Jeremey was really cute. The little 3-year-old ginger fox was playing with little dinosaurs, stomping a t-rex around the place. He gave Violet strict instructions on how to play too. His babysitter, a dusk black fox picking up extra work to support her studies. It was a very chill job she’d gotten from her godmother. Sit in their beautiful house, hang out with their lovely, cute kid and get paid for it. It was a sweet gig. He could get a little bossy and particular about how their games should be played, but that was all cubs his age, she just found his enthusiasm endearing. 

It was even cuter seeing the little fox spring up excitedly when he heard the slow rumbling of tires, and the automatic garage door begin to open. His parents were home. Back from their date. She watched the young fox run his little paws across the floor as quickly as possible to greet his parents. Repeating little lines like “Yay!”, “They’re back!”, “Daddy and mommy are home!” It got a giggle out of Violet as she watched. Everything that damn kid did was super adorable to her. He kept bounding and jumping with joy until he ran up to his mother and hugged her as soon as she opened the door. 
Jeremy’s mum rustling the boy’s fur and ears before picking him up for a big cuddle. Kissing him on the face repeatedly. The young boy playfully giggling and regretting running to his mother so quickly. “Ewwww hehehe!” The boy complained. His mother putting him back on the ground to hug his father. The young boy grabbing his dad’s leg for more hugs. Attaching to it slowing his father down in the doorway.
“Violet!” Liz, Violet’s godmother, a rusty red fox walked over to the smiling girl. Her grin wide as she was endeared by the loving display, before she too was roped into the affection. Getting plenty of kisses along her face from a very clearly tipsy Liz. 
“Hahah, hey Liz! Haha, seems like you had a good night?” The younger fox just kept her chin up as Liz gave her affection. This was how she always treated her; it wasn’t surprising. It was just a little more than usual. 
“Haha, oh yep! Liz had a wonderful night~ Almost a full bottle of wonderful, didn’t ya?” Mark, a more lighter ginger red fox responded for his wife before he came to Violet’s rescue. Giving Liz a cunning distraction of a kiss. Poor Violet getting front row seats to the action as she looked away with a smile. It was nice seeing them so lovey Dovey. She always loved babysitting for them especially. 

“Woohooo~ I feel lightheaded.” Liz remarked to her husband. 

“That’d be the bottle of wonderful dear~” He gave her a cheeky smile as he picked up his son and played with him briefly with tickles. Mentioning to the boy about being up way past his bedtime. Carrying the cub to his room. 

“Sorry about being out so late dear. I might’ve gotten a bit… carried away.” Liz reassured Violet as she reached into her handbag and handed the girl some money. Quite a bit more than Violet was expecting. 
“Oh no, Liz, It’s fine.” She tried returning the money in her paw. 

“Shush, Shush, It’s fine. Anything I could do to help my goddaughter.” Violet felt so warm and fuzzy. Liz was so nice. “I was a poor a uni student once too! Buy you and that boyfriend of yours a lovely dinner!” Liz put her paws on Violet’s hips. The implication unspoken. Liz suggesting she should put some more meat on her hips. 

“Oh gosh.” Violet rolled her eyes with a smile. Liz was lovely, but she was still definitely from an older generation. 

“Shush honey! Leave the poor babysitter alone, haha.” Mark returned without his boy. It was unlikely the kid was already asleep but knowing Jeremey he was getting his toys and bed all ready and particular. 
“What?! I’m just saying.” Liz defended her drunken remarks. Violet was still smiling through all of this; she knew Liz meant well. 

“Well, if you keep up your drunken ‘sayins’ we’ll have to start paying Violet here hush money.” The playful taunting and bickering of a married couple kept everyone smiling. Liz was too drunk for a good comeback; she just scrunched her snout in a playful pout. “Hahaha, well I’m glad that’s all sorted. Vi, we’ll just put Jeremey to bed really quickly, then we can drive ya home.”

“Oh, you shush now Mark. I’ll put him to bed.  You can just drive her home. We’ve already made the poor girl wait long enough.” Liz spoke up and rolled her eyes. 

“You sure?” asked Mark, his eyebrow raised. “You love tagging along?” 

“It’s fine, I can miss a night.” Liz sounded a little defeated. She knew it was a good idea to be a good mother right now and put her son to bed and miss out on all the juicy Uni drama that Violet would typically divulge to her. 
“That’s all good with you Vi?” Mark double checked. 

“Yeah, that’d actually be great. Was planning on getting home as early as possible…” Violet was weirdly embarrassed to admit that. Liz could tell immediately. 

“Oooo?” The red fox pounced on the little hint immediately. 

