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  Chapter One (Todd)

   The school bell rings. The last one I'll have to hear. At least this year. I grab my backpack and head out of the classroom and towards the nearest exit, like everyone else is. Today was the last day of school. So next year, I'll finally be a senior at school. Me and Wendell both enrolled here after we moved to Los Angeles. I managed to make some new friends this year too.
 "Hey, Todd." I paw places itself on my shoulder. It's Toby. He's a doberman about an inch taller than me and a few months older than me.
 "Hi, Toby." I say.
 "Man. It's about time that these classes end."
 "Just for three months though."
 "True that. So, where's your boyfriend at?" Yes, he knows. Everyone in town knows after me and Wendell managed to take down three homophobic cats back in Tennessee over nine months ago. However, two of those cats, Allan and Ray, are gone. Last time I heard, Steele is on the run from the cops in North Carolina.
 "I don't know. He said he had to skip school today because of something 'important'." I say.
 "Sounds to me like he's cheating on you." Toby says.
 "What?!" I yell.
 "Dude. It was a joke. Calm down." And I do. I can take a joke, but when it's about the one I love, it's personal.
 "Ok. But, I wonder what was so important. Usually when he says that, it's not good."
 "Well, only time will tell. I've gotta go man, I'll see you later."
 "Ok. Bye Toby."
 "Bye." he heads off towards his house and I head back to me and Wendell's apartment. Well, it's also technically Angie and Janelle's too. Angie is a Vixen who dies her fur pink every month. She's Wendell's cousin. After he told her we'd be moving here, she told us we can stay at her apartment until we can afford our own place. Janelle is a polar bear. She's also Angie's best friend and roommate. However, she's bipolar. So one minute, she's happy as can be and the next, she's all angry or depressed. She's been given medication to help with it and it works for the most part. But, it gives her these bad headaches. Angie said that she usually naps to help cope with the pain.
 When I reach the door to the apartment, I take out my key and unlock the door. Angie's at the kitchen counter eating some kind of sandwich when I walk in.
 "Hi, Angie." I say.
 "Todd. Where's Wendell?" she asks.
 "I don't know. He said he had to skip school today."
 "So you haven't seen him either."
 "Nope." Wendell is my boyfriend. When I came out to him, he told me he was curious about the gay lifestyle. So I agreed to show him and soon we became boyfriends. He's an adorable silver grey wolf.
 "Where could he be?" she asks.
 "I don't know. That wolf has always been crazy. In a funny way, that is."
 "True. Even when we were kids. So, how are you two doing by the way?"
 "What do you mean?"
 "I mean, you two have been dating for around nine and a half months. How are you two?"
 "Still as happy as can be."
 "That's great." she says.
 "Yeah. So, how are you? Any lucky guy yet?"
 "Sadly, no."
 "Really? Have your eyes on anyone?"
 "Not really."
 "I'm sorry to hear that. I wish there was something I could do."
 "It's fine. I'm sure my perfect match will come someday."
 "Well, I'm just gonna go to my room for a second." I walk into me and Wendell's room. We repainted the walls with orange and grey stripes. I sit down on the bed. I've pretty much grown into it. And no. Me and Wendell have not had sex in here. In fact, we haven't done that since we were in Oklahoma. I lay down and cover myself with my blanket.
 For a while, I doze off. I dream about me and Wendell laying down together in a field of grass. The same dream I've been having all week. I personally think that it'll happen one day.
 When I wake up, it's a bit of a blur, but when I blink it away, Wendell stands in front of the bed looking down at me. "Hey there." he says.
 "Wendell," I get out of bed. "Where have you been?"
 "I had to take care of something real quick. But, I'm back."
 "Ok. Wait, you didn't do any of your crazy schemes did you?"
 "No. I went out and bought something."
 "What?"
 "You'll see. Later tonight. Now's not the time to show you."
 "Well," I go up and hug him, "I'm glad you're back."
 "I'll always be here cute fox." We share a kiss. "By the way, when are you dying your fur back?"
 "I don't know." When me and Wendell started dating, I got the fur on my stomach and tail dyed rainbow, a major LGBT symbol. It's worn off and I forgot to re-dye it. "But, I've been thinking about making it permanent instead of temporary."
 "That's great." he says, "Because I miss that colored fur."
 "It'll happen again soon."
 "I hope so." He grabs my paw and we head into Angie's living room. She's sitting on the couch watching Groundhogs Day.
 "Wendell? Where have you been?" she asks. We take a seat next to her.
 "I went out to get something. This was really important." Wendell says.
 "What did you buy?"
 "I'll show you all later tonight. Now's not the time." I just want to know what it is that he's hiding from me.
 "Where's Janelle?" I ask.
 "She's asleep. Gotta take care of those headaches somehow." Angie says. I watch the movie for a little while. But, I can't focus on it. I'm just curious as for what it is that Wendell has bought. It better not be something for another weird plan of his.
 After the movie ends, Angie puts the DVD back in its case. That's when Janelle walks into the room.
 "Hey guys," she yawns, "What's going on?"
 "We were just watching a movie." Wendell says.
 "Which one?"
 "Groundhogs Day." Angie says.
 "Is that the one where some guy keeps reliving the same day over and over again?"
 "Yes."
 "I love that movie."
 "Well, I've got it right here." She holds up the DVD case.
 "How long have you had that?" Janelle asks.
 "A couple days."
 "Ok. I'll watch it sometime." She walks back out. Wendell takes my paw and holds it. Angie gets up and walk out of the room. Wendell kisses me on the cheek.
 "Hey now!" I say, kissing him back.
 "I can't help it. You're adorable."
 "Awww, thank you." I say. Wendell wraps his arms around me and we make out for a bit.
 "I will never stop loving that." he says.
 "Neither will I." I say.
 "And I'll never stop loving you."
 "Same to you." We kiss again. "So, how much longer until we have our own place?"
 "Well, once I get paid on Friday, we should have the money. I was thinking about moving into the apartment next door since it's right next to Angie's."
 "Really? How much will it cost?"
 "I figure with the money I'm getting now, plus the money you might get once you get a job, I'm sure we'll be good."
 "That's great." Wow. Me and Wendell. Living together. Alone together. That's going to be one of the greatest moments of my live when we move. I can already imagine it. Waking up together, cuddling most of the day, facing whatever challenge life throws at us.
 "So, tell me, why did you want to become an actor?" I ask. A couple months after Wendell and I moved here, he was offered to become an extra in a couple movies. It didn't get him much money, but it was a decent amount. But lately, he's been having a part-time job at the gas station to bring in some extra money.
 "Well, we both know how dramatic I can be." he says.
 "Don't I know it." I say.
 "Well, at least I have a job." he says.
 "Hey, you know I have a job interview next week."
 "Where at?"
 "Home Depot." I'm meeting with the manager himself on Tuesday.
 "Oh. That's cool. I hope you get the job. I really to have our own place together." Wendell says.
 "Me too." I say. Suddenly a memory of my old home comes up. My old bedroom. I miss that room. And a memory of my parents comes up. The same ones who kicked me out of the house just for sticking up for my boyfriend after we were caught having sex.
 "Todd?" Wendell snaps me back into reality.
 "Yeah?" I say.
 "Did you have another memory of Tennessee?"
 "Yes." I pin my ears down and look at the ground.
 "Relax," Wendell rubs my back, "That's all over. We have nothing to worry about here. The people of this town love us."
 "I hope so."
 "Todd, even though most of them forgot about what we did, they'll never forget that we changed things for the gay community. We showed that we're not gonna stand for phobics and their violence towards us."
 "I know."
 "You have no reason to be sad anymore."
 "I know." I say because it's true. I have a new home, new school, new friends, and no one in town want to kill us. As far as I know. But it still haunts me that I've witnessed two deaths and made a life changing journey.
 "Dude, we have a good life right now. Let's not waste it."
 "Ok." I say. "I'm just worried."
 "About what?"
 "Steele. What if he comes back to try to get us after what happened between his friends."
 "He's on the other side of the country, heading northeast. How's he gonna get here?" Wendell says.
 "I don't know. But Allan managed to somehow follow us, what if he does the same?"
 "Would you forget about Allan. He's dead." After Angie killed Allan and I got my paws patched up, the five of us (me, Wendell, Angie, Jani, and Dexter) had to go to court to settle what happened. Angie was almost sentenced to jail time, but we had enough evidence and eyewitnesses to say otherwise. Angie was let off the hook, Allan was cremated and buried, and we tried to get back to our normal lives.
 "I know, but it freaked me out."
 "I get it." Wendell picks me up and carries me into our room. He closes the door behind him. It's around nine o'clock. I'm getting tired. I yawn. "Aww, is a certain foxy getting tired?"
 "Yes. I'm ready for bed." I take of my shirt and toss it on the ground.
 "Yeah. Me too." Wendell does the same. 
 "I love you, Wendell." I kiss him.
 "I love you too." he says before we lock muzzles. Our kissing lasts around a minute. Before I climb into bed, Wendell puts a paw on my shoulder and turns me back around and faces him.
 "Wendell? What's wrong?" I ask.
 "Ok. You know how I've been out all day?"
 "Yeah."
 "Well, I had to get something important."
 "What is it?" Wendell exhales and takes a deep breath. He reaches into his pocket and takes out a palm sized black box. "What is that?" My chest gets heavy. What's happening?
 "Todd?"
 "Yeah?"
 "I love you so much. I want to be with you forever." I've seen this in the movies. Is this real? Is he joking?
 "What do you mean?" I ask. He gets on one knees, hold the box out and asks something that'll change our lives forever.
 "Todd, will you marry me?" he opens it and reveals a ring with a diamond in it.


 
  Chapter Two (Wendell)

   The question has been there for a few seconds. Todd covers his mouth then starts to cry. I smile because I think he's gonna say yes to being my husband.
 "Oh Wendell,” he says, "Yes! Yes, I'll marry you!”
 "Thank you so much.” I say. I put the ring on Todd's ring finger on his left paw. I'm really happy he said yes. I stand up and hug him tight. "I love you, Todd.”
 "I love you too, Wendell.” he says. We both crawl into bed. I've gotta admit, it's getting late. I cover us both with a blanket and I wrap my arms around Todd.
 "I'm really happy you said 'yes'.” I say.
 "Well of course I was gonna say yes. I want to be with you forever.” he says. Soon after, he yawns.
 "Awww, is someone getting sleepy?” I ask.
 "Yes.”
 "Well,” I pet his head, "We should go to sleep.”
 "Ok.” He dozes off in my arms and later, I'm catching Z's too. When I wake up the next morning, my foxy's still asleep. I smile. He's so cute when he's asleep. I scratch gently behind his ear and it twitches. He opens his eyes and looks at me.
 "Good morning, Todd.” I say.
 "Hey, Wendell. I had the craziest dream last night.”
 "Oh? What's that?”
 "I dreamed that you proposed to me. And I mean proposing marriage.” I grab his left wrist and hold it up to his face so he can see the ring.
 "It wasn't a dream.” I say. "I really proposed to you and you said yes.”
 "Oh. Well, I'm still happy about it.”
 "Wanna tell Angie the news?”
 "Sure.” We get out of the bed. I carry Todd in my arms and lead us into the kitchen. Angie is at the kitchen counter with a sandwich and a book in her paws. She puts her book down when she looks up and sees us.
 "Hey you guys.” she says.
 "Hi cousin.” I say.
 "Wendell? What did you do to Todd? I heard him crying last night. I swear you better not have done something to him.”
 "Angie, no, Wendell proposed to me.” Todd says.
 "Yeah, right.” she rolls her eyes and take a sip of her water. Todd jumps out of my arms, walks up to Angie and shows her the ring. "Oh, shit. He did propose. Well, I'm sorry Wendell. And congrats, Todd.”
 "Thanks.” he says.
 "Now if only I can find my true love.”
 "I'm sure you will someday.” I say.
 "So Wendell,” Todd says, tail wagging, "What're we gonna do now? I mean, schools out and I've got nothing to do.”
 "Not sure. Why don't we go on a special date or something? To celebrate our engagement.” I say.
 "That sounds great.” Todd comes up and hugs me tight, tail wagging back and forth. I stroke his back and I hear him mur a bit. He's so cute. "Where do you want to go?”
 "I was thinking we could go see a movie and then maybe go on a walk.”
 "Sounds perfect.” We kiss. I head back into our room and grab my keys and wallet. Todd comes in and we change clothes. I go simple and wear a grey T-shirt and jean shorts. Todd wears his khakis and a black shirt that has a Divergent symbol on it. Yes, the one with flames on it.
 We put on our shoes and we head out the door. We head down the stairs and to the metal gate. I open it and let Todd through first. I close the gate behind us. I hold paws with Todd. He told me he's been wanting to see Zootopia. I have no idea what that's about, but I assume it has something to do with a Zoo.
 "Wait. I forgot to look at the showings before we left.” I say.
 "That's ok. We'll just go there and if it isn't on for a while, we'll do something else to pass the time.”
 "Sounds great.” The movie theater is a few streets away from our apartment. When we get there, I take a close look at the movie showings. Thankfully, it's on the outside of the place. "Todd?”
 "Yeah?”
 "Zootopia is not on for a few hours.”
 "That's ok. We can do something else in the meantime. Right?”
 "Ok.” We continue to walk down the street. It's moments like this that make me miss Daisy's Café. I was friends with Daisy herself back in Tennessee. These days, I haven't really been making friends around here.
 When I turn the corner, I see a Black Labrador walking on the other side of the street, heading the other direction. Something's familiar about that dog. He kinda reminds me of Bruno. The dog glance over in my direction and we lock eyes. That's when he stops dead in his tracks, so do I.
 "Wendell?” Todd asks, "What's wrong?” The dog quickly look both waves and crosses the street. Hold on. Now that I have a closer look, I know exactly who that is.
 "Bruno?” I ask.
 "Wendell?” he asks.
 "What're you doing here?” I say excitedly. I haven't seen him in nine months.
 "You know my dad's job?”
 "Airplane Pilot?”
 "Yes. Well, he got transferred right here to L.A.”
 "Well, isn't that a strike of luck?”
 "I know.” We quickly have a friendly embrace.
 "Hey, Bruno, you remember Todd?” He motion towards him.
 "Yeah. Of course. He had that rainbow fur didn't he?”
 "Yep. That was me.” Todd says. They hug too for a few seconds. "So, where's Sarah?”
 "Yeah, how're you guys doing? When's she coming over?” When I ask that, Bruno give an I-have-not-told-you-something-and-it's-going-to-be-bad-news look.
 "Oh, Sarah.” He runs a paw through his hair. "I haven't told you guys what happened?”
 "No. What happened?” I ask.
 "We should probably not discuss it here. It's, kind private.” Bruno says.
***
 "So... Sarah's never coming back?” I ask. I grab Todd's paw. Bruno sits across from us in the booth.
 "I didn't say that exactly,” he says, "I said that she wasn't going to be back for a long, long, long time.”
 "Bruno, what happened?”
 "Well, remember how I had a drinking problem?”
 "Yes.”
 "Well, I got over it. I don't drink anymore. On the other hand, Sarah... started to drink more and more. Eventually she became an alcoholic. At that point, I tried to help her, but she wouldn't listen. So, I broke up with her. Three days later, she went to the back of that bar a couple towns over. The bartender there usually sneaks beer or liquor to her in exchange for cash. Well, that day, she tried to break in and steal a whole bottle of liquor.” Holy shit! This doesn't sound like the Sarah we knew at all. It's surprising how much someone can change in a several months. "Anyways, she was arrested, taken to court. Long story short, she was sentenced to ten years in prison.”
 "Yikes,” Todd says, "That's crazy.”
 "I can't believe Sarah would do that.” I say.
 "But she did,” Bruno continues, "And about a month later, my dad's job was transferred here and now, here I am.”
 "So, you live here in Los Angeles?”
 "Yep. My dad got a sweet deal on a cabin a mile outside of town.” Typical. Bruno has always been fascinated with outdoor cabins like you would see at summer camp or something.
 "That's great.” I say.
 "Yeah. But I want to hear about you two, how are things for you since you came here?”
 "Well, we're this close to getting our own apartment. I'm hoping to get the one next door because it's right next to Angie's.”
 "That's great news. So, what's with the ring on Todd's finger?” Bruno asks. Todd holds up his left paw to show him.
 "We're engaged.” I say, putting an arm around Todd and pulling him close to me.
 "Really? Well that's awesome news. When you guys getting married?” Me and Todd look at each other real quick and back at Bruno.
 "We haven't really discussed the date yet.” I say.
 "Yeah. Plus he proposed to me last night.” Todd says.
 "If you ask me, you guys should do so in August.” Bruno says, taking a sip of his water.
 "Why?” I ask just out of curiosity.
 "Because that way it's right on time for you guys' senior year.”
 "I guess that makes sense. But this is for me and Todd to discuss.”
 "I'm fine with getting married in August, Wendell.” Todd says.
 "Oh. Well, alright. But it ain't gonna be that simple though.”
 "I know. But let's face it, with all the random gags you pull off, I know it's not gonna be hard for you.” Bruno snickers when Todd says "random gags”.
 "What's so funny?” I ask.
 "He said 'random gags' and lets face it, it's not a lie.” Bruno says.
 "It is to a lie.”
 "Uh, Wendell, you snuck out of your house to go to a college party.”
 "You skip school to buy an engagement ring to surprise me.” Todd says.
 "You vandalized your own house.”
 "You talked me into messing up my house.”
 "You knocked out, handcuffed, and tied down the three biggest bullies in town.”
 "You convince me to come on an insane cross country adventure.”
 "So, yeah. I'd call all of those things random gags.”
 "Really? I call them crazy schemes.”
 "I don't blame you.”
 "So what if I did all of that?” I say, "I did all of those for a reason. Most of them are because people there talked shit about me and Todd. You think I was going to sit around and do nothing and just take it? No!”
 "Whatever. So how's Angie doing?” Bruno asks.
 "She's in that I-don't-have-a-boyfriend-and-I'm-totally-depressed-about-it phase.”
 "Really? She needs a boyfriend?” Bruno puts on that face that I usually put on when I have a crazy idea. So, it's not a good sign.
 "Are you thinking about dating my cousin? If so, you can forget it.”
 "C'mon, man. She's very hot and she's alone right now. Besides, I've always had a soft spot for Vixens.” I roll my eyes. Is this really happening? I'll have to pinch myself later.
 "She's not alone. She has Janelle in the apartment with her.” I sound too sarcastic.
 "You know what I meant.”
 "Fine. Whatever. But, don't come crying to me when she rejects your ass.”
 "Really?! Great! See ya!” Bruno gets up to leave.
 "Wait, you haven't eaten yet!”
 "Forget food! I got a blind date to go meet up with. Bye!” He runs out of the place probably towards my apartment. I remember texting him the address when me and Todd were driving here. He probably has it memorized or saved on his phone.
 "Well,” Todd says, "That was weird.”
 "Yeah. But hopefully it'll help Angie stop moping around.”
 "Yeah. Let's hope so.”


 
  Chapter Three (Angie)

   I put down my book. I was reading The Testing by Joelle Charbonneau. It's a pretty interesting read. Todd and Wendell went out to go on some special date to celebrate their engagement. So I'm left in the apartment with Janelle. She's in the living room watching TV.
 Someone knocks on the door. "Janelle! Can you get it?” I yell.
 "Why? You're sitting right there in front of it?” she says.
 "Ugh... fine!” I walk around the counter to the door. When I open it, there's a black dog standing there. Wait a minute, I recognize that dog!
 "Bruno?” I ask.
 "Yep. That'd be me.” he says.
 "What're you doing here?”
 "Long story short: dad got transferred, we live outside of town, and I broke up with Sarah due to her gained alcoholism.”
 "Oh. So, not to be rude, but what're you doing here?”
 "Todd and Wendell said I should come here. Said that you were feeling down a bit lately.”
 "I was. Why?”
 "Because I kind of am too. You know. Since the breakup.”
 "Well, come on in.”
 "Ok.” Bruno steps inside, takes off his shoes and sits at the counter with me. I push aside my book, just for now. I'm not done with it yet. I'm at the part where Cia is starting the fourth phase of The Testing.
 "So, what's going on with you?” I ask.
 "Well, I wanted to come over because I thought I could cheer you up.” he says.
 "How so?”
 "I am going to take you on a date tomorrow morning.” I blush at that. The thought of going out with Bruno. I'll admit he's cute, but I'm not sure.
 "Gee, Bruno, I don't know...” I scratch the back of my head. A too obvious sign of nervousness.
 "C'mon Angie. Just give me a chance. Please?” He gives me those puppy dog eyes. He even brings his paws up like a sad puppy.
 "Ok. What did you have in mind?” I'm curious as for what he'd want to do.
 "Well, I was thinking that we could just watch a DVD here, then go out to a nice restaurant in the middle of town, and to finish it off, take a romantic stroll through the park.”
 "Well... I guess that sounds nice.” I admit.
 "Great.” He smiles and wags his tail. It's cute.
 "Hey Bruno. Can I tell you something?”
 "Sure. What's up?” He puts an arm around me, like he's about to try to kiss me or something. Oh crap! Would I like that?
 I smile and say, "Do you want to... maybe... stay over for a little while?”
 "Sure.” He keeps wagging his tail. The fact that I might've made him happy makes me happy.
 "You wanna maybe... go to my room. Talk a little bit?” I ask.
 "Sure. Want me to make you something while we're in here?”
 "Oh no. I'm good. I ate before you came. But you can help yourself if you want.” I get off the seat and head into my room. When I close the door, I immediately grab my phone. I consider calling Wendell and asking for help or advice. But I remember that Bruno's already bothered them once. I probably shouldn't do it again.
 Someone knocks on my bedroom door. I open it and let Bruno in. Deja vu anyone? My room looks exactly like Todd and Wendells. Except it's mirrored and instead of a king sized bed, there are bunk beds. Janelle's is on the bottom, mine's on top. I sit on Janelle's bed and Bruno sits on the floor in front of me.
 "So, Angie, what's on your mind?” he asks.
 "Um...” I rub my arm. What is it about Bruno that makes me nervous? He's kind, sweet, friendly. After all, he offered to hang out with me tomorrow. Was I scared that he called it a "date”? Maybe. Perhaps it was an accident. "Can I ask you something?”
 "Of course.” he says.
 "Do you have a crush on me?” I ask without thinking.
 "What makes you think that?” Bruno blushes. You can clearly tell.
 "Because I thought that maybe... you were serious when you said the word "date” to me in the kitchen.”
 "Well...” he starts out. He gets too nervous that he stops mid-sentence. He looks down on the ground and looks like he's trying to avoid eye contact with me. I place a paw under his muzzle and bring it up so his eyes meet mine.
 "Bruno, you can tell me. You don't have to be nervous.” I say soothingly.
 "Well... I might have a little crush on you. I mean, you've been pretty nice to me before and honestly, I think you're cute.” 
 "Oh...” I have no idea what to do. Do I run? Do I push him away? Do I embrace the fact that he likes me? Does he truly like me? He must, if he was scared to tell me. Right? "Bruno, to be honest...”
 "Yeah?” he sounds like he's scared I'm gonna reject him. But, I don't think I want to.
 "I... think I like you too.”
 "Really?”
 "Yeah.” Bruno gets off the floor and sits next to me on the bed. I think he's about to kiss me. My chest gets real heavy with anxiety. I haven't been kissed in a long time. I almost forgot the feeling. But, Bruno doesn't kiss me. Instead, he just pulls me in for a hug. This is fine. I think, I get hugged by Wendell, Todd, and Jani all the time. What if he tries to kiss me?
 Bruno pulls away, but keeps me in his arms. After a second, he pulls me in slowly. But he isn't trying to hug me again, he's trying to kiss me! What do I do? What do I do? Before I can say anything, our lips lock. Bruno gently strokes my arm as we kiss. It lasts for a few seconds. When it ends, my heart is racing. The kiss was nice. Do I really like him? Yes. I do.
 "Wow,” he whispers, "That was... amazing.”
 "Yeah.” I admit, "It was.”
 "Do you... maybe... want to... kiss again?”
 "Yes.” I don't want to think right now. He's a good kisser. He's got a great personality and I think he has genuine feelings for me. Bruno smiles, wags his tail and kisses me again. This time, we lay down on the bed together, wrapped in each others embrace. Bruno gently runs his paw up and down my arm.
 After the kiss ends, I rest my head on Bruno's chest. He caresses my back. I can just faintly hear his steady heartbeat. It makes me smile.
 "Angie?” he whispers.
 "Yeah?”
 "Will you please be my girlfriend?” I think about this. Being Bruno's girlfriend. The thought worries me at first, but he might actually make me happy. Plus, Bruno's definitely the kind of fur I'd want to be dating. He's cute. He's got a soft spot. He's very kind and considerate. And he always cares about other. Just ask Wendell and Todd. They would know. "Please?”
 "Yes.” I say.
 "Oh. Thank you.” he quickly hugs me tighter, "You just made me the happiest dog on the planet.”
 "And you make me a happy fox.” I say. We cuddle for a few more moments. That's when Janelle walks in and sees us.
 "Angie? What're you doing?” she asks.
 "I'm cuddling with Bruno.” I say.
 "Why?”
 "Can we talk in private?”
 "Fine.”
 "I'll be right back.” I tell Bruno. I sadly climb off the bed and out into the hall with Jani. She closes the door and turns her attention to me.
 "What're you doing with him?” she whispers.
 "What did it look like? I was cuddling with him.”
 "Did he kiss you?” she puts her paws on my shoulders.
 "Yes.”
 "Want me to take care of it?” She cracks her knuckles.
 "No!” I whisper heatedly, "I like him!”
 Janelle giggles into her paw. "Yeah, right. Quit fooling around.”
 "I'm serious. I agreed to be his girlfriend.”
 "Wait. Really?” I nod, "Are you sure he ain't blackmailing you? Blink twice for 'yes'.” I roll my eyes and give her the serious look. "Oh. You're serious?”
 "Yes. I like Bruno. He's very nice and very sweet.”
 "Are you sure?”
 "Yes!”
 "Ok. Fine. But, you better not do that on my bed. There's a reason you have your own bed.”
 "Alright.” I open the door. Bruno's still on the bottom bed where I left him. Jani comes into the room too.
 "Just so you know, Bruno. I'm ok with you and Angie dating. It's Wendell you should be worried about. And if you break her heart, I'll beat the shit out of you into next Tuesday. Understand?” Jani says.
 "Ok. I won't break her heart though.” Bruno says. With that, Janelle leaves the room. I tell him that we have to go to the top bunk because she's not happy with us making out on her bed. I climb up there first and then Bruno. When we get up there, we smile at each other. All of a sudden, I shiver.
 "Are you getting cold?” Bruno says.
 "A little.” When I say that, Bruno takes off his shirt and wraps it around me. " Oh, so romantic.”
 "I can't get my little vixen get cold.” he says. We lay back down on my bed. He covers us both with my blanket . Suddenly, I feel a bit warmer. Bruno wraps his arms around me and pulls me in close. I feel his shirtless stomach. He's got very soft black fur. It feels nice. Bruno looks into my eyes again and I'm lost in his.
He slowly kisses me again. I like Bruno's kisses. He goes slow, steady, and it's nicer that he rubs my upper back. I wrap my paws around him, making careful strokes up and down his back.
He pulls me up so I'm laying face down on top of him. When the kiss ends, I rest my head on his chest again. "I love you, Angie.” he says.
"I love you too, Bruno.” After that, I get sleepy and slowly doze off.


 
  Chapter Four (Todd)

   "That was a great movie.” I say. Me and Wendell hold paws as we walk out of the theater and towards the apartment.
 "I know.” he says, "Hey, what do you think Bruno is doing with Angie?”
 "I don't know. Cuddling, making out.” I tease. He give me an evil glare. "I was just joking. Why are you so bothered if Bruno is with Angie? Bruno is one of your best friends.”
 "Well, I'm just worried that Bruno might do something stupid to break her heart. And when that happens...”
 "Wendell, don't get worked up over nothing. She'll probably reject him anyways.” At least, that's an assumption. I don't know Angie well enough to know whether she would like Bruno or not. And let's face it, I'm not a love expert.
 As we're walking home, I get a memory flash. It's Allan stabbing my palms with his friend's knives. Oh shit, he's gonna use the third knife to kill me!
 "No!” I unknowingly yell. I drop to my knees, disoriented.
 "Todd! What's wrong?!” Wendell says.
 "Get me home.” I whimper. He picks me up in his arms and carries me home. When he get there, Jani is in the living room. She comes up to us after she sees us.
 "What happened?” she asks.
 "Todd had some sort of breakdown.” Wendell says. "Todd! What happened?”
 "I saw him again.” I say.
 "Who?”
 "Allan,” I whisper.
 "Another memory flash,” Jani says, "It's been happening ever since Allan almost killed him.”
 "I'd rather not relive that.” Wendell says. He picks me up in his arms again and carries me to our room. Before he opens the door, Angie comes out of her bedroom door with Bruno.
 "Hey Wendell. What's wrong with Todd?” Angie says.
 "He had another memory of Allan.”
 "Again?”
 "Yep. I'll take care of it.” He takes me into our room and closes the door. He sets me on the bed, sitting up. He pulls up a chair and sits down in front of me.
 "Am I in trouble?” I ask nervously.
 "No. But, I'm worried about you.” Wendell answers.
 "I'm sorry. I can't help this stuff happens.”
 "I don't blame you. I blame that fucking cat that caused this. Too bad you can't kill enemies a second time. Anyways, this is almost the twentieth time this happened in nine months.”
 "So what do I do?”
 "I'm going to set up a therapy session with you.”
 "What? Wendell, I'm scared of that.”
 "Why? They're just going to help you with your memory flashes. Control them somehow so they don't happen again.”
 "You think that would work?”
 "I hope so. Because it frightens me whenever this happens.”
 "I'm sorry.”
 Wendell hugs me. "Don't be sorry. We're going to help you. Ok?”
 "Alright. But I'm not sure how I feel with talking about my problems to a complete stranger.”
 "I'll be right there with you. You'll be ok.”
 "Can I ask you something?”
 "Always.”
 "Will you cuddle with me?”
 "Of course.” Wendell climbs into bed with me and wraps his arms around me. I wrap us both in a blanket and I nuzzle Wendell's chest. I feel so safe in his arms. He pets my head while I start to doze off on him.
***
 I feel much better when I wake up. I look out the window and see that it's getting dark out. How long have I been asleep? I'm not sure. Wendell had his arms around me and he looks like he's asleep too. I kiss his nose. He looks so cute when he's sleeping. I wish I knew what he's dreaming about. This was one of those occasions where me sleep was dreamless. I'm happy because of it because I don't want another nightmare.
 Wendell opens his eyes and I get lost in a sea of blue. "Mornin' cutie.” I say.
 "Hey. How long have we been out?” he asks.
 "I don't know, but it's dark out.”
 "Oh. So, what now?”
 "I'm not sure.” I start to caress him. Wendell does the same for me. I look into his beautiful eyes and smile. I feel so happy with him. I wonder what he thinks all the time? He pulls me in closer so I feel his hot breath on my face. We start kissing.
 I let my thoughts fade away as I lock muzzles with my fiancé. We start frenching, our tongues just gently rubbing each other. I mur into the kiss so much. I climb on top of Wendell, our lips not leaving each other. He slowly rubs my back as we make out. My tail wags a bit as Wendell deepens the kiss.
 "I love you, Todd.” he says.
 "I love you too, Wendell.” I give him another kiss. "So, tell me, what do you what to do for our wedding?”
 "Well, I want it to be in August. As for anything else, I haven't really thought about it.”
 "Who do you want to come?”
 "Obviously I want Angie and Bruno to come. And Janelle.”
 "What about Dexter?” I ask. Dexter is a tiger. He's a friend of Angie who met her through the Big Brother Big Sister program. He also helped me and Wendell make it to L.A. nine months ago after we hitchhiked.
 "I guess. If it wasn't for him, we wouldn't even be here right now.” Wendell says.
 "Ok. Who else?”
 "I'm not sure.”
 "Well, we have two months to think about it.”
 "True. I'm just really excited to get to marry you.”
 "Me too.” I say. I kiss him again. "What do you want to do after?”
 "What do you mean?”
 "I mean after we get married.”
 "Slow down there, eager fox. Let's take it one at a time. We've taken our First Steps, now let's take our Second before our Third.”
 "Alright. I was just wondering.” Guess I'm just excited for the greatest time of my life here in a few months. But, sadly I have to wait for it to happen. I let out a big sigh. "It's gonna be the longest two months of my life.”
 "I know, but, it's going to be worth it.” Wendell says. I smile and kiss him again, murring a bit into it.
 "What do you want to do now?”
 "Not sure. I wonder how things are going with Dexter. I haven't seen him in forever.”
 "I know. Where'd he go?”
 "Who knows?” He rolls his eyes.
 "So... Are you really setting me up with a therapy session?” I ask.
 "Yes. We need to figure out how to stop these bad memories from resurfacing.”
 "What's going to happen?”
 "They're just going to sit down and talk to you. Kind of like you and I do. It's not as scary as you might think.”
 "You're going to be with me, right?”
 "Of course. I'll always be with you,” Wendell holds my left paw, "Always.”
 "Thank you.” I kiss him once again on the lips. "How about we go into the kitchen. I'm starving.”
 "Alright.” he says. We get up from bed, hold each others paws and we walk into the kitchen. Angie is there reading more of her book, with her back turned. Apparently, she's reading The Testing. Not sure if I've heard of it. Wendell stops and motions for me to be quiet. He slowly walks up behind her cousin. He shakes her and she screams.
 "What the hell, Wendell?!” she yells. Wendell cracks up laughing.
 "Sorry,” he says, "But it was too good of an opportunity to pass up.”
 "You idiot! You could've woken up Jani!”
 "Well then,” Wendell puts his arm around her, "It's a damn good thing that she's the heaviest sleeper in all of California.”
 "Still. That was uncalled for.”
 "Whatever. Todd said he was hungry. What're you in the mood for foxy?”
 "I don't know.” I say and blush. It happens every time he calls me that. "How about we just all order pizza or something?”
 "Sure. Sounds great. Is that all right Angie?”
 "Fine. Whatever. Just never scare me again.” she says.
 "No promises.” Wendell takes the phone and goes into the other room. I take a seat next to Angie.
 "That's going to be my new life.” I say, "But, I love him.”
 "I know you do,” Angie says, "I do too. But sometimes he just gets crazy.”
 "He's always been a goofball.” I say, "I don't blame him. Whenever he dragged me into one of his crazy schemes, it was like he was doing it because he was trying to have fun. Not only just to get revenge.”
 "Really? What makes you think that?”
 "Because, he's 17. So am I. 17-year-olds usually try to have as much fun as possible. And maybe Wendell's version of fun is all that stuff he did in Tennessee.”
 "I guess that makes sense. But, still, that gives him an excuse to scare me?”
 "He looks at you like a sister.”
 "Really? I didn't know that.”
 "You mean you never saw him as a brother?” I ask.
 "No. I always saw him as a good friend. But, I guess it would've been great if I really was his sister. I mean, we've bonded a lot. I wonder how I never saw it.”
 "I wouldn't know since I'm an only child. But, I think you should talk to him. I should tell you something.”
 "What?”
 "When Bruno saw us and met us up at the restaurant, he asked if he could come over. Wendell wasn't really happy about it. I'm guessing he was worried about you and Bruno dating. Maybe... he was worried like an older brother looking out for his little sister.”
 "Wow. That was... great. I should talk to him later.”
 "Good.” I say.
 "Ok. Pizza's on the way and Todd, I took the time to set up your therapy session.” Wendell says, coming back into the room.
 "Really?” Oh great and yes, I'm being sarcastic. "When is it?”
 "Tomorrow afternoon.” I look at Angie and motion for her to talk to him.
 "Um... Wendell?” she says.
 "Yeah?” he asks.
 "Can I talk to you for a moment? In private?”
 "Of course.” she walks over into the hall and into her room. After a minute, she comes out with Janelle.
 "Why?” Jani asks. I don't know what Angie said to her.
 "Because I need a moment.” Angie says.
 "And what am I supposed to do?”
 "I don't know. Go talk to Todd or watch TV I don't know. Wendell?” My fiancé goes into Angie's room with her. Janelle takes a seat next to me.
 "Do you deal with this all the time?” I ask.
 "It seems like every other day. She's dragging me out of bed for some stupid reason.”
 "I actually convinced her to talk to Wendell, alone.”
 "What for?”
 "It's a long story.”


