he teased her, feeling the beauty’s juices coating his digits. 

“It’s… cause it’s you!” she managed to gasp back. “UGH!”

“Then you’re going to love this even more.” Jason removed his fingers, sneaking them up to her other hole. The vixen’s legs were spread enough to give the tod room. His middle one found the beauty’s tailhole and fingered that naughty entrance. 

“AHH! JAY!” Ninjara exclaimed, feeling new pleasures due to Jason’s fingering. Those doubled when the tod returned his tongue to licking and eating her out. 

The vulpine went harder and faster with both his digit and tongue, loving this as much as his mate. “God, she’s just perfect,” he thought. “Nobody else will have her but me. She’s all mine, and I will do everything in my power to make sure my Ninjara, my mate and girl, is loved and cared for eternity.” 

The vixen was trembling, her knees threatening to give out. “NAH!” she yelled, not caring if the whole world or universe heard her. “OH GOD YES! OH FUCK JAY! OH, THAT TONGUE AND FINGR OF YOURS! I LOVE YOU! I LOVE YOU SO MUCH!!!”

The eyes of the foxes met. Jason was too busy to answer back, but the look he gave the red-furred beauty was enough to convey he loved her very much as well. The tod licked and fingered her harder and faster. The brown-furred male could feel from the flow of the vixen’s nectar she was getting closer. Then his tongue hit and began to pummel a particular area in her love tunnel, making Ninjara howl. “AHHH! OH FUCK JAY! OH FUCK YES!” Her eyes rolled up, and the vixen’s tongue flopped out. A pure look of ecstasy and joy was on her face. “OH GOD YES; KEEP LICKING BABY! RIGHT THERE ON MY G-SPOT!”

Jason assaulted that part of her pleased he got that special place again. It showed that no disgusting and fucked-up lesbian shit was needed, especially not on those who never would be into females. The finger up Ninjara’s ass was a blur, wiggling like the vulpine’s tongue. The red-furred beauty felt the building up in her core. “I… I’M GONNA…!” Ninjara held it and then threw her head back. “JASON I’M CUMMING!!!”

The red-furred beauty screamed as her orgasm hit like an explosion. The tod was rewarded with the sweet release of her heavenly nectar, licking every drop he could. It was Jason’s new favorite treat, something he couldn’t get enough of. Just like how Ninjara found her new all-time desirable drink with his cum. Plus, what the tod showed was a male could do this well to a female. There was no need for fucked-up lesbian shit, threesomes, foursomes, or orgy shit. All that was needed for hot, unbridled, raw loving was one male and female who deeply adored one another. 

Ninjara finally came down from her blissful orgasm, able to catch her breath. Jason removed his finger from her ass and pulled back. “So, how was it?” he asked.

The vixen smiled and got on her knees to get to his level. She kissed his wet forehead, not wanting to taste her juices on the vulpine’s tongue. Being straight, the red-furred beauty never wanted that. “That was perfect, my loving knight,” she cooed. “I love you so much.”

Ninjara kissed Jason on the right cheek. “I love you very much, my sexy and sweet sugar plum,” he replied. He got her left cheek with his lips. 

The foreheads of both foxes came together, united under the falling spray of water. The two basked in the heat of the shower and their love for some moments. “Having fun so far?” the vulpine asked.

“More than you could ever know,” the vixen whispered back. The foxes grinned, the red-furred one getting his forehead with her lips. “And the fact it’s you giving me this experience makes it even more special.”

“I wouldn’t have it any other way, my ninja goddess.” Jason nuzzled her cheek and neck, causing the vixen to giggle with joy.

“But we’re not finished yet mister,” she then cooed. “I want even more, my sexy stud.”

“Mmm, and what does the gorgeous vixen want?” the vulpine asked, playing along with Ninjara.

“Oh, I think you know…” Her voice had taken on a teasing and seductive tone. It was a turn-on, making the vulpine’s member throb and harden again. 

