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  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 1

  
	This is my first story so be honest, and tell me how I can inprove and if there are any errors.


	


	As I sit here in the dark forsaken basement with cold steel attached to my wrist and ankles to make sure I couldn't escape I sit and wonder to myself how I got where I am now. My name is Dereck. I'm an average fox. My fur was short with the usual coloring, red body with white belly, inner thighs, and tail tip With black gloved hands and feet. I always thought of myself as boring since I looked like any other fox, but that all changed a few months ago when I met Him. I guess I should start from the begining. Not like I have anything better to do down here.


	


	The music of the club was loud and intense, always changing to a different beat every few minutes. The Tail was the loudest and largest gay Bar in town and was filled every night. I sat at the bar watching from the distance as all the other furs danced and had the time of their life. This was my normal Saturday night. I would come here sit and hope to find someone nice. It never happened because everyone here always had one thing in mind. They would do their best to try to seduce me into coming into a backroom with them going as far as to almost drag me there. Luckily my small size of 5' 5would helpme slip away. I was done for the night after having been hit on by seven or so guys. Having gotten off the bar stool and walked to the exit. I was about ten feet from where I started when I felt a paw land on my shoulder and a smooth voice say "Where you going foxy? You wouldn't want to leave without at least talking to me?"


	"I'm going back home so if your even thinking I'll do anything with you you're... "I stopped dead when I turned around. He was easily the biggest wolf I'd ever seen, standing about maybe a foot over me. His fur was dark gray with white blotches all over his body. When I looked into his eyes I saw was an almost feral need to mate.


	"AWW. Do you really have to go? Maybe you could stay a little longer" I started to back away at that point only to hit something hard. I turned around to see another wolf, almost as tall as the first. He had glossy black fur that almost hid him completely I again decided to look into wolfs eyes and I saw the same lust as I did in the first only this time it seemed stronger. The black wolf put both his paws on my shoulders holding me in place as the gray wolf began to speak again.


	"I'm sure my friend David here could convince you to stay awhile longer. Can't you David?" I felt David's chest against my back and then a deep rumble. "I think I can." Said David "I can be very convincing." I was getting scared now. The smell of their musk was driving me up a wall, but I didn't want to stay and see what would happen if I stayed there. I ran a few feet away from thetwo wolfs, hoping to get away from them and loose them in the crowd. My plan didn't work as I ran into another wolf who instantly wrapped his arms around me. As I struggled against the new comer I heard his voice as he said "Come on foxy. Why don't you show us a good time. Then you can worry about getting home" as he finished his sentence I felt another body push against my back. I heard another new voice say "I'm sure you want to show us a good time. That is what foxes were made for. They were made to give us bigger, stronger wolves a fun time right".


	I looked up at the two new comers and was shocked when I saw the same face on both of them. They both had chocolate brown fur with a white patch over one eye, the one holding me on his right eye the one behind me on his left.


	"Please just let me go" I said as I began to struggle. I then realized that all four of the wolves had surrounded me. They were a pack and they had just caught their newest prey." I don't know foxy; we've seen you here for some time now. Sitting on that stool so lonely, turning down anyone who wants to give you a wild ride." Said thegray wolf, clearly the alpha of the pack. He bent down to give my neck a quick nip which made me yelp.


	"Why is that foxy? Why do you turn everyone down? Did you know we were watching and saved yourself for us? How sweet of you." I began a violent struggle again. Doing anything I could to get away. My struggles ceased when I felt Fangs against my neck.


	"Pl-pl-please j-j-j just let me go. I'm still a virgin. Please I just want to go home" I said weakly as I started to cry. I closed my eyes and began to sob. I knew no matter how many times I begged they wouldn't let me get away. Once wolves saw what they wanted they went for it with full intentions on getting it. Rather whatever IT was wanted to go along or not.My only chance was to get the alpha to tell his pack mates to let me go, but since he was the one who started the chase I doubt he would. Thats when I heard his voice for the first time. It was scary but only because it was full of Anger.