 
  Chapter Five (Wendell)

   Angie shuts the door. "We need to talk.” she says.
 "What did I do this time?” I ask, "Look, I'm sorry I scared you, I was just-”
 "I know why you scared me.”
 "You do?” I cock my head to the side waiting for her answer. She grabs my wrist and we sit down on Janelle's bed.
 "Todd told me you look at me like your sister.” she says. I blush. I never really had a conversation that started like this before with Angie. "Is it true?”
 "Yeah.” It's the truth, "I mean, I don't have any siblings and we were very close as kids. So, it was like you were the sister I never had.”
 "Oh.” She pins her ears down. "The problem is, I never thought of you as a brother. When I signed up for the Big Brother Big Sister program and met Dexter, I had no idea you thought of me like that.”
 "I admit I was a little upset when Dexter told me that when we were coming here. Plus, you never told me about it.” I say, "Plus, Bruno was asking me to date you. I wasn't exactly happy about that. I guess it was because I was being the protective brother I've always wanted to be.”
 "Oh. Well, in that case,” Angie hugs me, "I'm sorry I ever signed up for that stupid program. Had I known you thought of me that way, I never would've done it.”
 "Well, then again, had you not done it, Dexter probably wouldn't have given us the ride to California.”
 "So, in a way, if I had seen you as a brother before, you probably wouldn't be living here right now.”
 "Yep. There's one way to put it.” I rub her back. This is truly one of the saddest moments between me and Angie. But, I'm hoping that it just strengthens our relationship. "By the way, what is going on between you and Bruno?” I can't help but ask.
 "We're going out.” she says without hesitation.
 "Oh no.” I roll my eyes. "What'd he do to you?”
 "Nothing!” she shouts, "But, we did make out a little.”
 "Oh. That's it?” I feel a bit relieved.
 "And cuddled. He even wrapped me up in his shirt. He's so romantic.”
 "Whatever.” I say.
 "C'mon Wendell. Like you and Todd haven't done the same thing before.”
 "True.”
 "Exactly. And besides, he's very nice and cute. He even said we'd go on a date tomorrow.”
 "So, you really like him, don't you?”
 "Yes. I do.” We go a moment before she speaks again, "So... are we good?”
 "Of course, Ange. You're one of my good friends.” We hug again.
 "Ok.” We get up and walk out of the room. Todd sits at the kitchen counter with Janelle. I sneak up behind Todd, reach around and put my paws over his eyes.
 "Guess who?” I say.
 "Umm... let me guess. Is it... the cutest wolf ever who happens to be my finacé?” he says.
 "You guessed right.” I turn him around and kiss him. "You ready for tomorrow?”
 "No. I'm scared as hell.”
 "Relax. I'm going to be with you. You have nothing to be afraid of.”
 "That line has been used so many times in movies and whenever it's said, something bad happens.”
 "Well, nothing bad's gonna happen tomorrow. I promise.”
***
 "Come right on in.” The therapist opens the door and motions for me and Todd to come in. I've honestly never been to one of these before so I don't know what to expect. This guy is a very chubby wolf.
 "Hey, you almost look like Wendell.” Todd says.
 "I'm sure he would.” I say, "If he lost 400 pounds.” I turn to the other wolf. "No offense.”
 "It's fine. I get comments on my weight all the time. I've accepted it as a thing just... happens.” he says. He holds out a paw to Todd. "I'm Mr. Danson.” Hold on, I know that name.
 "Wait. Danson?” I ask. He nods. "I remember you! You were a friend of my dad's. Weren't you a therapist in Knoxville?”
 "I was. Until a was transferred here not long ago, shortly after my last case in that town.”
 "What happened?” Todd asked.
 "A fox got emotionally distraught after his boyfriend died in a car crash. He even tried to commit suicide.”
 "Oh shit! That's awful!” I say.
 "Well, he's fine now. I'm sure he is.” Danson says. "So, Todd, what's happening with you? Wendell's been saying you've been having these... memory flashes of this bad event.” Todd takes a seat on the couch and I sit in a chair in the corner. I do not want to get involved.
 "Yes,” Todd says.
 "What happened?”
 "Well, back in Knoxville, there was this cat gang that would tease me and Wendell because of our homosexuality.”
 "Technically bisexuality.” I point out and point at myself.
 "Anyways,” Todd continues, "They would threaten us, they tried to beat us up. One day we even went to this party in Friendsville and they found us. They tied me up in the woods. But I managed to escape and me and Wendell got out of there. When we moved here, I thought it was over. I thought it was done, but Allan managed to find us and he tried to kill me. Thankfully Angie got him first. He was only seconds away from ending my life.” He starts to tear up. "Allan and Ray are both dead. Steele is still out there. What if he tries to come after me?”
 It's very sad to see him like this. This kid has been through so much. So have I, but, right now, I just want Todd to be happy and safe.
 "He won't.” I pipe up again. "Because if he does, I'm gonna hell on him so hard that even Satan would cry for his mommy.”
 Danson glares at me. "Not helping.” He turns back to Todd. "Listen, Todd, I know that you're going through some rough times. And I know that you've witnessed some stuff that apparently has scarred you. But, I think there's a way to stop your flashes.”
 "What?” Todd asks.
 "Try doing something different. Like, something that would make you happy that you don't ordinarily do. And, whatever you do, take Wendell with you. Since it's obvious that he makes you happy.”
 "That's true. We're getting married soon.”
 "Really? At such a young age?”
 "Yes.”
 "So, wait, what're you saying, doc? What do you mean by 'something different'?” I ask.
 "I mean do something that involves a change of scenery or a change in activity. Also, it would be best to have some of his close friends with him too.” Danson says.
 "You think it would work?”
 "It's worth a try. If it doesn't, come and see me again.”
 "What about you, Todd? What do you think?” I ask.
 "I'm willing to give anything a try. But, there's no guarantees. After all, I can't control whatever crazy thought that pops up in my mind.” Todd says.
 After another while, the session is over. As we leave, I turn my attention to Todd. "So, a change in scenery? How do you think we could do that?”
 "Not sure.” Todd says.
 "We'll think of something.” I hold his paw as we walk down the street. That's when I notice someone running towards us. Hold on! Grey fur. Feline tail. Black clothes. Shit! Steele!
 "Todd.” I say.
 "Yeah?”
 "I don't Steele's in North Carolina.”
 "Why do you think that?”
 "He's right there running towards us.” He looks in front of us. 
 "Oh shit!” He runs behind me, nervous as hell. I don't blame him. When Steele is within ten feet, I'm already prepared. I take out my pocketknife (I bought a few after the Allan incident) and it's already open. When he's right in front of me, he puts his paws on his knees, breathing heavily. Probably from running too fast.
 "You have about three second to explain what you want, bitch!” I say, raising my knife.
 "Listen...” Steele continues panting, "I'm not... the bad guy... right now... You guys... are in... danger.” Todd comes out from behind me and we glance at each other, before returning our attention back to Steele.
 "What do you mean, danger?” I ask, lowering my knife a bit.
 "I mean... you two... are not... safe... At least... not yet.” He still can't catch his breath.
 "What's wrong?” Todd asks.
 "Look,” Steele coughs a bit, but manages to regain his breath, "I came to warn you two.”
 "About what?”
 "Allan.”
 "Allan is dead.” I point out.
 "That doesn't mean his legacy is.”
 "What do you mean. Tell us or I'll put ya in the hospital.”
 "Listen, Allan has a younger brother, Rodger. After Allan blackmailed me into buying him a plane ticket to L.A., and after he died, Rodger blamed me for his death. That's why I went to North Carolina. To hide from Rodger. Whatever rumor you've heard, it's all lies. The cops were never after me.”
 "Wait. So, why are we in danger?” I ask.
 "Because, he's after you two as well. After Allan died, you wouldn't believe how long it took me to get a fake I.D. to come here to warn you guys.”
 "Why would you want to help us? You hate us.”
 "I do. But, I never liked Rodger. And if helping you guys means I get to take him down before he can get to any of us, then I have no choice.”
 "Alright.” I say, "I don't trust you, yet. But, what do we do?”
 "Go home for now. Rodger doesn't know I'm here, but he knows you two are. You probably might want to skip town for a couple of days just in case.”
 "How do we know this isn't a trick?” Todd asks. Good point.
 "Because... it isn't!” Steele shouts, "If Rodger gets a plane here, then you'll only have about a day to get out. Look,” he looks over his shoulder, "I've gotta go.” He then runs off in the opposite direction of the apartment.
 "Can we trust him?” Todd asks.
 "Maybe. But not now.” I say.
***
 "We're home!” I yell, closing the door.
 "Were in here!” Angie yells from the living room. I walk in there. Angie and Bruno are cuddled up on the couch watching a movie.
 "What're you watching?” I ask.
 "Project Almanac.” Bruno says.
 "Didn't we see that already?”
 "We did. But Angie didn't. Plus I want her so see what it's about.” I find myself sitting on the arm of the couch watching it with them. Todd comes in a second later sitting on the other arm. Apparently they're at the part where they travel back to Lollapalooza and have an awesome time of their lives.
 "I've never seen this before,” Todd says, "It's the one about time travel, right?”
 "Yep.” I say.
 "So, what they say?” Angie asks, "About Todd?”
 "They said he needed a change of environment or change in activity.” I explain, "I don't know how it would work, but Todd said he was willing to try.”
 "Wait. I think I know how we can do that.”
 "How?” Todd asks.
 "Janelle and her family used to go to this campsite for about a week. You know, before she moved out. Camp Roadrock.” Angie explains.
 "Gee, Ange, I don't know.” Todd scratches the back of his head.
 "Todd, you said you'd be willing to try anything.” I point out.
 "Oh. I did say that, didn't I?”
 "Yep. Besides, Mr. Danson said that you should be bringing some of your closest friends with you. So, it's not like you're going to be alone.”
 "Yeah. I'm going too.” Angie says.
 "Me too,” Bruno says, "If she's going, I am.” I roll my eyes. After a while of watching, me and Todd go into our room and we sit down on the bed.
 "Wendell, what's going to happen?” he asks.
 "Not sure. But, I think that if Steele's right, we need to leave.”
 "Roadrock. We can go there for a week, like Angie said.”
 "I guess that would work. But, I don't want Angie or Bruno involved in this.”
 "Angie knows how to fire a gun. Remember? I'm sure she can show us there.”
 "I don't know, Todd.”
 "Wendell, the only weapon you use is a knife. Sure, you're good at throwing them, but have you ever shot a gun before?”
 "No. Not really.”
 "Then we'll do just that there.” Todd lays down.
 "Fine.” I give in, "But when there's a sign of danger, leave the scheming to me.”
 "I usually do.” he says.


 
  Chapter Six (Angie)

   "I need you to teach me how to shoot a gun.” Wendell says. I put in another movie: Fault in Our Stars. Bruno never seen it before. I have my arm around him. We were just sitting here until my cousin came out of him and Todd's room, asking that question.
 "What're you talking about?” I ask.
 "I mean, I want you to show me how to shoot.”
 "Why would you want to?” Bruno asks.
 "I just... the thought occurred to me that I never shot one before.”
 "You never went out with grandpa to shoot his rifle with him?” I ask.
 "No. It never came up. So... will you show me, sometime?” I roll my eyes. I know we've bonded before, but I never really thought we'd go like this. I bury my eyes in my paw, sigh and shake my head.
 "Ok.” I say, "I will.”
 "Thanks, cousin.” After that, he heads back into his room.
 "Where did that come from?” Bruno asks.
 "I don't know. It just... came out of nowhere I guess. Let's just go back to watching the movie.”
 "Alright.” We're at the part where Hazel and Gus are on the plane heading for Amsterdam. I've read the book before. A couple years ago, in fact. I'm not sure if Bruno has. I know romance stories aren't exactly his favorite, but unlike most other guys, he's not really complaining about it.
 The part of this story that always makes me cry is when Gus tells Hazel that his cancer came back. That and Gus's own funeral scene. It's so sad to know that shit like this can happen and take someone you love just like that. Of course his death was eight days later but, you know what I mean.
 When the movie ended, I put the DVD back in its case and sat next to Bruno on the couch. "You know,” I say, "Since Todd and Wendell are asleep, how about you and I snuggle a little bit?” I smile and nuzzle his neck. He puts his arms around me. Awwww, I love cuddles. He gives me a gentle kiss on the lips. His tail wags to and fro.
 "I love you Angie.”
 "I love you too, Bruno.” We kiss again. Man, I don't know if I can ever get enough of his kisses! What can I say? He's good
 "What do you want to do, now?” Bruno pets me head. I can't help but mur.
 "I'm not sure. What did you have in mind?” I ask.
 "How about we do this?” He sits up and takes his shirt off, revealing that soft black fur. Oh my god! We're not going to do... that are we?
 "Bruno. We're not going to do that. Are we?” I ask.
 "No! No. I'm just... am interested in cuddling shirtless. Think about it. Have you ever felt what it's like feel someone else's body fur on yours? It's a warm and fuzzy feeling.” he says.
 "I... don't know.”
 "It's fine. I'm not asking you to do anything.” He lays back down on me and cuddles with me again. "Let's just, enjoy right now.” We lock lips and I'm back in heaven. He gently strokes my shoulder and arm.
 I wrap my arms around him, by breathing starting to accelerate. His does too. I can feel his hot breath on my nose. I wonder what Bruno's thinking right now?
 "What else do you want to do?” I ask. Mostly because I'm curious. Partly because I'm a bit excited.
 "Well, I don't know.” he says.
 "Actually, my shoulder hurts a bit,” I lie, "Would you mind if...?”
 "Sure.” Bruno manages to understand the unspoken question. I sit down on the floor. Bruno puts his paws on my shoulders and gently massages them.
 "Thank Bruno.” I say, "Such a gentleman.”
 "You're welcome. And what're friends for?” I smile. He's just so nice.
 "I thought we were more than friends?” I tease.
 "We are.” Bruno leans down and kisses my head. I yawn without realizing it. "Aww, is my sweet little vixen getting tired?”
 "Yeah. Besides, I've got research to do tomorrow.”
 "For what?”
 "Camp Roadrock. I've gotta get directions and book us a cabin.”
 "Oh. Ok. Until then, get into my arms and let me cuddle you to sleep.”
 "Alright.” I get back on the couch, with Bruno and I wrapping our arms around each other. Soon, I'm catching Z's.
***
 "Ok. Thanks.” I hang up the phone. It's the next morning. Todd and Wendell are having their morning coffee in the kitchen. Bruno and Jani are both still asleep on the couch and in the bedroom, respectively.
 "Wendell, are you supposed to be drinking coffee? Caffeine makes you go crazy.” Todd says.
 "Don't worry about it Todd. I switched Wendell's with decaf a few days ago.” I say.
 "What?” Wendell says, "I thought that you just weren't putting enough sugar in it as you usually do.”
 "Nope. I stopped buying caffeinated coffee.”
 "Why?”
 "Because it makes you go crazy. Remember the 5-hour energy drinks you drunk on our road trip here? It made you jitter nonstop.” Todd says.
 "It's not my fault.” Wendell says.
 "Either way, you needed the switch.” I say.
 "Whatever,” my cousin rolls his eyes, "So, who were you on the phone with?”
 "The guy who owns Camp Roadrock. Just got us two cabins there for Wednesday through Saturday.”
 "So, we're going to be there for three nights?” Todd asks.
 "Yep. Why?”
 "No reason. At least it's after my job interview. So, I don't have to worry about that.”
 "When is that?”
 "Tuesday. Around noon.”
 "You think you'll get the job?”
 "I hope he does,” Wendell says,” If not, how're we ever gonna get our own place?”
 "Relax babe. I will. Like you've said before, people in this town love me.” Todd says.
 "Well, that's true but it doesn't mean you'll get it.”
 "Gee, way to keep my spirits up.” There's so much sarcasm coming out of Todd's muzzle right now.
 "Aww, I'm just messing with you.” Wendell kisses Todd on his cheek. I reach into the cupboard and pull out the box of poptarts. The last pack. I'll have to get another box later.
 "So, what're you guys doing today?” I ask.
 "Nothing.” They say in unison.
 "I swear, you guys are together way too much. You're even saying stuff at the same time now.”
 "No we're not.” They say together again. I snicker because they know I'm right. But, then again, they just became engaged a few days back. Of course they don't want to be apart. Ever hear of that 'Till Death Do We Part stuff during wedding vows? No, seriously. Do they have that at weddings? I wouldn't know. Never been to one.
 "You guys have other friends rather than yourselfs. Wendell, when's the last time you hung out with Jasmine?” Some lesbian pink cat that he's brought up a few times.
 "I... don't remember.” he guiltily says.
 "And Todd, what about Toby? Other than Wendell, you guys were pretty much best friends since your first day of school here.”
 "You're right.” he pins his ears down. It's cute. "I haven't really even told Toby about Wendell proposing to me.”
 "Then there you guys go. Even though you two are about to be inseparable later on in life, you guys need to hang with other friends too.” I say.
 "Well then what about you?” Wendell asks.
 "What about me?”
 "You and Bruno?”
 "We just started dating not two days ago. Of course I'm going to spend time with him. He's my first boyfriend in ages for crying out loud!”
 "Sorry.” Wendell's sarcasm shows with his voice tone and the way he waves both of his paws in the air.
 "What about Janelle? Does she have eyes for someone?” Todd asks.
 "Well, I think she likes this guy Eddie up the street.” I say.
 "Wait. Tourettes Eddie?” Todd asks.
 "Or Fat Eddie?” Wendell asks.
 I give them the "really? you just said that to me?” face and say, "Fat Eddie. You know, the black the pretty much acts exactly like Jani. Except he's a dude.”
 "Oh. Ok.” They both say together. I give them the same face, roll my eyes and then munch into my poptarts. It's the s'mores flavor. One of my favorites. When Todd and Wendell are done with their drinks, Wendell carries Todd back into their room. At that moment, I take out my book The Testing again and continue reading. It would suck being stuck in the middle of Chicago and have to travel all the way to Kansas on foot. If I had to do that, there could be no way I would pass that test.
 As I'm reading the part where Tomas and Cia get bikes, two paws cover my eyes carefully and a cute voice says, "Guess who?”
 "Is it... Bruno, my adorable puppy?” I giggle.
 "Yes. It is.” He turns me around, sits on the floor and puts his paws up. He's so cute whenever he does that pose.
 "You're so cute.” I say. Bruno stands up and picks me up in his arms, lifting me out of the stool. I wrap my arms around the back of his neck to keep myself steady. I kiss him on the lips. I'm starting to get used to kisses now, but I still love them. "So, what've you got planned for me?”
 "Well, instead of reading or moping or whatever you did before we became a couple, I'm gonna take you to dinner and then show you how awesome I can be.” he says.
 "Really now? I'm getting excited.”
 "That's good.” Bruno gently puts me down, "Now, I'll let you get changed or whatever girls do and I'll be right here. Unless, you're ready now.”
 "Uh... I'll only be a few minutes.”
 "Ok. I'll be waiting for you, my love.” I blush. He takes a seat on the stool and wags his tail a bit. I go into my room and shut the door. Jani is awake and playing some kind of video game on her phone.
 "What're you doing?” she asks.
 "Bruno asked for another date. I'm just getting dressed.” I open my dresser drawer and pull out my yellow t-shirt with a pink glitter wolf on it. I have no idea who made it or how but it looks a bit silly. Yet, I always find myself wearing it.
 "Is that dog treating you nicely?” Jani asks.
 "Yes,” I say, getting undressed and putting my yellow shirt on, "he's been very kind. And very sweet. He even rubbed my shoulders last night.”
 "Really? Why'd he do that?”
 "Because I discreetly asked him to.” 
 "Good thing. Everyone knows that if a guy wants to be with the girl, most of the time, the girl wears the pants in the relationship.” I laugh at Janelle's comment.
 "I'm not like that Jani. I'm not a girl who controls a guy. I don't know any girl who would. I'm just someone who would be happy to make Bruno happy and vice versa.” I'm fully clothed. I grab my phone and head back into the kitchen with Bruno, who's whistling a happy tune.
 "Ready to go?” he asks.
 "Yep.” I hold out my paw and he takes it. We head out. I made sure the door's locked behind us. As we're walking down the street, I notice that his tail is still wagging a bit back and forth. Maybe he's really that happy. The thought makes me smile. He opens the metal gate and we start walking down the street, our fingers laced together.
 "Hey, Bruno, where are we going?” I ask.
 "To that place I took Wendell and Todd to after the went to the movies.”
 "Really? And what did you plan afterwards?”
 "Oh. Let's just say, you'll have fun.”


 
  Chapter Seven (Todd)

   Before I knew it, it's Tuesday. I woke up next to Wendell. I ruffle the fur on his head a bit. He's so cute when he's asleep. The way his paws sometimes twitch, the way he'll sometimes whine a little. He's so adorable.
 "Hey,” I whisper in his ear. It twitches. "Wake up sleepy head.” Wendell slowly opens his eyes and looks at me. He groans a bit. I kiss him and I get out of bed. I remember that I slept shirtless. It's been a habit ever since the rainbow fur started to wear off. I open the dresser drawer and grab one of Wendell's shirts. Well, basically we share clothes. So technically, it's neither mine nor his shirt. It's ours.
 "Hey foxy. What're you doing?” he asks.
 "I have a job interview today. I have to be ready.”
 "Oh right. I remember that.”
 "Anything you are doing today?”
 "Nope. I'm probably gonna have to find Jasmine or something. Angie said to hang out with other furs too.”
 "Is she still hiding in the woods?”
 "Yep. Ever since her dad went mad and was sent off to a psych ward, she didn't want to be anywhere near her house.”
 "What about her mom?” I ask.
 "Dead.” Wendell says the word like it's nothing. But to me, it's a word that brings back terrible memories. Like Allan's death, and my near-death.
 "Well, you think that's where she is?”
 "Probably.” Wendell's been friends with Jasmine since me and him ran into her at some shooting range. I have no problem with Wendell being friends with others. It's me being friends with others that could be a problem because he's sometimes... how do you put it?... Overprotective. Although, he's got no problem with Toby.
 I get dressed. "You know, we've still got a little time before I have to head out.” I say. It's 9 in the morning. I have three hours.
 "Oh really?” Wendell takes the blanket off and stands up. He's shirtless. He has some of the same habits as me. Besides, it's nice to feel his soft fur while I'm sleeping. "Well, does a certain foxy want to play a bit?” He gently pokes me in the side. It tickles so I giggle.
 "Maybe...” I wink at him. He wraps his arms around me and pulls me in and kisses me. Wendell paws crawl down my back. I find myself keeping my paws on his upper back. Eventually, his paws rest on my ass. I mur into the kiss when he does that.
 "Wendell,” I breath heavily. I'm too turn on. "You're seriously not considering having sex in the middle of Angie's apartment.”
 "I'm not going to. Mostly because the other are still here. But, when we get our own apartment, you can believe that I will have sex with you. Until then...” He resumes the kiss. Wendell picks me up and the next thing I know, I'm on the bed again with him laying on top of me. "You are such a beautiful fox.” Smooch! "I still want to play with you.”
 "Me too.” I say. Wendell gets on his knees in front of me. He reaches for my pants and unzips it. "What're you doing?”
 "Shhh.” he soothes me with a whisper, "Just stay quiet and we'll be ok.” He pulls my pants and briefs down. My d*ck is already out of its sheath and hard as hell. Before I can say anything, he starts taking it into his muzzle. Holy shit! I lay down and cringe a bit as he starts to suck on me. I do my best to keep from moaning. I can't help it. I grab one of the pillows and let out a small moan.
 Wendell massages my balls with his paw and sucks harder. I clench and unclench my fists trying to fight against the moan that threatens to release from my muzzle.
 I start to feel my climax building. He's not stopping. Is he really gonna have me blow a load into him? But, I have to admit that nine months without any sexual activity can make a wolf very horny. The scent of my musk starts to fill the air. I wonder how Angie will react.
 I starts to leak pre into his muzzle. We all know what happens next. But, I can't do anything to stop it. I've reached the point of no return. I think I've read that phrase somewhere. I now know what it means. After another minute, I blow a load into Wendell's muzzle. He swallows all of it. I no longer have the urge to moan. He takes my c*ck out of his muzzle.
 "Wow,” he breathes heavily, "That was great.”
 "Really?” I ask. "It's been awhile since we've done that. I almost forgot how nice it felt.”
 "Well, I still mast*rbate in the shower sometimes.”
 "Is that why the bathroom stinks when you're done?”
 "Yep. But let's face it, I know you love that scent.” he says teasingly.
 "Sometimes. I do enjoy the smell of you.” I tease him back.
 "I knew it. Think, once we get the apartment next door, we'll have our own place to do whatever we want, whenever we want.”
 "That sounds nice.”
***
 I'm still a bit horny after Wendell blew me. But I can't think about that right now. I have a job interview that I have right now. I took a shower after our little session to get rid of any stench left on me. I changed into a plain white T-shirt and jean shorts. I left Wendell to explain the smell to Angie and Janelle.
 I walk to Home Depot, where I want the job. It's not that far away from the apartment. I'm meeting with the manager himself. Mr. Livingston. Never met him in person, yet.
 I walk inside the store, nervous as hell. I have no idea what he looks like. All I know is that he's expecting me. Some people stare at me as I walk past. I thought everyone forgot about Tennessee.
 "Todd McCarthy.” I turn around and see a Collie with a broad chest staring back at me. I look at his name tag. Quarter Livingston; Manager.
 "Hi.” I shyly say and we shake paws.
 "Shall we head to my office?”
 "Sure.” We walk down an aisle towards the back of the store. Eventually we go through a door labeled "Manager's Office”. I'm still scared as we walk into the room. It's a pretty small room. But, then again, he probably doesn't need that much room. There's only desk and a chair in here. I sit down in front of his desk and Quarter sits behind his desk.
 "Quarter?” I ask without intending to. Damn it! Why can't I control my curiosity?
 "Yeah?”
 "Where'd the name come from?”
 "Funny story. The hospital I was born at was a quarter of a mile away from my house at the time. It was just something on my mom's mind at that moment.”
 "Ok.” Shut up, Todd! This is not something you want to ask someone who could hire you! The collie looks down on my hands.
 "What's with the ring?” he asks.
 "I'm engaged.” I simply say.
 "Really? To who?”
 "Wendell of course. I thought the whole city knew about us.”
 "They do. I know I do.”
 "How old are you?” Why won't the questions stop?
 "I thought I was here to ask you the questions. Not the other way around.”
 "Sorry. It's just... you look a lot young to be active manager. In fact, you look almost my age.”
 "Well...” he scratches the back of his head. "You're not wrong there. I'm 18.” Woah! Only 18!
 "But-” I start out.
 "How? You ask?” he speaks my unspoken question. "Long story. My father originally owned the place. I used to help him out a bit with his job. When he was diagnosed with brain cancer about two years ago, he started to show me more of the ropes. Eventually I knew all the ins and outs of his job. When he passed, I took ownership.”
 "Wow. That's awesome.”
 "What about you?”
 "What do you mean?”
 "What's your story? I've read the news but, I don't know if it's true. Newspapers these days sometimes lie. Just to let the public hear what they want to hear.”
 "My story? What's there to tell?”
 "What happened in Tennessee that made you want to come here?”
 "Um... my parents kicked me out after they caught me and Wendell sneaking out.” I lie, "Wendell's parents kicked them out after they found out he was gay. His cousin Angie lives here. She offered to share her apartment with us if we made it here. So, we packed our stuff and we moved here.”
 "Wow. That's crazy. It must be hard being you, Todd. Seeing the things you've seen. Facing the stuff you've faced.” Quarter says.
 "Well, that's why we're here. To start a new life. That's one of the reasons I want this job. To start something new. Besides, me and Wendell agreed that we'd both get jobs so we can pay for our own place.”
 "Really? Well, that all depends on how this goes.” he says.
 "I'm ready.” I say.
 "Ok. Well, first off, what made you want to work here? Other than the reason you gave?” Because I need the money.
 "Because I've always wanted to work in a place like this. And this seemed like a good start.”
 "Well, I don't blame you. Usually teenagers your age work at fast food first. But it's not always pleasant. As for here, I think it's a good start.”
 "Thanks.”
 "Besides, it's not like I'm going to give you something hard to do on your first day or something. You can pretty much consider me a friend, Todd.”
 "Why's that?” I ask. He waits a moment.
 "Because I'm still a teen just like you. I know what it's like to be you. I've tried to run away from a problem before. I've stared death in the face before.”
 "Really?” He nods.
***
 I walk down the street. It's in the afternoon and it's starting to get hot as hell. It might as well be 100 degrees fahrenheit. I open the metal gate that surrounds the apartment building, then walk up the stairs on the right. I walk up to Angie's apartment and knock on the door. Jani opens it with a smile on her face.
 "What're you so happy about?” I ask.
 "Because. We've got a surprise for you.” she says.
 "We?” She moves out from the doorframe and Wendell, Angie, and Bruno are sitting on the stools looking at me.
 "What's going on?” I ask. Wendell stands up and walks in front of me. He can't stop smiling.
 "How'd it go?” he asks.
 "I got the job.” I say, "I start Sunday.”
 "Perfect.” He hugs me tight.
 "Congrats, Todd.” Angie says.
 "Yeah, great job man!” Bruno says.
 "That's not all.” Wendell says, "This is your other surprise.” He reaches into his pocket and takes out a key and hands it to me.
 "What's this?” I ask.
 "The key to our new apartment.” I widen my eyes. Is he serious? But, how?
 "Wendell, this is amazing. How'd you do it?”
 "I talked to the landlord while you were gone. Now that we both have jobs, we can afford our own place. It's official. The apartment next door is now ours!”
 "Oh my god! That's awesome!” I say and jump into my fiancé's arms. We kiss and hug him tight. I feel so excited that we have our own place. "When do we move in?”
 "We start moving our stuff in in a few hours.”
 "I love you.”
 "I love you too, foxy.” We kiss again.
 "Awwwww.” Angie, Bruno, and Jani say in unison.
 "They just ruined the moment.” Wendell says.
 "Who cares?” I say and kiss him again.