Violet paused for a second. “Max might be coming over a bit later…” 

“OOoo! Girl! I don’t even need to go on the road trip, that’s all the gossip I NEED for the night~” Liz loved it. Violet just smiled. It was cool having Liz as that older friend she could talk to about this stuff. She was just like a much cooler mum. “Enjoy your trip you two! I’ll be thinking of ya while I’m stuck on mother duty. Bleugh!” Violet knew Liz loved all the time she spent with Jeremey; she wasn’t drawing a short straw. Maybe just a slightly petite straw. 

“Haha. Alright, ya ready kid?” Mark asked, as Violet confirmed. The two of them wasting no time, strapping into the family car, Violet in the front passenger, Mark driving. Their fluffy tails tucked through their seats, seatbelts on. The fancy red car pulling out of the driveway with a few light beeps of the horn goodbye. The two foxes setting off on the short road trip back to Violet’s apartment in the city. 
It was funnily immediately awkward for the both of them as they almost simultaneously realised that it was Liz who seemed to drive the conversation on their car trips. In fact, Violet never really hung out with Mark while Liz wasn’t present. She didn’t really know why that was, he was a really cool guy and a very great dad. Always funny and bounced off of Liz super well. She hoped that when she was married one day, that she could have that spark the same way Mark and Liz had. 

“So, how was Jeremey?” Mark cut off Violet’s train of thought with seemingly awkward small talk. 

“Oh, Uh… He was very well behaved. He’s a lovely kid.” 

“He really is…” There was a beat of silence. Violet’s mind was still a little distracted with just thoughts. “How’s your study going?” 

“Oh um… It’s good! Max has actually done some of these classes already so he’s helping me out.” 
“Oh? I didn’t know that. You guys meet in class too?” Mark seemed genuinely interested. That’s how he met Liz. 

“Oh no, no. Online… But that’s what was so cool, because he was also doing Law. I didn’t know that, but we already had that in common.” Violet felt her story was a bit lame when she said it out loud. Mark didn’t seem to judge. 
“How long you guys been together?” 

“Ah, a few years…” She didn’t know if Mark was asking about when they started dating or when they had officially become exclusive. 

“Wow, pretty serious then huh?” Violet nodded. “So, he gonna pop the question soon?” 

“Pfft!” There was the Mark Violet knew. The one that would say something outlandish for a laugh, in the way only an older guy could. “Haha… I dunno… Maybe? I hope so…” Violet had never really thought about it too much before. She was glad her kneejerk response to the question was that she wanted Max to propose. She loved Max. 

“Planning on having cubs?” Mark hitting her with another outlandish question. 

“Hahahaha! I’m way too young for that. I think cubs at 21 is a little bit too early…” Violet felt like she was exaggerating. Mark just looked at her genuinely. 

“Haha, well. You are great with cubs was all my asking… you should think about it.” Mark’s words felt so genuine to Violet. It was really endearing hearing this guy, she thinks is a great dad, tell her she’s great with cubs. 

“I mean… I’ve definitely thought about it… I definitely do want cubs one day… Seeing your happy family is super cute! Definitely makes me jealous sometimes haha…” Violet felt like she should return Mark a compliment. He just looked over at her and smiled warmly. “Max and I are just too young…” 

“How old’s Max?” 

“Twenty-five.” 

“Haha, right… So, it’s just that you’re too young, haha.” Mark teased with an eyebrow raise. 

“Pfft, no! Both! Honestly, I feel like I’m the one more ready for it than he is… but I get it…” Violet just shrugged. “Hehe. Besides! He’s gotta put a ring on it first!” Violet channelled some of that Liz energy. 

Mark just smirked at her for a moment. Honestly a moment a little too long. His eyes glancing back between the young fox and the road. Violet could feel a dad speech starting. “Hey, I get ya.” He spoke very earnestly. Not a laugh in his voice, only a soft smile in his words. “But I will say one thing.” He kept glancing back at her though all of this. Violet just stared up at him. “There’s nothing more fulfilling than a family.” He spoke with such honesty. “Once you hold a cub, your very own little cub that you brought into the world in your paws… It’s life changing.” He kept his eyes on the road. It was like poetry to Violet. “Watching them grow…” She kept watching him. “It’s like you’re finally attached to the world…” There was a pause. A moment to reflect. He looked back down to Violet. The dusk black fox looking back up at him with wonder. “Plus making them’s pretty fun!” 

“Hahaha! Stop!” There was the punchline. She knew it was coming. There was that sense of humour again. She couldn’t help but blush at the awkwardness. He had really gotten to her. She thought he was being honest for once. He probably was on some level. But he had to go and ruin the moment with a joke. He was just too funny to her. 
“I kind of wish I had little Jeremey sooner… Would’ve snapped me into place a little quicker if I’m honest.” Mark kept his eyes on the road. 