Jason just stayed where he was, transfixed, as he watched the sexy vixen rise to her feet. Her blue eyes sparkled with mischief, lust, longing, and love, never tearing away from the tod’s gave. The vixen grinned, licking her chops, slowly turning on the spot. She bent over, placing her paws on the shower wall, before sticking her hot, wet ass up at the tod. Ninjara raised her bushy tail, gracing Jason with a glorious view of her jump. “C’mere my stud,” she cooed, slowly shaking her ass back and forth enticingly at him. “You’ve licked one hole of mine. But I want the other one given the same treatment before taking your dick up it…”

Seeing her ass cheeks move made Jason’s member painfully throb, yearning to be up in her dirty passage. It caused a mighty beast to slowly rise from the vulpine, evident by the dominating alpha growl that issued from the brown-furred male. “I thought you’d never ask,” Jason said, his paws grabbing and fondling her sexy plum-butt ass. 

“EEEEEEE!” Ninjara squealed with happiness when feeling her mate do that. 

“Fuck, your ass is to die for,” the vulpine growled, squeezing and rubbing each part of her rump with vigor.

“And it’s all yours,” the vixen replied, her tail swishing. “It’s yours to do what you will Jay. Show me how much you love my ass.”

“Fucking A it’s mine, your sexy plum-butt ass,” he said. “So perfect and round…”

Ninjara giggled. “Oh? Is that what my ass is to you babe? I love it. Go ahead my knight; play with my plum-butt ass to your heart’s content.”

“Oh you’re going to get it now,” Jason growled. His right paw came up and down on her rump, spanking the beauty. It wasn’t hard to cause a paw print to appear or to go for deliberate pain. It was the good kind to spur the sex on. 

The vixen felt him make contact, arching her back with a moan and slightly trembling. “Oh fuck, do that again,” she whispered. Her other ass cheek got the second spank. 

“NYAH! MORE!” the vixen demanded. 

Jason gave in to her request, but there was another part of his mate that needed attention. “God, what a perfect ass you have, my sexy ninja goddess,” he growled. The paws of the vulpine fondled and groped the cheeks of her rump, marveling over the red color of her fur. Ninjara’s asscheeks were spread east and west, revealing her wet holes. The tod couldn’t hold it back and leaned in, his tongue emerging to lick and rim the beauty’s tail hole. 

“Ha!” came out of the vixen in a startled squeak before a loving moan followed. “Oh fuck Jay, lick that part of me…” Ever since last night with her mate being the first to give her a rim job and anal, Ninjara craved more. Before him, the vixen knew those two things could be done but never suspected she’d be one to enjoy and long for them from the tod. It felt different than getting fingered or eaten out, but it was still a heavenly experience. 

Jason meanwhile had her ass in his paws as he licked and bathed her tailhole with affection. “Fuck me, she’s perfect,” he thought.  

“Ngh… How do you like it, my darling knight?” the vixen moaned as he kept going. 

His response was to spank his girl again, causing her to arch her back with a shout of pleasure. “I love it, but I’m just getting started,” he growled, giving her tailhole one last lick. 

The tod stood up, grabbing the tube of lube. Ninjara managed to compose herself enough to look over her shoulder to see what her mate was doing. She watched Jason pour some of the lube on his dick to help before pouring some onto her tight tail hole. The brown-furred fox used his finger to work it in, making the vixen murmur with pleasure. When the couple was ready, the tube was placed to the side. Jason’s eyes were glued to his girl’s rump, yearning to be up her dirty passage. “Show me what you can with it,” the tod said. “I want to see it move and grind against me.”

The vixen grinned, letting out noises of happiness as she did as her mate requested. “Whatcha think Jay?” Her ass was grinding against his meat. “Like this baby?”

“Ugh… Oh yeah.” Jason’s paws grabbed her rump. “Now I’ll mark it as mine again.”