	"What the hell are you doing to the little guy Mason?" I looked up along with all of the other wolves. We all stood staring at a tall white wolf. Even through his shirt I could see his muscles move. They moved with such a fluent motion that even though it was several small different movements to me it seemed like one. The gray wolf, apparently the one named Mason spoke again, "We were just about to take our new friend here for some fun in one of the private rooms." " Oh really, then why is Jason holding him still and his face look like he's been crying enough to fill a water park. I told you Mason if you're going to get any action then it's with a willing partner. Do you understand me?"


	Mason mumbled something but I couldn't understand it at all, and neither could the white wolf either for he said "What was that Mason, I can't hear you." "I said Ok. Sheesh can't have any fun around here. Come on guys." Mason motioned for the other three to follow. Jason let me go and I hit the floor hard.


	"Oh no you don't, before you get anything tonight I want you to show me who and I want to hear from them that they are willing got it Mason. You may be the packs Beta but that doesn't mean you can do you want after I said otherwise." I looked up in shock at the white wolfs statement. So he was really the alpha of this pack.


	Mason just gave a grunt of acknowledgment and left. The white wolf walked over to me and helpped me up "Hey little guy you going to be ok." He said is the most caring voice I've heard in a long time. When I was on my own two feet I said "yea I'll be fine. I'm just got a little scared there. Thanks for helping me" I looked up and saw his piercing green eyes. They were the most beautiful shade of green I'd ever seen. They were a dark emerald. I could have melted into those eyes if it weren't for him saying "Well look why don't I get you a drink. It's the least I could do to make up for my packs behavior my names Alec by the way what's yours." I nodded blankly to answer his question and said "My name's Dereck"


	We walked back to the bar and he orderedtwo drinks. We sat for what seemed like hours talking to each other. He was mainly apologizing for Mason's behavior. I learned that the two brown wolves were named Jack and Jason (Jack having the white on his left eye Jason with his right), and that David, the black wolf, was their current omega. After some time I started to feel drowsy but I didn't say anything because I wanted to continue talking to Alec and I haven't even gotten his number so I did my best to stay awake. My attempt was pathetic at best as I fell asleep right there as my mind began to fade I heard Alec say" There, there my beautiful fox just sleep and let me take care of the rest" I wonder what he meant but it didn't last long as I felt his arm wrap around me and drew me into his chest while his other hand started to gently pat my head.


	Alec looked down at the cute little fox as he started to fall asleep. He was glad to see the little extra ingredient he added to Dereck's drink took full affect. He slowly got up and picked up Dereck's limp body and threw itover his shoulder. He had been eyeinghimfor a long time now and he knew he would get the fox. After all that's how wolves worked. When they saw something they wanted theywent for it with fullintentions on getting it. Rather whatever it was wanted it or not


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves part 2: The Morning After

  
	I finished part 2 a lot sooner than I thought I would. So here it is. Part 3 is in the works and will contain my first yiff scene so it might take some time. Untill then enjoy


	I woke up the next morning feeling comfortable. I haven't felt like this since I was still with my parents, although something wasn't right, but what? That's when I noticed I wasn't in my bed. I was in someone's home, in their room. How did I get here? It was then that I realized that I wasn't alone. Whomever house this was, was spooning me. I tried to move, to get out of the person's arms when suddenly they moved me and I was lying on top of him."Morning foxy, did you sleep well?" that's when I recognized Alec's voice and wondered how I ended up with him in his room. "Yea, I guess I did, but I should probably go, I don't want to bother you anymore."


	

	Alec then squeezed me tighter and sounding more awake said" No, you don't have to, it was my pleasure. Besides you make a great snuggle buddy. I wouldn't mind sleeping with you again." I couldn't believe what I was hearing. Alec, the wolf who saved me last night from being raped from his pack, just took me to his place and did who knows what to me while I was asleep. I tried to get up again but he held me to tight." No I really should go. I've already bothered you enough last night. You know with me going on about myself. I'll just call a friend to get me and I'll be out of your fur."


	

	He turned me around so our stomachs were pressedtogether and I stared into his eyes again, There was something different about them from last night...they looked distressed. They looked like those of a child who did something wrong and was about to admit it." Actually " he began, " there's something I need to tell you about last night, but let's get you more comfortable first." I looked at him puzzled. Why wouldhe wanted to talk about last night? He sat up while still holding me. He held me up on his lap and put my head to his chest.