Violet was now incredibly deep in thought. Her mind running around with different little thoughts that all somehow made her mind blank. A dumb smile on her face from Mark’s joke.
He looked back down at her; he could see she was blushing a little now. It was pretty cute “I dunno… I guess I’m just saying Why wait?” 

“I don’t think Max would want to right now…” 

“Hm?” Mark tried to coax more information.
“I might’ve floated the idea past him a few times…” Gosh this made her blush. “Normally in the heat of the moment. But... yeah…” She blurted that out as quickly as possible. Mark’s ears flicking towards Violet. He didn’t miss a word. 

“Why not just tell him you’re pregnant?” Mark smirked, eyes still on the road. 
“Pfft! That won’t actually get me pregnant now, would it?” Violet looked up to Mark as she spoke. He glanced back at her with a smile. She thought what she said was a joke, but she finally felt it. She suddenly felt like she was standing on thin ice. Leaning over a cliff face. Her heart suddenly sank as she realised, she desperately wanted cubs. It was a dangerous thought in this moment and her body knew it. She couldn’t believe she had just said that. It was meant to be a joke, but she knew Mark could hear her frustration. He just flicked a smirk at her knowingly. 
“Well, condoms don’t work 100% of the time…” Mark could barely keep his eyes on the road the way he was looking down at her. 

“Heh…” Violet let out an awkward laugh, her breath felt faint. Violet couldn’t tell if Mark was suggesting tampering, or something that felt even more sinister. Her mind couldn’t stop racing about that cute little cub she just babysat. How much of a great dad Mark was. It made him all the more attractive in that rugged dad way. Her mind was running silent. She just looked at him with a dumb suspicious smile and questioning eyes. 

“You’d just have to get pregnant now, wouldn’t you?” Now he was fully smiling at her. They both knew what he was implying. 

“Pffft!” Violet let out the biggest sound of disbelieve in her life. It was almost absurd. She couldn’t help but laugh. Suddenly that weight in her chest lifted. She wasn’t standing at that cliff edge anymore. He actually was propositioning her. She wasn’t just reading into it too much, there was no way that he was just joking with her now. “With you?” 

“Haha… I mean… I wouldn’t be opposed~” Mark knew exactly what he meant. He looked down at the young blushing fox next to him. He knew he practically already had her, they were just working out the details now. 

“Haha! Stop! You can’t say stuff like that!” Violet tried to put her foot down. Her big puppy dog eyes looking up to the older fox said completely the opposite. 

“Okay, okay. I won’t say stuff like that… But doing it would be fine right?” 

“Haha! Gosh~ You’re awful” Her smile betraying her. “That’s so bad!” 

“Bad huh? Impregnating the cute little babysitter who’s amazing with cubs? … Doesn’t seem too bad to me~” Violet had her face in her paws by now. 

“What? Then telling Max they’re his?!” She could barely hold back a giggle. Her heart was racing. Her fur felt flush. This was so embarrassing what Mark was doing to her. He knew exactly what he was doing to her. It was so rude of him to do this. 
“Yep! He’d have to raise a cub that wasn’t his~” Mark’s tone still teasing. 

“Stop! That’s so mean!” Violet peaked out from her paws up at Mark. He was just smiling while watching the road. “Poor Max…” Mark could hear Violet’s playful pout in her words. She was loving this as much as he was. 

“What colour is his fur?” Mark asked. He’d never actually met the guy before. 

Violet paused for a moment. She looked the older ginger fox over. His fur was a little lighter than Max’s. His build was a bit stockier, but if she squinted, she could almost see some resemblance. “Red…” 
“See! It could work.” Mark smiled at Violet. She was still deeply blushing and embarrassed. It was practically a done deal. They really were just working out the details now. “Then you’d have a little cub like Jeremy…” 

Violet’s eyes lit up. “Oh gosh I would! He’s so sweet~” Her heart fluttering, remembering the little angel. 

“And cute.” Mark reminded her. 

“Oh, so cute~” Violet yearned. Her paws on her fluffy cheeks. This conversation had really been getting to her. She felt a baby fever she’d never felt before. Just the thought of a cub made her flush. She wanted one inside her right now badly. She wanted her very own little Jeremey. But still that feeling in her chest stayed, she wanted every possible excuse to go forward with Mark’s dumb idea. But that weight on her still held her back. “But… What about Liz?” 
Mark smiled down at Violet with a raised eyebrow. The girl wasn’t thinking about Max anymore. Her mind was made up. “Liz? Oh, you know she’d be over the moon knowing that you were pregnant! Haha” Mark laughed; he was definitely telling the truth. 
“Haha… You’re not wrong…” Violet looked down at her belly. She could hardly imagine how a cub could fit down there. She could really try and found out tonight, if she really wanted to. The offer on the table was right there. “Oh fuck, am I really doing this…” She whispered to herself out loud. 
“Hm?” Mark didn’t actually catch that one. 