His dick was lined up with her tail hole. With one thrust, the male penetrated the female up that hole. The brown-furred fox didn’t do it rough, sudden, and hard but didn’t draw it out, unlike when it was her first time from last night. Thanks to the lube, the vast meat rod slid up Ninjara’s ass. “UGH!” he grunted, feeling the tight and hot feeling of her anal passage. It felt so good, just like when her mouth blew him, or when the tod was in her love hole.

The second Jason’s dick slid up her ass, the vixen’s eyes went wide with shock before rolling up. “OH MY GODDDDDD!” she screamed, feeling his massive rod stretch this part of her. There was more pleasure than pain, thanks to all the anal the couple had done last night. 

“Fuck, you’re still so tight,” Jason growled, his paws gripping her ass cheeks as the tod thrusted. 

“OH FUCK! OH YES JAY!” Ninjara moaned loudly. Her tongue lolled out in a pant, her eyes bearing pleasure and happiness while rolled up. 

“I still can’t believe this isn’t a dream,” the vulpine thought in his head. Despite the pleasures that overwhelmed his mind, the brown-furred fox was still able to marvel over the fact his girlfriend and mate longed and adored to get anal from him. Jason was thrilled he was the first, and would always be the only thing to fuck the beauty up her ass. Nothing or anyone would claim that, but him.

“Hooo Godddd, he’s so fucking good!” the red-furred vixen exclaimed in her head. She felt her pussy being stimulated already, causing more of her love nectar to drip. “I never want this to end!” 

“MORE BABY; GIVE ME MORE!” Ninjara shrieked at her boyfriend and mate. 

“You want it; you got it!” Jason gave her some more loving spanks on the ass. 

“NYAH! OH FUCK, YES! HARDER! FUCK HARDER JAY!”

The tod’s paws ran under her body, groping Ninjara’s ladies. It wasn’t enough for the vulpine as well and the vixen’s wrists were grabbed. The bigger fox pulled her arms back for leverage, and another way to dominate the beauty in a good way. There was no need for fucked-up bondaged or BDSM. The vixen could barely form any thoughts as her mind was numbed and overwhelmed by the sheer pleasure of her mate fucking her up the ass. 

Jason then let her paws go, steadying his girl by having his arms around her waist. “God, you and your sweet plum-butt ass,” he moaned to her. “I want it and you so badly.”

“Show me!” the vixen gasped back. 

The vulpine used his paws to move her body to a standing, sideways position. The vixen had to use her right paw to help steady her body as only the right foot was on the shower floor. The tod had lifted the left leg. His right paw was wrapped around her side as his dick thrusted into the beauty’s ass. The wet smacking sound of balls and dick mixed with the noises from the two foxes. “J-Jason…!” Ninjara gasped, her eyes locking with his.

The brown-furred male grabbed her jiggling right tit, groping and fondling it before connecting his mouth with hers. Their tongues fought and danced like spitting serpents. Breaking apart with gasps, the vulpine got his mate on the neck, playfully biting it with a mate bite. The vixen moaned even louder, her body shaking. “AH! OH MY GOD JAY!” the vixen exclaimed. “OH GOD; IT’S SO FUCKING BIG IN ME! I LOVE YOU SO MUCH!”

“I love you too!” Jason managed to reply after releasing her neck. His thrusts got stronger and faster. 

The sense of time was lost on the couple, as only their shared pleasure mattered. The foxes were joined by that and their love, a bond that was so powerful that nothing, be it being or thing, could tear them apart. The vulpine and vixen never wanted this to end. But their bodies had other ideas. It was the red-furred beauty who finally managed to speak. “Jay!” Ninjara gasped. “I’m so close…!”

The tod felt the throb in his loins. “Same sexy,” he moaned. “Time to end this!”