 
  Chapter Eight (Wendell)

   "And... there.” Angie set the last box into me and Todd's new apartment. The place almost looks like her's, but it isn't really. For example, there's no counter shaped like an L. Instead, there's a small 4-person table. The wall is painted a sky blue instead of a pale beige. And, there's only one bedroom in this apartment with a bed big enough for me and Wendell. No pun intended.
 "Thanks, cousin.” I say.
 "You're welcome.”
 "I can't believe we have our own place!” Todd gets all excited. When I first showed him the key, I was really nervous to see his reaction. But thankfully, he enjoyed it.
 "Calm down, foxy.” I say.
 "Well, I'm just going to let you guys settle in.” Angie says. She hugs us goodbye and then heads out the door. Leaving me and Todd in the kitchen alone, sitting across from each other at the table. I smile and he can't help but blush and smile. We both reach across the table and we hold each others paws.
 "We did it,” I say, "New home. New jobs. New life. It's perfect.”
 "It's more perfect with you with me.” Todd says.
 "Awww, life's perfect with you too, sweety.”
 "So, should we go unpack?”
 "No. Tomorrow, we leave for Camp Roadrock.”
 "Oh. Alright. What do you want to do until then?” I give him an evil grin. "Oh no. That's the face you make before you come up with an evil scheme.”
 "No. This time, it's my prepare-to-have-some-fun face.” I say, seductively.
 "Oh? Does the big bad wolf want to mess with his foxy?” Todd winks at me. We're playing that game, huh?
 "Yes I do.” I get up, go around the table and pick Todd up and my arms. I carry him into our new bedroom. Our bed is slightly bigger than the one in Angie's place. I lay him down in our bed and get on top of him, holding his wrists over his head. We kiss passionately. "How does my foxy want to play?”
 "Well, you gave me one before my interview, I feel like I owe you.” he says. I stand up and unbutton my pants. Todd gets on his knees on the ground as I slide down my jeans and boxers. He starts to rub my sheath. Soon, my cock slips out and he rubs it ever so gently. Within minutes, he takes it into his muzzle and sucks on it.
 "Oh, Todd.” I moan. I take my shirt off, leaving me in the nude. I glance down and my little foxy start to rub himself. He keeps sucking as he takes his shorts and tight-ass briefs. His cock is already erect. He paws himself as he starts sucking my whole cock.
 "Mmmmmmm.” Todd moans. I start to reach my climax. I play with his ears a bit, knowing that he likes it. Besides, it looks so cute whenever his ears twitch.
 "Oooooooh Todd, you love sucking me?” I playfully ask.
 "Mhm.” he mumbles. Pre starts to leak into his muzzle. That's when I start thrusting my hips into his mouth. I reach the point of no return. Soon enough, I'm blowing a load into his muzzle and he swallows it all. When Todd stands up, he takes off his shirt, leaving both of us naked. He closes the space between us and seductively rubs my chest. "Are you going to take me, wolf?”
 "You bet I am.” I say, gently pushing his back on the bed. I go over to my pants pocket and take out a small bottle. "It's been a while so, I thought I'd pick up some of this.”
 "Lube?” he asks.
 "Yeah. Who knows how tight that sexy hole has gotten. We haven't had anal sex in over nine months. Now, lay on your stomach and show me that ass.” I say. Todd does what I ask, not taking that smile off his face. I walk up behind him and gently squirt some lube onto my paw. I apply it to my very hard d*ck and use the excess lube on his tailhole, slipping in a finger in the process. "Now, I'm not going to go hard or very fast. After all, we don't know who's on the other side of that wall.” I explain.
 "It's ok. Just please fuck me!” Todd begs. I take my finger out and position myself. Slowly, I push myself into him. Since we all know Todd isn't very quiet when it comes to this, I gave him a pillow and told him to moan into it. I manage to hold back mine since I have more control.
 I managed to get all of myself inside of him. I almost forgot this feeling. Gently, I pull out, then push in, then pull out and push in again. I try to be careful not to go too fast or too hard. But, I still go enough to get some cute moans out of my foxy.
 "You like this, huh?” I whisper.
 "Mmmhmmm!” Todd moans into the pillow.
 "Don't worry. I'm still gonna make you cry out.” I say with a soft growl. I thrust in a little bit harder, but try not to go all out on his ass. Even though I want to like crazy. I spank him hard, knowing that he loves it so much.
 After a while, I take myself out. Todd gets up from the bed. Before either of us can say a word, we lock muzzles again and hug each other tight. "That was amazing.” Todd said in between kisses.
 "I know.” I say.
 "It's gettin' dark out.” he says. "Wanna watch a movie?”
 "Sure. We've got a big day tomorrow.”
 "Ok. What do you want to watch?”
 "How about The Host. I've got it on my iPad right. We can watch it in bed together.”
 "Alright.” Todd eagerly wags his tail. I dig into the box with my tablet in it while my foxy turns out the light. I pull up the movie and we go into bed together. As I hit play, I pull Todd closer to me and we watch it together.
I've read the book The Host before. It's about this alien race that takes over human minds one by one. However, this certain one named Wanderer, who takes over Melanie Stryder's mind, switches over to the human's side when Mel's consciousness convinces her to go to the desert where her family and friends are hiding.
It's a pretty good story. I've always been a fan of science fiction. So had Todd. That's one thing that me and Todd always had in common. Hmmmm, I wonder what kind of story me and Todd have? An interesting one I suppose, but if we ever had a written biography about us one day, I wonder what kind it would be?
As we get to the part where Wanderer gets caught by the Seeker but Uncle Jeb shoots her, Todd starts to rub his foot paws against mine. Apparently someone wasn't done playing with me. I remind myself to not try to play with him until the movie's over. After all, we do this all the time and we barely ever watch a movie and do something else in the middle of it. No. This is a sweet moment. Let's watch it. C'mon, there's not that much left of it. Oh no. I start to feel a little more funny downstairs. Please don't get a boner. That's when I remembered that I'm still naked under the covers. You get used to it so much that you just... forget that you didn't have clothes on.
When we're at the part where Wanderer wakes up in her new body, Todd gets up out of bed. "Where are you going, sweety?” I ask.
"Shhhh. When the movie's over, just go to sleep. Ok?”
"Todd, what's going on?”
"Nothing.” I have no idea what to say next. So, I did as he asked. The second the movie ended, I put my tablet away then turned my attention back to him.
"What's wrong, Todd?”
"Nothing.” he kneels at the foot of my bed where my hind paws are. I see where he's going with this. He puts his paws under the blanket. When he finds my right foot, he gently starts to rub it.
"Foot massage?” I ask.
 "Do you have a problem with it?” Todd asks.
 "No.”
 "Then go to sleep. I'll be right here.”
 "But I want you with me.” I put on puppy dog eyes.
 "Fine.” Todd lets go of my feet and climbs back into bed and cuddles with me.
 "Don't worry. I'll let you play with my feet in the morning.” I say, kissing the top of his head. "Goodnight, foxy.”
 "Sweet dreams, Wendell.”
***
 I wake up to the feeling of my feet being licked. I know immediately that it's Todd. One: he's not in my arms or in bed at all. And two: he's got a foot fetish. Especially when it comes to my feet. Whatever. I let him keep going because I know he loves it.
 I put on a smile, moan a little bit and pretend that I'm still asleep. I do this stuff because I want to make Todd happy. Besides, who wouldn't want foot attention? It's an awesome feeling.
 Todd's paws travel up and down my leg a bit while he starts to suck on my big toe. He takes all of my toe into his muzzle and I feel his tongue all around it, getting the taste of me all over the inside of his mouth. Even the thought of that makes me so aroused. So of course I feel my erection stiff as hell this morning. But, then again this isn't the only time I've gotten morning wood.
 "Ohhhhhhh, Todd.” I make it sound like I'm saying it in my dreams. Though, I know that he's the one doing it. I wonder what he's thinking. Or how long has he done this? All night? That'd be crazy!
 Just because I'm curious, I shift so I'm facing the other way. Todd momentarily stops licking me, but then goes right back to it. I look down and notice that Todd has his eyes closed, too lost in the sexual feeling.
 "Having fun down there?” I ask, teasing. He opens his eyes and stops licking me.
 "Oh.” Is what at first he says. "Hi. When did... you wake up?”
 "Ten minutes ago,” I said, "How long have you been messing with my feet?”
 "About twenty minutes. I couldn't resist. I'm sorry.” he pins his ears down. I get up and sit on the edge of the bed in front of Todd. Oh, right. I'm still naked.
 "It's fine. I'm just glad you got some sleep. Ok?”
 "Ok.”
 "So, turn the frown, upside-down.” When I say that, I tickle him a little in his sides. He laughs and when it dies down, he keeps smiling. "Are you excited for today?”
 "Yeah.” Todd wags his tail. Later today we'll be leaving for camp for the next few days. It's to get Todd's mind off of that son-of-a-bitch Allan.
 "We better get some clothes on. We're meeting Angie at her apartment later so we can get ready.” I say.
 "Why put our clothes on now? We can leave them off while we pack.” I roll my eyes at Todd's statement. I guess that's true. No one can get in this apartment except for the landlord, who only had an extra key just in case. And let's face it, he's nuttier than a nut job. Without anymore argument, I decide to go along and leave my clothes off. Todd and I go into our kitchen to get us some breakfast.
 "What do you want?” I ask.
 "Nothing big. How about just some toast or something.” he says.
 "Ok.” As I make his breakfast, I can't help but ask, "Are you excited?”
 "Of course.” Todd shows his enthusiasm by wagging his tail. "Is it ok if I invite Toby?”
 "Fine with me.” I never really knew Toby. But, I do know that him and Todd have been ok friends for a while.
 "Yay! In that case, I've gotta go call him.” Todd goes back into our room and rummages through his stuff to get his phone.
 "You want butter on it, Todd?” I yell.
 "Yes, please!” I spread butter on his piece of toast. As I set it on the table, I hear Todd finish his call and come back into the room. "It's official. Toby will be here later today with his stuff.”
 "In that case, we better get our clothes on.” I leave Todd alone to eat. My clothes take a while to find. In the end, I settle for my grey T-shirt that blends in with my fur and my blue basketball shorts.
 While I'm in here, I decide I might as well take my suitcase and start packing. I pack four days worth of clothes, my phone (you never know what's going to happen), and the rest of the bottle of lube (just incase). That's when I happen to stumble across a book. I pick it up, sit on the bed and look at the cover. I remember this. I read this to Todd while he fell asleep. Paper Towns by John Green. I almost forgot about this book.
 "Thanks for the breakfast, Wendell,” Todd comes into the room without me knowing, "Whatcha got there?”
 "Remember this?” I hold up the book for him to see.
 "Oh yeah. You used to read this to me while I went to bed.”
 "Should I take it with us?”
 "Of course. I don't think we ever finished it.”
 "Yeah. We read up until part three because school started and we never got back into the habit of doing it.” Todd lays down on the bed, resting his head on my lap. He puts his paws up doing the cute puppy position. "Will you please read the rest of it for me soon?”
 "Ok. But, let's wait until we get to our cabin.”
 "Fine.” he pins his ears down and gets up.
 "Let's get some clothes on.” I gently remind him. Just then, the doorbell rings.
 "Oh shit!” Todd says.
 "You get dressed. I'll answer the door.” I leave our room shutting the door behind me. I quickly run the 6 or 7 steps to the front door and open it. It's some tiger I don't recognize.
 "Hello there, Wendell.” the tiger says with a thick southern accent. Hold on... southern accent? I point at him, stuck in awe.
 "Dexter?”


 
  Chapter Nine (Angie)

  Two Years Ago...

Just graduated my high school a couple weeks ago. Me and Janelle both.
I open the door to our apartment. We've had the place for about a month. I make her pay half the rent. Jani plops herself on the couch, exhausted.
"Well,” she starts out, " That... was... tiring.”
"I know.” I say. "Who knew the temperature would rise so high while we were there?” Me and Jani walked to the Big Brother Big Sister building. I signed up to get an older brother. After all, I never had a brother before. Janelle didn't do anything at all. She was just... there.
"So, any idea who your 'older brother' is?”
"No. I'm meeting him tomorrow at the food court.” I say. All I was told is that he was a 25-year-old tiger named Dexter. Other than that, who knows?
"Are you sure it's ok to be meeting an unknown stranger?” Jani asks.
"Are you kidding?” I take a seat at our kitchen counter. "Other furs do online dating all the time with eventual meet-ups.”
"Yeah. But, this isn't a date.”
"Jani, if you're so worried, come with me.”
"No,” she moans.
"C'mon, at least you'll know if I need help.”
"Angie, you're the strongest girl in school.”
"True. But, I'm just saying.”
"Ughhhh... Fine. I'll go. But, I'm bringing the baseball bat.”
"No. Don't. That'll ruin it.” I completely ignore the rest of whatever she has to say. She said yes and that was all I was wanting out of her. I go into our room, grab some clothes for tomorrow and get a shower.
No way, I think, This is just meeting an older fur as a brother figure. Not a date. Most of my thoughts are pretty much exactly like that as I'm scrubbing down my pink fur. I just re dyed it a few days ago so, it won't come off for another 28 days or so.
The rest of the night goes on really slowly. I try to pass time by watching a movie or two, but it's still 7 and I'm not even tired. Jani's taking her millionth nap of the day for her headaches. Just when I couldn't get any more bored, my phone goes off. The same ringtone for my cousin. I hit answer.
"Hi.” I say.
"Hey.” Wendell says.
"What're you doing?”
"Nothing. My family's just really excited that my freshman year of high school is over.”
"Yep. One down, three left.”
"I know. They couldn't get any slower. What're you up to?”
"Trying to get to sleep. I'm meeting someone tomorrow.”
"Really? Who?” He's got that teasing tone like I've finally found a boyfriend.
"It's not like that. I signed up for Big Brothers Big Sisters.” When I say that, I can practically hear Wendell pi his ears to his head. Plus, he doesn't say anything back, but I can still hear him breathe into the phone. " Wendell?”
"Yeah?”
"Why do you have that depressive tone?” You can tell from the way he said 'yeah'.
"N-N-Nothin. Why?”
"I'm just worried. Is something wrong over in Tennessee?”
"Well... I... uh... I'm having some problems.”
"About what?”
"Boy troubles.”
"What do you mean?” I ask.
"I think I'm in love with a boy at my school.” Woah! Did he just say-?
"A boy? Wendell, are you... gay?”
"I don't know. But I can't stop thinking about someone.”
"Who?”
"His name is Todd. My best friend since we were nine. Lately, I've been seeing him a different way. I... I love him, Ange. I really do.”
"Oh. Well, I don't know what to say Wendell. But, if I were you, I'd hold off on trying to get in a relationship with him.”
"Why?”
"Because. What if he isn't gay? That could destroy your friendship.”
"When should I?”
"I don't know. But, wait for the right moment to come out to him. You'll know when the time is right.”
"Ok. Thanks Angie.”
"You're welcome cousin.”
"I've gotta go.”
"See ya.”
"Bye.” He hangs up. I never imagined my cousin liking other boys. I wonder if this Dexter fellow is? If so, will I care? Of course not. I've never had problems with gay people before. I walk into my room. Jani's wide awake, reading her comic book. She puts it down when I walk in.
"Who was that?” she asks. It's like she knows everything that happens in my life.
"My cousin, Wendell. The wolf. Remember him?”
"Of course. What'd he have to say?”
"Well, I think he came out to me.” Jani looks at me in awe.
"No!”
"Yes. Even told me he has a crush on one of his best friends.”
"Get outta here!”
"No, because I'm paying for half.” I say in a serious tone.
"He's gay?”
"Probably. He could be bi. I don't know.” I hop into bed and cover myself with my blanket. "Now get to sleep. Huge day tomorrow.”
"Fine.” I can tell she rolled her eyes at me.
***
I slam the door of our pickup truck. We parked outside the mall ten minutes before Dexter said he would be here. The food court is right in the center of the place with a bunch of stores branching off of it.
"Are you sure I can't beat him up?” Jani asks. I swear, this girl is way too defensive.
"No. I want to see if he's a nice guy,” I say,” If he's not, then you can beat him to a pulp for all I care.” I feel a little bad for saying that, but we've been a team for a long time. We walk inside. I told her to sit at a table on the far end of the place. Dexter said to meets in a table towards the center of the place, right near where the fountain is.
I sit down, unable to calm down my nerves. I'm wearing my cameo shorts and my pink and white tye dye T-shirt. It's not a good match, however, better than going naked. Plus, it's all I have.
I stare at the clock on the far wall as I wait for him. " Hey there, missy.” A southern accent says with a paw placed on my shoulder. I look up and see a tiger in a green vest and a trucker hat.
"Dexter?”
"Angie?”
"That's me.” I say.
"Nice to meet ya. I'm Dexter. Some call me Dex.” He holds out his paw and I shake it.
"Angie Tripp. Sometimes I'm called Ange.” Dexter takes a seat in front of me. "Are you a trucker?” I ask.
"How'd you know?” the smile never leaves his face.
"The hat was sort of a giveaway.” I say, nodding toward his hat.
"Should've known. So, what made you want an older brother, may I ask?”
"I was adopted. I have no idea if I have a real brother or not. And to be honest... I've always wanted one.”
"Nice. I've always wanted a younger sister. You know? Someone to look out for.”
"Any brothers?”
"Nope. Only child.”
"Oh. I'm so sorry for you. So, how long are you going to be in town?”
"I live here in Los Angeles. I drive all over the country. You caught me on a two-week break.”
"Well... that was lucky.”
"Sure was. So, what about you? What do you like to do around here?” he asks.
"Ummm... I just graduated so, I have no idea. Sometimes I like to watch movies.”
"Really? What's your favorite?”
"Hunger Games. Paws down. It was awesome. What about you?”
"Road Train. The one where five kids fine a huge truck in the middle of the desert, take it for a spin and get lost.”
"I saw that too. It was amazing.”
"I know! Why do you like the Hunger Games so much?”
"Well, I like shooting a gun. Sometimes I would go to the range and do... that.”
"Really? You know how to shoot too?” I nod. "Wow! You think that we could go there sometime?”
"Sure.” I say. By now, Jani probably has taken the hint that this is going really well. Dexter seems really awesome. "By the way, are you dating anyone?”
"Aren't you a little young for me?” He teases.
"I know, but that's know what I meant.”
"I get it.” Dexter giggles, but continues, "Anyways, I don't 'date' per se.”
"Why's that?”
"Honestly, I'm asexual. I'm attracted to neither gender.”
"What? You mean... you're never gonna date someone?” I ask. This is shocking. This was going so fine. Why did I have to ask that? Why?
"Probably not. But, don't worry about me. I'll be fine. I never really was a 'ladies man' as they'd call it. And I'm definitely not gay.”
"Do you have an issue with gay furs?”
"No way! I love gay people. Just do not love love them. You know what I mean?”
"Of course. I get it.” It must be sad though, never going to find love. He puts on a smile like he's the jolliest man on earth and when you talk with him enough, Dexter turns into a... sad creature.
"May I ask you something?” Dexter asks.
"Of course.”
"Are you a lesbian?”
"No. I'm hetero. I don't know any lesbianics in town. Other than Jasmine, but she's shy.”
"How shy?”
"I-can't-even-utter-a-sentence-without-freaking-out shy.”
"Wow. That's sad. I'm sure she'll get over it. Shy people this age usually do in a matter of time.”
"Let's hope so. So, you never told me, what do you do driving around the country?”
"Mostly I deliver stuff nationally for Wal-Mart, but other times, it's just to explore. I've gotten to see so much of the country.”
"What about outside the country?”
"Bien sûr, je suis allé à l'extérieur du pays.” Dexter says in fluent French.
"Ok. You win.” I say. I know what he said in French. He said "Of course I've been outside the country”.
"Haha. So, what about you? Any good at foreign languages?”
"Ummm... Me gusta el número seis.” That's all I remember how to say any Spanish.
"You like the number six?” Dexter says, taunting me.
"Shut up! It's the only one I remember. I haven't been in Spanish class in over a year.” I blush.
"It's fine, Angie.”
	"What else do you know how to say?”
	"What do you want me to say?”
	"I don't know. Anything.” I'm curious. Even with a southern accent, he makes it sound... cute. In a way.
	"Ok. Uh... J'aime la couleur de votre fourrure.” he says.
	"Awww, you like my pink fur?”
	"Yeah. I've never seen a pink vixen before. Is it natural?”
	"No. I lost a bet. Had to dye it pink and I never got around to keeping it undyed.”
	"Oh. Well, it's pretty awesome.”
	"Thanks.”
	"Want me to take you around? Maybe see a movie?”
	"Sure. I'd like that.” We both stand up and head off. We pass by Jani on the way to the exit. "Oh, by the way. Dexter, this is my best friend, Janelle.” I point her out.
	"Oh. Hi there, Janelle. Name's Dexter.” he says.
	"Nice to meet you Dexter.” Jani shakes paws with him. I can already tell that this will turn out good for me in the long run.



 
  Chapter Ten (Todd)

  	Present Day

	"Dexter?” I ask. Not ten minutes ago, we didn't have idea where Dexter was. All of a sudden, the tiger randomly shows up on our doorstep.
	"Yep. That's me.” He says. There's that southern accent we have not heard in nine months. Me and Wendell both give him a quick hug and invite him inside. We all sit down at the kitchen table.
	"So, what've you been up to?” Wendell asks.
	"Uhh... Nothing. Just... traveling all over the U.S. What about you guys?”
	"We finally got our own place.” I say.
	"I can see that.”
	"And I've got a job.”
	"Really? Where?”
	"Home Depot. I start after we get back from our trip.”
	"Oh yeah. I've heard from Angie you guys were going camping for the next four days.”
	"Yep.”
	"What for?” Dexter asks.
	"I need to get my mind of off Allan.” I say.
	"Who?”
	"One of the three cats me and Wendell took down in Tennessee. Allan followed us to California and tried to kill me. Thankfully I didn't die.”
	"Oh. I'm sorry about that. Anyways, mind if I come with you guys?” I look at Wendell. I give him the should-we? look. He give me the might-as-well face.
	"Sure, Dex. You can come with us,” he says, "You're not a snorer are you?”
	"Wendell!” I yell.
	"What?”
	"That's rude!”
	"It's ok, Todd. Just a crazy sense of humor.” Dexter doesn't seem too upset but still. That wasn't nice to say. "By the way, I'm not. When are we leaving?”
	"Tonight. Me and Wendell are getting ready for that trip really soon. The bus comes here around 12 o'clock.” I explain how our day's gonna go. The four of us will pack whatever we can in camping bag and head off. Angie said Camp Roadrock was in Utah. I can only imagine what it's like there.
***
	By 12; Me, Wendell, Angie, Bruno, Janelle, Toby, and Dexter are all waiting for the bus to come pick us up. While we're waiting, I can't stop thinking about Steele. His warning kind is still in the back of my brain. Does anyone else remember it? I hope not. I don't want this trip ruined.
	"Hey, Todd,” Toby snaps me out of my thoughts. "Thanks for inviting me on this trip.”
	"You're welcome.” I say, "Hey, Wendell, how come you didn't invite Jasmine?”
	"I tried to get ahold of her, but it went straight to voicemail.” he says. Oh well. I never knew Jasmine anyways. She never talked to me. She only ever talked to Wendell. Which is strange...
	By the time the bus arrives, my heart leaps out of its chest. I'm so excited for this. This is one of those vehicles where there's a compartment on the bottom for where our bags will go. The driver comes out (a black Puma named Christine) and opens the storage, telling us not to throw them in there. Wendell tosses his bag in probably to tease her. Seriously, when has he ever not done what he wanted?
	The seven of us get on board. I looked up directions to the place. Apparently we're gonna be taking I-15 to get there. This place is only two states away so it won't last long. Angie said once we get there, we take our stuff to cabins 12 and 13. We discuss sleeping arrangement as Christine drives us around town to get to the highway.
	"Obviously Todd's gonna be with me.” Wendell says, pulling me in tighter.
	"How do we know you two aren't going to try and fuck each other in the place?” Toby asks.
	"Hey! This is my foxy. I'll foxy what I want with him.” He hugs me even tighter and he kisses my cheek. Toby is across the aisle from us. Angie and Bruno are in front of us. They're probably awkwardly holding each other's paws.
	"Wendell, you two can't have sex.” Angie says.
	"Or else what?” he taunts.
	"Or else they'll ban us for life.”
	"Yeah. It's happened before.” Bruno says.
	"How would you know?” Wendell asks, trying to imply that Bruno has had sex there.
	"I have the internet, dumbass! I read a story about two teenagers renting a place out there after they got into major trouble at a party. They had sex in their bed, the fur who owns the camp found their 'scent' and they were kicked out.”
	"Fine...” Wendell rolls his eyes. He slowly rubs my crotch area and I shudder. "I'm still gonna mess with you when we get home.”
	"That's fine with me.” I smile.
	"Guys, we're in the same vehicle.” Toby says, "We really don't want to hear this stuff.”
	"Really? At least I can get some.” Wendell says. The rest of us laugh at that comment. Toby just pins his ears down and looks out the window. Dexter has his earbuds in so, he doesn't hear the comment my fiance just made.
	"What do you think he's thinking about?” I ask, nodding to the distracted tiger.
	"Not sure. Probably being thankful he doesn't have to drive for once.” I nudge Wendell with my elbow after that remark. Angie and Bruno look over to Dex.
	"I don't know.” Angie says.
	"Maybe he's thinking about someone?” I suggest, "You know, I've never seen him with another girl before. You think maybe he's-?”
	"He's not gay.” Angie doesn't let me complete my sentence. "This is kinda personal, but, he's asexual.”
	"What?” me, Bruno, and Wendell whisper at the same time.
	"Yeah. When we first met, he told me. I know I shouldn't have asked him, but I was tempted. So, yeah. Asexual. But, don't bring it up to him. He doesn't really like to talk about it.”
	"It's fine. We won't tell anyone.” I say. Wendell and Bruno quickly also agree. I never would've thought that Dexter, of all furs out there is not attracted to boys or girls. He's so nice. I wonder if he's bothered by it? What with being lonely most of the time? That must be why he has a lot of friends.
	Stop thinking about it! Change the subject. Quick! Before this gets awkward! "So... Angie... did you remember to pack Janelle's medicine?” I ask.
	"I didn't,” she says, "Before we left, I called the doctor. He believes that she can go four days without her meds.”
	"Will she be fine?” Wendell asks.
	"Oh, yeah. It's seven days that she can't go through without it. At that point, she's 100% one way then the other.”
	"Alright. How's she coping with it though?”
	"She's starting to get over it. Her doctor says they've never seen a bipolar like her though. Jani's case has been improved vastly since her childhood. It way worse back then than it is now. They even say she's almost cured of it.”
	"Really now? A cure for a psychological disorder?” I ask.
	"I know. It's difficult to achieve. But, Jani's different.”
	"That's still great to hear.”
	"I know. She still has to take her naps though.” Don't I know it? I can hear her snoring right now. She sat in the back of the bus. The rest of us towards the front.
	"What do you guys want to do once we get there?” I ask.
	"Well, we're just going to unpack and stay at our cabins the first night,” Wendell says, "After that, not sure.”
	"I don't know about y'all, but I'm definitely going canoeing and shooting.” Angie says.
	"Don't look at me,” Toby says, "I only just found out about this trip.”
	"Maybe I can show you all how to play poker while we're there.” Dexter must've stopped his music, because he joins in.
	"Probably. Except we don't have any money.” Bruno pipes up.
	"It's fine. I have some of the playing chips on me.”
	"Whatever. That game has always been confusing to me. My dad used to have some of his buddies come over to our place and play the game there. I've watched it a few times but never really understood it.”
	"I promise I'll explain it the best I can.”
	"Alright. Whatever you say, Dex.” Bruno puts his paws up like he's giving up on the conversation.
	"I don't know about you all, but I'm absolutely going swimming.” Wendell says, "I've heard the lake up there is awesome.”
	"Wendell, why couldn't you just go swimming back in L.A.?” Angie asks.
	"How many swimming areas do you know of there?” He puts his paw on his ear waiting for a response we all know is not going to come.
	"You win.” Angie rolls her eyes at eyes and turns back around. Bruno turns around and put his paw on the back of the seat,
	"We never did finish who's sleeping with who.” he points out. Because I don't want to hear it brought up again, I make the decision for him.
	"Me, Wendell, Toby, Dexter in one cabin. You, Angie, and Jani in the other.” I say firmly.
	"Ok. Which cabin are me and Angie getting?”
	"Now you're just trying to piss me off.” Bruno smirks. I know I'm right, here.
	"So what if I am?”
	"Bruno, stop.” Wendell says.
	"Fine. Just trying to be funny.”
	"Oh, you'll never be funny like me.”
	"Yeah? Prove you're funny.”
	"Alright.” Wendell shifts in his seat a little bit, but doesn't get up. "Hey Bruno. Turn around.” The black lab does what was asked. My fiance smirks and holds up a brown belt. Never seen him wear that before. Then I realize-
	"Hey! You stole my belt!” Bruno stands up and tries to take it back, but his pants fall to the ground and reveals his smiley face boxers. He blushes and tries to hold his pants up, but everyone has seen it at this point. I think even Christine has, because I see her chuckling while the rest of us burst out laughing again.
	"Told you I'm funny.” Wendell says. Bruno snatches his belt back from him.
	"I thought this gag was only done on television.” he says.
	"Well, Bruno? News flash: this ain't TV. It's real life.”
	"Yeah yeah yeah... don't remind me.” Bruno gets his belt back on and sits back down. We all saw what was going on with Bruno "Downstairs” at the time if you know what I mean. Thankfully (oh thank-ful-ly) his underwear was the kind that doesn't have a hole without a button on his "drawbridge”.
	"Don't ever talk about this again.” Bruno says.
	"Sure thing, smiley.” Wendell says. Angie snickers at that.
	"How do you come up with this shit?” I ask.
	"I don't know. It just comes to me. I don't really expect it. It just... happens.”
	"Got any others?” Angie asks.
	"Don't encourage him!” Bruno says.
	"Calm down Boner Billy. We're just teasing you.” Wendell says. I swear, I'm not going to marry him for his brains. But I do admit, he does know how to make things funny. I'm marrying him because I love him deeply. I kiss him on the cheek.
	"Awww, as much as I'd love to foxy, I don't want to get too affectionate with you right now. Not sure if Smiley Sally can take it.”
	"Stop it!” Bruno yells.
	"Jeez, ok. I'm just joking Bruno.” Wendell leans down and whispers in my ears: "But when we get home, I'm gonna make you whine, cry, moan, and beg.” I shudder at the thought. But that would sound nice right now. "Is that turning you on, foxy?” I nod my head. Oh no. Not here! But, Wendell doesn't do anything else. He does, however, play with my ears as we're heading north on I-15. I can't help but mur at the feeling. If I know one thing, it's that foxes love having their ears played with. Even me.
	I yawn. "Is foxy getting tired?” Wendell asks.
	"Yeah.” I lay down and rest my head on Wendell's lap, my eyes facing the roof of the bus.
	"Go ahead. Go to sleep. I'll wake you when we get there.” He gently caresses me, making me even more tired than before.
	"Thanks wolfy.” I say, then slowly drift off.
***
	"Todd. Wake up.” Wendell's voice slowly pulls me out of slumber. I open my eyes slowly, the face of my boyfrie... I mean fiance staring down at me starting to become less blurry. "How'd you sleep?”
	"Just fine.” I say, "Are we almost there?”
	"Yep. Just over this mountain.” I get off of his lap, my excitement crawling back into my body. I look out the window, my tail wagging in excitement. I accidentally knock Wendell in the face with it. "Such a cute, excited fox.”
	"I can't help it. I've been waiting for this forever.” I say.
	"We've only planned this for about less than a week.”
	"I know. But, have you heard of 'happy trails'?”
	"Isn't that what some people refer to a guys-?”
	"No! I mean something my grandfather once told me about. He said that every moment in your life leads up to something big. Like our proposal and our soon-to-be marriage. They're 'happy trails'. Something that'll lead up to something big.”
	"Oh. You're grandpa's a wise man.” Wendell says. I go back to staring out the window. Up ahead, I see a sign that says:

WELCOME TO CAMP ROADROCK



 
  Chapter Eleven (Wendell)

  	Christine pulled us in front of Cabin 12 and 13. When I get off, I notice a snow white arctic fox coming out of 12. He has a streak of pink and one of blue in the hair on his head. "Who's that?” I ask. Before anyone can answer, the white fox walks up to us.
	"Hi. I'm Tom. I assume you're Todd and Wendell?” the white fox points at us. The others get off to get their stuff.
	"Yeah. What were you doing in our cabin?” I ask.
	"Oh. I own this camp. I was straightening things up before you all showed up.” There's something strange about this fox. But, I'm pretty sure everyone has the same thing in mind: he's obviously gay.
	"That's nice.” Todd says to be polite. At least I think it's to be polite. I turn around and grab me and Todd's bags from the compartment. We agreed we'd share a cabin with Dexter and Toby. Jani, Angie, and Bruno get the other. Once we get all of our stuff, the bus pulls away and leaves us here.
	"I'm just gonna go and leave you guys to it.” Tom says, and walks off.
	"Well, I don't know about you guys, but I'm ready for a nap.” Bruno says.
	"What? You've only been here two minutes.” I say.
	"Don't care. Me tired.” I roll my eyes. Todd and I walk up to Cabin 12. This feels just like the moment we got our new apartment and moved in. Oh wait, that was only a couple days ago. I open the door and look inside. It's awesome! The inside is exactly what you'd expect. The walls are lined like logs. There's two king sized beds on the left and a fireplace on the right. The whole place is only one room.
	Todd immediately walks over to the bed closest to the big window and lies down on it. "We get this one.” he says. Toby comes in a moment later.
	"You saying I have to share a bed with Dexter?” he asks.
	"You got a problem with that?” Dex come up right behind him.
	"No, it's just I barely know you.”
	"Toby, relax. What's the worst that can happen?” I say.
	"Yeah and besides me and Wendell didn't know him, yet we let him drive us all the way to L.A.” Todd says.
	"Fine.” Toby sits on the edge of his bed, "So, what's the plan? What're we doing the rest of the day?”
	"Not sure. We're all going to meet up for dinner later on though. Until then, I don't care.” I say. I lay down on my bed and snuggle up with Todd. Toby leaves his bag behind as he says he's going to walk around to find a map of the place.
	"Is he a trouble-maker like me?” I ask when Toby's gone.
	"Not as bad, but he's up there.” Todd says. I look over and see Dexter's already passed out again. That didn't take long.
	"Huh. Who knew he could sleep that fast.” I say. Todd look over at the sleeping tiger.
	"I don't think he's passed out, he's got his music in.”
	"Really?” I look over and see his earbuds are in, "Oh. Well, now that we have some privacy...” I give a lustful growl and kiss Todd. When it breaks, he reaches over and covers us both with the green blanket. It's not soft but, better than nothing I guess. I wrap my arms around Todd and resume kissing him.
	So much has changed in the last few days. Todd has a job, we have our own place, and we're at camp. Something that I never really gotten into when I was younger. Not that I still want to, I did this for Todd.
	Our kissing starts to grow intense. I feel my foxy's hot breath on my face, slightly warming me up. I slowly pull Todd's shirt of and toss it over the bed. After I let him, he does the same for me. I put my paws on either side of his face and pull him in more. I feel his paws resting on my ass. Such a kinky little fox. I feel something entering my mouth and realize that it's only Todd trying to French me. Cute. 
	I mur into the kiss when I French him back. I climb on top of him, my tail wagging like there's no tomorrow. It even brushes against Todd's a little bit. He giggles a little bit when it does. Todd wrap one arm around me and uses his other paw to start rubbing my chest. It feels nice.
	"Such a cute fox,” I say in between kisses.
	"You're a handsome wolf.” Todd says.
	"Oh, nobody is more cute than you.”
	"You are.”
	"No I'm not.”
	"Yes you are.”
	"No way. Prove it.”
	"You've got the adorable blue eyes, soft grey fur, charming personality. Albeit crazy, but charming.”
	"Crazy, huh?” I'll show you crazy.” I hold his wrists over his head and kiss his neck. He moans alot and struggles, but he knows he's not stronger than me. He's vulnerable right now. He's mine right now.
	"Is foxy loving this?” I say.
	"Yes.” Todd moans.
	"You love being so vulnerable, don't you?”
	"Yes!!” I kiss his neck some more, even biting on it a little. Todd shivers when I do, but doesn't fight back. I sit up, looking down at my turned-on fox. I lean down putting my paws on either side of his head. He gives me a smile and I deeply kiss him again.
	"Wanna see something?” I ask.
	"Sure.” he says. I get off the bed and grab my bag. Opening a zipper, I see Todd sitting up and tail wagging with excitement. I pull something out of my bag and shove it off to the side. I climb back on the bed and hold my foxy down again. I pull it out of my pocket and show Todd.
	"The handkerchief?” he says. I nod. "The same one we used in Tennessee?” I nod again. "I haven't seen that in forever.”
	"I know. And guess what?” I say.
	"What?”
	"I'm going to use it on you.” Before he can object, I wrap it around his eyes and tie it tight. He can't see a thing right now. I'm sure of it. "Can you see anything?”
	"Nope.” he says, a hint of excitement in his voice.
	"Good.” My dominant voice has returned. I kiss my fox again,trailing them down to his neck. I sit up and rub his chest and stomach. I miss his rainbow stomach. It was so sexy. I climb off the bed. Todd doesn't ask what I'm doing, but I can imagine him being scared because he has no idea what I might do to him. I kneel down at the foot of the bed, life the blanket just enough so that his feet are exposed. Now he might know what's coming. I take off his shoes and his socks, tossing them aside and I smell his feet. The smell is too erotic and sweet at the same time.
	Before Todd can object, I grab his right ankle and start kissing his foot. They still look like he's wearing cute black socks. I look up and notice that my fiance's paw is under the covers. Kinky little fox. I would blow him after this, but I can't because I don't want to get in trouble.
	I start lapping at his foot, the taste of it starting to burn into my tastebuds. Todd moans and groans, but again, isn't arguing. I wonder what Dexter would think of this if he was awake?
	When I'm done with his right foot, I look at his left. I'm about to start rubbing it and kissing it, but I get another idea. Instead, I gently tickle it. Todd immediately starts laughing. "Wendell! What're you doing?!” Todd says in his laughs. Thankfully Dexter can't hear us. If he did, I don't know what I'd do.
	"Hush foxy,” I say, "You've got a sexy laugh.” I tickle him some more. He starts to kick, but I hold his feet down. "Hmmm. Looks like some bad fox is resisting his wolf's touch. Seems like some fox needs to be punished.” Todd pins his ears down and looks scared.
	"No. Please don't punish me! I'll be a good foxy!” He begs.
	"Shhh,” I run a clawed finger down his stomach, "Don't make this hard for me fox. Now, turn over and lay on your back.” He does as he's asked. I go back to my back and pull out four pieces of rope. I take one and tie Todd's wrist to the headboard. I tie his feet to the legs of the bed.
	"Please don't hurt me!” Todd begs.
	"I would never! I'm just showing you what happens when you fight back against your lover.” I snicker a little as I tie his other wrist to the other side of the headboard. "Now, what shall I do with you?” I climb back on the bed, getting on top of him. "How should I punish my bad foxy?” My paws rest of his shoulders and run down his back until they stop on his ass. I spank him hard and he cries out. "Is my foxy gonna resist me again?”
	"No!” Todd cries, "What're you gonna do to me?”
	I lean down and whisper in his ear: "Are you going to be quiet?” He whimpers and nods. "Good. Because I know you're going to enjoy this.” My paw slips into his underwear and rubs that tight little tailhole he's got. He moans again. "How old are you, Todd?” I ask.
	"17.”
	"That's how many times I'm gonna spank this ass. Hard. And if you try anything funny, I will get out the gag ball.” His ears perk up at that and he gets nervous. "Got that?” He nods.
	I lift my paw and smack him hard. One.
	Two.
	Three. He tried to fight his restraints but there isn't any use. Those are double knotted.
	Four.
	Five. I squeeze his ass and rub it a bit in case it gets red.
	Six.
	Seven.
	Eight.
	Nine. At this point, I'm humping him a little bit as I spank him.
	Ten.
	Eleven. Todd lets out a tiny moan. I squeeze his ass hard again and growl, "Don't you dare! Keep the muzzle shut or I will drag you into the woods and muzzle fuck you later!” He complies and shuts his mouth.
	Twelve.
	Thirteen.
	Fourteen.
	Fifteen. I'm humping him very hard, he tries to hold back a moan, but couldn't help himself. "Such a slutty fox. Now say it!”
	"I'm a slut!” he cries out.
	"Damn right you are. Who do you belong to?!”
	"You!! I'm yours!!”
	Sixteen. When it's time for his last one, I reach my paw up as high as I can and spank him as hard as I can.
	Seventeen.
	When I'm done, I get up off of him and untie the ropes. I look at Todd. His eyes are a bit watery. He sits up in bed and looks at me. "I'm sorry I got all animal on you.” I apologized.
	"It's fine. It was amazing.” Todd says. I sit down next to him and wipe the tears from his eyes.
	"Then why are you crying?” I ask in a worried voice. Did I really go too far?
	"It's just... We've never done that before. I've never known you could be that powerful. But, I love it.” Todd kisses me again and snuggles up to me.
	"In that case, we need to do that more often.” I say.
	"I know.” Todd says.
***
	"Is your ass still sore?” I ask.
	"No. I'm ok.” Todd says. After dinner, we all went to our respective cabins for sleep. It's 9pm and the sun's completely gone. Right now, we have the lights on, getting ready for bed, as "lights out” in this camp is 9:30pm.
	I take off most of my clothes, leaving me in my underwear. Todd does the same thing, except he's wearing briefs so they hug his body. I can pretty much see the outline of his boner right now. But hey, he's not one of those who sleep naked.
	"Gee, that's pleasant.” Toby says, referring to Todd.
	"Shut up. Would you rather me sleeping naked?” Todd asks.
	"No.” Toby says, "I just don't really want to see your dick right now. Or at all.”
	"Then stop staring.” I snicker at the comment. Me and my fiance climb into bed and cuddle up together. "Is it ok if we spoon tonight babe?”
	"Of course.” I say. Todd turn around so his back is to my chest. I keep my arms around him. I whisper in his ear: "You sure you don't want me to rub that ass? I feel bad for earlier.”
	Todd giggles and says, "No, it's fine. I'll be ok. What? Does wolfy want my ass?”
	"Don't push it McCarthy. I'm serious when I say I'll drag you into the woods. The second we're out of the property line of this place, I'll be fucking you so hard and you'll be begging and moaning so much.” I say.
	"How'd I get stuck in a cabin with you guys?” Toby asks.
	"Because we're your friend.” Todd says.
	"Would you rather be sleeping with Jani?” I ask.
	"On second thought, I'll stay right here.” Toby quickly gets into his PJs and crawls into bed. Dexter comes in a moment later. I swear, all he ever wears are those jean shorts, a green vest, and trucker hat.
	"Boy am I tired.” he says, getting into bed with Toby.
	"What did you do all day?” I ask.
	"There's a golfing range here. I was there all day.”
	"Really? You golf?”
	"Not always. But sometimes I will. Do you?”
	"Not really. I mostly play mini golf. I haven't played real golf in years.”
	"We should go sometime.” Dexter says. At 9:30, the lights go out. I snuggle up to my foxy, resting my head on his.
	"Good night, Todd.” I whisper in his ear.
	"'Night Wendell.” he says.
***
	I wake up. I look at my watch. Midnight. Something woke me up. I heard some kind of a noise. I just couldn't tell what. I rub my fiance's stomach to hopefully coax him out of his slumber.
	"Hey, Todd.” I whisper with care. He murs and pushes his back into me more. Aww, so cute. But, seriously, I don't know what that noise is. Shit! Ther it is again! It sound like a motorboat for a couple seconds at a time.
	"Todd, wake up.” I whisper a little louder. He murs again.
	"What's going on?” he groggily says.
	"Shh.” the motorboat noise happens again, "Do you hear that sound?”
	"Yeah. What is that?” Todd sits up, followed by me. I put my paw by my ear to hear it again. "Hold on... that's purring, Wendell.”
	"Purring?” put two and two together and... "Dexter. It must be him sleeping.”
	"I didn't know he could sleep-pur.” Todd says. I get out my phone and turn it on. I shine the light in their direction. Immediately, I realize something funny.
	"Todd, look at this.” I wave him over to my screen. When he sees what's going on, he snickers. I turn on my camera. This is too good! I turn my flash on. I take the picture and me and Todd quickly get back into bed before they notice the quick bright light. "That was interesting.”
	"Wait until they find out.” Todd says.
	"Ok. Good night again, Todd. Sorry I woke you up.”
	"It's ok. That was worth it.” I put my phone back. And think about how the others will react to the photo I just took of Dexter spooning with Toby.



 
  Chapter Twelve (Angie)

  	I open my eyes. Bruno is there, arms wrapped around me and vice versa. Jai is on the other side of the cabin, snoring like usual.
	"Hey there, cutie,” Bruno says.
	"Good morning,” I say, "How'd you sleep?”
	"Ok. You?”
	"Just fine.” He gives me a kiss.
	"That's nice to hear. What's the plan for today?”
	"Not sure. Why don't you text Wendell and Todd and ask?”
	"Oh. Right.” Bruno reaches back and grabs his phone under the pillow. I don't know exactly why he does that, he just does. He flips it open and types quickly. He hits "send” and puts it between us. "Now where were we?”
	"This.” I kiss him on the nose. Bruno wraps his arms around me again and hugs me tighter. If it weren't for the blanket covering us, my tail would be wagging like crazy.
	The phone vibrates and the kiss ends. For now.
	"They said we all should meet out at The Clearing later on.” Bruno says. You ever seen one of those places at camp where there's a bunch of tables under a supported roof? I'm not talking about a building since there's no walls. Anyways, that's what we're all calling The Clearing.
	"Alright. We should get redressed through.” I say. Before you ask, I'm not saying we're both naked. We both just took our shirts off since we all know it's warmer with fur-on-fur.
	I dress in a light pink shirt. Bruno gets his brown shirt with eyes pointing in different directions with the word "crazy boyfriend” on it. Again, no idea why he has it.
	"Hey, Jani,” I toss a balled up shirt at her and she wakes up. "Time to get up. Todd and Wendell want us all to meet at The Clearing.”
	"Uhhh...” the bear groans.
	"Fine. Don't come. Whatever.” I grab Bruno's paw and we walk out the door.
	"Have you always done that to wake her up?” Bruno asks.
	"Sometimes. Mostly I do it just to mess with her.” I say. As we head towards the Clearing, my tail swishes back and forth. I'm excited for what's going to happen next.
	When we get there (it's only a five minute walk); Todd, Wendell, and Dexter are already here. Me and Bruno sit next to Dex with me in front of Todd.
	"Hey guys.” Todd says.
	"What's up?” Bruno says.
	"Nothing.” Todd says. Wendell just looks at the table and snickers. What's that wolf laughing about? I can't take not knowing. Soon enough, he breaks into a full-out laugh. I look at him like he's crazy. Probably because he is crazy.
	"What's so funny?” I ask. I had to raise my voice just for him to hear me.
	"N-Nothing... HAHAHA!!!” Wendell won't stop. He even pounds his fist on the table. Even Todd joins in. That's when Toby comes over.
	"What's so funny?” the doberman asks.
	"You sure you want to know?” Wendell asks, laughter tears forming in his eyes.
	"Yes.”
	"Ok.” Wendell takes out his phone and opens his photos. He gives it to me. The photo that he shows me, shocks me. After I see it, I join the laughing. I mostly feel bad for Dexter, but it is kinda funny.
	"What is it?!” Toby grows impatient. I give him Wendell's phone, somewhat excited for his reaction. "Dexter, what the hell?!?!”
	"What's wrong?” Dexter asks.
	"This.” Toby shows the photo of Dex cuddling with Toby. Immediately, Dex blushes and looks down, his tail going limp.
	"I'm sorry, Toby.” the embarrassed tiger says.
	"Why were you cuddling with Toby?” Bruno asks.
	"I was just...” Dex's too scared to finish his thought. "I didn't mean to. It just... happened.”
	"Dex, you're not in love with me, are you? I'm 17 and you're 26.” Toby says.
	"I'm not in love with you.”
	"Then why spoon with me?”
	"This is probably a bad time to bring this up, but he was also purring.” Wendell says.
	"Was I?”
	"Yep.”
	"You have a lot of room to talk Toby.” Todd says.
	"What do you mean?” Toby says.
	"While Dexter was cuddling with you, you didn't object to it.”
	"It's true,” Wendell says, "You weren't arguing at all.”
	"I was sleeping! What was I able to do?”
	"Look, Toby, I'm really sorry. I'll try not to do that again.” Dexter says. Toby heavily exhales.
	"Fine. Just, don't do it again.”
	"I won't.” After that, Toby calmed down. But I do wonder, why would Dex cuddle with another male? He told me he was asexual. Unless... he does have feelings but is too scared to reveal them. But Toby's right, Dex is 9 years older than him. It would definitely not work out.
***
	Bruno, Dexter and I decided to head off on our own. Today is Thursday. In two days, we'll be back home. The three of us went to take a hike in the woods. Thankfully, there's reception out here in case something bad happens.
	Bruno and Dexter casually talk while I hold my boyfriend's paw. "So, how long have you known Angie?”
	"Two years,” Dex says, "What about you?”
	"Nine months.”
	"That's it?”
	"Yep. Pretty much.”
	"You from Tennessee?”
	"Of course. Same as Todd and Wendell.”
	"How long have you known them?”
	"Seven years.”
	"Really?”
	"Mhm. Wendell introduced me to Todd on our first day of 4th grade.”
	"Huh. That's a long time.”
	"I know. What about you? Any childhood friends you have?”
	"They moved all over the country. I still get to see them since I drive a truck all over the place but, rarely.”
	"That's awesome. What's it like being a trucker?”
	"Well, your legs get cramped easily, but other than that, it's pretty awesome.” I would join in, but I don't really want to. Boys will be boys, you know? I may be Bruno's girlfriend but, he needs some guy time too.
	All of a sudden, the woods open up to a clearing, with a giant lake in the middle. There's a white fur in a fisherman's outfit and hat sitting on the edge of the water. Hold on, we've seen that one before! He turns around and sees us.
	"Oh, hi there!” Tom says.
	"Hey, Tommy,” Bruno says, "What're you doing out here?” We take a seat next to Tom.
	"Well, sometimes I like to come out here and just... look at the scenery.”
	"I do gotta admit, the scenery is beautiful.” I say.
	"So, what were you laughing about?” Tom asks.
	"What do you mean?” I ask.
	"I heard you and your friends laughing as I passed by to head here.”
	"Oh, well Wendell showed us-” Bruno starts out.
	"Don't tell him!” Dexter yells.
	"Don't tell me what?” Tom asks.
	"Dexter was cuddling with Toby and Wendell took a photo.” I swear, Bruno is just as ornery as my cousin.
	"You were cuddling with another boy?” Tom asks.
	"Yes.” Dexter's blush comes back and he looks down again.
	"Oh. That's nothing to be ashamed of.”
	"Really?”
	"No. There's nothing wrong with two men cuddling each other.” I look over and notice Tom has put an arm around Dex. I think I even see him give Dex a slight caress.
	"They were technically spooning.” Bruno mutters under his breath. I elbow him in the stomach, telling him to shut up.
	"So, Tom, what makes you believe that?” I ask. Just out of curiosity. I think we all know Tom is gay. We just want to hear it come out of his mouth already. Seriously dude! Open up! We all know it!
	"Because I've cuddled with men before,” Tom takes his arm of Dex and instead wraps both arms around his midsection with his head resting on his chest. Dex lays his paws behind him on the grass, unsure of what to do. Tom just snuggles with him and murs.
	"Um, Tom?” Dexter blushes a deeper shade of red.
	"Yeah?”
	"This is kinda... embarrassing.”
	"Oh. Sorry.” Tom keeps the smile on his face, but lets go of Dex. Both of them sit back up.
	"So, Tom are you really gay?” Bruno asks.
	"Bruno!” I yell.
	"What?”
	"You don't say that to someone!”
	"I'm sorry, Ange!”
	"Angie, it's ok.” Tom says.
	"Really?” I ask.
	"Yes. Your friends is right, I'm gay. I wasn't sure if you guys were ready to know but, after seeing you're friends with that gay couple in Cabin 12, I figured that it's ok.”
	"Oh. Well, I'm still mad at you.” I turn to Bruno again.
	"I'm sorry, Angie. I don't know how many times I have to say it.”
	"A lot.”
	"Angie, it's really no big deal. No one has to apologize.” Tom says. I roll my eyes.
	"Fine. But I'm not sleeping with you tonight Bruno.” I say.
	"Why?” he pins his ears down.
	"Because you didn't keep your mouth shut. I'm sleeping with Jani tonight.”
	"What? What about Friday?”
	"I'll do it then, but not today.”
	"Oh. You guys are fighting,” Tom says, pinning his ears down, "I'm sorry. This is my fault. I should go.” He stands up to leave, but Dexter holds his wrist.
	"Hold on, you don't have to go.” Dexter says.
	"Yeah. This ain't your fault.” I say, "It's this brown canine's fault.”
	"Hey now!” He says.
	"No. I really should be leaving.” Tom gets out of Dex's grip and starts to walk off.
	"Wait1 I'll some with you!” Dexter gets up fast and catches up to Tom, both of them walking off into the woods together.
***
	"Did you notice what happened?” I ask.
	"What do you mean?” Bruno asks.
	"Back at the lake. Did you notice Tom cuddling up to Dex and caressing him?”
	"Um... I know he snuggled up to Dex just to make a point, but I didn't notice any caresses made.” I sit on the edge of Jani's bed. Bruno's laying down on his own. I told him I wasn't going to sleep with him tonight because of the comment he made. Lights out should happen any minute now.
	"Well, I saw Tom caressing Dexter. You think that maybe-?”
	"You think Tom's in love with him?”
	"It's possible.”
	"How? They've only known each other for two days.”
	"I don't get it either. But, it's obvious to me that he likes him. The question is: Does Dex like him back?”
	"Don't know, Ange.”
	"But you saw the way he quickly got up to follow him into the woods. Why would you want to do that for a person you haven't even known for 40 hours?”
	"I don't know. Why would you cuddle with a boy when you say you're asexual?”
	"Good point. I don't get the Toby thing either.”
	"Look. Why don't we just sleep on it?” Bruno asks, "We've had a long day.”
	"I know.” I say, "Did you know Todd and Wendell had sex today?”
	"Really? How'd they do it?”
	"They went beyond property lines and had sex in the woods. By technicality, they can't get banned for that.”
	"Wow. That's pretty crazy.”
	"I know. Just wait until the owner finds out about it.” I cover myself in a second blanket. Janelle already took the entire first one. Not that she's fat, she's actually pretty slim for a polar bear, but she's one of those furs who toss and turn and take the whole blanket.
	" I don't think he'll care, though.” Bruno says.
	"Why's that?”
	"Because he's gay.”
	"Bruno?”
	"Yeah?”
	"Please stop saying that. It's comments like that that'll prevent you from sleeping with your girlfriend.”
	"Ok. Fine.”
	"Thank you.”
	"Angie?”
	"Yeah?”
	"I love you.”
	"I love you too, Bruno.” It's one minute until lights out. Jani's already fast asleep. Bruno and I cover ourselves with our blankets and are getting ready for the lights to go out, when I hear a knock on our door.
	"Who could that be?” Bruno asks.
	"I don't know.” I get out of bed and grab a water bottle from the table. I'm thirsty after all that walking. I go up to the door and open it. Our friendly tiger is standing right there.
	"Hey Angie.” Dexter says.
	"Dex? What're you doing here? Shouldn't you be at your cabin? It's almost lights out.” I open my water bottle.
	"I have to tell you something.”
	"What is it?”
	"You remember when me and Tom when for a walk after we talked at the lake?”
	"Yeah.” I start to take a drink. But I do a spit take right after Dexter says something that completely changes things around here.
	"I kissed him.”



 
  Chapter Thirteen (Todd)