“…Okay…” 

“Okay?” Mark looked over to the girl. As much as he was sure she wanted this, he wasn’t sure if she would actually say yes. He knew he had gotten to her. But he wasn’t sure how much time something like this would take. He would’ve just had a lot of fun teasing her about this. But she was actually already ready to go ahead with it. 

“Okay… We can try…” Violet just felt too strongly right now, she couldn’t pass up the opportunity. Mark could tell there was still a lot of apprehension. “Just this once though…” 

“Oh, of course!” Marks tail was wagging through his seat. It was actually happening. 

The car slowed down to a near stop. Mark took a turn down a back road. They were still out in the countryside. Violet’s heart was beating out of her chest. Every part of her brain was telling her this was a bad idea, but her entire body was telling her she needed to do this. She wanted this too badly. There was no way she wasn’t going to have this. 

Mark parked the car. It was very dark out. There was only a touch of moonlight to see and a warm glow of the car’s interior light. They were in the middle of a forest on a back road, seemingly where no one could find them. Adrenaline began to fill Violet’s body. She hadn’t thought about all of this yet, where they were, how secluded this all was. Mark was a strong guy; she was at his whims now. She hadn’t thought about that. 

Mark didn’t even say a word. His tail just swished as he parked the car and got out. Violet unsure of what to do, she just sat in her seat as she watched Mark walk around the front of the car and to her side door. Opening it. He looked down at the timid fox, her dark black fur, her deep blush, she looked up at him sheepishly. He could tell she was incredibly nervous. He wasted no time in leaning in and kissing her deeply. She immediately melted in his paws. She moaned as he kissed her. She kissed back so forcefully. She wanted this deeply, her tail brushing the seat. He took the moment to unbuckle her belt and helped lift her out of the car. The two of them now standing, leaning up against the cold metal of the car, kissing passionately. She was much smaller than he was, but that didn’t matter. She stood on the tips of her toes just to kiss him better. It was amazing. It was really happening. She was loving all of this. 
They kept kissing. Mark savouring the moment. He wanted to feel this young fox’s eager tongue forever. She kept exploring his body with her small paws. She wanted him all. Mark kept toying with the eager fox for a little longer. Just kissing her, feeling her. Not making a proper move. He could feel her getting frustrated. 

“Please…” She pulled away for a moment before returning to the kiss. “We have to make it quick…” She kissed him again. “I told him I’d be home soon…” 
“Haha~ Tell him you’ll be late.” Mark put his paws on Violet’s pants and rested them there. The weight of his paws enough to remove them, if the buttons weren’t done. He wasn’t in a hurry to undo them. However, Violet was, as she quickly took her paws to her buttons. Her pants and underwear quickly dropping to the forest floor. The cold night air brisk against her pussy. She felt so wet, she was so ready for him to push his cock deep inside her. She was already so messy and slippery for him. She wanted him now. All this talk of baby making had already worked her up so deeply. She needed him as soon as possible. But she was going to have to wait for Mark to have his fun. 

The ginger fox holding Violet’s neck with a paw as he pulled away from the kiss and began to kiss her neck. Continuing down and poking his muzzle under her shirt. She felt his tongue lick against her, she couldn’t even complain or resist, his paw against her neck held her still. She felt how tight his grip was against her. She knew it wasn’t malicious, his grip just tightened with excitement. She knew he was just showing off his strength to her playfully. Showing her how his cub one day might be strong like this. Strong enough to take a girl like her. Reinforcing in her mind how it was the right choice to breed with him. 

She felt his tongue explore her chest. He licked her gently and carefully along her breasts. He was so considerate. That feeling of his wet tongue tasting her relaxing her deeply. It reminded her of being groomed as a cub. But the grooming didn’t end there, he lapped lower and lower down her belly until his tongue finally slid against her warm wet pussy. A sticky string of pussy juice following his tongue. His snout buried up against her clit. He licked again as her knees fell weakly. Her weight propped up against his nose. He didn’t stop lapping at her gently. Each stroke along better than the last. She tried her best to hold steady, placing her paws on his face as he cleaned her messy pussy. It really did feel like he was gently cleaning her. It felt paternal and caring. He was doing everything in his power reminding her of how much of a good father he was. The steady stream of sticky pussy juice telling him she was completely ready to take him. There was no amount of licking that could clean this mess she made. She was clearly ovulating. There was only one solution to fix her condition. 
Mark simply stood up and discarded his pants. He was already completely hard, his cock fully unsheathed. He pressed it against her belly as he pulled her in for another kiss. She could feel just how big he was. It felt impossible imagining Mark fitting inside of her. But she was so desperate to try it didn’t matter. Her brain was empty of thoughts except for one thing. She wanted him to make her pregnant. That’s all she thought about now. 
“You ready?” Mark made a final check with Violet. He already knew the answer. He just wanted to hear it. 

