The Christmas Party


The party was already in full swing when Jake arrived, his orange, foxy tail swishing back and forth along with his hasty movements. He could hear the thumping electro music from inside as he stood out on the porch.


“Shit, the fun's already started.” he grumbled and opened the door. He was invited; he didn't need to knock... Not that anyone would hear him if he did knock with all that music...


The music hit him like a punch in the face; a sudden wall of electronic thumping that made his ears twitch. He stepped in quickly and closed the door for fear of angering the whole street with the noise.


“Rio!” he called out, stepping into the living room where most of the guests were, “Rio, you here, buddy?” Rio was a friend of his; a rabbit, classmate from when they were in school together and host of this party. A couple of the party goers looked away from their drinks and conversation to nod at him.


“Hey, man!” one of them said; a slender pink bunny who went by Zel. Jake knew him as Rio's on-off boyfriend for the last few years, “How's it going?”


“Not bad.” Jake shrugged, “Parents kept nagging at me to stay safe... Mum even made me comb my fur until it was perfect. Made me late and everything.”


“Heh, if it makes you feel better we've only really just gotten started.” Zel chuckled and nods to a table littered with drink cans and bottles, “Beer's over there.”


“Good, I have a lot of drinking to do to catch up with you guys.” he nodded goodbye to the rabbit and hurried over to the table, grabbing a can of beer can gulping it down.


“Easy there; it's a beer can, not a cock.” Jake heard someone chuckle nearby and glanced over at the sandy coloured rabbit who'd joined his side.


He lowered the beer, “Hey, Rio. Sorry I'm kinda late.”


“Ah, who cares?” Rio chuckled and grabbed his own beer from the table, “Hey, I got something special for ya. I was really saving it for the straight boys, but I think they're drunk enough at this point to be up for little somethin'-somethin', you know?”


“Uh-huh...?” Jake tilted his head curiously and Rio gestured for him to follow.


“I know you like really strong stuff when it comes to your drinks.” Rio said, leading the vulpine into his kitchen and then rooting around in his fridge, “So I got you this...” he pulled out an unopened bottle of clear, bright green liquid.


“Oh shit, is that absinthe?” Jake asked taking the bottle swiftly and examining it, “This is some good stuff too... You can tell 'cos of how clear it is. Shitty absinthe you can't see through at all.”


“Heh, dude I had to order this from a specialist website and everything.” Rio chuckled, “It was a real hoity-toity kinda site too, probably run by some upper class douchebag named Derek or some shit...” Rio shook his head and returned to the point, “Eh, you want a shot?”


“Sure!” Jake said eagerly, passing the bottle to his companion who quickly uncorked it and grabbed a shot glass, aptly skull shaped, and filled it up. Jake too it and sniffed.


“Fuuuuck, that's strong.” Jake chuckled and coughed a little.


“Bottom's up, dude.” Rio said, going to sniff the bottle and grimacing at the smell Jake downed the stuff and shook his entire body, the drink burning the inside of his throat and making him wince.


“Ah! Shit, that's really strong.” he said and thrust the shot glass in front of the rabbit, “Gimme another.” an amused Rio quickly filled his glass up and watched as the fox gulped it down.


“Good?” Rio asked.


“Hell yeah.” Jake said with another shiver, “Can I... ah, I don't want to drink all yours absinthe, dude.”


“Don't worry about it, I got it for you anyway.” Rio shrugged and filled the fox's glass up again.


“Really? Well... Cheers, man!” another quick gulp, “Whew! A'ight, I think I'll give that a break for now... Damn, that burns the hell outta your throat...” he placed the glass down and Rio placed the bottle next to it.


“Wanna get back to the party?” Rio asked. Jake nodded and was lead back into the living room where the snacks and the rest of the drinks awaited. As Jake grabbed himself a beer Rio found himself face to face with his pink bunny boyfriend.


“He drunk yet?” Zel asked.


“Give him a few minutes.” Jake said, placing his arm around the smaller male's waist, “You impatient?”


“Maybe a bit...” Zel said, blushing slightly, though it was hard to tell under his fur, “I'm just looking forward to having some fun with a fox again. It's been so long since we've had a fox!”


“Heh, I know, I know.” Rio said, slowly bringing his hand down and squeezing Zel's rump, “You'll get him soon, hot stuff.”


“Hmm, I better.” Zel said, huffing slightly, “I'm already... You know...” he took Rio's hand and placed it on his crotch. Rio could feel his boyfriend's sex throbbing against his palm through the jeans he was wearing.


“Mm, you horny slut.” Rio smirked, giving it a hard squeeze and making Zel moan, slightly louder than he needed to.


“Ohh! Mm, fuck I'm horny, babe...” he breathed.


“Hang in there, fuckslut. We'll get you your fox soon.”


“Mrrrr, good.” Zel churred.


Rio returned to mingling with his guests while Zel kept an overly close eye on the fox, barely taking his eyes off of him. He kept ogling him; his lithe body and that package he had, not to mention that pert little ass that his pants were hugging good and tight. Zel groped himself as he began to imagine what Jake looked like under all those clothes. He'd watched the vulpine down beer after beer, occasionally stopping to chat with one of the other party goers. The moment Zel saw the fox wobble on his feet slightly he decided to make a move.


He stepped up to Jake who had just grabbed another drink from the table and was about to step away when he bumped into the lapine.


“Oh, hey, Zel.” he said, “What's up?”


“Just came to see how you were doing.” Zel said, stepping closer with a playful and seductive gait, “You need anything? Anything at all?”


“Huh?” Jake tilted his head, “I'm fine. Why're you walking funny? You twist your ankle or something?”