  	After Angie, Bruno, and Dexter left for their walk, me and Wendell just walked around a bit, paw in paw. We weren't planning on going anyplace in particular, we just walked around a bit. Eventually after a while of walking, we just ended up going back to our cabin. Wendell opens the door for me (such a gentleman) and we go to our bed. It still sucks we can't have sex. Ever since me and Wendell got our own apartment, I thought for sure we'd be doing it more often than over the school year.
	I lay down on the bed and Wendell climbs in with me. "Well, we have the place to ourselves for a while,” I say, "What do you want to do now?”
	"Not sure.” Wendell says. He smiles and kisses me. He nuzzles my cheek and I roll my head back, allowing him to kiss my neck. I mur at the feeling of his muzzle kissing me there. He puts his paws on either side of my neck and starts to gently bite.
	"Ohhhhhh.” I moan. "Hey Wendell, can I do that to you?”
	"Who says I was done?” he says.
	"Ok.” I pin my ears down.
	"Oh alright,” Wendell rolls his head back, exposing his neck, "Go at me.” I wrap an arm around him and start to kiss his neck. I notice him gripping the bedsheets when I do. I'll admit I even licked his neck a little bit, but I'm sure he doesn't mind.
	I put a paw on his chest and seductively rub it. That's when my teeth come in and gently bite down on Wendell's neck. I'm careful not to draw blood though. Wendell wraps his arms around me and hugs me tight. His paws travel down my back and rest of my ass again. Such a naughty wolf.
	As I keep biting his neck, I feel one of Wendell's paws come to my front and rub my crotch. When he does, I let out a moan and grind myself on him.
	"I wish you could take me.” I whisper in his ear.
	"That feeling is mutual Todd.” Wendell kisses me, "You have no idea how aroused I am.”
	"I think I do.”
	"I know you are. You're the horniest fox ever.”
	"Such a tease.” I smile and kiss him again. Wendell tightens his hug on me and deepens this kiss. His hips slightly jerk upward when I French him back. "You want to hump me, wolfy?”
	"Does foxy want that?” He says.
	"Yep.” I lay down on the bed, getting in a doggystyle position. We can't have sex, but we can do the next best thing. The same thing we did one time at my house before Wendell and I first had sex. Wendell gets behind me and puts his paws on my hips, gripping me a bit hard. But, I like it.
	"Do you want it hard or fast?” Wendell asks.
	"Is it ok if we go slow at first then faster?”
	"Of course it is. Ready?”
	"Always.” Wendell pushes his groin against my ass. It feels soooo good! He lets back and humps me hard, making me moan. "Such a naughty fox, we have barely gotten started yet you're already crying out.” I love it when Wendell talks dirty. That's when he starts picking up the pace. I continue to cry out a little with each hump.
	Wendell rubs my back a little. If this was actual sex, I'd be yelling a lot more. As if reading my mind, he starts pawing my crotch. Of course since my clothes are on, it's only making me beg more for his touch. His other paw travels up and down my left leg. If he tickles me, I'm going to get so horny, my already tight shorts are gonna get tighter if you know what I mean.
	I get spanked hard as Wendell starts to hump me harder. "Ohhhhh god!!” I moan. He bends down and puts his paws on either side of me.
	"Isn't this what foxy wanted?” I love his dominant voice.
	"Yes!” I feel on of his paws on my ass again and squeezing a bit hard.
	"How bad do you want it?”
	"Very!”
	"When we get out of this camp, I'm gonna fuck you into the next month. You'd like that wouldn't you?”
	"Yes!!”
	"Who's a slutty, horny fox?!”
	"Me!!!”
	"You just want to be fucked all day. You just want to beg for me to c*m in your ass, don't you?”
	"Yes!!!! Ohhhhh, god!!!”
	"You just want to be tied down and fucked hard. You like being my subby fox, don't you?” Wendell humps me with more force than ever before.
	"Yes!!! Oh dom, make me yours!!!”
	"You are mine!!!!” He humps me for a few more minutes and then manages to calm down. He flips me on my back. When I look at his shorts, I see one of the reasons he stopped, he came in his shorts. I already see a spot of it in his shorts and the smell is already in the air. "Crap! I'm probably gonna get in trouble for this!”
	"Hold on, maybe I can fix it.” I sit up, getting a better view of his shorts. Before I can have any time to do anything, I hear a knock on the door. Oh shit!
	"Fuck! I'm a dead wolf!” Wendell says. I get out of bed and run to the window. It's Tom. I tell Wendell to cover himself up in his blanket and him his shorts covered. He does what I ask. I open the door with smile, half-aware of the boner still in my pants.
	"Tom,” I say, "What're you doing here?”
	"Well,” Tom comes right in and I shut the door, "I wanted to ask you guys something about...” he sniffs the air a little bit, "Did you guys yiff in here?”
	"No.” I say.
	"Then what smells like seed?”
	"Wendell accidentally came in his shorts while I let him hump me a little bit,” When I say that, tom gives me a strange look. "What? We can't have sex, that was the next best thing!”
	"Yeah and besides,” Wendell sits up, "What's with the 'no sex' rule? I don't get it!”
	"I don't blame you boys.” Tom says, "If I was able to, I would get rid of that rule.”
	"What do you mean?”
	"I was blackmailed into doing it. It was either that, or have my secret revealed.”
	"What secret?” I ask.
	"I'm gay.”
	"Oh. Well, we need to do something about that!” Wendell says.
	"I know. But, I do know a way you guys cam have sex here.”
	"What? How?”
	"The woods. If you walk north for about two miles, the border ends there. After that, it's no longer against the rules to have your 'fun' there.”
	"You mean we can go into the woods and have sex there?” I ask.
	"Exactly.” Tom says. "But, before you guys go, I need to ask you something.”
	"What?”
	"You know you're friend? Dexter?”
	"Yeah. What about him?”
	"Well... your friends came to the lake during their hike and ran into me. When I went for a walk into the woods, Dexter followed. After talking for a bit, I found that we have a little bit in common. We found this nice giant rock about a mile east of here and we settled there for a while. After talking for a little longer. We... kissed.”
	"No way!” I said.
	"Get outta here!” Wendell yelled.
	"It's true,” Tom says, "I went in for a kiss and he didn't argue. He kissed back. He's so cute and adorable.”
	"That's great,” I pat tom on the back,” But why're you coming to us?”
	"Because I want your advice. You guys's relationship went well. What should I do?”
	"Did you ask him to be your boyfriend?”
	"No.” Tom pins his ears down.
	"Well, that's a first step.” Wendell says, "Ask him. If he says yes, then you're good. If he says no, which I doubt, just ask to be good friends.”	
	"What do I do if he says yes to being my 'mate'?”
	"Well, first, don't push for sex.” I said, "Me and Wendell only had sex after two weeks of dating because we were both comfortable with it. So, until you're both ready, no sex.”
	"Plus, he said he's asexual so, he might not want sex ever.” Wendell points out.
	"Ok well, sex won't be a huge deal for me,” Tom says, "Because I won't do it with anyone unless they want to.”
	"That's good.” I say.
	"So, what do I do afterwards?”
	"Well, invite him back to where you're staying at for the night. See how things work.” I say.
	"How'd you guys's relationships start?” Tom asks.
	"I woke up to Todd cuddling with me. After we came out to each other, we realized we loved each other.” Wendell says.
	"So, I should cuddle with Dex?”
	"Sure. Why not? But, go easy. Kisses, ok. Cuddling, ok. Anything else might make him freak out a bit.” I say.
	"Yeah. You've got to go slow when it comes to relationships. For me, I slowly introduced Todd to a bunch of new stuff and now it seems we do that stuff on a regular basis.” Wendell says.
	"So, for now just kissing and cuddling?” Tom asks.
	"Yes. Maybe the occasional date. But for now, yes.”
	"Oh no,” Tom pins his ears down again, "What if I'm not good at it? I haven't had a date in... forever!”
	"Don't freak out. Tell you what, me and Wendell will take you out on a double date tomorrow if it makes you feel better.” I suggested that because I know how hard my first date was.
	"You guys will really help me?” the arctic fox's ears perk up.
	"Of course.” Wendell says, "A friend in need, man.”
	"Oh thank you guys!” Tom hugs me tight and quick, then goes over to Wendell and hugs him. "I'll see you later. Until then, you might want to wash those shorts. I can smell it everywhere in here.” Tom waves us goodbye and leaves the cabin.
	"This'll be exciting,” I say, "Have we ever gone on a double date?”
	"I'm not sure, but we're doing this for a friend. So, we pretty much have to.” Wendell says.
	"I know.”
	"Now, I should probably go and clean up these shorts.
	"Here, I got it.” I take the blanket off the bed and his shorts are exposed again. I can still smell his strong arousing musk. I bring my nose up to his stain and I take a great whif. Wendell scratches behind my ears a bit. That's when I start licking the outside of this shorts where his c*m-stain is. Still tastes exactly like him.
	"Such a kinky little fox.”
	"You think we have time to get away with a quick BJ?” I ask.
	"Of course. You heard him, he was blackmailed into enforcing that rule. We have to find out who it is and fix it.”
	"I know.” I unzip his shorts and tug them and his boxers down just enough to reveal his very hard d*ck. I take it into my muzzle and start sucking. Wendell throws his head back and manages to keep his moans quiet down to a heavy breathing.
	I caress his hips as this blowjob gets more and more intense. His salty taste in his pre already coming into my muzzle. I run my tongue all over his shaft, getting every inch of his erotic taste in me.
	"Suck me, foxy.” Wendell whispers, "You know you want what's coming.” It's true. I'm very excited for the inevitable. His hard c*ck manages to stifle my moan. "Does someone love dirty talk?” I nod and suck harder, "You're such an eager fox. You me to c*m down your throat, don't you?”
	I feel his knot forming in my mouth. Everyone knows what happens next. I think even my own c*ck is starting to leak a little. As I paw myself through my tight jeans, Wendell shoots his load into my muzzle. He keeps from howling and just lightly grunts. I feel stream after stream of c*m blown into me and I swallow every last bit of it. I missed the sweet, salty taste. Me and Wendell both sit up and immediately start caressing each other.
	Wendell, out of nowhere, wraps his arms around me and starts kissing me as deep as possible. His tongue wraps around mine, trying to shove it down my throat. I moan a lot into the kiss and try my best to kiss back. Wendell grind his erection into me hard, making me uncontrollably moan. His paws grip my ass and squeezes very hard. He growls a bit into our kiss. Something I've never heard him do before. When the kiss breaks, a line of saliva is between our muzzles and we're breathing very heavily. Wendell licks his lips and wipes them. He then pulls me out of the bed. "That's it.” he growls.
	"What's it?” I ask. He turns to me and pins me against the cabin wall, holding me a few inches off the ground.
	"I'm so fucking horny. One way or another, prepare to be fucked so damn hard.” He shoves his tongue into my muzzle again, once again with a line of saliva between us when the kiss ends. He grips my paw and opens the cabin door. He drags me west towards the woods. Outside our cabin, Tom sits on a bench with a few flowers in his paws.
	"Hi guys.” he says.
	"Hey.” Wendell says as if we wasn't going to fuck me a minute ago.
	"Where are you going?”
	"The woods. I need to get off.”
	"Is Todd ok with that?” Tom asks.
	"Of course I am.” I say. I really am. I love it when Wendell gets all controlling of me. Let's face it, in this relationship, he's the dominant, controlling top and I'm the weak, vulnerable, submissive bottom. And before you say anything, I love being his sub during sex.
	"Oh. Alright. Just like you enjoyed the blowjob you just gave him?”
	"How the hell did you know about that?” Wendell asks.
	"First, I can smell the yiff from out here and second, I can hear your muffled moans.” Tom smirks at us.
	"How?”
	"You left the window open.” He points at the window next to the door. Oh. we did leave it open. That explains why I felt a slight breeze in there.
	"Well, please don't kick us out.” I beg.
	"Relax. I'm not gonna.”
	"But it's against the rules here.”
	"Look, I'll make an exception for you two, but for now on, if you two want to 'make love', do it in the woods or I really will have to kick you out.” Tom looks at us like he's worried about something. Who's blackmailing him?
	"Wait, before we go, do you have any idea who's blackmailing you?” I ask.
	"No. All I know is that he was grumbling, like a dog. but it didn't sound... normal.”
	"Oh. Ok. Thanks Tom.” Wendell pulls me forward and we head into the woods. Tom said to walk about two miles before we're outside the borders of the camp.
	"I feel bad for Tom. It must suck being blackmailed.” I say.
	"I know.” Wendell says. He lets me catch up so we can walk side-by-side. I put my paw on his shoulder and he puts his on my upper back. As we walk further and further into the trees, his paw slowly crawls down my back. I know he's gonna grope my ass again. I'm ok with that though. But after a while, he does something I don't remember him doing for a long time. His paw doesn't just feel my ass, he slips his paw into my shorts and briefs and starts rubbing my tailhole. I shiver a little bit, but am not complaining. But, I do think Two can play that game! I run my paw down his back and into his underwear. I've barely ever felt Wendell's tailhole before, but it does feel nice. It's a lot tighter than mine. Probably because he's never bottomed before. That and I've never topped before. Hmmm, I wonder what it'd be like if our positions switched?
	Wendell all of a sudden pins me to a tree a couple inches off the ground. "We've been walking for 25 minutes. Ready to get fucked?” he asks.
	"Yes. Please take me Wendell!” I beg.
	"Oh I'm gonna.” He shoves his tongue back down my throat while he rips my clothes off.



 
  Chapter Fourteen (Wendell)

  	I kiss Todd, roughly. I still have him pinned to the tree a few inches off the ground. He wraps his arms around me and hugs me tight. He tries to kiss back with the same force as me, but let's face it, that ain't happening. I grind myself into him, knowing he loves it so much.
	I set him down on the ground. He kneels down and goes for my zipper again. When he has it unbuttoned and unzipped, he pulls my shorts and boxers off and tosses them to the side. I take of my shirt and toss it too, leaving me in the nude.
	Todd jerks me off and starts sucking on the tip of my c*ck. I use one of my paws to rub my own body while I use the other to rub his head. I notice Todd pawing himself in his crotch while slowly taking his clothes off. At least, the clothes I didn't rip off. I ripped his shirt to pieces off of him (he didn't really like that one anyways). He takes his shorts off and his tight-ass briefs. That's when he paws his cute foxy c*ck off.
	Soon enough, he takes the whole thing in his mouth, sucking hard. " Ohhhhh, Todd.” I moan, "Such a good sucker.”
	"Mmmmmm.” my fiance's lost in lust. He uses his tongue to lick all over me. His nose sniffs me fur when he's all the way in.
	"Does foxy want me to c*m in his muzzle?” I dirty talk.
	"Mmmmmhmmm.”
	"I know you do. You just love pleasing me, don't you?” I buck forward a little. I start to leak pre into his muzzle. "Want me to face-fuck you?”
	"Mhm.” He mumbles as he nods, continuing to suck.
	"If you say so.” I use my hips to pin Todd to the tree, keeping my c*ck in his mouth. I grab both sides of his head and start to thrust into his mouth. He continues to suck on me. I imagine his mouth is his ass. My fox's ass. Todd caresses my hips as I go faster. I think at one point, he puts his paws behind me and pulls me forward to get it in him deep.
	I start to lustfully growl as I'm close to c*mming into him. I thrust a lot faster into Todd. I feel my knot swelling, which means that I'm close.
	After a few more minutes of thrusting and sucking, I c*m into Todd's muzzle and he swallows it all. When he's done, he take me out of his mouth and sniffs me from stomach to neck as he stands.
	"You smell good, Wendell.” he says.
	"You're so sexy, foxy.” Todd seductively rubs my chest.
	"What're you gonna do to me now?”
	"Well, seeing as how you have cute feet...” I give an evil grin and growl a bit, "Lay down on your stomach.” Todd kisses me and does as he's told. Good subby! I kneel down behind him. I have a perfect view of his tight tailhole. I pick up his left foot and start licking it. Todd moans in pleasure, but this time he doesn't argue. Probably a smart idea.
	I get in between his toes, savoring his taste. It's cute how his feet are black and the rest of his fur is orange. It's like he has socks on. I notice Todd getting on his knees and paws. At first I'm about to tell him to get down, but I see why he did: he's pawing himself again. Such a horny fox.
	I start to lick his ankle a little bit. His fur looks like he came from the shower. When I'm done with his left foot, I immediately go to his right. I notice Todd continuing to jerk himself. He eventually starts to moan and cry and I see he's c*mming into his paw. The place starts to smell like his musk and it makes me go at his foot even harder.
	When I'm done with his feet, I notice his tail is in the air, exposing that tight as fuck hole he's got. I get on my knees again and insert of finger in him. Todd cries out from the pleasure.
	"Hush my little fox,” I say, "This is only a preview of what's to come.” I pull out my finger and push it back in him. When I take my finger out, I still see a delicious asshole in front of me. Todd starts to flick his tail into my face. I hold it back using my paw, and use the other to try and spread his as open for me.
	"W-Wendell,” Todd says/cries/moans, "W-W-What're you... Oh... Ohhhhhhh.” I don't hear the rest of the question after I start to push my tongue into his ass. I swirl it all around in him, getting his hole all lubed up. I didn't bring the bottle of lube with me. But even if I did, I would've rimmed his ass anyways.
	"Oh god, Wendell!” my cute foxy continues to cry out to me. I know he loves it. He pushes his ass into my face a little bit more, trying to get me to rim him as deep as I can. I do, in fact, do that after a while. I push my tongue into him as deep as it will go. Todd whimpers and I spank him, hard.
	My c*ck starts to throb after a while. I know that if I don't get off, I won't have any idea how long we'll be here.
	I lick him one last time, even give him a few more kisses on the ass and stop rimming him. "Get on up, foxy.” I say as I slowly jerk off. Todd gets up and I tell him to bend over and hug the tree. He does what I ask again. I get behind him again and position myself. "How do you want it? Hard? Fast?”
	Todd lifts his tail. "Just give it to me. Fuck me. Penetrate me. Hard! Please! Tie me down!” he begs. I slowly push my tip into his ass and he moans. Such a slut. We haven't even got started! I push myself into him more and more, eventually burying my seven inches inside of him.
	I put my paws on his hips and pull out. Then I push back in. Then I pull out. I start to pick up the pace and start fucking him real good. Todd start to moan really loud at each thrust. "Does foxy love being fucked?” My dominant voice comes back again.
	"Yes! Ohhhh god yes!!!” he moans. I rub his back a little.
	"How bad? Tell me you slut. HOW BAD DO YOU WANT IT???”
	"I want to be fucked into next week!!! Just... please!!!”
	"I love when you beg,” I spank him again, "It just reminds you that you are mine! Got it? You are my sub!! Say it!! Say you're my slut!!!”
	"I am yours,” Todd submissively says.
	"'I am your' what?” I grab his ass and squeeze it.
	"Your slut!! I'm your slut wolfy!!!”
	"Good!” I growl, "Don't you dare forget!” I really start pouncing on his ass. I'm gonna c*m soon. "Tighten you tailhole! I'm gonna make you feel every inch of me!!” Todd tries to tighten it for me, but he doesn't enough for me. "Tighter!!!” That's when he really tries and I feel my knot coming back.	
	I leak pre into his ass and he starts to whimper. "Oh, Wendell! Tie me! Please!!!”
	"As you wish.” I thrust as hard as I can into his ass and he cries very loud each time. After a few thrusts, I can feel stream after stream of c*m coming out of my c*ck and into his ass. My knot becomes very swollen and get stuck.
	I start to calm down. Now we just have to wait until it swells down enough for me to get out of my cute foxy.
	I pull Todd off the tree and we both lie down on the grass together, both of us still heavily breathing. "That... was... the best... sex... I've ever had with you.” I say in between breaths.
	"Same here.” Todd says, "I loved every minute of it.”
	"I love you, Todd.”
	"I love you too, Wendell.” I kiss him on the top of his head.
	"Hey Todd?”
	"Yeah?”
	"Are you mad at me for making you call yourself a slut?”
	"No! I absolutely love it when you force me to do stuff like call myself names. Especially 'slut'. And besides,” Todd snuggles up to me more, "It does remind me that I'm yours. And soon, we will belong to each other.”
	"So true.” I know he's referring to our upcoming wedding in two months. I'm honestly just as excited for it as he is. "What about our last names?”
	"What about them?”
	"Will we leave them the same? Get one of ours changed?”
	"Well, since I'm mostly the bottom, how about I get mine changed? I'll change it to 'Tripp' if you want.”
	"No way. I'd never make you do that. How about instead of you changing it, how about we hyphenate it?”
	"Really? How?” I ruffle the fur on his head.
	"You can be Todd McCarthy, hyphen Tripp.”
	"I would love that.”
	"Me too. You want me to change mine to the same thing?”
	"No that's fine. I won't make you.”
	"Ok.”
	"Hey, Wendell?”
	"Yeah?”
	"What's it like?”
	"For what?” I notice my knot's swelled down, so I try to pop out of my foxy and I manage to do so. He turns around and faces me. I wrap my arms around him and hug him tight.
	"What's it like to be a top?” The question really hits me. Is he really thinking about being the one who fucks me? Would I like that.
	"I-” I start out, trying to think of a response, "I... what's it like being a bottom?” Is the question that comes out of my muzzle.
	"Amazing.” Todd says.
	"Then that's how I'd describe being a top. Amazing.”
	"Can I see?”
	"My my, are you asking to fuck me, foxy?” I giggle at him.
	"Maybe I am.” Todd caresses my arm.
	"Ok. I'll let you fuck me. On one condition.”
	"What?”
	"You have to wear a wedding dress at our wedding.” I tease with him. At first I assume he gets that I'm joking, but then I hear his response.
	"Alright.” He says, smiling. He knows what I asked and he doesn't even have a second thought of that.
	"Wait... are you serious?” I ask.
	"Of course. I'd do anything for you. If you want me wearing a dress instead of a suit, I'll do it.”
	"Todd, are you sure? I was just joking.”
	"Wendell, I'm serious. I'll wear a dress. Besides, I've always wanted to try one on.”
	"Well, I do think you'd look cute in one,” Huh. Who saw that coming? Not me. "Alright. You can fuck me if you wear a dress.”
	"Yay!!!” Todd hugs me tight. "Now, let's get started.”
	"So eager.” I roll my eyes at him. Todd stand up and I get on my knees. I take his c*ck into my paw and start to suck on it. This ain't the first time I've sucked on him. But, this is what Todd wants and, who am I to deny my adorable foxy?
	I wrap my tongue around his c*ck, savoring the salty taste of him. Todd plays with my ears. I'm not as big of a fan of it as Todd is, but I like it. My paws reach around to Todd's backside and feels his ass. Even though I'm acting as his sub, I can't help but feel and grope his ass.
	Todd starts to buck forward into me. "Does wolfy love sucking foxy's cock?” he tries out a dominant voice. It's not as intimidating as mine, but he's trying and it's cute. I nod my head and keep sucking.
	He rubs and pats my head. I caress and then smack his ass. "Bad wolfy. Don't you spank your dom's ass!” I take his c*ck out of my mouth and sit like a dog. I put on my puppy dog eyes.
	"I'm sorry.” I say.
	"It's ok. You can make up for it.”
	"How?”
	"By getting in a doggystyle position and showing off that ass.” I giggle and turn around. I place my paws and knees on the ground and lift my tail as high as it will go. "Todd, be careful. I may not be a virgin, but I've never had your d*ck in there before so it's even tighter than yours right now.”
	"Let's see if I can fix that.” I look over my shoulder. Todd sucks on his finger and I think he licks it a bit. He takes it out of his mouth and slips it up my ass. I shiver and moans at the new feeling. It hurts like fucking hell! Is this what I've been doing to Todd? "Does wolfy like that?”
	"Mhm.” It still kinda hurts, but if you get used to it, it's actually very pleasurable.
	"Good.” Todd takes his finger out and puts both paws on my ass. "You better get ready for me, wolfy.” I feel something poke into my ass and I moan. It hurts really bad and I'm sure that it's just his tip. As Todd slowly inches into me, I cry out a lot louder.
	"Oh god, it hurts!!” I yell.
	"I know, Wendell. But only for a minute. You'll love it afterwards.” Todd pulls out of me, then pushes back in. It hurts even more now. I cry out in pain and Todd rubs my back to try and sooth me. I bite my lip to try and muffle the moaning.
	After a while, the pain starts to fade and Todd's fucking starts to feel good. Arousing even. Todd picks up the pace with his thrusts, pushing into me harder and harder. I stop moaning from pain and start to moan in pleasure.
	"Is wolfy loving it yet?” Todd asks.
	"Yes!” I submissively say.
	"Good. but you haven't even felt the good part.”
	"What?”
	"Being tied down!”
	"Oh god!” I pin my ears down as he starts the thrust me even harder than before. I feel his knot swelling up inside of me. With each push and pull, I push my ass into his crotch as much as I can, wanting to feel every inch of him inside of me.
	"Oh? Is a certain wolf begging to be tied?”
	"Yes! Ohhhhh, tie me foxy!”
	"If you say so...” Todd starts thrusting into me hard, even pushing into me a bit more than his c*ck will allow. Every time that happens, I moan as loud as possible. Todd bends down and wraps his arms around me, fucking me harder.
	I can't hold it back anymore, I howl like the wolf I am. I don't care who hears. Todd bites down on the scruff of my neck and reaches down to paw me off as he continues making love with me.
	"Ohhhh, please!” I beg. I try to thrust forward to c*m into Todd's paw, but eventually, Todd's knot swells up so much that I'm officially tied down. Todd and law down in the grass just like we were a moment ago, put with his paw still jerking me.
	He licks me ears a bit and uses his free paw to rub my lower stomach, trying to make me c*m sooner. Pre comes out onto his paw and soon enough, the seed comes out. I howl louder this time. Both of us breathe heavily. Todd brings his white-covered paw to his muzzle and licks it a bit.
	"You taste good wolfy.” he says, then holds the paw in front of my face, "Wanna taste?”
	"I'm good.” I say. He shrugs then goes back to lapping at his paw.
***
	"Guys, can I ask you something?” Dexter asks. Me and Todd gathered our clothes and went straight back to our cabin after our sex session.
	"Of course.” I say. I take my shirt off and climb into bed. Todd is still in the shower. I'm still in my blue shorts.
	"Should I tell Angie about me and Tom?”
	"Of course.” Me and Todd asked Dex about him and Tom's kiss when we returned and he didn't deny it. "You need to be honest with her. Besides, her and Jani are probably the only ones who don't know about you guys' kiss yet. go tell her. But hurry up, it's almost light's out.” We've got about 3 minutes until the power shuts off for the day. I think Tom said once that it helps save energy here.
	"Ok. I'll be right back.” Dexter puts his vest and trucker hat back on and heads out the door. Toby comes in a minute later, ready for bed.
	"Well, I don't know about you guys, but I'm tired.” Toby flops down on his bed and covers himself with his blanket.
	"Trust me, me and Todd are both tired.” I say.
	"Why's that?” I giggle, a little bit embarrassed as for what the true answer is. Would he freak out? I don't know. "What's so funny?”
	"Me and Todd had sex.” I plainly say, then burst out laughing.
	"Seriously? I thought it was against the rules.”
	"It is. Tom said a loophole involves going out into the woods and yiffing.”
	"Huh. Sounds weird.”
	"I know. but it's worth it.” Todd comes into the bedroom, his damp fur clearly showing. He crawls into the bed with me and I cuddle up to him.
	"Hey guys, tonight, can you make sure Dex doesn't try to snuggle with me again?” Toby asks.
	"Why? You guys looked cute together.” Todd says.
	"Todd, that isn't funny.”
	"Relax, we won't let it happen. Besides, Dexter says he's staying at cabin 1 tonight.”
	"Cabin 1? Why?”
	"That's Tom's cabin.” I say.



 
  Chapter Fifteen (Angie)

  	"You... kissed him?” I ask. Dexter just blushes a bit more.
	"Yes,” he says, "I kissed Tom. Does that make me bad? For lying about who I said I was?” I give him a big hug.
	"Of course not,” I say, "To be honest, I think you two look cute together.”
	"Thanks Ange.”
	"You're welcome.”
	"Well don't just stand there, tell us what happened.” Bruno says.
	"Maybe tomorrow, I promised Tom I'd be at his place by Lights Out.” Dex says.
	"Isn't that Cabin 1?” I ask.
	"Yep. Night guys.” With that, he walks off and closes the door. A couple seconds later, the lights go out. It's pitch black in here. I can't see where I'm going. I start inching my way towards the bed.
	"Angie, you ok?” Bruno asks. I hear something scuffle on the other side of the place.
	"Yeah. I'm fine.” Is what I say as I hear something crash into the ground. I freeze where I am when I hear Bruno moan and groan. "Bruno? You alright?”
	"No,” he says, "I'm pretty sure I broke my ankle.”
***
	"How'd this happen?” the nurse asked when I took Bruno to the infirmary the next morning. She's a husky with purple fur with her paws and I'm guessing her feet being white.
	"The lights went out,” Bruno starts out, "my girlfriend was still at the door and I got up to make sure she was ok and... I guess I must've tripped over my briefcase.
	"You weren't running were you?” I looked at the nurse's name tag. Katie.
	Bruno blushes and pins his ears down when he hears that and says, "Yes. I was.”
	"Well, you shouldn't be running in the dark. You're lucky it's only a sprain. But I'd be careful with that foot for a couple days.”
	"Ok.”
	"Is he still fine to walk around?” I ask.
	"I wouldn't recommend him walking by himself; but he'll be fine.” Katie says.
	"Thank you.” I put my arm around Bruno and help him on his feet. He winces a bit when he's on his left foot, but he'll survive. Walking is slow as hell, but he'll be ok.
	When we're outside, the sun has just barely appeared over the horizon. the grass is wet from morning dew and it gets on my ankle.
	Tom is alone at The Clearing. I want to say he's waiting for us, but I'm not so sure because of the thing with Dex.
	"Hi guys,” Tom says when he sees us. Then he looks at Bruno's left foot. "What happened?”
	"Bruno ran in the dark and accidentally tripped over his suitcase.” I explain.
	"It wasn't during Lights Out was it?”
	"Yes!” Bruno yells, "Ok! I ran in the dark because I'm an idiot! Do I have to say it again?!”
	"I'm sorry.” Tom says.
	"What's up with the Lights Out thing anyways?” I ask. "I mean, it clearly has its downsides.” I point at Bruno's foot.
	"I'm so sorry guys, really I am. But if it were my choice, there wouldn't be any Lights Out at all.”
	"What do you mean?”
	"I mean I was forced to make that rule. Along with the 'no sex' rule. I was told to enforce that rule or the secret that I'm gay would get out.”
	"Someone is blackmailing you?” I ask. Tom just nods. "Do you have any idea who?”
	"No.”
	"We swear we'll find out who.” Bruno says.
	"Shhhh! He could have the place wired.” Tom whispers. Todd and Wendell come at the table a couple minutes later. Todd wears a smirk on his muzzle.
	"Ok, we're here, now are you gonna tell me?” Wendell asks. Tom starts smiling the same way Todd does.
	"Should we tell them?” Todd asks.
	"We can do better than that. Show them.” Tom says. Todd reaches for the hem of his shirt and lifts it to expose his stomach.
	"Oh my god!” I say.
	"Foxy! How'd you do that?” Wendell asks. He runs his paw through Todd's re-dyed rainbow fur. "You're stomach wasn't rainbow last night.”
	"Yeah, how'd you do it, man?” Bruno asks.
	"I borrowed some dye from Tom.” Todd says.
	"You have fur dye?” I ask. Tom points to the streak of pink and the streak of blue in his hair. "Oh. Right.”
	"When did you do it, though?” Wendell asks.
	"While you were in the shower. I snuck off to Tom's cabin, he helped me dye my stomach and I hurried back to ours before you got out.” Todd says.
	"Sneaky, sneaky foxes.” my cousin shakes his head, then perks up. "Wait, if Tom has dye, then let's go back to his place and get your tail done.”
	"You're right. Tom, mind if I-?”
	"Of course,” Tom says, "Let's go.” The three of them get up to leave. I turn to Bruno and start to thinking. Every inch of fur on this dog is black. Maybe it's time for him to get a change too.
	"What're you thinking about?” Bruno asks.
	"Just thinking about what you'd look like with red ears and paws.” I say.
	"You're not thinking about changing my fur are you?” I put on an evil grin. "Well, if I'm gonna change mine,” Bruno thinks for a second, "then you have to change all of you fur... to purple.”
	"You wouldn't dare!” I gasp. I do not like purple on my fur. It makes me look horrible.
	"Fine. Only one way to settle it.” Bruno reaches into his pocket and pulls out a quarter. He puts it on his fingers and flips it in the air. "Call it!”
	"Heads.” I say.
***
	"I just had to use the quarter tactic.” Bruno says. As you can tell, the coin landed on heads. We went to tom's cabin to join the others immediately after. I'm putting the finishing touches on Bruno's left ear. Now, he's my black and red puppy. Bruno just stares at his newly changed paws. My cousin Wendell smirks and giggles at us as Tom works on Todd's tail.
	"What's so funny?” Bruno asks.
	"Oh nothing... ladybug.” Wendell says.
	"Enough with the nicknames, will you?! Besides, you've got a lot of room to talk, pink tail.”
	"So I dyed some of my fur too. You're just mad because you can't think of a clever nickname.” Wendell wags his tail back and forth. He only got the tip of his tail changed. It's only about an inch of it, though. It would almost look like my tail, except mine's a lot fluffier than his.
	"This stuff only lasts four weeks,” I tell Bruno, "After that, I won't make you change it again.”
	"Oh, don't worry Angie.” Bruno says, "I'll get you back for this one day.”
	"Yeah, right.” I roll my eyes and kiss him on the lips. "You look so cute though.” He smiles and puts his paws up like the cute little puppy he is.
	Someone knocks on the door to Tom's cabin. "Come in!” the arctic fox yells while he's finishing the purple on Todd's tail. The door opens and Dexter comes in.
	"Sorry guys, I just forgot my cameo hat.” he says.
	"It's on the bed, kitty.” Tom smiles at Dex. Are these guys ever going to say they're a pair yet? Dex goes over to Tom's bed and reaches under the pillow and grabs his hat. At the same time, Tom finishes Todd's tail.
	"And there. Done.” Tom puts down the brush, looking proud. Todd stands up and admires his tail.
	"Oh my! Tom, thank you!”
	"Yeah, thanks for returning my rainbow foxy.” Wendell says, then grabs Todd's paw and kisses him.
	"You're welcome guys.” Tom says.
	"I owe you one.” Todd says.
	"No, it's ok.”
	"Seriously. How about me and Wendell take you and Dexter on a double date later?” Dexter blushes when Todd proposes the idea. Tom perks his ears up and smiles.
	"Really? You'll take us out?” Tom asks. Todd nods and when he does, Tom hugs him tight, then hugs Wendell tight. "Here that, kitty? Looks like we're going on a date.” Tom walks over and kisses Dex then snuggles up to him. I hear the tiger start to pur. They're so cute together.
	"That sounds awesome,” Dex says. "So, I see y'all got your fur dyed.”
	"Yep. Want yours changed?” Tom asks.
	"Oh,” Dex blushes, "What would you change it to?” Tom gets up and slowly walks over to his dresser. He skims his paws over a few different shades of green. He picks up a coupls of them and walks back over to Dex.
	"Kitty?” he asks.
	"Yes?” Dexter says.
	"You like cameo, right?” Tom smirks.
***
	"He changed it to what?” Bruno laughs when I told him what Tom did to Dex. Me and him walk paw in paw around the camp. Bruno's ankle still hurts so of course I said we can take it slow.
	"Yep. He made Dexter's arms look cameo.” I say.
	"How'd he do it?”
	"I have no idea. Tom's really good with fur dye I guess.” I lead Bruno to the lake. Not the one we found in the woods, the one that isn't far from here.
	"Where are you taking us?” Bruno asks.
	"I'm just walking us around a bit. Why?”
	"Because it sometimes seems like you're pulling us in a different direction every few minutes.” I didn't tell him we're heading to a lake. I set up a special surprise for him there. Not sure how he'd react though. Or if he'd be interested for that matter.
	"No, you're just being crazy.”
	"Excuse me!?!?” he says.
	"I'm joking. Wendell's right. You can't take a joke.”
	"Well, it's hard to tell when someone's being serious, or if someone's pulling your leg.”
	"Relax puppy. See, it's right there,” I point ahead of us. A good sized lake is ahead of us. On the shore is a boat, or canoe. Whatever you want to call it.
	"Canoes? You're taking me on a canoe ride?” Bruno asks.
	"Well, I figured maybe we should. You know... since we're alone.”
	"Angie. I'm not having sex with you for the first time on a canoe in the middle of a lake.” I smack him on the back of the head.
	"No, genius,” Hey Bruno! Can you tell that that was sarcasm? "We're just gonna ride around in it, maybe talk and kiss and whatnot. I'm not going to do that with you.”
	"Alright. Just making sure.” Bruno walks another few steps before his smart mouth says, "Unless... you want to...”
	"Want me to break your other foot?”
	"Ok! I'm walking!” We get to the edge of the lake. The canoe was flipped upside-down so I had Bruno helps me get it right-side up. He push it into the water a bit to make sure it floats. Sure enough, it does.
	With his foot still in pain, I help Bruno into the canoe and I get in next. I push us away from the shore and we drift away from it, slowly. I turn back to my boyfriend and we hold each other's paws. "It's great that we're alone, you know.” Bruno says, "We haven't had alone time in a while.”
	"Well, that's because we needed to get todd's mind off of you-know-what.” I say, "But you're right. This is nice.”
	"Do you think we'll turn out like Todd and Wendell?”
	"Umm... possibly. Thought, I would want to have to move across the country to forget a permanently scarring memory.”
	"You have a good point.” I smile. After a while, Bruno lies down flat on the foot of the canoe and I cuddle up to him. Our muzzles meet for a little bit. I'm not gonna lie: Bruno, awesome kisser.
	"You look cute with you red fur dye.” I say.
	"Awww stop it.” he blushes.
	"It's true!”
	"Well, you look good in pink.”
	"Thanks.” He's so sweet.
	"May I ask you something?”
	"Of course.”
	"What's your natural fur color?”
	"Orange. Like most foxes.”
	"Oh. Well, I love the pink fur you have. It looks nice on you.”
	"Thanks.” We kiss again. Bruno wraps his paws around me tighter. I do the same for him. I hear something beating against the floor of the canoe but then quickly realize that it's just Bruno's tail wagging like crazy. I'll admit I flicker my tail a bit, but when Bruno gets happy, you can definitely tell.
	I press my lips to his again, keeping them there. Bruno murs a bit and it's cute. I climb on top of him, being extra careful to not put too much pressure on his left foot. My tail wags back and forth a bit and kiss him again.
	He kisses my nose and the top of my head. "I love you Angie.” he says.
	"I love you too, Bruno.” I say. I rest my head on his chest. He pets my back for a while. That's what drives a mur out of me.
	"Hey, Ange?” he whispers in my ear.
	"Yeah?”
	"You ever imagined what our future will be like?”
	"What do you mean?”
	"I mean, Todd and Wendell are getting married here in several weeks. What do you think will happen to us in about a year?”
	"I don't know. Maybe you and I could do the same thing. We'll just have to see where this goes.”
	"I hope it goes good for us.”
	"I know it will.” After another while of snuggles and kisses. I hear something. Probably just another camper. They sometimes hike around here. Just when I think that it was nothing, something lands with a THUNK right into our canoe.
	"What was that?” Bruno asks. We both immediately sit up. I notice a white mist in the air that wasn't there a second ago. Bruno inhales some of the stuff. When he does, his eyes roll back and he slumps back down on the floor. I only just barely manage to get the words out before I fall unconscious.
	"Sleeping gas.”
***
	I wake up to darkness. Nothing. I can barely see two feet in front of me. I slowly get up, my head spinning like the planet. The last thing I remember is the sleeping gas. I don't remember anything after.
	"Bruno?” I call out. Suddenly, I hear a grunting noise several yards away. It sounds like Bruno. I start to walk towards the noise, but I'm suddenly jerked back. I try to move another few feet, but something's holding me back. It's almost as if I'm tied down to something.
	Now that I think about it, I feel a bit of extra weight on my waist. And no, I have not gained any lately. I put my paws at my waist and I feel metal. I run two of my fingers across it. It feels a lot like chains. I lead my paws to where the chains lead. Not three feet away, I run into something big. A tree. My paws feel the same kind of metal all around the trunk.
	I put the pieces of the puzzle together.
	Someone knocked us out, then chained me to a tree.
	I'm trapped.