“Yes~” Violet practically begged. Mark leaned down a little and lined himself up with Violet’s pussy. His tip just poking at her warm wet entrance. There was no resistance. He just pushed forward slightly and sunk right into her. It was amazing. Her tight little pussy just relaxed completely for him. It was one smooth, slow, deep thrust and he was in. His cock tip poking right at the back of her pussy. She squeezed against him as he sunk into her. This was where he was aiming for, right here, deep inside her. This is where he wanted to cum. He just had to warm up first. 
Violet held onto Mark as he pushed in deep and slowly began to trust inside her. It felt heavenly. The two of them staring at each other intently. Violet looked incredibly flustered and flush. Mark just smiled and enjoyed himself. He was having too much fun. “Fuck, you’re tight…” Mark huffed. Violet was too deep in euphoria to respond. “Fuck I’m glad I get to impregnate you and not Max~ Umfff…” 

Violet whimpered a little bit. It was so hot hearing Mark say that. “…That’s so mean~” her smile betraying her inner thoughts. Her pussy held on tightly around him. Mark could feel it. 

“Yeah?” He toyed with her as he felt her tighten from his teasing. “Who’d you rather put a cub in you?” Mark pumped slowly and held Violet’s face with a paw. She looked deeply into his eyes. 
“You~” She pumped her hips desperately as Mark slowed down. Trying to feel him deep inside her. She didn’t want him to stop. 

“Haha, good girl~” Mark trusting back at a slowly increasing pace. “You going to tell him, they’re his?” Marks voice gruff as he pumped harder. The slipperiness of her little pussy increasing with each question he asked. 

“Huff… Huff…” Violet blushed hard. Her face shocked with satisfaction. “That’s terrible~” She couldn’t help but sing those words. She loved it. Mark did too. 

“Haha, Ummff… So, you’re going to tell him they’re his?” Mark slowed down. He wanted her to confirm this. She was desperate for him to continue. 

“Yes!” It was now Violet who bounced and thrusted onto Mark’s cock. He just stood there and let her grind against him. She was insatiable. 

“I want you to say it~” Mark held his ground firm. The feeling of her needy pussy squeezing and tugging against him was hard to ignore. But he wanted to toy with her more. Tease his babysitter. Make her work for the right to have him impregnate her. 
“I’ll tell him they’re his!” Violet almost pleaded. She wanted Mark so badly. She could feel how hard he was getting. Any moment now Mark could make her pregnant. Her heart fluttering at the thought. He was already deep inside her, she just needed him to cum. She had the goal in mind, but the fun had only just started. 
“Hahaha! Fuck that’s good…” Mark relented and returned to pumping away at Violet. The younger fox feeling just how strong Mark could be. The force at which he pushed deep into her was immaculate. “All the fun and none of the responsibility huh? Haha… Ummmmfff…” Mark leaned in close and whispered into Violet’s fluffy ear. “I can’t wait to breed you~” A strong growl in his voice. The two of them holding onto this pace for a few minutes just enjoying it. 

But soon Mark readjusted, lifting Violet up slightly by her hips, her paws now off the ground slightly. Her back against the cold car door. She held on tightly, wrapped her legs around his waist for support. Her pussy squeezed onto him for dear life. “Please get me pregnant! Please, please!” The pitch-black fox begged; she could feel Mark was close. 
“What if you want another one later, hm?” Mark kept pounding her increasingly drenched pussy, the sound of her slick pussy a testament to her wetness but still kept his voice to a whisper in her ear. He tried to hide it, but this girl’s tight slippery pussy was almost becoming too much to handle. But he couldn’t help but tease further, he loved hearing how naughty she was being for him. How he was the one she wanted to breed her. How she was happily cheating for him. Her tight pussy stroked his ego as much as his cock. He loved it. 