	"Dereck, look, about last night. I planned all that." "You did what?!" I looked at him like he was insane. "What do you mean you planned last night?" He took a deep breath before he continued.


	

	"Well you see I saw youa few monthsago at The Tail and well from that moment I knew I had to have you." I stared at him with disbelief. I was about to yell at him when he stopped me. "Now before you go thinking anything. I asked around until I found one of your friends. I think his name was Josh or something. Anyway I started asking him stuff about you and well, I really started to like you."


	

	"He told me you had some trust issues so I was nervous about making the first move. So I sort of set up the whole situation so I could make a good first impression. Please don't be mad at me, I just wanted you so badly." I stared at him, unsure of what to say to it. Part of me wanted to run out here and far away from him thinking of all the things he probably wanted to do to me. Then again another part of me wanted to stay there and nuzzle myself under his chin. I wanted to stay there because no one had ever taken so much interest in me to plan such a stunt.


	

	I looked up him and licked under his chin and said "I'm not mad, I'm just shocked that someone would take so much of a liking to me." It was his turn to stare at me in disbelief. He then pulled my head completely under his chin "ButI have Dereck. The moment I saw you. Then I started to learn more about you and I justknew I had tomeet you."He started fiercely licking the back of my head. His tongue rubbed on my fur the wrong way warming my fur up. I just sat their murring in delight. He hooked a finger under my chin a forced me to look up into his eyes again.


	Our muzzles were right next to each other and I could feel the warmth of breath on my lips. It was at that moment when I realized that I wanted him as much as he wanted me. I leaned forward and we locked muzzles for the first time. Our tongues entered the others muzzle and danced a dance of passion that I thought I would never experience in my life. I wanted the kiss to last forever but we were both running out of breath so I pulled away.


	

	We then made eye contact again and I saw pure joy in his emerald eyes. "So uh, do you want to go get some breakfast?" he asked me. I simply nodded my head and laid it back on his chest. Even though I knew where I was and who I was with I still felt like something was off but I just couldn't put my paw on it. I looked down as I felt something poke my inner thigh when it hit me. We were both completely naked. My ears pressed against my head I blushed.


	"Oh yea I like to sleep naked and well, you drooled a lot on your clothes. Don't worry there in the dryer right now. If you want you can put them back on, but I rather see you that cute tush of yours while your here." He punctuated this by giving my butt a firm pinch, which made me jump. I decided to just stay the way I was.


	

	A little later we were enjoying some eggs and bacon in his kitchen and westarted talking again. "So I have a question for you Dereck. Why are you a virgin still, you're like what, twenty? I remember already having sex at the age what's up?" I thought for a while then said "Well the truth is I want my first time to be with someone special. Not just a one night stand but someone who actually cares about me and not just about how to do me." It took a minute for him to process all of this but he then said "Well do you think I could be special enough for your first time? I mean I know we just met but do you think we could..." I stopped him by planting a kiss on his lips again. Not for as long as the first but the passion was still there. "Well maybe. I don't know right now. Let's give us some time first ok? That reminds me is there even an 'us'? I just need to know." He looked at me again like he did before he told me his plan last night.


	

	"What's wrong Alec?" "Dereck do you know how foxes are looked at by wolves?" I just shook my head, confused on where this was going. "Well foxes are seen only has a tight hole to fuck, and nothing more. A lot of wolves see you like that and on top of that you look extremely sexy. Haven't you ever noticed that most of the guys who hit on you in the club are other wolves?" I thought about it now and realized that Alec was right. At least half the guys last night who tried to get me were wolves. "I guess you're right, now that you mention it."


	

	"Well that's how the others in my pack see you. I want there to be an us Dereck, more than anything right now, but for there to be an us well you're going to be something else till then." "What?" I asked getting nervous on what he might say next. "Well in order to get the guys to go along with last night I told them they were helping me get a new pet, and well Dereck, that's what you're going to have to be until I convince them that you're a real fur; a not just a hole for them."