The vulpine moved his paws, and the next thing the beauty knew, she was being fucked full nelson. Jason’s grip on her was just enough to pin the red-furred fox’s body, but not to cause so much discomfort and pain. Ninjara’s mouth let out mewls and gasps of happiness and pleasure, her tongue still out in a pant, while her eyes were rolled up. “OH! OH GOD! OH GOODDDDDDD!” Ninjara screamed, feeling her pussy being stimulated, as well as her blissful orgasm approaching. 

“Babe…!” Jason groaned. “Honey, I’m…!”

“I’m so close too!” the vixen gasped back. “I beg you! Do it Jay! Cum up my ass!”

The smacking sounds of his balls and dick with the slicking noises of the vulpine’s dick sliding in and out of her anal passage reached a fevered pitch. The tod slammed his member into his girl, desperate to knot and tie them. Then after the fourth slam, the vulpine succeeded, which caused both foxes to burst. The pair screamed the other’s name as their bodies succumbed to their combined orgasm. The vixen’s pussy convulsed, her juices running out, while the vulpine’s dick fired rope after rope of sticky white cum up her ass. So much came out that the fat knot couldn’t hold the wave back, the excess leaking and oozing. It caused a mess between their bodies.

“Ugh, fuck baby,” Jason groaned, his grip on her keeping the only thing from Ninjara falling. 

“Ahh… so much again,” she moaned. “So warm and thick…” The knot of the tod shrank, allowing his dick to slip out of her well fucked anal tunnel with a lovely squish. His seed dripped from the hole as the beauty was set onto her feet. 

Ninjara leaned against Jason’s body with a happy sigh. The vulpine wrapped his strong arms around her slender self, kissing the top of the beauty’s head. “How was that for you, my sexy plum foxy ninja?” the brown-furred male whispered.

“That had to be the best so far,” Ninjara sighed with happiness, tilting her head up to look at him properly. “By the Seven Sisters Jay, you’re one hell of an amazing vulpine, you know that?”

“And you, you’re just one incredible vixen.”

The foxy couple giggle, Jason kissing her head once again. “You’re so loving and cute babe,” the vixen cooed. “I don’t know where I’d be without you.”

“Probably still stuck in Alaska and in a dead rut.” Jason gave her a loving squeeze. “I’m just thankful I got you out of that mess, saving you.”

“You’ve done more than that my vulpine knight.” Their eyes met. “You’ve given me reasons to live, and you mended my broken heart. I can’t help but love you so much.”

“I love you too, beyond words.” The tod nuzzled Ninjara’s wet head. “I adore everything about you, my sexy ninja goddess.” His paws slowly ran over her body. “I love your personality, how you don’t take shit from anyone. I love how you fly and move in battle and how beautiful and bright your eyes are. I love how you can make me laugh, and when you glow when you’re overjoyed.” 

The beauty heard his loving words, her heart melting for the vulpine. “Aww, Jay,” she said, her happiness radiant. “What else do you love about me?’

The vulpine kissed her, his paws tracing every inch and curve of the beauty’s upper body. “I adore how soft you are, your moans and squeals.” His hot breath tickled Ninjara’s ear, while his paws ran over the vixen’s orbs of love. “And I can’t help but love and want more of you, from your breasts, your ass, and treasured hole…”

The red-furred fox began to whimper and moan, not just from Jason’s words turning on, but his touch as well. It hadn’t been five minutes since her last orgasm, but already her flower was starting to drip and open. Her body yearned for his dick to be in her again. Ninjara realized, to her delight, that she already couldn’t get enough of the sex with Jason, and doubted she ever would. 

“So what about me that you love so much?” Jason then asked, eager to hear his mate’s words.