“Yours. Yours. I want yours!” Violet couldn’t hold a whisper. She was too invested in this; she wanted him to get her pregnant badly. This older fox, an amazing father, strong, funny and kind. She loved max, but there was no way she was going to pass up this opportunity. She wanted him to bread her. There was no question in her mind about it. Hearing that he would do this again for her was just the icing on the cake. 
“Hehe, good girl~” He kept pumping into her, his knot beginning to swell. He wanted to last just a little longer. He could feel her pussy push and tease at his base. She wanted him deep now. “All the cubs… You’ll ever have… Are mine! Got it?” The gruff growl in his voice enough to send Violet near the edge, but she waited, held herself back, she wanted to cum when he came. It felt so incredibly right. 

She nodded. “Yes… Please…” Her voice faint and airy. She couldn’t hold on much longer. Luckily neither could Mark. The idea of impregnating his son’s babysitter, his wife’s goddaughter too much to handle as he pushed his cock deeply inside Violet. His knot slipping past her tight entrance, her pussy quickly squeezing around his stem and not letting go. He felt his cock tip right at the back of her pussy, snug against her cervix as he let out the first spurt of hot gooey cub batter deep inside. He felt her spasm and twitch as she held on tightly. Her pussy filling with warm liquid, his cock feeling even more slippery inside her. He pushed against the car for support. 
Violet’s expression was wide as she struggled to breathe. She looked up to Mark with a disbelief of the pleasure. She had never felt this good. Her pussy was twitching, her legs were shaking, she knew this was an orgasm. She’d had so many before this one, but this one felt different. This one felt accomplished. It felt right. She looked up to mark for confirmation, was he felling this intense feeling too? He looked down at her with intense concentration on his face, like his whole body was struggling to keep her lifted as his hips bucked and pushed into her deeper. He was clearly feeling the same feeling she was. The two locking eyes as Mark leaned in more and kissed her again. This time gently, carefully, it soothed the both of them. It was intense, this felt like a warm comfort as her pussy continued to fill. Eventually Mark pulled away from the kiss and pushed Violet’s chin onto his shoulder. The two riding the glow of their high in a peaceful cuddle. Violet was still struggling to keep her composure, Mark seemed to be simmering down a little quicker. Mark only now letting out an occasional spurt with a twitch. 
He looked down at her, the two sharing a moment of silence and clarity. Mark still deep and stuck inside Violet. The two were going to be knotted for a while. Mark looked at Violet’s snug pussy around his cock, then back up to Violet’s flush expression and chuckled a little bit. “Haha… Fuck…” 
Violet couldn’t help but giggle in response. The two of them sharing a moment of glee in their clarity. They both were clearly enjoying it all, but they both knew they had gotten wrapped up in the moment. It was still a lot of fun. Mark could still feel Violet’s pussy squeezing him, she could still feel him filling her. “Hehe… Yeah, wow…” 

“Haha… I guess we should get comfortable huh?” Mark confirmed as he looked around at their discarded clothes on the floor. 

“Hehe… I’m already plenty comfortable.” Violet did a little wiggle of her hips with mark knotted to her. She was still enjoying the aftermath even if it was less than ideal. 

Mark just laughed at Violet’s antics as he picked the girl up properly and pushed her weight towards him. The girl hugging on tightly with her legs wrapped around him. Mark laughing as he did his best to pick up their pants and chuck them inside the car. “Watch your head!” Mark putting a paw over her head as to not bump it as he sat down onto the passenger seat and reclined the chair. The two of them now much more comfortable, snuggled up out of the cold night air. Violet laying on Mark’s chest as he reclined. Mark resting his paws on Violet’s back and butt, massaging her gently to pass the time. It was still fun to grope her even after he achieved his goal of knotting her. The two just casually talking as they waited for Mark’s knot to soften. 
“You think I’m actually pregnant?” Violet asked in the cuddle. 

“MMmmm… I hope so.” Mark retorted. “Otherwise, we might have to try again.” 

“Hehe. Oh, we both wouldn’t want that~ Would we?” Violet teased. They both definitely would. 

It got a laugh out of mark. “Well… I think we need a babysitter for Jeremey next week… Just to make sure?” 

“Mmmm~ Definitely!” Violet getting more and more comfortable. She was already loving the idea of doing this again. The two of them in content silence, enjoying each other’s little movements and mannerisms. Violet could feel mark getting softer and softer inside her, it was likely if she tried really hard, she could probably pull off of him, but she wanted to wait a little longer. But it was in that wait and soft cuddle that she was suddenly interrupted by the faint sound of buzzing coming from her phone in her discarded pants. Her hair standing on its tips as she puffed up. She knew immediately who it was. Nobody would call her at this hour except him. “Ah! Oh fuck, it’s Max!” 