	I was shocked at what he said. To be Alec's pet. That was a bit much for me. "So you're saying I'm going to have to be a lap dog for you until your pack sees me as an actual fur? Alec... I don't think I could. I mean, part of me wants there to be an us but I don't know if I could do that." I looked away not wanting to see the sadness in his eyes. Alec got up from the table and knelt down next tome putting both paws onmy shoulders. "Please Dereck I would really like for this to work, but it's going to take some time to convince them. You don't have to give me an answer right now but I do want one."


	

	I leaned in and gave him a tight hug and said "Ok Alec. I think that's just all I need is time. This is all happening so fast." I looked over his shoulder and saw the time. "Shit, I got to get ready for work." I let go and looked at him "Do you mind giving me a ride to my place so I could get ready?" He picked me up out of the chair and cradled me up against his chest holding me like a small child. "It would be my pleasure."

	


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 3: The Choice

  
	Part 3 is finally up. Tell me how I did and how I can inprove my writing.


	After a great morning with Alec, he dropped me off at my house (not before he planted another long kiss on my muzzle) and then he left. We had both agreed to meet again at The Tail on Friday where I usually sat.


	I worked at a local comic shop with my friend, and manager, Josh. Josh is a tall muscular bull with light brown fur and long ivory horns. He and I had been friends since our freshman year of high school and have been together since. After I came out to my family, I told him about me being gay and he was perfectly happy for me. We got an apartment together shortly after that. To anybody else, we seemed like a couple, but we were just two friends who will stick with each other till the end, and that's the way I want it.


	Today was a bit slow so I decided to ask him what he knew of Alec. After all, if what Alec said was true, they had been talking for a few months. "Hey Josh, you got a minute to talk?" He looked up from the comic he was reading and said "Yea sure, what's up?"


	"Well, I met this really nice guy last night and he told me you two had been talking for some time now. What all have you told him?" He looked at me oddly, then with a sigh of relief said "So Alec finally got the guts to talk to ya. Well it's about time. I don't know how, but you made that wolf fall for you faster than a fat kid down stairs."


	We both laughed at his little joke before he continued "Well, he really wanted to know everything about you. What you smelled like, what your favorite foods were, hell he even went as far as favorite thing to do at home. "


	"At first I thought he was just being a stalker, so I didn't say much. But one day he told how he felt about you. He said that it only took him one look at you to want to meet you. He said something about that's how his ancestors found there mates or something, but he did seem to care for you. " So Alec was telling the truth. I should really trust him more than I thought.


	"So, you told him all of that stuff?" "Yeah, after the third week, I even told him about your little leather fetish." My eyes were probably as wide as dinner plates. It was true. I did love a big hunk in leather. Josh had accidently walked in on me pawing off to a picture of a bear wearing all leather, and he's held it over my head since.


	"You told him what!" He started full on laughing and almost fell out of his chair. "Yea I told him, and I quote 'A big stud in leather gets you almost instantly hard' unquote." I gave him my best pissed off look before I said "You're an ass, you know that right?"


	"No my uncle is, and you know he prefers you to call him a mule. I told him that because he seemed serious about having a relationship with you. So are you two a thing or what?" I took a moment to think about what to tell him before I said "Not really. We sort of need to convince his pack that I'm an actual fur." "What do you mean by that?"


	I told him everything Alec had told me over breakfast, even the part of me having to become his pet. He sat there with a hard stare on me. He finally said "Well I don't know why you have to do that. It sounds likes he wants you to sacrifice everything for him. Listen, Dereck. He may be into you, but don't do anything you'll regret, okay?" He got up out of chair and gave me one of our usual Bro hugs.


	


	Friday was finally here, and I was ready to give Alec my answer. I just hope he can handle it. I instantly found Alec over in the corner I spent every Friday night. He looked up from his drink and gave me a welcoming stare.


	"Hey Alec" I came up to hug him around his neck. "Hey babe, how are things going for you?" I looked into his eyes and could tell he desperately wanted to hear what I had to tell him. "Listen, Alec. I really want to be with you, but I feel like I'd be giving everything up to be with you. I mean if you want me that bad then let's just go for it. You're their alpha; shouldn't they listen to you no matter what you say?"


	He looked down at me. I couldn't stand to look at his eyes when I told him. I hear him give a faint sob when I finished, and he pulled me into his chest, and pet my head. "Dereck, I may be alpha, but if I did something they didn't approve of they could cast a vote and have me kicked out. Please could you give it a second thought?" His voice started to sound raspy, as if he was choking back tears while telling me this "Please Dereck, I really want to be with you. PLEASE!"


