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         It was summer. The sun was shining, and today was the last day at work before the summer holidays. I was overjoyed at the thought of getting a few weeks away from work and out of the city. However, there was something I needed to do first, and that was to finish my neighbour’s bathroom. I do a little extra renovation work in the evening and had promised that I’d have the bathroom finished before the holidays.


When I got home, I ate, had a shower, put on a t-shirt and shorts, got my gear and rang my neighbour’s doorbell. It took a long time before the door opened. The neighbour’s wife unlocked the door and apologised that it had taken so long, but she’d been sunbathing and it was a little difficult to hear the doorbell.


“Do you sunbathe in that outfit?” I asked. She was wearing a skin-tight miniskirt made from shiny fabric, and on her feet she had high-heeled shoes.

“No,” she replied, “but I had to put something on when you rang the bell.”


She was a woman in the prime of life, around 45, with a round, shapely ass. She had the most fantastic pair of breasts and was tall, with long, exquisite legs. A graceful and sensual woman. And she wasn’t any less sensual and sexy in this get-up.


She walked in front of me, her hips swaying a little more than usual. My cock suddenly woke up, standing to attention. I stood and admired her as she swept across the floor. It was difficult to focus my thoughts on what I was there to do, namely to paint ceilings and to do some coving. What an anti-climax.


I’d nearly finished, and just had a bit of coving to go. I was standing on a chair just in front of the door to the bedroom and was concentrating hard on not making a mess. Suddenly, my shorts disappeared, and my cock was starting to feel warm and wet. There was the neighbour’s wife, encased in fur. She had pulled down my shorts and had skilfully “launched” me in one gulp. I was rock hard inside her mouth.


There is one thing that really lights my sexual fires, and it’s women in fur. Big, gorgeous, grandiose, luxurious, voluminous, ankle length, long hair furs. She was now standing in front of me with my dick rammed deep in her throat and wearing a dream of a white fox fur coat. It was completely fantastic, brilliant white, with large batwing sleeves and a huge collar. It lay across her shoulders like a stole.


I must admit that I had had my eye on my neighbour’s wife and her furs for a long time, but I hadn’t seen her wear this one before. I knew she had many different furs, and I had commented on how elegant I thought she looked in them on many occasions.


“I haven’t seen this fur before,” I said. She looked up at me and, with a sly smile on her face, said that she had many furs that I hadn’t seen. The thought of this alone made me grow in both length and girth. At least that’s how it felt.


“Do furs make you horny?” she asked.

“Yes, they really turn me on,” I said. “You’ve made me hard many times.”

“So I’ve seen, based on the comments and looks you’ve given me. I like the idea that you’d like to fuck me when I’m wearing fur.”


I stood there, with a paint brush in one hand and a tray of paint in the other. Standing in front of me was a dream of a woman wrapped in the most elegant white fox fur I’d ever seen. She’d buttoned the coat back up. I could just see a glimpse of her large, wonderful breasts. I wanted to grab her, but couldn’t put down what I had in my hands.


She continued to suck, letting the fur stroke my thighs, my ass, my stomach. She let one arm slide between my legs and up over my thighs, one hand reaching my ass and stroking it up and down. She grabbed my ass, firmly, holding me like I was in a vice, as I slid in and out of her mouth, her teeth nibbling my cock and licking it as if it were an ice lolly. I was out of my mind with horniness. My balls were ready to blow their load. It built up to an impressive crescendo, my muscles tightening, my cock jerking a few times, and I felt it impossible to hold back any longer. She noticed that I was about to come and took me out of her mouth, taking a firm grip of my cock and sliding her hand slowly up and down my shaft.


“I want to see you spray me,” she said.

“What about your fur?” I asked. “What if I get my cum on it?”

“Would you like that?” she wondered. “Would it make you even more horny if you completely covered me, my fur, my face, my hair?”

“Yes,” I said, “I’ve often fantasised about doing that. Just the thought of it makes me dizzy.”

“Oh... come on then, do it... shoot me. You really turn me on. Finally having a man who is turned on by fur as me makes me so incredibly horny. Cover me in your jizz, all over the fur...”


I wasn’t sure whether I was dreaming or if this was real, so drunk I was with horniness. I couldn’t hold back any longer and sent a jet of hot, sticky cum all over her fantastically elegant fur. She milked my cock for all it was worth, taking me back into her mouth and sucking out every last drop of that salty, viscous liquid.


She let me get down off the stool. I quickly put down the brush and paint tray, took a firm hold of her and carried her to the bed, which was covered with several of her elegant fur coats. I dropped her on the bed, and she almost disappeared in the pile of fur that was lying there. She lay back, spread her long legs and drew her hands over the fur that was covered in cum. She was completely naked underneath.


She luxuriated in the furs, undoing the one she had on and taking another to massage her breasts and stomach, allowing it to slide down over her mount of Venus and her soaking wet pussy.


I tore my clothes off and jumped on the bed beside her, creeping up between her legs, slowly kissing and licking them. She turned. I licked the inside of her thighs, getting ever closer to her crotch, which was covered by the fur she had rubbed herself with. Her pussy was completely shaven. It was an incredibly impressive sight, particularly when you have a passion for fur, so you can better feel the fur between the thighs and up over the mount of Venus, not to mention against the pussy lips.


I took the fur that lay between her legs and let it touch her pussy lips, gently pulling it up and down, using it to massage the inside of her thighs, her stomach, her legs. I placed it between her elegant pins and carefully lay on top of her, allowing my rod to press against her sex over the fur. What pleasure all this softness was giving me!


She threw her arms and legs around me, and we drowned in a long, wet kiss. We rolled around and really frolicked in all the softness. I lay on my back, and she sat on top of me. Slowly but surely, she let me slide into a wonderful, silky soft, smooth, wet and warm pussy. There’s nothing that can compete with something so wonderful as a buxom and horny woman!


I pulled her down onto me and clamped my mouth onto her breasts. Wonderful, huge breasts - the sort you can lose yourself in. I sucked and licked, took a firm hold of her buttocks and slid faster and harder into her, making her breasts and the fur really shake and undulate backwards and forwards. She let her orgasm flow through her body.


It’s really quite difficult to describe how good it was. Afterwards, we both lay in each other’s arms, kissing and feeling how wonderful the whole experience had been, lying in a big, delicious bed covered with fur. It was clear that we both had the same passion, and a hitherto enormous, unsatisfied need to express our fur fantasies.
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