 
  Chapter Sixteen (Todd)

  This double date thing was a good idea. Wendell and I get ourselves dressed at our cabin.
"How do I look?" I ask Wendell. I put on my favorite shirt: the plain yellow one with the cliché smiley face.
"Cute." Wendell says. "I'm gonna use the restroom real quick. I'll be right back." My Wolfy goes to the bathroom. I reach into my suitcase and take out a perfume bottle. I borrowed it from Tom for our double date. I apply some perfume on my neck. It's supposed to smell like roses. In an instant, the scent is all over me.
Wendell comes back from the restroom. "Hey foxy, you ready?" He hugs me from behind and he smells the air. He buries his nose into my neck and sniffs deeply. I giggle because his nose is wet.
"Hehe, what're you doing?" I ask.
"You smell good foxy. I mean, you always smell good but this time I mean... Good!"
"What do I smell like?" I tease him.
"Like..." Sniff! "Flowers."
"Roses to be exact. I borrowed it from Tom."
"Really?"
"Yes. I really wanted this to be good since this is our first double date."
"Awww, you didn't have to baby." Wendell kisses my cheek.
"I know. I just wanted to try it." I kiss him on the lips. "Now, let's go, Dex and Tom are waiting for us at Cabin 1." I hold his paw and we head out. Sometimes I think that Wendell is trying to get a whiff of me. I don't blame him. This perfume smells amazing.
"What did you guys have planned?" Wendell asks.
"Well, we're all going to have a nice stroll through the forest first, then we'll watch a movie on Tom's tablet, then to finish it off, we'll have dinner at The Clearing." I say.
"Oh? It sounds like you and Tom have been planning a lot for this date."
"Hey, not only are we gonna have a good time, we're doing this for our friend. Dexter needs help starting off a relationship."
"True. I just want those two lovebirds to admit that they really like each other." We make it to Cabin 1 a few minutes later. I knock on the door and wait. Wendell and I look at each other. He's wearing navy blue. Odd color on him if you ask me, but it does bring out his beautiful blue eyes. We lock muzzles for a minute. The kiss ends when we hear the doorknob turn.
"Hey guys." Tom says, "I'm ready for our double date."
"Us too. Where's Dex?" I ask.
"Right there?" He gets out of the way and Dex is right there getting dressed. I never noticed his chest being buff. Huh, must've missed it. I lean my head into Wendell's shoulder to try to be cute.
"Hi guys!" Dexter says. The tiger gets his white T-shirt on and walks to us. Tom wraps his arms around him.
"Ready to go, kitty?" Tom rubs Dex's back. Dexter slips out a small pur.
"Yeah. Let's go." Tom closes behind them. "Listen guys, I really appreciate you guys coming on my first date with me." Tom says.
"No worries." Wendell says.
"Yeah, a friend in need." I say. Tom and Dex hold paws and we all head off. We weren't gonna do anything major, just walk around the camp once and head back to Tom's cabin. "So, Tom, thanks for the perfume."
"You're welcome." Tom says. I can't help but look at Dex's arms. Tom turned them cameo with the fur dye. I don't get how he did it.
"How'd you make his arms like that?" Wendell asks what I'm thinking.
"It wasn't hard." Tom says, "I've drawn cameo with marker before."
"How?"
"Well, let's just say... it's one of the reasons I got into a major art class while earning my Associates Degree."
"So you're an art prodigy?" I ask.
"Yeah, that's one way of putting it." Tom says.
"Oh, a creative fox?" Dex says. Tom just blushes and nods. "Well that's nice. Do you always draw? Paint?"
"Sometimes. I have a lot of canvases underneath my bed."
"What do you like to draw?"
"Well... I know it sounds cheesy, but I like to draw scenery. I sometimes go out into the woods and paint what I see. It's just... Something about it calms me down."
"Are you good at painting other furs?" Dex stairs.
"Well, I haven't tried yet. I mean, I've tried doing outlines before, but they've never been good."
"Will you paint me foxy?"
"Uhh... I don't know... I mean..." Told blushes more and is unable to complete his thoughts. Luckily Wendell finishes for him.
"He'll do it. Right Tom?" My boyfriend says.
"Uhhhh.... Sure. Maybe tomorrow."
"Thanks." Dex says. Wendell squeezes my paw and lets go. He wraps his paw around my hip and I do the same for him. I look over and notice that Tom has stopped walking. So in response, the rest of us stop.
"What's wrong, Tom?" I ask. He looks at Dex and then opens his arms. I get it. That's how I act when I wanted Wendell to pick me up. Dex just smiles and picks Tom up in his arms. Tom wags his tail and kisses Dex on the cheek.
"Thank you my strong kitty." Tom says.
"Awww, you're welcome Tom." Dex says, kissing him back.
"Will you give me a nickname?"
"What do you mean?"
"I mean, my name for you is 'kitty'. What about me?" Tom makes puppy dog eyes.
"Awww, does foxy want kitty to name him?" I recognize that tone. It's the tone me and Wendell use for teasing.
"Please?"
"Ok. You're my art foxy." Dex rubs Tom's back and that causes the arctic fox to mur.
"Yay! I love that nickname!" Tom nuzzles Dex's neck. They stop walking again. Tom puts his paws on either side of Dex's face. "Listen, Dex, when I first saw you when you guys came here, I thought you were the cutest tiger I ever saw. I wanted to get to know you and spend time with you. Now that I have, I have one thing to say."
"What's that?" Dex asks. Tom slowly pulls Dex in and they kiss.
"I love you." Tom says. "Will you be my boyfriend?" My heartbeat gets louder. Me and Wendell both want Dex to say yes. This is what we've been working for. They seem like a great couple and they'd be great together. As I anticipate Dex's response, Wendell pulls me in tighter. Then I hear the magic word that makes us all happy.
"Yes." Tom starts to cry and kisses him again.
"Oh, Dexter. Thank you." Tom buries his face in his shoulder. I look at Wendell and smile.
"This reminds me of when we agreed to be boyfriends." I say.
"Me too. I'm happy we did. Because now we're engaged and going to have a happy life together." Wendell hugs me and kisses me. I close my eyes and let love and affection take over me. I seductively rub Wendell's chest and mur.
***
We arrive at The Clearing about fifteen minutes later. I guess the kissing session really took over us. Tom even took Dex's shirt off. Surprisingly, Dex insisted on leaving it behind. So of course, Tom's enjoying the view of his buff 'kitty'.
"Why did you seriously leave your shirt behind?" Wendell says as we sit down.
"Because, if my creative fox wants to see my chest bare in public, I've got no problem with that." Dex says.
"Yeah, and besides, it's not against the rules to walk around shirtless. It's only against the rules to show off your genitalia or ass." Tom says.
"Ok, so if Tom asked you to walk into a bar without a shirt on, you would do it?" Does Wendell always have to ask questions? The answer is probably yes.
"Yes. I'm not embarrassed to do stuff like that." Dex says. Me and Wendell planned on the four of us eating a meal here. You wouldn't believe how much we had to pay Toby to cook it for us. Not much, but quite a bit. Toby comes out of the kitchen a few minutes later with our food.
"Hot dogs and hamburgers?" Tom asks.
"It was the only thing we could bribe him into making." Wendell asks.
"Got that right. I could've been swimming at the lake but instead, I was tricked into making dinner for four." Toby says, clearly annoyed.
"Shut up! At least we didn't force you to wear the 'Kiss The Chef' apron." Wendell says. There really is one here at the camp. However, Toby said he wanted an extra $25 just to wear it. He said something about making him look embarrassing or something. I didn't really pay attention since we all know Wendell's the better interrogator.
"Whatever. I'm going swimming. Later!" Toby runs off towards our cabin, probably.
"So..." I take a bite of a hot dog. It's been a while since I had once. "Tom, what movie were you planning on showing us?" I ask.
"Smosh: The Movie." Tom says.
"Really?" Wendell says, "Smosh? They're hilarious. I didn't know they made a movie."
"Yep. I was thinking all four of us could watch it together." I do enjoy comedy. But if I were him, I would've chosen a scary movie so I have an excuse to bury my face in Wendell's chest. Or in his case, bury his in Dexter's.
"That'd be great foxy." Dex says. As we eat our meal, I notice a few things. First off, Dexter starts purring a little bit. I learned later that it was Tom who was rubbing his back. I also notice that something touches my foot. I realized that it's Wendell doing the I'm-getting-a-bit-aroused-and-I'm-letting-you-know-using-my-foot routine. I know it's strange, but yes it's a thing.
Wendell pretty much devours two hamburgers and two hot dogs before I'm even finished with one hot dog. When I ask him what's the rush, he says, "What can I say? I love my meat." That's when the rest of us snicker. "Oh. I just realize what I just said. Perverts." Wendell takes a drink of his water.
"Not our fault if you try to say things in a perverted way." I point out, still laughing.
"Oh hush it."
"Or else what?"
"Or else I'm gonna force oral on you in front of these guys." I pin my ears down and give a scared face. Dex and Tom are laughing their asses off. "I'm just joking foxy. I'm not really going to." I feel relieved until I hear the words "right now" muttered under his breath before he drinks his water again.
After another hot dog, I'm stuffed. The others look the same. "Wow." Tom says. "That was an awesome meal. I'll have to thank Toby later."
"I know." Wendell says.
"You know, we don't have to head to my cabin right away." Tom starts caressing Dex. Dex just blushes and hugs Tom.
"Does my creative fox want some affection?" The tiger asks. Tom nods. They smile, hug each other tight, and start kissing again. I roll my eyes at them, but smile too.
"What're rolling your eyes about?" Wendell asks. "We can do the same thing."
"You're right." I say. I giggle then lock lips with Wendell. I slide my tongue into his muzzle and he does the same. I don't know why, but I giggle flirtatiously into the kiss. Wendell lies us down on the bench with him on top of me.
"Since it's not against the rules..." Wendell takes his shirt off revealing that adorable silver grey fur. He then helps me take my shirt off, leaving us both shirtless. "Cute rainbow fox." Wendell breathes the words into our kissing. I mur a lot and rub his back.
"You're a good kisser, kitty." I hear Tom say behind my closed eyes.
"Thanks." Dex says. "So are you."
"You're a better kisser."
"No way, you are." It's so cute to hear couple playfully argue. I hear Tom gasp.
"Two can play that game."
"You're such a tease."
"Says the one who's licking my nose."
"You're licking MY nose too!" Dex says.
"Only because you're so cute." I hear them go back to making out. Wendell is lapping at my ear at that point. I smile and start to drift off. It happens every time someone messes with my ears. I keep my eyes close and start to dream dreams. The last thing I feel is Wendell or... Somebody picking me up.
***
I wake up snuggled in a blanket. Wendell isn't holding me. I hear some noise though. I open my eyes. At the foot of the bed, Wendell, Dexter and Tom are watching Smosh: The Movie. They're at some scene with furies.
"Hahaha. Anthony's so funny." Wendell says.
"I know." Tom says.
"I'm more of a fan of Ian." Dexter says. I moan and get up on my elbows.
"Hey guys, he's waking up." Wendell says. He turns around and crawls up next to me. "Hey babe. How'd you sleep?"
"Fine... How'd I fall asleep?" I ask.
"It sounds strange, but it's called a food coma. It's where you eat a bit and then you get tired and pass out. I don't get it either." I open my arms.
"Will you cuddle with me?" I ask. Wendell puts a paw on my face and caresses my cheek with his thumb. He gets underneath the blanket and wraps his arms around me. "Thanks Wendell."
"You're welcome." He starts licking my ears.
I think I notice a flash of light at the window, but I ignore it. I start to close my eyes again but I see it again. I'm definitely not trippin'. The light's real. I take a look at Tom and Dex. They're oblivious to what's going on. Wendell taps on my shoulder. I turn to look at him and he points out the window. We can't leave with Dex and Tom, they'll know something's up. So much for our double date.
"Uhh... Me and Todd are gonna go for a second." Wendell says.
"But you'll miss the movie." Tom says without turning around.
"Yeah but Todd just told me that he's horny so, gotta take care of it."
"Ok. Have fun."
"Alright." Me and Wendell get out of bed and leave the cabin. The second we close the door, we immediately take off towards the direction of the light. "You saw it too, right?"
"Yes." I say. We run for about a minute until we stop in the middle of the trees. Where did it come from? I hear a twig snap and I hug Wendell tight, scared. "What was that?"
"Babies. It's just me!" I hear a disembodied voice. We both look around but we're not seeing anything. Something hits my head and I look up.
"Steele?!" Wendell says. The silver cat hangs up in the tree. He lets go and drops to the ground. He brushes the dirt and leaves off his black shirt.
"What're you doing here?" I ask.
"I came to warn you guys." Steele says.
"About what?"
"Allan's brother. He's here."
"What? How?" Wendell demands.
"He tracked you guys down to LA. When he saw you weren't there, he somehow got ahold of your phone history at Angie apartment. He saw you guys called Camp Roadrock a couple times. He knows you're here."
"Oh shit. In that case, we need to get out of here."
"I'm afraid the situation's a lot worse than it is."
"What? What's so bad?"
"Angie."
"What about her?" I ask. My heart's beating out of my chest when I hear her name.
"It's not just her. It's Bruno too."
"Talk cat!!" Wendell says behind clenched teeth.
"Allan's brother is torturing them."



 
  Chapter Seventeen (Wendell)

  "What do you mean, torturing?!" I yell.

"He's got Angie chained to a tree and Bruno's in a coma." Steele says. "Bruno's also tied town."

"Why didn't you help them?" Todd asks.

"Because I can't carry two unconscious bodies at the same time."

"Isn't Angie conscious?" I ask.

"She was. Not anymore."

"What happened?"

"I don't know. She was awake when I found them. I told her that I'd go find bolt cutters to get the chain off of her. When I came back, she was unconscious. I tried to use the cutters but they broke. The only way to get her out is with a key."

"Where do we find it?" I ask.

"I don't know."

"Take us to her."

"What about Tom and Dex?" Todd asks.

"Just take them with us." I say, frantic. Todd runs off towards the cabin and I stay with Steele. Whoever this "brother" is, I'm ready to take him down at any cost. Todd comes back a minute later with Dex and Tom.

"Whoa whoa! What's going on?" Tom asks.

"Listen, Angie and Bruno are in trouble. We need your help." I say.

"What happened?" Dexter asks.

"Remember Allan? His brother is messing with Angie and Bruno. We need to help now!!!" Steele says, then he takes off running. The rest of us follow him. I've ran this hard in my life; but anything for my cousin, who could be killed at any minute.

After running for a bit, I get tired out. These woods feel like they're the same thing everywhere. Steele said that we need a key to free Angie. The problem is, where do we find it?

"What do we do once we find them?" Todd asks.

"We're gonna try to get Angie free and then take them back. Plus we need to find a way to wake up Bruno." Steele says.

***

We stumble upon a lake with a canoe flipped upside down.  I think Angie might've said something about taking a boat ride or something while we were on the double date.

All of a sudden, I pick up a funny scent. I'm not a dog, but I've got a good sense when it comes to my nose. It smells like Bruno.

"Wait guys." I stop the group for a second. I take a huge whiff of the air around us.

"What's the problem?" Steele says.

"I think I can smell Bruno from here." I say.

"Really? How?"

"Well..." I step towards the washed up canoe, still taking small sniffs. Yep; that's definitely Bruno. "This boat smells strongly of him."

"How can you tell?" Tom asks.

"It smells heavily of bad burrito breath." I say.

"Yeah, that's Bruno alright." Todd says.

"Well, c'mon Wendell! Let's go!" Steele goes back to running into the forest. I can smell Bruno's trail so I know where I'm going even though it's dark.

"How do we always end up in situations?" Todd asks.

"I have no idea." I say. "I think that it just... happens."

"Well we already faced enough nine months ago, now we have this problem which is probably even worse."

"We'll get through this foxy." I hold paws with Todd as we run. It feels nice to run; the wind through my fur, the feeling of going fast.

All of a sudden, I trip over something, sending me and Todd to the ground. "Ow!!! What the hell was that?" Todd asks. He rubs his head.

"I don't know." I look around in the dark. I reach my paw out and I hit something furry and fleshy. Plus the burrito smell I very heavy. Bruno!!! "Holy shit! Bruno!" I put a paw on him. He's still breathing. Dexter comes over and lifts him up.

"Wendell?" I hear a voice that sounds like Angie. But it's... off.

"Angie?" I ask. "Where are you?"

"Just keep following my voice." She says. "Are you here yet?"

"I don't know." I bump into something. Next thing I know, arms wrap around me and I do the same. "Is that you Angie, I'm hugging?"

"Yes, it is." Her voice is trembling. Even her paws and arms are shaking.

"Are you ok?" I ask.

"No. He beat us up. He threaded to kill all of us."

"Who?"

"I didn't see his face but it was obviously a bear."

"Whoever did this is dead." I say, "Wait, Steele I thought you said that Allan's brother did this?"

"He did!" Steele complains.

"But Angie said it was a bear who did this to them."

"He must have someone helping him with his crazy stunts."

"Whatever. How're we going to break your chains?" I ask.

"I don't know." Angie says. "Dex, are you strong enough to break it?"

"I don't know. I can try." Dex sets Bruno down and walks over to the tree. He sets one foot on the tree, and grips the chain with both paws. He pulls hard, his muscles showing in his arms.

In several seconds, he breaks the chain and Angie is free. Angie immediately hugs Dex. "Thank you so much!" She says. Then she hugs me, tight.

"Awww, you're so strong kitty." Tom hugs Dex and they kiss once.

"Did I miss something?" Angie asks.

"They're an official couple now." I explain.

"That's cute."

"I know. But let's head back to the cabins. We need to get back at Allan's brother." I suggest. Dex picks up Bruno again and Tom holds his boyfriend's paw. I hold Todd's paw and wrap my other arm around Angie's shoulder.

***

We set Bruno down on the bed. We have a lot of lanterns set up because of the "Lights Out" shit. "Why won't he wake up?" Angie asks.

"I told you guys," Steele says, "he's in a coma. It could be a couple days, maybe a few weeks, possibly a few years."

"What do we do?" Todd asks.

"I'm gonna kill whoever did this to my friends." I say. Todd sits next to me on the bed and rubs my back. I appreciate it but nothing is compared to how angry I am.

"We don't even know who did this," Todd points out, "For all we know, this could've had nothing to do with Allan."

"How can you say that?" I ask, "Allan almost killed you. Steele said that his brother's gone loco and wants to murder us. Now all of a sudden this happens to Angie and Bruno and you want to call it a coincidence?!"

"I'm sorry." Todd pins his ears down and looks away. I put a paw on his muzzle and turn him towards me.

"I'm sorry. I'm just very frustrated with this." I kiss him and he smiles but his ears stay down. "Now, what do we do next?"

"I don't know," Steele squints at Bruno and it's obvious he's looking for something. That's when he reaches out and pulls his his shirt. There's a bad wound in his side and on his stomach is where I see it. Steele peels it off of his fur and holds it up. "'Play Me'?" He asks referring to the disc he found.

"Does anyone have a disc player?" Angie asks.

"There's one in my laptop." Tom says. He reaches under his bed and pulls it out. As it turns on, Steele hands him the disc. Tom puts it in and it loads up. "It's a video message."

"Play it." I say. Tom hits play. Immediately, an older red cat that looks about twelve or thirteen.

"Hello." The cat says.

"Rodger." Steele whispers.

"I assume most of you know who I am. But invade some of you are idiots: I'm Rodger Grayson. I'm Allan's brother. Before you ask, yes; I did do that to Angie and Bruno. I had a little help too. Other furs from the high school. Aka my cousins. They beat up Bruno and chained Angie to a tree. Even used heavy anesthetics on Bruno. Recipe for perfect psychological torture."

"You're the one who's psycho." I mutter.

"Now I assume one of you just said 'you're the one who's insane Rodger'." Show off. "Well, I am insane; insane for revenge. You guys killed my brother and until I get what I want, you bastards are gonna suffer!"

"Well what do you want you crazy nutjob?!" Steele yells.

"I want Steele, Wendell, and most importantly, Todd. You bastards are responsible for all of this. And until you guys give yourselves up, I'm gonna ruin your friend's lives."

"What're we gonna do?" Todd asks.

"We're gonna blow this camp and head back to Los Angeles." I say.

"Oh and I wouldn't escape if I were you," Rodger continues, "Any of you step out of this campgrounds, I'll kill you all." He reaches towards the screen, hits a button and the screen turns black.

We sit there in awe, unsure of what to say next. We can't leave and we don't know what to do. But if I ever see this Rodger guy, I'll twist his neck before he has a chance of saying anything.

"I have to put the camp on lockdown." Tom says. "No one comes in, no one comes out. Not until Rodger comes." Tom leaves the cabin and runs off. The rest of us say nothing.

"Maybe we should call 9-1-1?" Angie suggests.

"Probably." I say, trying to keep my cool. We both get out our phones and we look and see what puts the shocking looks on our faces. "I'm getting no reception." Angie says.

"Neither am I."

"I'm not." Todd says. "But that makes no sense, we had a signal earlier."

"Obviously that's Rodger." I say, "Ever hear of the Patch?"

"What Patch?" Dex asks.

"It's a small elliptical Patch that the FBI uses to block out signals or frequencies. This includes cell phone signals."

"Well there's the idea of calling for help." Dex says.

"We've got to find some way to get help." I start thinking about my crazy ideas. That's when one dawns on me. "Fire."

"No! We're not setting the place on fire!" Todd says.

"No crazy." I flick him on the nose, "We're gonna use all fire pits at once; make them more noticeable."

"How're we gonna do that?" Angie asks.

"Think, what makes a fire bigger than it is?" I ask.

"Gasoline."

"That and something else. Have you heard that Axe Body Spray supposedly makes a fire bigger than it should when you spray it? Imagine what would happen if we threw a few full cans of it?"

"That's crazy talk!" Todd says.

"Yep. That's how you know it's me."

"What if it goes wrong?"

"Look, have I ever let us down before? Listen, my plans are completely insane; but they always work out for us at the end. Now are you me baby?" I hold my paw out. He thinks for a second. Although he rolls his eyes, he shakes paws with me and smiles.

"I'm in." Todd says.

***

We walk back into our cabin. We were supposed to leave tomorrow but with the Rodger situation, we can't. Me and Todd get dressed. Toby is laying in the other bed taking a nap. We caught him up on what's going on earlier today. Dex officially moved into Tom's cabin so he won't be with us the rest of the trip.

Todd comes over and lays on my lap. "I'm worried Wolfy." He says.

"I know," I pet him, "we're gonna take care of those bastards. When we do, we're gonna leave this camp, get married and have a happy life."

"I know. But what happens if we die?"

"I have no doubt that blood will be drawn; but we to fight to stay alive." Last time death was involved, only bad guys were killed. Now, I don't know what could happen. There's a lot of us but we're weaponless. I do have my pocketknife, but what goes is that against psycho furs possibly with riffles?

"Are we gonna be ok?" Todd asks.

"Of course. We're gonna fight like hell for our freedom." I kiss his head and he murrs.

Just then, I hear a distant screaming. Toby even wakes up and gets up.

"What is that?" He asks.

"It sounds like Angie." I say.

"WENDELL!!!!! SOMEONE!!!" The three of us get out of our beds and we leave the cabin heading towards next door. I burst in through the door and notice the sight around me. The place is trashed; furniture everywhere, the beds unmade and graffitied.

"Angie? What're you holding?" I ask. She has a piece of paper in her paws and she hands it to me. I take a look over it.



Your friends will disappear one by one until you turn yourself in.



"What do we do?" Angie asks. I turn to Jani's bed. I just now notice that we haven't seen Janelle in a while. On the pillow, I see something orange sticking out. I walk over and grab the pillow; but nothing's under there.

"I don't get it." I mutter to myself.

"I don't get what that means either." Todd points something out. I look at the pillow again. It's white on one side, but on the other, spray painted in orange are three numbers.

826


 
  Chapter Eighteen (Angie)

  "Wendell, what do those numbers mean?" I ask.

"I don't know." He says. "But I think intended for us to see this. Otherwise, why do it in the first place?"

"I'm not sure." We look around a little bit more. All of the cabin is trashed. I look around in the dirty clothes while Wendell looks through the dresser a bit more in case we missed something. While we look, I can't help but think of what that number could mean. 826. Sounds like it's missing something but we don't know what.

I crouch down and look under Jani's bed. Nothing out of the ordinary. I then look under my bed and see an envelope. No idea why it's under my bed. "Hey Wendell! Come here! I found something!" I exclaim. He closes the dresser drawer and comes over. I hand the envelope over to him and he opens it. I assumed there would be a letter in it. But instead there's a bunch of letters in it. I pick one up. "P". Another says "K". H. D. E. That's all there is in here.

"The hell does all this mean?" Wendell asks.

"I don't know." I say, "but whatever it is, it's obviously done by Rodger and his little 'friends'."

"You think? We need to tell the others about this."

***

All of us showed up at The Clearing later on to discuss what was found. Tom was a bit confused at first. "I don't get it." He says, "why the number 826? And what's with all these letters?" We spread them out across the table. I put them in piles of letters. There are 3 E's, 2 O's, 3L's, 2 T's, 3 H's, a P, an I, a W, an S, a Y, a K, and a D. I don't know what they mean but we know they make some sort of word or phrase.

"Well, what words can we make out of these letters?" Dex asks.

"Call me crazy but do you guys see the word 'spiked'?" Toby asks. I take out some of the letters and arrange then to see that they do, in fact, spell "spiked".

"Nice one Toby." Todd says. "What about the word 'key'?" I take more letters and we see the word key in the jumble.

"Until we can figure out what this means, what do we do?" I ask.

"Well we're not going back to our normal lives since being trapped here ain't normal." Toby complains.

"I think we need to focus more on where the hell Janelle is." Wendell says.

"These letters and the numbers obviously have to lead to where they've taken her. What we need to find out is why they're leading us to her this way." I say.

"And we need to find out how to get Bruno out of that coma," Todd asks, "Speaking of which, how is he?"

"Still knocked out." Steele says, "like I said, who knows how long it'll be until he wakes up. Or if he wakes up at all."

"Don't you dare say that!" I say.

"Sorry."

"Look, I'm just gonna go for a while." Wendell says.

"Why?" Tom asks, "Isn't it a better idea for us to stick together?"

"It is. That's why Todd's coming with me."

"What're you guys going to do?" I ask.

"Make-shift weapons," my cousin says, "it's better to be armed than to be unarmed."

"You know how to make weapons?" Steele asks.

"Of course. My dad showed me how. You know, before he went crazy and kicked me out." The two then head off. I think uncle Richard did mention something to me once about showing Wendell how to make a bow with a few sticks and some string. He did bring his pocketknife with him so that might help a little bit.

Meanwhile, Tom and I go back to this puzzle what Rodger left for us. "What do you think 'spiked' could mean?" Toby asks.

"Maybe that's how they're torturing her." Steele says. I scowl at him and he puts his paws up suggesting the my-bad gesture.

"Guys, mind if I point something out?" Dex says.

"Sure." I say. He sits next to me and he scrambles up the word "spiked". I'm about to ask what he's doing, but then he starts to spell something else. P. I. L. L. O. W. S.

"Pillows?" Tom asks.

"Think about it," Dex says, "whoever trashed Angie's cabin spray painted one of the pillows. Maybe there's something hidden inside of of the pillowcases."

"Kitty, you're a genius." Tom says.

"So, we should search the cabins again?" I ask.

"Just our three cabins." Tom says. "Maybe we'll find something."

"Maybe we'll find some sort of key." Toby says as he points at the other word we spelled.

"What would it unlock?" I ask. We all get up from the table and I grab the letters. I don't want them lost in the wind or possible stolen by Rodger's crew. I stuff the letters in my jean pockets and we head off towards the cabins again.

"The key could probably unlock some kind of restraints Jani's held in." Steele says. I scowl at him again. "Seriously? I'm just joking."

"You know, maybe you should just shut up, or I will seriously mess you up."

"Don't push it Tripp. I haven't forgotten that you got off the hook for murder."

"Steele! That was out of self defense." I exclaim. I'm seriously this close to popping that cat like a zit.

Dex and Tom went off to their own cabin. Steele and Toby went to Wendell and Todd's and I went to my own. I barely cleaned up the place after we found it trashed. Bruno's staying with Tom until he wakes up to help.

I open the door to the place and shut the door. I go to Janelle's bed and reach a paw into her pillow case. Nothing. Hold on, maybe there's something in the pillow itself. I knead my paws throughout the entire pillow and find nothing out of the ordinary.

I look over at my bed. Maybe it was left inside one of my pillows since the envelope was under my bed. I put Jani's pillow down and walk over to my own. I reach underneath and inside the case. My fingers touch something cold and metal. I grab it and take it out of the case.

"So there was a key after all!" I exclaim. I examine the key. It's the size of my palm. Its also the stereotypical shape of a key. A circle where you grab it and two prongs poke out on the other end of the key. It's bronze, but it has no rust. So the "pillows" and "keys" were literal.

I grab my phone and text Tom about the key. He then calls me and I answer. "You found a key?" Tom asks.

"Yes." I say. Although it's not part of the mystery exactly, I ask, "did you find anything over there?"

"A map."

"A map of what?"

"The general area. From the look of it, the camp itself and about 5 miles beyond it."

"Keep it out. I'll be right over."