	"I'm sorry Alec; I don't think I could throw away everything just for love. I'm sorry." I turned away from him and ran. I didn't want to hear his pleas, or see his eyes again. Even one glance into his eyes was enough for me to do anything for him.


	------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


	I sat in a booth on the other side of the dance floor. Doing what I did on a usual Friday night. Only this time, I just wanted to be alone. I think everyone could tell because any guy that came over took one look at me and would walk away. I felt like an idiot. I just broke the heart of the only guy who was interested in me, the only guy who made the world feel right, the only guy who loved me.


	I got up from the booth and made my way home; I couldn't stand being here anymore. When I made my way past the back rooms, someone grabbed me and pulled me into their chest. I looked down and saw a huge burly paw with claws unsheathed. All it would take for the owner to do is one false swoop to rip my chest apart. "If you scream I will end the pathetic thing you call a life."


	The dark growl came from behind me and no sooner had the sentence ended did I feel cold steel against my neck. I froze to the spot, unsure of what to do, but I knew by the smell of arousal what he wanted. "Come with me now and stay quiet." The knife was removed but he replaced it with his other paw.


	We began to walk to the backrooms. I've never been back here before. Pink neon lights covered the celling of the long hallway. There were several doors on each side. In a few of them you could hear moans of lust, and wails of pain. We came to the door at the very end of the hallway before the strange fur finally said "You're lucky we rented this room. It was made for a long. Good. Fucking." At the end of each of his words he groped a different part of me. First my butt, then my chest, and finally he gave my crotch the hardest squeeze of them all.


	"What do you mean we?" He didn't answer me, but opened the door and roughly shoved me in. I hit the shag carpet hard. When I looked up I saw two other furs standing there. One was a tall muscular lion who had a long red mane. He looked at me as if I was a female lioness in heat. The other was a large grey wolf with white patches all over his chest.


	"Mason? What are you doing here? I thought Alec wanted you to have a willing partner?" Mason gave me the most sadistic grin I'd ever seen. "Fuck Alec. He's a sad excuse of an alpha." "Then why are you his beta?" That made him angry as he gave me a swift kick to my jaw, causing me to yelp in pain. "Hey, easy now," The voice from behind me said "don't want to break the new toy. We just got it."


	The lion leaned down to me and with one claw started to rip through my shirt as if it were tissue paper. If he could do that to my shirt, I definitely don't want to see what he would do to my body. He then lowered his clawed hand down and began doing the same to my denim pants. Soon I was just lying there in my underwear.


	I was picked up from behind and thrown on what looked like a pouch in the air. I was thrown into the pouch belly up, the Lion came over and but both my ankles into little holes above me and then did the same to my hands. I began to struggle, but was rewarded with a hard slap to face. "Bitch you better stop all of that. You're not getting out of here till were done with you. Even then you're still going to be our bitch."


	I finally got a look at the fur that brought me here. He was a large bear wearing a large overcoat. With black fur that seemed filthy and washed rarely. He held my head in his paw and brought down a collar on my neck. I dreaded the click as it locked it on my neck. He then reached into his coat pocket and held out a simple dog tag that simply read 'Bitch' and clipped it on the collar.


	"Why are you doing this to me? I just want to go home and away from here." They all began laughing at me as I broke down into tears. Mason was the one that spoke up and said "Because we are all tired of you saying no all the time. So the three of us decided to not give a shit what you have to say."


	They were beginning to strip now. The bear took the least amount of time since he was wearing nothing under his overcoat at all. They all three surrounded me, so I began to struggle again. I should have just stopped because the lion just gave me a hard slap to the face.


	"Would you stop already? said the lion, there was a hint of a british accent in his voice"Consider this a favor; we are going to pop that annoying cherry of yours, then anyone else who wants to fuck you can. Isn't a fox's dream to be constantly fucked day in and day out?" Mason was walking behind me and said "I want his ass first, make sure he can't sit for a week or two. Not like we are going to let him sit or anything like that."