“I adore how loving and sweet you are.” Her lovely eyes met his. “You show those things in your words and how you hold me. You love me for who I am, and not just my looks. I love how hard you work and put everything you have into training and pleasuring me.” The red-furred vixen managed to turn her body around to face the love of her life properly. “But most importantly Jay, you saved me from a hell of despair, pulling me back and saving me, becoming my handsome knight and darling. I found the one and only being in the universe who I know in my heart that can truly make me happy. Nobody or anything else, no matter what is done by art, writing, animations, or whatever, featuring horrid fake versions of me, will even come close to you Jason Rockman. Those who don’t truly love me will never get the real thing. Only you will, my handsome and sexy stud.”

Jason got such a soft and glowing warm smile, and it made Ninjara’s heart melt to see it on his muzzle. “Then I will continue to do everything in my power to make you the happiest vixen in all of existence,” the vulpine said. His paws went to the small of Ninjara’s back to bring her in closer.

“Show me,” the beauty moaned. “Show me by fucking me again. I want you in me babe.”

The foxes got extremely horny at her words, yearning to be connected again. “How do you want it this time?”

“Here; move under the water, and I’ll show you.”

Jason released his grip on Ninjara. Her body was now by the shower wall. The vixen looked over her left shoulder at the tod, eyes blazing with burning love, lust, and need for him. The red-furred fox bent over, placing her paws on the shower wall. Her wet, bushy tail went up, revealing Ninjara’s dripping love hole that was already aroused and spread. “Do you love the view Jay?” she whispered, slowly and teasingly shaking her rump back and forth at the vulpine. “See how needy I am for you again babe?”

“Ugh, fuck me,” Jason groaned, feeling member throb and ache to be in her tight depths. “Fucking A, I love it gorgeous.”

Their eyes met. “Then come here,” Ninjara begged in a moan. “Fuck me hard Jason. Fill me full of your cum and mark me as yours only again. Make me your mate and bitch.”

The tod didn’t have to be asked twice. His vast meat rod was rock solid and ready to ravage his mate. Jason approached, leaning down to kiss the beauty on her furry cheek. The vixen giggled with happiness, loving how her boyfriend could still be tender, even before a hard fuck. His paws went to her ass cheeks, spreading them. Probing with his member, he found her entrance and entered with a good thrust, making both foxes exclaim in shared pleasure. “AHH!” Ninjara moaned.

“UGHHH!” Jason grunted, before humping her doggystyle. 

“OH GOD, OH GOD YES!!” the vixen screamed, not caring if the whole world heard her. 

“Fuck, you’re so tight here too!” the vulpine gasped, the grip on her ass tightening. 

Both foxes could somehow sense the pleasure of the one they loved. The pleasure was exchanged like a crashing wave smashing between their bodies, like a feedback loop. It expanded and grew with each passing second. Already Ninjara’s eyes were rolled up and her tongue was lolled out in a pant. Every part of Jason’s giant cock felt so good in her love tunnel, just like with her anal one. “MPH! So big, you’re just so big in this hole too Jay!” Ninjara moaned, her body already trembling.

“Happy to hear that!” he grunted back. 

“Give me more! Give me more babe! Fuck me! Fuck me harder!”

“Like this?” Jason was able to give the red-furred beauty a lovely spank on her right ass cheek, making the vixen arch her back and moan.

“Oh yes, keep tending to me that way…” Her left ass cheek was spanked, bringing a new level of happiness for both foxes. 

Jason’s hips slammed against Ninjara’s body, the smacking sounds of balls and dick echoing in the shower. Already, his knot was dangerously close to slipping into her drenched depths. The beauty felt every inch of his mammoth of love fit in her so snugly and tight. Just like with her other hole, it was like the vixen had been made for the tod. As for Jason, he just beat on and on. His hips were like a machine, gaining power and speed with each passing moment. Nothing else mattered for the couple, only to reach their shared and glorious climax. 

“UGHHH! HE’S SO GOOOODDD!” Ninjara moaned in her head as Jason’s dick was stimulating and brushing against her G-spot with the head. 

“How do you love it?” Jason managed to growl to her, that dominating alpha growl that could make the red-furred beauty’s heart skip a beat. Her ass was spanked again. “How do you love having a real stud and alpha fuck you?”