“Hm?” Mark looked down at the phone vibrating in Violet’s pants. He reached over and pulled it out of a pocket, he saw a picture of the red fox on her lock screen, a little green phone icon to answer it. “Heh, it’s okay Vi, just pick it up and put it on speaker.” 

He handed Violet the phone. “You sure?” He could feel her tighten around him immediately. 

“Yep. If you didn’t answer he’d get worried. You’ll be fine. You got this~” Mark patting Violet on the back to sooth her, her fur began to un-prickle. She clicked the little green button and put it on speaker phone. 

“Hey sweetie…” Violet didn’t sound incredibly confident. It didn’t help that she could feel mark getting harder again. 

“Honey, where are you? I’ve been sitting outside your apartment for… Ages now… Are you okay?” They could both hear how confused Max was on the other end. He sounded genuinely concerned and a little annoyed.
“I’m fine… Just a little tired… Um I’m at… Uh…” 

Mark could tell Violet was floundering. “We’re just driving past Kethic Woods as we speak. Sorry Max, this is all my fault.” Mark interjected as he smiled up at Violet. He held a paw against her waist and gently thumbed the girl’s clit. She shot him some ‘don’t you dare eyes’ as she struggled to keep quiet. “Wifey and I got home super late, and we didn’t leave until we put Jeremey to sleep. We’re really sorry.” He could feel Violet tighten around him at his gentle massaging. 
“Oh… Oh that’s okay… Um… Was just worried is all…” Max wasn’t expecting to hear a random guy’s voice on the line. But he knew she was normally driven home by Mark and Elizebeth after babysitting so it wasn’t completely surprising. 

“Awww Max, that’s so sweet~” Violet sounded genuinely flattered that he’d worry about her.” I’m okay… Just a little worn out…” She looked down and glared at Mark who kept touching her pussy. Mark just smiled; he didn’t stop. “I’ll see you soon, okay?” 
“Alright, I’ll see you soon too honey. Love you!” 

“Love you too sweetie~ Bye!” Violet immediately hung up the phone and collapsed onto Mark’s chest. The little circles he was making was much too distracting. 
“Haha… Fuck that was hot!” 

“I know you thought that… I could feel you getting harder…” She just laid forward and took the fondling. Now that she wasn’t on the phone, she didn’t want him to stop his playful teasing. 
“Hehe… Whoops! You did good though. Good girl!” 

Violet’s tail immediately wagged. “Really?! I thought he knew immediately…” She gently started humping Mark again. 

“Nope, poor boy doesn’t have a clue~” Mark gently humping her back, the two of them feeling the squishy cum slosh around her pussy with their gentle movements. The two slowly working more and more of the knot out until Violet’s pussy stretched just enough over Mark’s softer knot. Her immediate instinct to pull off further, but Mark held her hips down. “Wait!” Mark fumbling a paw into the back pocket of the driver seat and pulled out a packet of baby wipes before placing one against his cock. “Alright, you can go.” 
Violet began pulling up off of Mark slowly as she watched his cock slip out of her. Until finally his cock slipped out with a flop, Mark quick to place the baby wipe, ready to catch any of the cum that spilled out, which it most definitely did. Violet watched and felt his warm cum drip out slowly onto the wipe. “Heh… Wow…” It was hard to believe just how much he had filled her up. “Gosh… That’s so much!” She loved the feeling. She could still feel a lot of his cum still inside her as her gush turned into a drip. Mark gently wiping her pussy clean in a paternal manner, every moment he acted this way solidified Violet’s choice. Violet cuddling up to him as he stroked her pussy slowly with the wipe. He made sure not to push too deep, he wanted to keep as much cum in her as possible but still wanted her to feel fresh. 
Mark bunched up the cum soaked wipe and chucked it outside. He then dipped a finger back inside Violet’s pussy as she cuddled up against him. She didn’t resist and instead bucked her hips and relaxed letting mark feel inside her again. She was so messy inside, just like he wanted. Mark taking his finger out before letting Violet return the favour as she sucked his messy finger clean. Violet clearly having fun with it, bringing a smile onto Mark’s face as soon they shared a knowing giggle. They both knew that they had a lot of fun tonight, they both enjoyed it a lot and it felt so unbelievably right. It still was almost unbelievable that it actually happened. Mark giving Violet a playful peck and a ruffle of her ears, reinforcing their age difference with the gesture. “Hehe, had fun?” 
“Hehe… Yep!” Violet’s tail still wagging as she stayed cuddled up on Mark’s chest. She was visibly still enamoured by him. 