"Will do." We hang up on each other and I leave the cabin. As I walk over there, I turn the key over on my paws and can't stop thinking about it. What's this for? I ask myself, why are they leaving clues for us? Why not just kill us on the spot?

Steele runs into me as we head the same direction. "Find anything?" I ask.

"A slip of paper with numbers on it." Steele hold it up for me and I look at it.

"These are coordinates." I say. "Tom said he found a map. This is probably where Janelle is!" We immediately run for Tom's cabin. It's quite a distance but we do make it. When I open the door, we're both half out of breath and we face our attention to Tom.

"Where's the map?" I ask.

"It's right here." Tom kneels on the ground between the beds. Me, Steele, and Dex kneels right beside him. In front of us is the map Tom mentioned. It's a classic roadmap like you'd see on google maps. There's a big area in the middle that says Camp Roadrock. There's a bunch a squares in the middle of that area. My guess is that's the cabins. The one that's most to the west is Cabin one.

"Where's the key you found." Tom asks. I reach into my pocket and give it to him. He looks at it closely. "Huh, doesn't look familiar."

"How about this." Steele hands him the coordinates he found in... I don't know which one he found it in, but it was in Wendell's cabin. Tom takes it and he looks at the numbers.

"Do you know where that is?" I ask.

"Well..." Tom takes out his phone and opens Mapquest. He enters the coordinates and it tells the location. Since this map Tom received is only big enough for a small town so he has to zoom in enough so that he can see precisely where it is. Wherever it is, it has to have the next clue. Or better yet, where Janelle is being held captive.

"Get me a marker." Tom says. I scan the room and see one on the table. I run to it, grab it and hand it to Tom. The arctic fox takes it and, looking back and forth between the phone and the map, makes a small X on the page then turns his phone off. He points where the mark is. "That... is where we need to go."

"Nice job foxy." Dex says. They kiss briefly but then I pointed out.

"What's they key for then?" I ask.

"Don't know. But if we don't get to that landmark right now, we won't be able to find Janelle." Dexter says.

"Hold on, that's out of the campground." Tom points out, "if we don't stay in the campgrounds, Rodger and his friends will kill us all."

"Then why would they leave clues as to where to find Jani?" I ask.

"Good point." Tom says. "When should we head out there?"

"Now." I say firmly. I need to know where my best friend is. Or if she's still alive, which is one of the worst scenarios. "We should leave now."

"Why?" Tom asks.

"Because, who's gonna stop us?"

"Well... can you guys promise not to tell anyone?"

"What's up?" Tom walks over to his dresser and faces Dexter. "Help me?" He puts his paws on the side of the dresser indicating he needs help pushing it. The tiger looks at him like he's strange; but he does get up and he helps him push his dresser a few feet. I look at the floor. There's an outline of a square with a dial on the top. A secret floor safe? Awesome.

Tom enters the combination in his safe and it swing open. He reaches in and he takes out a gun. It's orange and strange shaped. "A flare gun?" I ask. Tom nods. He walks over and carefully puts it in my paw.

"Be careful with this." He says, "it's not sensitive and you need to press the trigger hard to fire it but it can pretty much kill someone right away."

"Why give it to me?"

"Rodger said he has help and it's obvious they're armed. So... now we are too."

***

We manage to find some sort of street. According to Tom, were on Brenner street. It's just me, Steele, Dex and Tom. Tom holds the map while I hold the flare gun. I'm an ok shot, I guess; but I should've told Tom that Dex should handle this because I'm not comfortable with killing someone after what happened with Allan. Then again, were being terrorized by a bunch of freaks.

"Did any of you guys figure out what that 826 number is all about?" Steele asks.

"No, but maybe it could be-" I start out.

"It's an address number." Tom says point blank.

"What's that?" I ask.

"An address. 826 Brenner Street. It's an old warehouse that has been abandoned for years. No one goes there because of the rumour that there's radioactive material there; but I know that it's not true."

"How can you tell that?" Steele asks

"Because I've been there to prove it isn't true. It just has old planks of wood." We walk down the road for another mile. Only two cars past as we do so. What kills me is that we can't do anything about it since we can't leave the area or we could all be killed.

We come across an old building once the trees start to dissipate. The windows are shattered, the bricks are very dark red, the door even looks a bit creaky.

We walk right in front of it but we all look so scared to open it. I roll my eyes and push on the door. It opens with a large creak and I take a look inside. It looked old and abandoned like Tom said. As I look around. There's not much to see. There the American flag on the right, high on the wall and a podium. Whatever this place was, it looks like a meeting room. But why here? And where's Janelle?

The four of us look around. There's not much here to see, though. We open some closet sorts but nothing that can determine what we should be looking for.

"What're we looking for?" Dex asks.

"Not sure." I say. Steele grumbles to himself and he frantically looks through one of the rooms.

"I'm tired of these bastards! What the fuck are you trying to hide from us!?!" He yells as he slams the door hard. When he does, I hear something fall.

"What did you do?" I ask climbing out of the closet and looking around. Immediately, I notice that there's a giant framed poster on the ground. We all run to it and I look up. There's a crack in the ceiling almost the exact same length as this frame. Whoever is giving us clues obviously wanted us to see this. Plus, they knew Steele has an anger problem and would slam a door shut so they set it up so if it happens, it would fall and they'd notice.

"What the hell is this?" I ask. The photo looks vague. It's mostly dark with a few streaks of light. I see a barred window on the left that's letting in light. In the center is a chair and what looks like rope. There's also something glistening just above the beam of light.

"Holy shit on a shingle." Steele says.

"What?" I ask.

"Can you tell?" He kneels down and puts a paw on the photo, "this is Janelle."


 
  Chapter Nineteen (Todd)

  I walk with Wendell in the woods. He mentioned once that his dad taught him how to make weapons. That is, before they disowned him. We walk paw in paw as we search for supplies. The only thing we can really find is a bunch of sticks and leaves.

Wendell looks up and stops us. "That one looks perfect." He points up at the tree above us.

"Yeah. But it's like 15 feet high. How're you going to get there?" I ask. He turns to me and laughs.

"Silly foxy," he kisses my cheek, "there's a reason climbing was invented." Wendell grips the tree. He hoists himself up and finds a sturdy branch to grab. As he climbs, he sets his foot on each branch to make sure it'll hold his weight. Let's face it, he's seventeen and he's a growing wolf. When he reaches the branch he was seeking, he grabs it with both paws and I can't tell what he's doing.

"What're you doing?!" I yell.

"I'm seeing if this branch will break," Wendell makes more grunting noises and says, "yep. This one will work. I'ma send it down ok?" He takes out his pocketknife, carefully saws off the branch and it comes tumbling to the ground right in front of me.

"Got it Wendell!" I say. I bend down to pick it up, but he shouts at me again.

"Hold out your arms babe!" I make out the words. I do as he asks wonder why. However by the time I realize what he's up to, he comes crashing to the ground, falling into my arms; but I end up falling down with him on top of me. I wrap my arms around him and smile.

"Thanks Todd." He smiles and kisses me.

"You're crazy." I whisper.

"I know," Wendell lowers his face so our noses are touching and I can feel his warm breath on my face. "But I know you like it when I'm crazy." He locks lips with me again. As the kissing intensifies, we slowly stand up and it ends with him holding me in his arms. At this point, were French kissing. When it breaks (sadly), I need to ask him something.

"So, what's the branch for?" I ask.

"You'll see." He says. Such a tease when it comes to information. He gently sets me on the ground and he goes to pick up the stick he just cut off. Wendell walks around a bit more. He continues to climb trees and gather some more branches theatre almost as thick and durable as the first one he cut. Before he goes to climb another one, he reaches into his pocket and gives me another pocketknife. This one looks different and I've never seen it before.

"Where'd you get this?" I ask.

"I stole it from Dexter." Wendell says. I widen my eyes at what he just said.

"You did what!? They could unarmed right now!!"

"No! I heard that Tom carries an emergency flare gun in case."

"A flare gun? Dude, those can only be fired once!"

"Relax. I'm sure they'll fire it wisely. Besides, we have weapons to make so let's keep going." He grabs one of the branches he got and starts whittling the end. After a few minutes, there's wood dust at our feet and the stick is sharpened like an arrow. Hold on, arrow!

"You're making an archery kit?" I ask.

"Yep. And as for where the bow will come from, I've got a bungee cord back at the cabin that I found when we came to The Clearing one morning." He hands me more of the sticks. "I want you to white more of these while I get more of them. We'll need a dozen of these things at least."

Wendell finds another tree and starts climbing. I've got about six sticks in paw and I start sharpening them with Dex's stolen knife. They way I do it is not as good as the way Wendell does it, but it'll be good enough.

He finds six more and then sits down beside me. I've got four more done. He takes an unwhittled stick and starts going at it.

"Who knew that we'd be sitting here, our lives at stake, in the middle of the woods, making bows in the middle of the afternoon?" Wendell says.

"I know." I say. "We have a weird life, don't we Wendell?"

"True. But then again, I know you like weird."

"How do you know?" He holds up my left paw and shows me the ring again. It still makes me so happy to know that we can get married soon. As soon as we get out of this mess, I'll be known as Todd McCarthy-Tripp. The thought excites me. "What do you want to do after we get married?" I ask.

"Well, for our honeymoon, I was thinking we could go to this awesome beach I read about. The afterwards, we get a house and we can go from there." Wendell says. That idea is awesome; but still, something does tug in my brain.

"Will we ever get kids?" I ask.

"Not sure. Why?"

"Just thinking about how nice it'd be if we had a family." Wendell puts an arm around me.

"I'd do anything for you, Todd. And if having a family makes you happy, then we'll do it." He kisses me. "But when the time is right, ok?"

"Absolutely." I say, kissing him back. I notice that we've finished whittling and we didn't even notice. I smile at Wendell and he smiles at me. I look down and notice his tent has grown back.

"Trying to sneak a peak, are we?" Wendell teases me.

"Wendell, we shouldn't be having sex, not while we're being terrorized." I say, half serious.

"C'mon? Quick oral?" Wendell pins his ears down. "Just a minute. Please?"

I roll my eyes. It's so hard to say no to eyes like that. "Fine." I say. I'll admit I do have a boner too. "But only for a minute. After that, we stop and head back to camp."

"Yay!!" Wendell playfully says. He reaches for my pants button and unbuttons it. He unzips the zipper, reaches into my briefs and pulls my hard cock out. I slide my clothes off by a few inches to give Wendell a better angle. He wraps his muzzle around it and starts sucking. I throw my head back and moan. My paws find the back of his head and helps him move his head up and down. I feel his tongue run up and down my shaft as I play with his ears. He keeps his paws on my hips as he sucks harder. Wendell occasionally gives my hips the occasional squeeze.

I count sixty seconds and even though I'm lost in list and want to stay that way, I say, "Ok Wendell. Let's head back." He keeps sucking though. Even though I smile, I put both paws on his cheeks and pull him off my cock. I put it back in my pants and zip and button them back up.

"Awww, I wanted foxy to orgasm though." He pins his ears down again and I get puppy dog eyes again.

"Well 69 together later." I say. I can't help but laugh. "But right now, we need to get back to camp."

"Fine." He says. But neither of us move. We sort of look at the ground and then at each other. I can't help but smile and he does too. He reaches out and slowly rubs my crotch through my shorts. I do the same for him. I blush a bit and giggle like a girl. Wendell puts a paw on my shoulder and I put a paw on his cheek. We both lean forward and kiss again, our tongues quickly wrapping around each other. He keeps tubing me downstairs and I can't help but murr a bit into the kiss. Wendell does the same.

I feel him smile as we kiss. His paws crawl to my ass and he gently spanks me. I climb on top of him and we kiss more intensely. His paws stay on my ass and he gently massages it.

When the kiss breaks, I say, "I love you Wendell."

"I love you too Todd." He says. My handsome wolf then goes back to making out with me. However, it only lasts about ten seconds before Wendell's phone rings. He takes it out and answers it.

"Hello? Oh hey Angie... I'm about to head back to camp right now... What?... No way! Are you serious?... Well bring it with you and then we can figure it out... Ok. Bye." He hangs up.

"What's up?" I ask.

"Apparently they found a photo of Janelle tied to a chair."

***

Angie, Dex, Tom, and Steele brought the photo they mentioned back to cabin one. Now that I see it, I definitely see Jani tied to a chair. As for where she is, I couldn't tell ya.

"It looks like she's in some sort of building." I say. We are all sitting on the bed except for Tom, who's on the floor.

"Yeah. But where is this place?" Angie asks.

"Not sure," Tom says, "it looks like some old abandoned warehouse.

"It's a prison." Wendell says point blank. We all turn to him and he suggest for him to elaborate. He rolls his eyes, gets off the bed and walks over to the photo, which is placed on the dresser. He points at the Windows letting in light in the room. "Barred windows. Where do you find that? Prison." He points to the very far rift of the picture. "See some more bars right here? The ones that kind of look like they're forming a wall, like a prison cell." He points to the middle where Jani is at, specifically at what appears to be her wrists. "Those look like handcuffs. Where do you find those? In a prison."

"Ok. So we have some idea of where she's at." Angie says.

"Tom, know any local prisons?" Dex asks. Tom thinks for a minute, then he must remember something because he gets that look where you remember something but you don't know how to react.

"Brenner," he says.

"Brenner?" I ask.

"Brenner street. It's where we found this photo. There's an old prison about 10 miles up Brenner street." Tom explains.

"We need to get there." Angie says.

"How? We don't have a car." Dex says. Wendell perks his ears up and smiles evilly.

"Oh no." I say. "That face never means anything good."

"Hush foxy." Wendell says, "I've got an idea. It's obvious that they got there using some kind of transportation. They didn't just walk here from the airport. They have to be driving something to get here. So, we find where they're hiding their truck or whatever and use it on a joyride to find Janelle."

"He does have a point." Angie says. "But where do we get to the point where we kill those bastards for kidnapping our friend?"

"If we see Rodger or one of his little friends, we'll teach them a lesson." Wendell says. He drags out his makeshift bow and arrow and fires an arrow right at the wall to prove his point.

"But they have weapons." Tom says.

"So do we," Wendell says, "we have a bow and arrow, two pocket knives, and an unused flare gun. I'm sure that we can stand up to them."

"How do you know that?" Tom asks.

"Really? I've went on a cross country adventure. I've been face to face with vicious criminals. And for fuck's sake we're up against terrorists for crying out loud! Every single time something has gone wrong, I always knew how to fix it. Every single time, things work out in the end. So I would know what I'm talking about. We're going to get through this you guys. Are we going to let them beat us and trap us here? No! So let's get out there and kick some terrorist ass!"

"Sweet!"

"Let's do this!" The crowd goes crazy over Wendell's speech. My phone vibrates and I take it out of my pocket. It's Toby. I haven't heard from him in a bit. I answer it.

"Hello?" I say.

"Hi, Todd." Toby's voice says.

"Where are you?"

"Where are you?"

"Cabin one. Me and the rest of the guys are just talking, why?" There was something about the way Toby was speaking that made me suspicious of whether or not to tell him the truth.

"Oh no reason." I hear him trembling. Oh shit. Do they have him too? That's when I hear something unusual from the other line. I can't make it out exactly, but I think I hear "Nuzzzeerp."

"What?" I ask. The others in the room look at me with concern. They know now that something is up.

"I'm speaking foreign." I hear a whisper from the other line. Then it's said again. This time I know it's Toby. "Nuzzzeerrrrrp."

"Toby? Where are you?" I ask.

"Nuzzzzerrrrp!!" He sounds frantic. I hear screaming and then the line cuts. I hang up and put my phone away.

"What happened?" Wendell asked.

"Toby called. But it didn't sound anything like him." I say. "And he kept saying the same thing over and over again: Nuzerp."

"Nuzerp?" Dex asks. "What the hell does that mean?"

"I don't know. But it sounded like he was trying to say something to us in secret. Like he was being held on gunpoint." I say.

"Nuzerp." Wendell says. He plays around with the word for a while, exaggerating each syllable. Eventually, he snaps his fingers and says, "Nuzerp. Isn't it obvious?" No one says anything and we all just stare at him.

"Nuzerp!! It's prison pronounced backwards!! Toby's been kidnapped!"


 
  Chapter Twenty (Wendell)

  When we all wake up the next morning, I start thinking. How the hell are they kidnapping all of our friends? But then I realize it's because we leave them behind all the fucking time. Well from now on, we need to stick together.

Todd wakes up shortly after I do. "Good morning." I say.

"Yeah. It would be good if we weren't held here against our wills." He says, yawning right after. It's so cute.

"Relax, foxy. We're gonna get out of this."

"How?"

"I don't know." All I know is that Janelle and Toby are at some sort of prison on Brenner street, possibly being tortured, or even murdered right now. And there's nothing any of us can do about it.

I get out of bed and get dressed. But something is still off about what's going on. Why would they want to tell us where to look if they want to kill us? I think back to Rodger's message on Tom's laptop after we found Bruno and Angie. He said that he wanted me, Todd and Steele because he blames us for killing his brother. However, he should know that even though it was Angie who killed him, he's not getting away with any of this.

Todd sits up in bed as I put on my shirt. I can see a bit of his rainbow belly uncovered by the blanket. It's so adorable how he loves to do that. "So, what's next?" he asks.

"Not sure," I say, "I guess we should gather the others, see how Bruno's doing and then find a way to get out of this dump. Let's face it, I'm done with Camp Roadrock. I just want to go home, forget all of this and get married."

"I know. I'm so excited for that."

"I know you are." I climb back into the bed and snuggle with my fox. I kiss him on the head and say, "you're gonna be alright, Todd."

"How do you know?"

"Because I'd rather take a bullet than ever see you die." That's when he tears up and smiles at me.

"You'd really do that?" He asks.

"Of course. I took a knife for you once." I joke around, trying to get him to laugh. He somewhat does. Besides, I really did take a knife for him once when we were at Jodi's party and Allan came to harm us. It's amazing looking back at the past and all the craziness that has happened.

"Cute." Todd says.

"Adorable." I say.

"Sexy." I flip him over and pin him down to the bed face up.

"Oh no I'm not. This little fox is." I tickle him on the side and he laughs. He struggles but he knows that he's not going to escape my grasp. "You enjoy being a vulnerable fox don't you?"

"Yes!!!" I cried as I continue to tickle him.

"Such a cute laugh. I wonder what would happen if I did.. this." I bend down and kiss his neck roughly. Eventually, I nibble on it and me murrs loud. I sink my teeth in more and at this point, I'm biting his neck hard.

"Ohhhhhh, Wendell!!!" He cries but is barely fighting against me. So you can tell he's enjoying this.

My phone goes off and ruins our fun. Oh well, I'm not done with this fox yet. I grab my phone off the nightstand and answer it, still sitting on Todd. "Hello?" I ask.

"Wendell. It's Angie."

"Angie, what's up?"

"It's Tom and Dexter."

"What about them?"

"They're gone." The world stops for a minute. As if this is that stereotypical movie moment where bad news is delivered over the phone and the receptive to of said info gets a dramatic closeup while they drop the phone. Luckily I didn't drop my phone.

"What do you mean gone?" I ask. I get off of Todd and we both get out of the bed.

"I mean they've been captured by Rodger's henchmen."

"How do you know?"

"Their cabin is trashed just like my cabin when Jani went missing."

"Ok. We're on our way." I hang up and throw some of my clothes at Todd. "C'mon, we've got to go."

"What's wrong?" He asks.

"Angie just called. Dexter and Tom have been taken. We need to get to her place and fast." There's only four of us now. If we don't figure out how to stop these guys, they all could end up dead.

I help Todd get in my clothes and his shoes. I grab my pocketknife and bow and arrow kit and we head out. We sprint as fast as we can towards Angie's cabin. Along the way, Steele bumps into us and we tell him what's going down.

"Wait. What?!" He asks.

"Angie told us that they're missing. If that's true then we're down to four people and they half out friends." I say.

"Plus that's less numbers on our side to help with getting out of here." Todd says.

"That's it," Steele says, "no more wasting time."

"What do you mean?" I ask.

"We're getting out of here. Tonight. I think I might have a plan. Let's get to Angie first though."

"Good call." We run the rest of the way there. When we knock on Angie's door, she opens it within seconds. She looks freaked out and scared.

"Guys. We've got another problem." She says.

"What's up?" I ask.

"Come in first." She opens the door wider and gestures for us to come in. Todd closes the door behind us. Angie walks over to the dresser and grabs something, then walks back over to us.

"Angie, what's wrong?" Todd asks.

"The problem is worse than it is." She says.

"What do you mean, cousin?" I ask. She looks at her paws. She's holding this piece of paper. Hold on, that looks more like the back of a photo. She holds it up for us to see the back. It says "Todd+Wendell+Steele= Their Freedom". When she knows we've read it, Angie turns it around and shows a photo of Jani, Toby, Dexter, and Tom. They're in wooden chairs in a circle, tied, bound, and vulnerable. All their mouths have been tied shut. They can only scream on the inside for help. The thought makes me really sick to my stomach. It also makes me want to snap Rodger's neck the first chance I get.

Angie puts the photo down and looks us in the eye. "What're we gonna do?" She asks.

"I know," Steele says, "we're going to find out friends, free them, then kill Rodger."

"But he's got like a dozen henchmen. How're we going to get past them?" Todd asks.

"They have seven to be exact." Steele says, sitting down on the bed.

"How the fuck do you that?" I ask, clenching my fists. Has he been tricking us this whole time?

"I've been spying on ten in the trees." The feline says. "Every night around 2 A.M., they all get together in the back of their pickup truck and they play card games."

"So?" I ask.

"So... they always bring their rifles with them."

"Steele, where are you going with this?" Angie asks.

"I'm saying. We wait until dusk, then we head out, kill the henchmen, find our friends and then destroy Rodger."

"Steele, there's no way we can kill seven armed furs. We're weaponless." Todd says.

"No. Angie, still have that flare gun?" When Steele asks this, Angie perks up a bit. She nods and Steele gets a mischievous look on his face. "You have perfect aim, right?"

"I have good enough aim. Why?"

"Angie? Don't you get it?!" Steele raises his voice slightly. "You shoot the gas tank with that flare gun and the truck will explode."

"That's murder." Angie says, crossing her arms and turning away.

"C'mon. They threatened to kill our friends. They tied you to a tree and tortured you. The put Bruno in a coma!" Steele points to our still unconscious friend. "They are going to get what they deserve. Are you with us?"

"Still not convinced." My pink cousin still refuses to accept.

"Fine. We'll never be able to save Janelle and Dexter then." The cat leans forward. "Your two best friends." Angie slowly turns back around and looks at us.

"Fine." She gives up. She holds her fist out and we all fist bump her. It's time for this war to end.

***

It's around 1:56 in the morning. We all are running in the woods towards the prison on Brenner street. Angie has the flare gun and I have my makeshift archery stuff. Steele and Todd are with us but we don't know what they're gonna do yet. Steele hasn't exactly told us the rest of the plan yet. But either way, he was coming since he's going to be my husband when we're done with this whole thing.

We eventually find the road. I'm a bit worn out but we're not giving up on this. We pass by some old abandoned building. Angie told us that that's the place where they found the dark photo of Janelle.

"How much longer?" Todd complained.

"Shhhh!!!!" Steele shushes my fiancé. "They're probably within earshot since they're heading to their truck right now."

"Sorry." We sneak back into the trees (carefully as there's still leaves on the ground). After several minutes of careful walking, we stumble upon another small building and a green pickup truck. I look at the bed of the truck. Sure enough, there's seven furs inside with playing cards in their hands. Two cats, a few dogs, a lion and a blue tiger.

"I'm gonna go around and distract them until they raise their guns," Steele whispers, "when they do, Angie, you use the flare gun and eliminate them. That'll ruin Rodger's chances of winning."

"Wait. That could be a suicide mission." I point out.

"I know. If I don't come out alive..." Steele puts a paw on my shoulder, "... it's been somewhat nice knowing you guys. Oh and... sorry if I dragged you into this. I should've done a better job controlling Ray and Allan back in Tennessee. I never did like bashing gay furs." He heads off to the left. We're about 35 feet away from the truck. Hopefully that's enough to where they can't are us. I look over and see Steele made about a 90 degree turn still about 35 feet away. Then what happens next happens so fast.

Steele shouts like mad and gets the other's attention. As they get out their rifles and shout Steele's name, Angie gets out from behind the tree, lifts the flare gun and fires. We quickly hide behind a big tree as the flames engulf 20 feet of land around the truck. The fire just barely reaches us, but thank god it doesn't. We all stare at its orange, hypnotizing look as the trees go up in flames. There's no way those guys lived through that, I thought. But where's Steele?

"Look!" Angie starts to run parallel to the inferno. I do the same as I hold onto Todd's paw. The heat increases as we continue to run. The inferno quickly dies down, revealing a little bit of what's left, but branches in the trees are still on fire. The trucks is all black and ash and half gone. The furs that were once in there, all reduced to nothing but a bunch of lifeless bodies. Killed instantly. Angie stops for a moment and looks down. It's Steele.

Just a few minutes ago, he knew he might die. Now, here he is. One of the rifles got blasted into his stomach. He's breathing now, but not going to be much longer.

I kneel down and talk to him. "Steele?" I get a barely heard moan in response. "Steele?"

"W..." I make out from him. "Wennnndell." He talks slowly. It probably hurts him to talk.

"Yeah? What's up?" Is the only thing I can say.

"K..." He struggles for some final words. "Kill... R... Rodger." His breathing slowly decelerates and stops. His body goes limp and I can no longer see reflection his his eyes.

I stand back up after seeing the horror before me. We all knew that getting out of here would require a sacrifice, and I know that I hated Steele's guts, but in a way, this is very sad.

I look up. Past the flames, the building somehow managed to stay intact. I know that Janelle, Toby, Dexter, and Tom are all in there, waiting to be rescued.

"There it is." I say.

"You think that's where Rodger's keeping all of them?" Angie asks.

"No doubt. C'mon, we've got to get them out of there."

"What do we do if we run into Rodger?"

"I'll kill him before he even gets to speak. Are you in Todd?" I ask. I get no response. That's when I notice that I'm no longer holding his paw. I look around frantically, fear and anger coursing through my veins.

"Todd?" I yell. "TODD!!!!!???" I yell at the top of my lungs.

"Wendell. Look." Angie points at the building. That's when I notice, right before it leaves my view, a rainbow tail going behind the building. However, it does look like Todd just walking inside. It looks like he's being dragged into there. Oh no. OH NO! He's gonna kill him!


 
  Chapter Twenty-One (Angie)

  I toss the flare gun to the side. It's useless at this point. The only thing we can do now is hope that Wendell's bow and arrows are durable for killing Rodger.

"Let's go." Wendell says. I ignore him for a second. A light just turned on inside the building. I take a look at a particular window on the side. It looks like something's blocking it. "Angie, are you listening to me?"

"Hold on there cousin!" I say, "I think I know what to do."

"So do I. I'm gonna go in there and slice Rodger's neck before he even says anything."

"No. He has a gun. He'll just shoot us. We've got to do this right." I slowly walk forward. It takes a few minutes to get to the window. I have to stand on my tip toes to peek inside. In front of me are a bunch of shelves full of stuff you'd normally see in a garage: jugs of oil, rusty hoses, toolboxes, a spare tire, and other things among that.

I gently push the window up just a crack. Thank god it didn't make any noises. Off to the right, I see that evil red feline causing all of this: Rodger. Towards the front of the room is someone who's tied to a chair. It's a bit of low light, but I think that's Todd. His clothes are ripped up and his nose and cheek are bleeding. Rodger appears to be holding a revolver and is refilling it. 6 shots, I mentally note.

He turns around to Todd. "Well now," Rodger says. He may be a kid, but behind that higher voice is a dark and sinister conscience. "Now you've bastards have done it. You killed every single one of my friends!! Don't you know what you have to say for yourself?!" Since when did he become Todd's mother? He raises the gun to Todd's forehead.

"You started it. You kidnapped all my friends. Not to mention threatening to kill us all!" The fox replies.

"No. You started it! You and your precious boyfriend killed by brother and his friend Ray." Rodger's paw starts to twitch. It's only a matter of time before he pulls the trigger.

"Ray and Allan were picking on me and they almost killed Wendell."

"Only because shitheads like you shouldn't be in this world!"

"Same to your kind: terrorists."

"I terrorize those who need to be!"

"You need to get your head checked!!"

"Not a wise thing to say to a guy holding a gun. Your loud mouth friend did that to me and let's just say, she won't be saying anything ever again. Now, what was it you called her? Jani?" The world stops for a moment. I sink to my knees and am this close to ripping someone's fur out. Anger, fear, rage, tears all build up inside of me. I'm falling into a dark abyss and am spiraling.

Spiraling.

Jani. She's alive. No she's not. Rodger killed her. He could be lying. He's not. His voice didn't sound like it. It's definitely something he'd do.

Jani. My roommate and best friend for a long time.

Jani. She was my closest thing to a sister.

Jani. She was there for me when I met Dexter. Gone.

All gone.

I grasp my head to stop from yelling out. I breathe in through clenched teeth and hold back a scream.

Wendell pulls me to my feet and drags me off a few feet to the side. "What happened?" He whisper-yells.

"What happened?" I whisper-yell, "That son-of-a-bitch killed Janelle!"

"What? When?"

"I don't know! He said that she got loud mouthy and then he must've shot her!"

"Are Dexter and Tom ok?"

"I don't know!! And why are you worried about Tom?! You've only known him for several days!"

"These are our friends, Angie! And another friend, who happens to be the one I'm gonna marry, is trapped in there! I do not want the man of my life to just... die!!!" Wendell starts to cry, something that rarely ever happens.

"Wendell!! What about Bruno? He's in a coma!" I point out.

"Yes! But he's alive! Todd might not be if we don't kill that fucking cat, right now!!"

"Well c'mon then!" I say. We walk back to the building. An image of Janelle being shot to death by Rodger passes through my mind. Focus, Angie! I'm not letting this guy get away with it.

I look at the ceiling inside. The lightbulb is uncovered.that gives me an idea. "Wendell."

"Yeah?" He says.

"Think you can take out that light bulb?" I ask.

"But cats can see in the dark."

"Just trust me ok? If the light goes out, hopefully he'll blindly fire off all six rounds and then we can take him down."

"But what if he accidentally hits Todd?"

"Well just have to hope he doesn't."

"No way. I'm doing anything to put my fiancé in harm's way."

"Just get ready to shoot a bow." Reluctant, Wendell takes an arrow and pulls it back, aiming for the light bulb inside. I whistle loudly and Rodger turns around. Wendell releases the arrow and the lights go out. Rodger fires his gun in our direction but thankfully we got out of view from the window. I count off the shots he makes. Three. Four. Five.

Six.

That's my cue. I jump into the window into the dark room. I land on both feet. Someone (we all know it's Rodger) kick me in the side and I bend over. I lunge out and grab that little punk. I throw him to the side and he crashes into the shelves. I hear Todd frantically moaning but his lips sound shut. Rodger must've tied his muzzle shut.

Rodger kicks me again and flips me onto the ground. He punches me in the muzzle hard. I think he might do it again, but someone else (probably Wendell) hurls Rodger off of me. I don't know what he's doing to him right now but I know he's fighting him hard.

As I put a paw to my nose and start getting up, my paws find some sort of bucket. When I lean down to smell what's in it, it smells... familiar. It's strong and doesn't smell good. But then I recognize it instantly.

"Wendell!! Towards the window!!!" I yell then pick up the bucket. I hear him grunting and Rodger fighting like hell. After several seconds, I hear something, or somebody, getting tossed across the room. Bucket in both paws, I hurl the material towards the window and I hear a splash.

"What the fuck is this stuff?!" Rodger yells. I take out a lighter that I've always hid in my shoe and light it up.

"That..." I say, "would be kerosene." The tiny flame illuminates the room just enough to see a few feet in front of me.

"No. NO!!" Rodger yells frantically.

"Tell me one reason why I shouldn't." I say. "Because! I've still got people! You kill me! They'll kill you!"

"No they won't. Let me tell you why. You're 11. A kid. A whiny fucking kid. Also a murder of innocent people. No one's going to listen to you."