“Twist my-” and indignant look passed over Zel's face for a split second, “No, my ankle is fine... I just thought, you know, maybe we could hang out a bit?”


“Sure!” Jake said happily, “You want a beer or something?”


“Heh, there's something I want alright...” Zel chuckled, stepping closer so that their bodies were just inches away.


“Cider...? Rio has absinthe in the fridge...” the clueless Jake gave Zel an odd look. He was acting weird.


“I was thinking of some, ah, liqueur... You know, some of that cream stuff...” Jake had to take a moment to process what was being said in his drunken state.


“If that's supposed to be a double en... ente- entendr... If that's supposed to have a hidden meaning I'm way too drunk to get it...” Jake gave a short laugh.


“Let me make it more obvious for you...”

Zel placed his hands around Jake's waist and began rubbing at the fox's rump.


“What are you...?” Jake hesitated and stuttered nervously when he realized Zel had been flirting with him this entire time


“Er, wait, what about Rio? Aren't you, er, a thing...?” he asked quickly, gulping as he felt Zel grope at his ass.


“Oh, you know me and him fuck around a lot.” Zel smirked and winked, “Come on, big guy. It's a party, we're supposed to have fun, right?”


“I-I don't know about this Zel, I- ah!” he gasped in surprise when he felt the rabbit reach down and grip his crotch firmly. The rabbit started rubbing at Jake's package, his touch making the fox shiver and moan softly, “S-stop, I can't, not in... public...”

At that point Rio, who was about to head into the kitchen for some fresh drinks, spotted the two and stopped.


“Couldn't help yourself, huh?” Rio muttered to himself, “Alright... Let's have some fun with him.” he swiftly crossed the room and Jake, seeing him coming, backed away slightly, worried he'd be blamed for flirting with Rio's boy.

“H-hey, he came onto me!” he said quickly, “I, er, I didn't-”


“Don't worry, big boy.” Rio smirked, stepping up next to Jake and placing a firm hand on his behind, “I'm in on this two. We want to have some fun with you.”


“R...Really...?” Jake asked, cheeks blushing bright pink under his orange fur.


“Oh yeah.” Zel smirked, “I have a thing for foxes... A real big thing...” he gave Jake's package another squeeze, eliciting a surprised yip from Jake.


“I never knew...” said Jake, looking from rabbit to rabbit, “Should we, uh, go upstairs... or something?”


“Mm, no need.” Zel smirked, “Here will do just fine.”


“But... people will-”


“Stop talking and come here!” Zel growled and grabbed the back of Jake's head before shoving his tongue deep into his mouth. Jake gasped and moaned around Zel's lips as the rabbit forcefully kissed him and he struggled slightly, but gave in as he found his own tongue slipping inside Zel's maw.

“Mmm... Mrrrr...” Jake moaned quietly, giving in to the rabbit and letting the pink-furred male have his way with him. It didn't go unnoticed by the other party goers either.

“Man, rabbit's are up to it again...” on wolf said.


“Those two fuck like... well, like rabbits, I guess...” another chuckled. One by one everyone in the room turned to look at the trio, all waiting to see what they were going to do next.

“Hey, Rio, you gonna share that?” someone called out.


“What, this?” Rio smirked and gave Jake's ass a hard slap, making him squeak in surprise, “Hell yeah; fox ass for everyone!” the drunken crowd laughed and cheered at that. Jake gave another moan around Zel's mouth and was allowed to break the kiss.

“Everyone...?” he asked.


“Well we can't just keep you all to ourselves.” Rio said with a smirk, “Look at all these guys thirsty for fox ass. You're not gonna disappoint them, are you?” Jake looked at them all. They all stared back, lecherously eyeing his body.


“I guess not...” Jake blushed with embarrassment.


“Strip for us.” Zel said, stroking at the fox's thighs, “Give everyone a show, big guy.”


“A show, huh...?” Jake echoed. Someone whistled from the crowd.


“Do it! Strip!” several more vocal guests yelled out their agreement.

Rio pushed against Jake's ass, urging him into the centre of the room. Jake felt everyone staring at him, all eager to see the vulpine strip off.


“Well... shit, here goes nothing...” Jake thought to himself. A few calls of approval rang out as Jake started to strip his shirt off, slowly pulling the t-shirt he'd been wearing from his body and letting it fall to the floor to reveal the white pattern of fur on his chest and belly. The crowd's cheering grew louder when he started working at his belt buckle, opening it and then unzipping his pants and letting them drop to the floor.

He was left in nothing but the tight, red-coloured briefs he was wearing.


“Whoooo! Yeah!” a bull from the crowd yelled, a very visible bulge in his pants as he ogled the nearly nude vulpine. Jake felt so dirty... All these guys eyeing him up like this and him going along with it like it was nothing... But he wasn't complaining. He felt like a dirty little slut like this and he'd be lying if he said he wasn't enjoying this.

Jake slipped his fingers into the waistband of his underwear and slowly started to pull them down, teasing the crowd as he revealed his pubic fur but stopped just short of his cock. He could feel himself stirring down their, his pinkness already emerging from its furry home. He just felt so turned on being put on the spot like this and letting all these other males see him in nothing but his underwear.

“Get 'em off!” someone yelled.


“Yeah, off!” Zel chimed in. Jake blushed deeply.


“You want them off?” he asked.


“Fuck yeah!” a nearby wolf yelled. The crowd cheered once again.


“Well, if you really want it...” Jake tugged down, slowly revealing his soft, furry ass to them and eliciting loud, sex-hungry applause from them.

He then gave them all what they wanted; he pulled his briefs down and slipped them down around his ankles, revealing his whole naked body to them with the tip of his member poking out of his sheath.