“I LOVE IT!” the vixen shrieked. “I LOVE IT SO MUCH! I LOVE YOU SO MUCH!”

“I love you too babe!” Her ass cheeks were fondled and squeezed before being playfully spanked again. 

Jason was the one doing all the work for Ninjara’s body had completely surrendered to him. The only thing that kept going for the beauty was her voice, shouting and exclaiming with her sexual noises and saying his name. Neither fox was certain of the time this had continued or had been spent in the shower. That concept was lost due to the pleasure and passion, even when the sex became a good, hard fuck. The only way they could tell it was coming to an end was by feeling it in their bodies. For at some point, the brown-furred tod felt his loins burning for release, while the red-furred beauty’s depths quivered. 

“Babe!” Jason gasped. “Honey…! I’m gonna…!”

“Me too Jay!” Ninjara moaned back. “Don’t pull out! Cum all in me!”

Her demand made the dick of his get a mind of its own. With one powerful push, the vulpine’s knot slipped in, tying the couple together. That act made them both burst, the foxy couple screaming as their orgasms hit like a shared explosion. So much of her nectar rushed out, soaking his meat rod. Rope after rope of hot, sticky, white cum flooded into her womb. Since there was no disgusting cum bulge or inflation, what couldn’t be held back by Jason’s knot oozed and leaked out around it. 

The only sounds heard were those of the falling water and the panting of the couple as they recovered. The feeling of the afterglow felt like paradise, something only a couple truly in love and meant to be together could feel. “Ahhh… so much again…” Ninjara moaned with delight, feeling filled up once again. “So much of your cum in me babe…”

“Ugh…” the tod groaned. “Fuck honey…”

Finally the flow of his cum ceased, his knot slipped, and the vulpine pulled himself out from her well fucked depths with a gooey pop. Jason leaned down and kissed Ninjara’s wet furry cheek, earning a giggle from her. “I love you,” she cooed. “I love you so much my darling vulpine…”

“I love you too, my sexy sugar plum and ninja goddess,” he whispered back. 

The pair washed away the rest of the sex juices to make sure their bodies were thoroughly cleaned. The vixen got the water turned off before the foxes emerged, dripping wet. The pair took turns drying the other off, before returning to his bed, snuggling in a cute, furry heap. “Mmm, what a wonderful way to start the day,” Ninjara cooed to him. 

“I couldn’t agree more Ninjara,” Jason agreed, making the vixen kiss him on the cheek. 

“You know… I think after this, I don’t think I can ever again sleep without you holding me…”

“Is that so?” The vulpine paused, his lips firmed, tangling with an idea in his head, before going for it. “I feel the same way hun, where I don’t want to be apart from you.” Jason took a deep breath before looking her in the eyes. “Ninjara, what say we move in together?”

The vixen gasped, lighting up with joy as her tail wagged so hard that it made thumping noises on the bed. “You mean it?!” she gasped.

“I’ll help you pack.”

Ninjara squealed and smothered her mate and boyfriend’s face with licks and kisses. “Jason, YES! Of course I’ll move in with you!” The foxy couple lip-locked, as no more words were needed. Before they did any of that, the next order of business was getting something to eat. But not before dropping by her place to have the vixen get into some proper attire. It also allowed Jason to get an idea of what his girlfriend and mate had that needed to go to his place. Despite working together, it still took a few days to get Ninjara entirely moved into the vulpine’s residency. But it was worth it, and when that task was finished, the foxy couple celebrated by making love for hours. Things could only get better for the pair in the future.

X

Author’s notes: Finally finished with this chapter. However, there’s still more to tell so this is not over yet. Hopefully the next one will go faster in some sense as this, despite how slow and steady does win the race, took much longer than I would like. Still, one does what one can to please, and I certainly will do my best for my friend as this story of him and Ninjara needs to be told. 
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