	Mason had reached down and ripped my underwear off me and began to spread my ass cheeks. "Wait" interrupted the lion. He walked in front of me and held a blindfold to my face. He put it on me and said "No fun if the bitch knows what's coming."


	I began to feel something start poking my ring and heard Mason say "Get ready foxy cause I'm going in dry." It didn't take a genius to tell that he pushed into me with all of his force. He had to struggle a bit but he hilted his dick in one hard quick thrust


	I'd never felt pain like that before. I could feel my muscles contract and spasm because of the pain. If this is what sex felt like, I don't know why people want to have it. I screamed as he started to pull out. The moment I opened my mouth I felt something lodged in it and instantly knew it was either the lion's or the bear's cock.


	"This should keep you quiet," it was defiantly the lion. I could feel the barbs at the edges of my mouth. The lion was huge, the width of his cock was as wide as a beer can, it made the edges of my mouth open. Mason was now thrusting into me with such a speed that I thought he would surely miss if he pulled out too far.


	So here I was. Bound in a weird pouch, stripped down to my bare fur, feeling like I was splitting open, and a cock down my throat and all I could think of was why did I turn Alex down. If I had just said yes, I would be with him. Safe in his arms, and away from his ungrateful pack mate.


	I wondered where the bear had gone. My question was answered when I heard him say "Room for one more Mason?" I began to scream and gag around the lion's cock at the thought of the bear trying to force his way in. The wolf alone caused me unbearable pain.


	I soon felt the bear forcefully try to get his hard member inside me. The pain was terrible and I eventually passed out


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 4: New perspective

  
	This chapter didnt take long since It just flowed out of me. Well here it is hope you enjoy


	


	I sat there with Dereck in my arms, choking back tears "Please Dereck I want to be with you. PLEASE!"


	Dereck pulled himself away and said "I'm sorry Alec; I don't think I could throw away everything just for love. I'm sorry" He turned away from me, running into the crowd leaving me sitting there, silently sobbing to myself.


	Tonight was supposed to be special; me and Dereck would go away from the club and go to a romantic dinner, then go on a stroll in the town's local park, and finally pick out his collar for when he had to wear it around the pack, but now all of that was ruin. Dereck had turnedme down, leaving me alone, wondering to myself what I had done to make him say no.


	Sometime later the pack came by; Mason spoke up and said "Hey Alec, what's got you down tonight. Figured with a bunch of small cuties around you'd be all over them." I looked up at him, trying not to show the depression in my face. "I... I just want to be alone right now. "Jack and Jason came up to me, one on each side of me.


	Jack started by saying "I smell fox. Smells almost like..." "That cute fox from last week. Damn I don't know why you would be so depressed with that cute little ass near you." Jason had finished. Jack and Jason were twins and had a habit of finishing the others sentence. David chipped in and said "Hey wasn't that little fox your new pet. Think you need to keep him on a leash if you lost him already."


	The mere mentioning of what I had told my pack almost made me break down into his tears. "I gave him a choice. We were going to see if he wanted to be my" I stopped. The word seemed to be stuck in my throat. I think my pack got the idea that I didn't want to talk about Dereck.


	"Look how about I go look for him and you two can talk about all of this." Said Mason. This shocked me; Mason never usually did something so kind. He must hate seeing his alpha so sad. "Thanks Mason that would help" Mason left the bar in search of Dereck leaving me with the others.


	They spent about three hours trying to cheer me up. Jack kept cracking jokes about ridiculous furs looking like idiots. Jason was playing the comfort card, letting me lean on him, and he always telling me that I had nothing to do with it. David was only making me worse. He kept pointing out other foxes that would be "great pets" for me.


	"Hey guys I'm going to get some fresh air." I got up walking away. I made my way around the crowd. To get to the nearest exit I had to pass by the back rooms. I hated them right now. Somehow being near the rooms only reminded me of him. I could picture Dereck right now, the small fox with his silky fur, his slim body swaying like a leaf in the wind. I could see his face now, his long red muzzle with his small wet nose at the end, the way he looked at me with his crystal blue eyes. Dereck had the most amazing eyes. They always seemed to be an ocean of emotions. I felt like I could stare into them and drown.