“Hehe, good! Let’s get you back to your boyfriend, shall we?”  Violet nodded in agreement as Mark handed her back her pants. The two of them stepping out into the cold air again to get dressed. Mark giving Violet one last hug and kiss before putting her back into the passenger seat. Both of them knowing the other still wanted more, but knew they shouldn’t push their luck further. 

The rest of the drive back to Violet’s apartment was great. The two continuing their conversation about Violet’s study and her relationship with her boyfriend all with an undertone of baby talk. How might her being pregnant affect her studies, how it might change up her and Max’s relationship. How Violet was so excited and could almost not believe she might be pregnant right now. Mark reminding her that it might take a few tries, but she was more than ready for that to be the case. 

Soon the car rounded the corner to Violet’s apartment and there Max was. Sitting on the apartment complex’s doorstep. The red fox Barely visible in the starlit night. He’d clearly been waiting for a while. Violet giving Mark a worried look as they pulled into the driveway. 
“You got this. Don’t worry, just have some more fun for me.” Mark leaning over and giving Violet a hug, to which she hugged back. Before she opened her car door and left, running up hugging and kissing the waiting fox on her doorstep. Her tail swishing happily. She was having a wonderful night. 

Mark was lucky to watch the two embrace and cuddle for a moment before he gave the car a friendly beep and a wave goodbye. Seeing both Violet and Max wave at him back. Mark smiling so happily seeing Violet beam with her oblivious boyfriend. He loved knowing that cheeky young girl, the pitch-black fox on her tippy toes waving enthusiastically, was currently completely full of his cum while she stood next to her boyfriend. Mark was definitely having a wonderful night. 

His drive completely uneventful except for all his fun reminiscing of his recent adventure with his son’s babysitter. Just those thoughts running through his head making it hard to concentrate on driving. Luckily it was late enough that most other mammals were off the road. Getting home safely, pulling into the driveway and into the garage. The high of his escapades causing him to have a dumb smile as he was honestly still in a bit of disbelief. 
Mark taking his shoes off and walked through his dark home, finding his way to his bedroom through night vision and memory. Opening up his door to see his wife currently asleep on top of the bed with no blanket, fully dressed. Trying his best not to wake her as he closed the door behind him with a click. Which was enough to wake the semi-sleeping fox. Elizebeth giving a big stretch to wake herself up.

“Your back! Yawn~ How’d it go?” Liz swishing her tongue against her palate to get that strange sleepy taste out of her mouth. 

Mark just smiled seeing his beautiful wife try so hard to stay awake for him. Eager to catch up on the aftermath of his trip. “Well… You were right…” Mark took off everything but his underwear as he shuffled up onto the bed with his wife. Giving her a cuddle and kiss on the forehead. “Vi really does have cub fever.” 


“Hm? WAIT!” Liz’s sleepiness was immediately replaced with a wide happy shocked expression. “Did you really?! Did you actually?!”  

“Hehe… Shhhh~” Mark teased as he kissed Liz. He didn’t want to wake his son. “We’ll have to see if it sticks. Otherwise… I was thinking maybe we should have another date night next week?” 

Liz just gave Mark a shocked smile. “Marky! You sly fox! Trying to impregnate precious little Vi~ Naughty boy!” Liz just had to kiss Mark, press her weight on top of him and embrace his nearly naked body. Liz brushing her paw through his soft belly fluff. There was no sleeping now. 

“Hey, it was your idea.” Mark kissing Liz back passionately. As he began to undress her. 

“Mmmfff, I know! But you actually managed to pull it off~ Gosh I wonder what her boyfriend’s going to think…” 

“He’s never going to know~ She’s going to tell Max they’re his~” Mark kept kissing Liz. She audibly moaned when Mark said that. It was just what she was hoping for. It was so unbelievably hot for her husband to do this. Mark hadn’t lied earlier, Liz really was over the moon knowing that Violet planning on having a cub with Mark. 
“Mmmmfff… Fuck… Huff…” Liz looked up at Mark who was now on top of her. The two in a pause, each not knowing if the other was too tired for this spur of the moment friskiness. “Why don’t we make sure her cub has a friend?” Mark answering her with a kiss and a growl as he began vigorously undressing his wife. 

The two of them continuing. Both getting carried away with their whispers. Liz asking for every little detail, how tight Vi was, how wet she was. How much he wanted his cubs, all while they fucked. Mark telling her about the call Max gave them, almost causing Liz to cum right there. The two of them making sure not to wake up Jerremy. Luckily, they didn’t receive a random knock on their door in the night. Instead, Mark happily knotted his second pussy for the night. Filling his wife up with what he had left in him. His knot pointed deep inside her as the two became bound. The two of them cuddling and gossiping for hours before eventually they feel asleep in their tight little bond. Both of them eager to plan their next date night.