"Lies!! I've got them all wrapped around my finger!" Rodger says.

"Nope. The second you're dead, the blackmail ends there. Because that's what you did. You blackmailed everybody to work for you. To kidnap for you. To be a lawbreaker for you!"

"You guys started this fucking war!!!!" Rodger yells.

"Wrong!!!! You did!!" I yell. "You and your dumb ass brother! It's people like you that are ruining this planet!"

"No! It's people like you supporting people like him." He nods towards Todd.

"That's my friend. He's getting married in a few months. You were willing to ruin a relationship over a fucking personal vendetta against one fur. Not only that, but you've killed someone without second thought and you've possibly mentally scared others and put someone in a coma and who knows when the fuck he'll wake up?" Rodger trembles as he knows he's seconds from death. If we wasn't such a bastard I'd almost feel bad for him. Thankfully, I don't. Keeping the flame lit, I aim my wrist to throw it at him, but he grabs something in his paw.

"I wouldn't." He says. "Or I'll shoot Todd." Shit! He has a gun! "Or I could just shoot you instead!" He aims at me. Wendell kicks Rodger in the chest and grabs the gun. It fires off but I don't know where it hits. I have no more time to think. I throw the lighter at Rodger and he instantly bursts into flames. Wendell has backed up a few feet and watches as the cat burns to death. Rodger screams and kicks in hope of getting the flame off of him.

The sight of a little kid dying like that really hurts on the inside. However, it's not as much when it's someone like Rodger. After a minute or two of hearing screaming, his body goes limp and his chest doesn't rise nor falls.

Reality hits me as the flame become too bright and the heat builds up fast. I tune around to Todd but notice something that I think Wendell noticed first.

"Todd?" My cousin whimpers. Todd's head is limp and there's a bullet hole between his shoulder and chest. I walk over and take his paw. I press two fingers down and feel something bump.

"He's alive." I say. "Shit we need help!" I take out my cell phone. There's still no bars on it. I walk out the door to the right and I'm back outside. Wendell holds on to his fiancé, who's almost on the verge of death.

It raise my paw high. Still nothing. You've got to me kidding me! I look at the door then the building. If I jump from the top of the door, I might be able to reach the roof. Maybe I can get a signal from there.

I place a foot on the doorknob then lift myself and grip the top of the door. Slowly, I pulls my feet up and balance myself on the top of the door. I'm scared to fall, but know I won't because I'm desperate.

I jump as high as I can and my paws just barely grab on to the roof. I pull myself up and roll a few feet before standing up. I must be about twelve feet in the air by now. I get out my cell phone and try again. No signal.

"Seriously?!" I accidentally say out loud. I have to get higher.

I look around. To my right, there's a thick enough branch that might hold me. It's far away, but I might make it if I jump. I walk back as far as the roof will let me and, with a running start, jump as far as I can towards the tree. I grab onto a branch before I can fall. I pull myself up again. These branches will hold me. I see another a few feet up and I grab onto that one. Then the next one a few more feet up.

Up.

Up.

I must be about fifty or fifty-five feet high by now. I get out my cell phone again with somewhat high hopes.

"Finally! A signal!" I yell, then dial 9-1-1. I sure hope Wendell can get Todd out of there before that fire spreads.

"911 emergency, can I help you?" A voice on the other line says.

"I need an ambulance and cops right away." I say hopefully not too quickly.

"Where's your location?"

"Brenner street. We're at the building on fire."


 
  Chapter Twenty-Two (Todd)

  The darkness slips around me.



On my left, I see Wendell holding what would be our future child



On my right, I see pitch black.



How to choose? Hard to tell.



Same thing as choosing between a hard life and a simple death.


 
  Chapter Twenty-Three (Wendell)

  I pace in the waiting room as I wait for Todd's results. He's been in the emergency room for almost a whole day. Angie is sitting on one of the chairs, slightly gnawing on her nails. A treat rolls down my cheek as I think about what could've happened to Todd.

After Angie managed to call for help back in Camp Roadrock, not only did the cops and an ambulance come, but the FBI also came. They've been keeping their eye on Rodger for a long time since he was diagnosed with schizophrenia and started talking about terrorism stuff. They still don't know how they got the weapons though. I personally don't care since Rodger's dead; but he's the reason Todd's in the hospital and possibly about to die.

We had so many plans for the future. Get our own house. Get married. Adopt a child. All of that, taken away with just one bullet. No. Stop Wendell! He's not dead. The nurse would tell us this, right?

Right?

"Wendell, please stop pacing. It's freaking me out." Angie says.

"No. That's my fiancé in there. If he dies, I'll have nothing left." I say, managing to not yell. After all, Angie's lost her best friend: Janelle. They've been through alot together. However, the police found her body along with the rest of our friends in the prison on Brenner street.

Dexter, Tom, and Toby went to be interrogated by the police topics together the truth on what really happened. One part that'll be hard to explain is Angie using a flare gun to kill 7 furs at once. Her argument, and we all know this happened, is that they were armed and ready to attack whenever they wanted.

As I'm pacing, a brown bear that smells like too much honey in a blue police uniform comes in. "Wendell Tripp?" He asks. I walk up to him and look him in the eye.

"Yeah? What is it?" I ask.

"I need to talk to you for a moment. In private." I look at the door and back at the cop. "This won't take long."

"Ok." I mutter and walk out of the room in the other direction. We only walk a few paces before the cop stops us.

"Wendell, normally I'd ask you to come to the station but, I know you're waiting for your loved one is ok." He says.

"Yeah. That's right." I say, trying my best to not get a tone.

"I've already talked to your other friends and the FBI. I just want to get the story straight." The bear reaches for his back pocket and pulls out a notepad. He flips it open to read what he's wrote. I'm guessing my job is to tell him if what's said is true. "From what I've gathered, the story was this: your cousin Angie killed a cat, Allan Grayson, after he tried to murder your friend. She was tried and found innocent as it was a defensive shot. Nine months later, your fiancé, Todd McCarthy is still mentally scarred from the tragedy. To help get over it you took him to Camp Roadrock for a planned four day stay." He's right so far. "Towards the end of the trip, another cat, Rodger Grayson, hired a bunch of teenagers and forced them to terrorize you guys for revenge for killing his brother."

"Yep. That sounds right." I say.

"Is there anything I'm missing?" He asks.

"Umm... Steele Hall, a grey cat who used to be in association with Allan, killed himself to save us."

"Why would he do that?"

"He was never on Allan's side. I think he said something about peer pressure."

"Is there anything else I'm missing?"

"Yeah. For some reason, Rodger kept leading clues as to where Janelle could possibly be at. Also where the other kidnapped furs were at."

"Clues?"

"Angie said there was a photo of Jani in an old building, all the cabins we stayed at were trashed and spray painted, someone left a map and coordinates. Why? Did they not tell you about that?" I wonder.

"Uhh... this is a long explanation, but those clues you found were left by Rodger's 'helpers'." The cop uses air quotes around helpers.

"I know." I say.

"But you don't know that Rodger didn't know anything about it."

"Huh? How's that possible?"

"Well..." The cop (I look at his name tag. Officer Candors) reached into his pocket again and pulls out some photos. As he hands them to me, he says, "we found these under a file on Rodger's computer named 'B-Mail'."

"B-Mail?" I ask. I look at the pictures. At first they're a bit blurry in my eye, but as I look closer, I notice that these furs look like those Angie killed in the truck. They're all doing embarrassing stuff. One's of one facing naked, one is of two of them having sex, one is a pic of someone crossdressing. Then I take a look at the last one. I see a picture of an Arctic fox with pink and blue highlights and what appears to be a stripper pole he's hanging onto. In the background, I just noticed that it looks like Tom's cabin on the inside. This is how Rodger was blackmailing Tom, I thought. Hold on, blackmail. Blackmail!

"B-Mail." I say. "That means blackmail."

"Yep." Officer Candors says.

"So that means they were forced to do this." I mutter. They left clues because they didn't want to be controlled by Rodger and they wanted freedom. If they didn't do what he said, these pics would've been leaked.

"Also, we have a recording of Rodger on his old cell phone." Somehow it either survived the fire or he must've set it down somewhere. Candors takes out a voice recorder and hits play. It's a bit fuzzy but I do make out most of the message.

"What're you guys doing?! Remember what I said? How hard is it to trash someone's cabin, leave a ransom note and get the fuck out?!!" That's Rodger's voice when he's angry. He used it on Todd when he tied him on that chair. The thought makes me want to punch the recorder so badly.

"We recorded this so we didn't have to bring the actual phone." Candors puts it away. I'm aware as for why, they needed the phone as evidence.

"So Angie murdered innocent people?" I shakingly ask.

"Yes. It would appear so."

"That's impossible. She thought they were the bad guys. Trust me, her heart's always in the right place." I say.

"I don't doubt that. But she does have to go on trial for this. I'm sorry Wendell." Candors says. I don't she'll be as ok for this one as she was the last one. I'm scared they'll actually put her in jail this time. If that happens, I'll feel guilty for the rest of my life. "That's all I wanted Wendell. Thanks."

"You're welcome." Is there ever going to be a point in my life where thing will not go wrong?

We head back into the waiting room and Officer Candors calls in Angie. She goes out the door with him. I'm scared of this. I'm scared for her. I'm scared Todd will die. I've never been this scared in my life. My tail goes limp. How can it be wagging when my life and everyone in it is going downwards. I thought that coming to California could change our lives for the better. It started to, but now I'm started to think had we just stayed in Tennessee, none of this would be happening. If I had said "no" to being Todd's boyfriend, none of this would be happening. If I had said "no", Jani might still be alive, no one would try to be killing us, we still would've had caring parents. This is all my fault.

My fault.

As I'm crying more, the nurse (orange vixen; not getting into more details) came in. "Wendell, I think there's someone who'd like to speak to you." She says with a smile on her face and a flick of her tail. My ears perk up and I stand up to follow her into the hallway. We turn left and she opens the third door to her right.

There. Sitting up on the hospital bed is my fiancé. Alive and well. He's slowly sipping his juice when he looks up at me.

"Wendell?" Todd croaks. His voice is a bit scratchy but I don't care. He's alive.

Alive.

"Todd." I tear up and smile, my tail coming back up and swaying a bit.

"I'll leave you guys by yourself." The nurse says. The closes the door and walks off.

I walk up to Todd and put a paw on his thigh. "How're you doing baby?" I ask.

"They say I'll live. I'll be fine. I've gotta stay in the hospital though for a week or two. Just a precaution." He says.

"I'm just happy you're safe." I say, pulling him in slowly until our noses touch. "God I just want to hug you tight and keep you in my arms."

"I know." He says.

"But I did get you something to keep you company for a while." I reach into my pocket and dig out Todd's present I got him. It's a small, paw sized wolf with blue buttons for eyes.

"Awwww, it's cute." Todd says as he takes it. "It looks so much like you."

"Thanks." I blush.

"Maybe I should get a fox with green eyes for you." He winks at me and giggles.

"I already do. But he's sadly injured." I say, caressing his arm.

"Wendell, you're not getting aroused are you?" He asks.

"No. But you saying that word is."

"As much as I'd love to, I can't sex with you right now. I'm in too much pain."

"I know." I put both paws on either side of his face. "But I'm so happy to know that you'll be fine by the time our wedding rolls around."

"Me too. I'm so ready to be your husband." I lean forward and kiss him on the lips. It felt like forever since my muzzle was against his. I slowly introduce my tongue to his again. He wraps his around mine and I murr happily. My foxy's safe. I've never been so overwhelmed.

When I pull away from the kiss, there's a small line of saliva between us. I wipe it of my lips then his and we smile. But I guess I must've pinned my ears down and looked at the floor because Todd asks, "what's wrong, Wendell?"

"Remember when Angie killed those guys with the flare gun?" I ask.

"Yes. That was shortly before Rodger got to me. Why?"

"She's going to court on that. I'm worried she might not be so lucky and be found innocent."

"So? Those guys were terrorizing us."

"No they weren't. They were being blackmailed by Rodger do hurt us. It's a long explanation."


 
  Chapter Twenty-Four (Angie)

  "Angie Rachel Tripp, the court sentences you to 200 hours of community service. Case dismissed." Judge Garrison pounds the gavel and everyone gets up to leave. My heart halfway drops and halfway dances. I'm not going to jail; but I still have to suffer the consequences. Oh well, this is still a victory to me. But to my lawyer, Rook (grey raccoon), he doesn't think so.

"I'm sorry I didn't do better at defending you Miss Angie." Rook says. "It's just-"

"Are you kidding me?" I ask. "You were awesome!"

"I was?" I smile starts to form.

"Yes! You told the jury off when they started suggesting I go to prison! You also shoved the evidence in their faces when they ignored it and didn't pay attention to the big picture! You're a damn good lawyer!" I pat him on the back. Rook's defended me before when it came Allan. How come he thinks he's terrible? He's legit!

"Thanks Angie." Rook says. "I'm glad I could help you again. It still sucks you have to do service around this town."

"Better than going to jail." I point out.

"True." We get up and leave the room. As he head out to leave the courthouse, I think about the last week. It was crazy how things turned out. I'm sorta off the hook for the Camp Roadrock incident, Todd's going to be released from the hospital in a few days, Wendell's preparing for the wedding the week before their school starts back up, and Bruno's... I don't know. Last I checked, he's still in a coma. The nurse there said he's still alive though so that's a good thing.

Me and Rook exit the courthouse and into the familiar Los Angeles streets. We walk over to Rook's motorcycle and gets his helmet. I know a lawyer and a motorcycle rarely cross; but it happens.

"Angie?" Rook asks.

"Yes?" I ask.

"Are you going to be ok?" I think about it for a second. Our lives are never going to be the same after last week. But now that I think about it, all of us have managed to face one challenge after the other.

"Yeah. I'll be fine. You?" Rook hops on his motorcycle and revs it up.

"Yeah. I'm sure I'll be ok. Anytime you need me, just call me." With that, he takes off down the street.

"Thanks again Rook!!" I yell after him. He waves back at me and keeps motoring. I stand still for a moment, letting the summer breeze flow through my pink fur. I need to redye it soon. My tail calmly swishes back and forth. A few leaves scatter across the sidewalk. The smile on my face seems surprising; but I have no reason to be sad right now.

I start walking back to the apartment. News hasn't spread much about what happened at Camp Roadrock. That's doesn't mean people don't know about it though. I decide to walk a bit slower than usual today. I just want to enjoy what's around me right now. Soon, I'll be doing manual labor for a long time. It'll be worth it since it beats being stuck in a confined cell for who knows how long.

My apartment is about a mile walk from the courthouse so it takes me a while before I reach it. I push open the gate to the very familiar apartment complex. I walk up the stairs carefully. Not sure why I'm cautious. Maybe I'm still a bit scared about something with the whole Rodger thing.

I walk down the banister and stop at my door on the end. I reach into my pocket, pull out my key, and unlock the door. The whole place is exactly the same as it's always been. Kitchen right in front of me, TV room on the left, and two bedrooms in the small hallway with the bathroom at the end. The only thing different is Janelle is no longer here. My best friend and roommate for years is gone. She's never going to walk this in place again. She'll never be able to find love. She'll never get to have kids of her own.

I walk into the living room and sit on the couch in front of the TV. I immediately stand back up when I feel something big and soft on the couch and it makes a grunting noise. Whatever it was, it's sitting under a purple blanket. I crack my knuckles, prepared to fight whoever is under there. Carefully, I tug the blanket and toss it aside. I put my fists down when I realize who it is.

"I thought you'd greet me in a better way than sit on me." Bruno says.

"Oh my god!!" I pull him off the couch and hug him tight. He hugs back.

"Missed you too." He says. I pull back and keep him at arm's length, tears threaten to come out.

"I don't understand. How? I thought you were in a coma?!" I excitedly ask.

"I thought I was at camp. Next thing you know I'm in a hospital bed." Bruno says. He still has red paws and red ears.

"You were knocked out for about a week." I say. "We've been through a lot; me and the gang."

"What happened?" He asks.

"I'll explain later. For now, let's just enjoy right now." I kiss him on the lips and hug him again. "But... there is something you should know."

"What?" I take few deep breaths and my chest becomes heavy. This is probably the worst news anyone can ever deliver.

"Janelle... is dead."

"What?! What happened?"

"Rodger killed her. Allan's brother. Put a bullet through her head."

"Where is he? I'll kill the bastard!"

"I already did. Burned him to death."

"Oh. Alright. You think you'll be fine."

"I hope. I'm gonna miss her so much though. We've been through everything together. To just lose her like that is very awful." I bury my muzzle in his shoulder to keep from crying more but a tear slips away from me.

"It's ok baby. You've still got me." He whispers in my ear. It twitches a bit and I smile. We pull back a bit and smile at each other. We slowly lean forward again and kiss each other, more heatedly this time. My paw finds and rubs his chest. Bruno's paw massages my back causing me to murr into the kiss. Our heated kissing lasts about a few minutes. When it ends, we both breathe a bit heavily.

I look down when something pokes my hips. That's when I notice it's just for the least way of putting it, "Bruno". I look back into his eyes and he blushes. "Only if you want to." He says. I said before our lives are going to change. I'm madly in love with Bruno and enjoy being his girlfriend. Maybe with this I can start a new life.

"I want to." I say.

"Where?"

"My room." It's gonna stink no longer getting to say "me and Jani's room". Bruno picks me up, his smaller self poking my leg, and carries me to my room. I close the door shut and he lays me down on the bed. Bruno starts taking me clothes off and I with him.

When were both naked, we caress each other's fur. His is so soft and beautiful. Bruno bends down and kisses my neck. Not roughly, but in a cute manner. I let him. He rubs my stomach to get me turned on more and it's working.

"Under the bed." I moan. Bruno kneels down under the bed and brings up a small box of condoms. He gives me a questioning look. "In case I ever needed them." I explain.

"Ok." Bruno says. He takes one out and puts it on his hard cock. "I'm gonna go gentle on you baby, ok?"

"Alright." I say, ready for it. He carefully lines himself up and pushes himself into my pussy. I moan out in pain. Is this what losing your virginity is like? I close my eyes and bite my lip to keep from crying out again.

"Shhhh, calm down Ange." Bruno says in a soothing/seductive voice. "It hurts at first but it gets better."

"Ok. Just do it." I moan. He slowly picks up the pace as he bends over and kisses me again. I wrap my arms around him. Bruno fucks me at the same pace for most of the session. I moan into his lips and he murrs. When it breaks, I can tell he's on the brink of orgasm. To be honest, I am too.

"Oh god!!!" I yell.

"Ohhhhhhh!!!!!" Bruno moans. "Angie!! I'm about to go!!!" He starts to fuck faster and I feel like I might burst from pleasure. 

"Ohhh Bruno!!!" He fucks harder and I moan louder. He kisses my neck a little more roughly as he thrusts faster. At least he doesn't bite.

My paws crawl down his back and back up. His tail curls around my legs and he fucks me faster. Eventually, he yells and cries out indicating his orgasm had come. When that happens, he calms down and pulls himself out of me. His cock dripping with cum. Hold on, how? He had a condom!

I lean forward and pull the condom off his dick. "Angie what're you doing?" Bruno asks. I stick the condom around my finger and just what I feared: a patch of fur from my finger reveals a hole in the plastic.

"The condom broke." I said.

"What?!?" Bruno half-yells. I show him the hole he made. "Oh no. I'm so sorry. I-I-I didn't know that was gonna happen i thought I was being careful and-"

"Bruno." I stop his hyperventilation. "It's ok. You didn't do on purpose." I think for a second. "You didn't do it on purpose did you?"

"No! I would never do that!" He says. "I guess I was just... lost in the moment, you know?"

"It's fine." I say. On the inside, I'm panicking. What if I get STDs or pregnant? I know Bruno didn't mean to do this but it doesn't take away the worry. I'm not ready to raise a child and I'm not sure what to do if I got sick from this.

"I'm sorry Angie." Bruno says, pinning his ears down and getting up to gather his clothes.

"Bruno. Don't punish yourself for this. Accidents happen." I say.

"Yes but this accident can cause bad things. Why must I screw things up?"

"You didn't! Calm down! I don't want to lose my boyfriend right when he's woken up just because of something that was never intended to happen!" I rant.

"You sure?"

"Positive."

"Ok. But I probably should go get my clothes back on." Bruno says, gathering his shirt, pants and underwear. I get my clothes back on too, trying not to think too much about what just happened.

When I get my shirt on and pants buttoned, I hear the doorbell. I walk out of my room, walk around the kitchen counter and open the door. It's Dexter.

"Hi Dex." I say, hugging him tight.

"Hey Ange. How're you doing?" There's that southern accent I missed so much.

"I'm doing fine. Wanna come in?"

"No. I don't have time."

"Why's that?" Dexter heavily exhales, takes his hat off and runs a paw through the fur on his head before putting his hat back on.

"I'm not staying."

"What do you mean?" I ask.

"Remember Tom?"

"Oh you mean your boyfriend?" I wink and poke him in the side to tease him. He smiles and giggles.

"Yes. My boyfriend. Well, him and I found a nice house in Arizona. We're moving; we're leaving next week." I frown and stare at him. He's really going away? This sucks. I'll admit a sympathy tear does roll down. I hugs him tight again and he lets out a small purr before stopping, but he does hug back.

"I'm gonna miss you big guy." I say.

"I'll miss you too Ange." He says.

"Are you guys gonna visit to see Todd and Wendell's wedding?"

"Of course. They invited me so obviously I'm gonna come."

"Ok. Just asking."

"I'll still be here for the rest of the week. But I've gotta go to Tom's house in Utah and help him start packing."

"Alright. Well, this isn't goodbye though."

"Of course not. Never." We smile at each other one more time before he heads off and goes down the stairs. I head back into my apartment and close the door. Bruno sits at the counter looking at me.

"Who was that?" He asks.

"Dexter. He's moving."

"Really?" He sits up and his ears perk up. "Where to?"

"Arizona. He's gonna live with Tom."

"That's awesome. I'm happy for them."

"Me too." I smile. I lean across the counter and kiss him again. Someone knocks on my door. I'm thinking it's Dexter, maybe he forgot to tell me something, but when I open the door, Todd and Wendell stand there.

"Hey cousin." Wendell says.


 
  Chapter Twenty-Five (Todd)

  "Hi Wendell." Angie says.

"Hey." Wendell says and they hug. She then turns to me and smiles.

"Hey there Todd. How's your chest doing?"

"Just fine." I say. "It hurts when you hug me too tight."

"Well," she walks up and gently hugs me, giving me a few pats on the back. "I'm glad you're ok there."

"Thanks. May we come in?" I ask.

"Of course." She opens the door and we walk in. I close the door behind us. Bruno sits at the other side of the counter. Wait, Bruno!

"Bruno!" Wendell yells. His tails darts wagging like crazy. In only a second, he runs up to his buddy and they tightly hug each other. "When did you wake up, man?"

"This morning." Bruno says.

"It's good to hear your voice again."

"It's good to see the light again."

"Boy, did you miss a shit ton of stuff that happened." Wendell wraps an arm around Bruno and they walk into our old room from when we first came to LA. I sit down at the counter with Angie. It's been awhile since we had a heart-to-heart.

"How's Bruno doing?" I ask.

"He's fine. You can clearly tell that he is doing ok." Angie says, smiling. I don't blame her. I was knocked out from that bullet and Wendell was so happy when I awoke. "So, did you guys have any plans for your wedding?" She asks.

"Well, we've been thinking that we could do it outside. Also, me and Wendell made a bet while we were at camp and I guess I'm gonna be wearing a dress not a tux." I smile. I wasn't going to tell her that I agreed to do it not by a bet, but because of my feminine nature. Plus this deal was made before me and Wendell had sex.

"A dress? Really?" Angie giggles. I blush and look down, but I'm still smiling. "I wasn't making fun of you."

"It's fine. I understand why you'd laugh though." I say.

"I think you'd look cute in a dress. You gonna ask for my lipstick next?" She teases. I playfully punch her shoulder and she does it back.

"Maybe. I'll have to think about it." I say back, joking around.

"You will not take my make up!" She yells.

"I'm joking. Sheesh!" Then the silence enters the room. While I'm breathing through my nose, I pick up a strange scent. It's weak and yet strong at the same time. "What is that?" I ask.

"What?" She asks.

"That smell." It's definitely familiar yet, alien at the same time. It smells like me and Wendell after he pounds the shit out of me. I turn to Angie with a big grin on my face.

"What?" She asks. I still stare at her like that for another minute. "What?!"

"It smells a lot like..." I sniff the air a few more times. Then laugh at the priceless look on her face when I say the next word, "seed."

"What're you talking about?" She asks, clearly nervous.

"You had sex with Bruno, didn't you?" I ask. She slowly inches out of her chair. "Didn't you?" She runs out of her chair and towards her room. I get up and go after her. I almost get her but she gets into her room, slams the door shut and locks it. I pound my fist on the door, trying to contain my laughter. "Get out here you crazy vixen!" My commotion causes Wendell to open the door to our old room and Bruno stands with him.

"What's going on out here?" Wendell asks. I turn around and look at Bruno. When I smile, I ask, "You had sex didn't you?"

"No!" Bruno says pushing Wendell to the side. In response, Wendell punches him in the arm.

"I meant you and Angie." I say.

"What?!?" Wendell yells. He pushes Bruno out of the way and I walk out of the way. Wendell pounds on Angie's door.

"Go away!" Angie voice says.

"Cousin, open up!" Wendell commands.

"I'm getting dressed, crazy!"

"Fine. I'll just bust it down." He takes one step back. "One!" Another step. "Two!" Another. Angie opens the door before he reaches three and I'll have to witness God knows what.

"What do you want?" Angie asks.

"You had sex with Bruno. Why?" Wendell asks.

"It was just... kind of... in-the-moment, you know?" Angie says. "I was just so excited to see Bruno awake. You mad at me?"

Wendell exhales sharply. "No. I'm not mad. At least about the sex. I'm mad because you would try to avoid telling me like the way you did."

Angie pins her ears down and looks at the ground. "I was just embarrassed to tell you. I mean, it's not like you two ever tell me when you fuck each other."

"She makes a good point, Wendell." I point out.

"You were the one who pointed it out!" Angie exclaims.

"It's not my fault the scent of two furs fucking sticks in my nose and I can sense it." I say.

"Either way, I'm sorry Angie." Wendell says.

"It's ok." She says. The two hug. I eventually join in and so does Bruno. This is the way it should be the rest of our lives.

Together.

***

I shut the door to our apartment. Wendell takes his shirt off and tosses it on the table. I hear his belt buckle and pants come off. When I look, I see him butt naked and smiling at me. "Why get naked sweety?" I ask, smiling.

"Because, I pay for half this place. I'll do what I want. Besides," he walks up to me and puts his paws on my arms, "I know you love my naked body." I feel his hot breath on my face and I shudder.

"I do love it." I say, rubbing Wendell's chest. I can feel his erection hardening and poking my leg. It makes me more aroused as well. He leans down and kisses my neck. I moan and softly whimper. He also gives my neck a few licks.

"Is foxy getting turned on?" Wendell asks, wrapping his paws around me. They slowly crawl down my back.

"Yes." I submissively say.

"Oh?" He slips his paws into my pants and onto my ass. "What does foxy want to do?"

"Fuck me Wendell." I murr. Wendell takes off my shirt and throws it to the side.

"How about we take this in the shower?"

"Or better yet, a bath." I suggest.

"Foxy want to try new things huh?" He teases. He kneels down and takes my shorts off. We hold each other's paws and we go into the bathroom. I turn on the light as Wendell turns on the hot bath water. The tube is shaped like a peanut, perfect for me and Wendell to both fit in there.

It takes a few minutes for it to fill up. When it does, I get in first and Wendell follows suit. At first, were standing, but I eventually sit in the water eye level with his hard cock. That's when I starts sucking on him.

"Ohhhhh yeah baby. You never disappoint." Wendell says. He starts playing with my ears. He bends over and grabs some soap. He lathers it in his paw and he teasingly bucks forward once. "Alright, that's enough sucking babe. Stand up." I do as he asks. I raise my arms and smile at him. He carefully washes my body, especially my sides because he knows it tickles.

"You're such a teasing wolf." I say.

"I know. Turn around." I do as he asks. I feel soap sud covered paws run up and down my back, up and down my legs and all cross my fluffy tail. When he gets to my ass, his especially rims my tailhole with his finger. In response, I lift my tail and moans

"Oh yeah! Mmmmmm!" I cry out.

"Is my slutty fox begging to be fucked?" Wendell says, giving me a hard spank on the ass.

"Yes! Please!" I beg.

"Ok. Let's rinse you it first." Wendell cups some water in his paws and runs it over my body to get the soap out. He repeats this process until the suds are all gone.

Wendell spreads my ass open and I feel him enter me. I moan and moan with each inch of meat he shoved into me. When all seven are buried, he grips my hips no starts to fuck me faster. I put my paws on the rim of the tub and brace myself for being tied.

"I love you foxy." Wendell says.

"I love you too." I moan. He starts thrusting faster and harder. With each thrust, I get more and more aroused and my murrs get louder and louder. I reach back and paw myself off as he keeps thrusting.

"God! How'd you get to be so sexy!?" He pushes hard all the way into me. I cry out from pleasure. "Man, I love it when you moan. Reminds me of how you're mine!" He smacks my ass hard and I whimper. I paw myself faster and can feel my climax build up.

"Pawing yourself are we?" Wendell asks. "Oh I see, you're such a horny fox. Say it!"

"I'm a horny fox!" I moan as he fucks me harder and harder.

"You just want to cum all over this tub, don't you? You just wanna orgasm right now, huh?"

"Yes, please!"

"You also like cum in your ass?" I bite my lower lip and nod. "Yeah? Someone want me to cum in their ass and tie them down?"

"Me!! Make it me!!"

"God you moan like such a slut!!" Wendell grips my hips harder and I can hear him start to growl. "Tell me! Tell me how bad you want tied!"

"Very bad!!!" I beg. "Tie me wuff!!"

"As you ask." He growls. He pulls most of the way out, then quickly thrusts into me the hardest he's ever done. I cry out loud and moan the loudest ever. I feel bum in my ass and his hard cock is stuck in me. Wendell reaches into the water and unplugs the drain.

"That was amazing." I breathe. "Definitely the best sex I've ever had with you."

"Oh really?" Wendell asks, teasingly smacking my ass.

"Oh yes. Absolutely." I say. "Can we please lay down. I'm getting sleepy."

"Sure." Wendell wraps his paws around me and carefully gets us on the floor. I end up laying on top of him. He just keeps kicking my ears and doing anything he can to make me murr.

"Wendell?" I ask.

"Yeah?" He says.

"I love you."

"I love you too."

"Thanks for proposing to me."

"You're welcome. Thanks for saying yes."

"You're welcome." I say, staring upwards towards the ceiling, towards the light bulb.

Towards the light.


 
  Epilogue (Todd)

  August 2016



I walk down the aisle slowly. The white dress fit me perfectly. Around me is about twenty of me and Wendell's closest friends. Among them is Angie, Dexter, Tom, Toby, and Bruno. Wendell is on stage wearing a tux that makes his took cute. I walk up the two steps onto the stage and face my soon-to-be husband.


"Hi cutie." He whispers. I just smile and blush.


The priest, who's a green and black striped tiger who looks scary, starts to speaks once I'm up here. "Friends, family; we're here to celebrate the marriage of Todd McCarthy and Wendell Tripp." He turns to me. "Todd, do you take Wendell to be your lawfully wedded husband?" He asks.


I look Wendell in the eyes and say the answer I've been dying to say (literally): "I do."


The presets then turns to Wendell. "Wendell, do you take Todd to be your lawfully wedded husband?"


"Yes I do." He says, being his average self. I look towards our friends. They all look so happy for us. I look towards the back row and notice a hallucination of Jani and Steele watching us. They're not real, I tell myself, but I'm sure if the were here, they'd be happy too.


"... Wendell, you may now kiss the bride." The priest says. Me and him look at each other. We take each other's paws.


"Lifetime, buddy?" Wendell asks.


"Always." I say. We both lean and lock muzzles. I hear crowd applaud and whistle. This kiss will seal our lives together.


Forever.

END OF BOOK TWO
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