
Confi, a blue jay, and Liddy, a puffin, had known each other for years.  In the past, they 

loathed each other’s guts.  But now, love was blooming between the two birds, and 

soon, things were going to get intimate. 

They were in Liddy’s room when Confi made the first move.  Blushing, the blue jay said, 

“I just wanted to say thanks.” 

“For what?” Liddy asked. 

“For us starting over a new leaf.”  Confi turned redder, then said, “I wanted to show you 

my gratitude. . .” 

“Oh?  How?” 

“I was wondering if I could . . . pleasure you. . .” 

Liddy’s eyes widened.  Then, the puffin smiled, and said, “Absolutely, Confi.  I’d love 

that.” 

The blue jay let out a sigh of happiness and relief.  “Thank you.” 

Confi knelt on the ground in front of Liddy, ready to please her.  The puffin pulled down 

her pants and underwear, and revealed her vulva to the other bird.  “Go ahead,” purred 

Liddy.  “Please me.” 

Confi obeyed, and leaned forward, taking a deep breath before he began.  First, he 

planted kisses on the inside of Liddy’s legs, preparing her for the experience, landing 

his smooches closer and closer to her vulva.  Then, he reached it, and kissed her labia, 

running the tip of his tongue against it at the same time. 

“Oooo,” said Liddy, leaning back as the other bird continued to smooch her privates.  

“You’re good at this.  Keep going. . .” 

Confi obeyed, kissing her lips with graceful ease, increasing her pleasure more and 

more as he continued.  Then he began to lick, his tongue leaving his mouth and grazing 

her privates.  Just that simple touch caused Liddy to cry out in happiness, and so he 

continued his pursuit, going deep down on the puffin. 

“F-Fuck,” said Liddy between cries.  “I can’t. . . I’m going to. . .!” 

And that’s when she came, wet ejaculation leaving her vagina and spurting generously 

on Confi’s beak.  The blue jay smiled, and retreated, looking up into Liddy’s eyes.  

“Good?” 

“So good,” said the puffin, catching her breath.  “Thank you.” 

“I’ve never done that before,” said Confi, blushing.  “This is my first sexual experience, 

really. . .” 

“Mine too,” admitted Liddy.  “Would you like to . . . try some other things?” 



Confi nodded.  “For sure.  What were you thinking?” 

“Missionary position,” said the puffin, not hesitating.  “You in?” 

“Yeah!” 

“Then get up here, on the bed.” 

The blue jay obeyed, getting up on the bed as Liddy lie down.  “Come inside me,” she 

said eagerly.  “Please.” 

“Ok.” 

He lowered his cock inside of her, and Liddy moaned as he entered her.  “Keep coming 

in,” she said, gasping.  “That’s it. . .” 

He lowered himself deeper and deeper in, lying on top of the puffin as he did so.  When 

he was fully inside of her, pure bliss entered the puffin’s face, and she said, “That feels 

good. . .” 

To satisfy her, Confi penetrated further, moving as he lie on top of her, relentless in his 

pursuit of her orgasm.  Being inside of her felt absolutely amazing, and he let out little 

cries as he went deeper inside of her. 

“F-Fuck,” gasped Liddy.  She was enjoying this too, loving every second of the other 

bird coming into her.  She loved feeling his warmth on top of her, feeling him move 

around as he penetrated her, hearing his breathing in her ear.  It was marvelous. 

Confi came first, squirting cum inside of the puffin, and then Liddy came, gasping as 

wetness escaped her vagina.  Cries left their mouth as they orgasmed, and for a 

moment the two birds basked in the afterglow.  Their eyes met, and both realized how 

much they had enjoyed the moment—especially being together like this.  Confi left 

Liddy’s vagina and looked down at Liddy, a smile on his face. 

“What do you want to do next?” asked the blue jay, panting. 

“How about cowgirl?” suggested the puffin. 

“Sounds good.” 

Now Confi lay down on the bed, but he went stomach up.  Leaning forward, Liddy 

reared herself up, and lowered herself onto his cock, gasping as it entered her.  “Ooo, 

that feels good,” she moaned.  “Now to ride it~!” 

She did just that, moving the blue jay’s member back and forth as she went back and 

forth, side to side.  Confi moaned, stimulated immensely by the movement.  “N-Nice,” 

he managed to say, barely able to speak thanks to how much he was turned on.  Inside, 

precum dripped from his dick, and he was going to orgasm again very soon. . . 



Liddy rode his cock, loving the feeling of his penis inside her as she moved.  “That feels 

great,” she said, moaning and crying out.  “I-I’ve never felt anything like this before. . .”  

As she kept riding him, she could feel herself getting closer.  “F-Fuck, I’m almost. . .!” 

At the same time, as he was riden, Confi knew he was about to cum.  “I’m going to. . .!” 

They orgasmed at the same time, semen spraying into Liddy the same time wetness left 

her vagina.  Both birds let out happy cries as they came, and basked in the moment.  

For a minute they caught their breaths, frozen, loving it.  And then, Liddy reared up 

again, and let Confi’s cock leave her.  She flopped next to him, and he put an arm 

around her.  The two birds lay on the bed, at each other’s side, cuddling close as they 

caught their breath. 

“That was . . . amazing,” Confi finally said.  “Thank you.” 

“No, thank /you/,” said Liddy, laughing.  “None of this would have happened if it wasn’t 

for you.” 

“Oh, I guess so.” 

Liddy leaned in for a kiss, and Confi accepted it.  The two went deep into each other 

with the warm, comforting smooch, basking in the afterglow of their encounter. When 

they finally parted, both birds were smiling. 

“We should do that again sometime,” suggested Confi.  “What do you think?” 

Liddy smiled. 

“I think that sounds great.” 