	That's when it hit me. I could picture all of this because I could smell him. I could smell Dereck right now. He had to be somewhere close by. I started to sniff the air. I followed the smell all way down the hallway. This couldn't be right; Dereck wanted his first time to be special, so why would he want to come back here. I followed it all the way to the very last room. Dereck's smell was the strongest here, he had to be in this room.


	I slowly opened the door. Opening it only enough so I could see through a crack, I was met with a horrific sight. There he was bound in a sling, being fucked by both a bear and a lion. Their grunts filled the room, but Dereck's screams of pain told me that he wasn't back here of his own choice. I started to feel a burning rage build inside me. I wanted to kill these bastards for doing this to the fox I loved so much.


	That's when I heard a familiar voice, and the anger was building even more. "Alright guys, the bitch needs a break. Don't worry though it won't be a long one." Mason had just stepped away from Dereck's muzzle. His dick dribbling with a combination of Dereck's spit, and I guess his cum. I couldn't believe it.myown beta, who knew how muchI wanted the fox, had just fucked him like nothing. "Pl... pl... Please.. I ... I just want to go home." Dereck was in tears. It was obvious that he had been crying for a long time now. The muzzle that I loved was stained with tears of pain.


	I have to do something. I quietly closed the door and left in a rush. I went over to where a huge Tiger was sitting. "Tom we need to talk now." The tiger looked up. "What's your problem Alec you sound pissed off? Someone bite down on your cock or something."I looked at Tom. Tom was a tall six foot seven tiger. He was the club owner and knewme sincemypack and Iwere regulars at The Tail. "No Tom, but I need you to call the cops. There is a young fur being raped in one of the back rooms. I want the bastards thrown in jail."


	Tom looked shocked at this. "You sure it's not one of the kids kinks or something. I mean come on you know some weird people come around here." I picked Tom up out of the chair, holding him by his striped shoulders and said "Look I know the kid, he wanted to save himself for someone special, so I'm pretty sure he would want to lose his virginity in the backroom of a gay club with three random furs. So are you going to call the cops or what?


	Tom just stood there for a min then said "Ok ill call them. Just go help the kid now ok." I didn't need to be told twice. I ran as fast as I could back to the bar. I found my pack exactly where I left them. David looked up at me with a smile on his face "Hey Alec, Listen I know you liked that fox but I think I" "Shut up David I don't care who or what you found, but listen. We need to go save someone."


	They all looked at me strangely. "Who is it? Did Mason..." "Get himself in trouble again." I wanted to ram the twins in a wall at the mentioning of Mason. "No but he is in a world of hurt I'll explain on the way now come on."


	As we made our way through the club I told him them everything I saw. I could tell they were ready to fight, but only because I told them to. Mason was the beta, he was respected among our pack. I was sure they would see him differently once they saw him.


	They got to the door at the end of the hall, the only thing separating me from Dereck, and the bastards that are raping him. Whispering now, as to not alert the furs inside "Ok I need the three of you to take down the furs in there. I'm going to get Dereck out of the sling. Got any questions?"


	The three wolves in front of him just looked at each other and shook their heads. I stood up and got myself ready.


	The next few minutes happened in a flash. I had busted the door down with only my elbow. All three of them were sitting down at a nearby couch in the room drinking something from a shot glass. I ran for Dereck, while my pack went for the others. I easily tore the straps away from his hands and ankles, and pulled him into my arms.Not caring about his struggles to get away. "Dereck calm down its me, Alec. Its ok I'm here its Alec." Dereck seemed to be getting the message since he stopped now and just sat there crying in my arms.


	I buried his nose under my chin and started to lick his neck. Showing him I only wanted to calm him. He sat there crying into my shoulder. I leaned forward a little and whispered" Its ok Dereck, I'm here now no one is ever going to hurt you again I promise. "I sat there and slowly started to pet the back of his head.


	I looked behind me to see an amazing sight. Jack had somehow gotten behind the giant ursine and pinned him against a wall. Jason was behind the lion, who was forced into a kneeling position, while Jason held him with two fingers pressing into his neck's pressure points.


	The most joyous sight was seeing David, our omega, pin the smaller beta to the floor holding him between his legs, with his teeth around Mason's throat. I got up still holding the crying fox in my hands. I noticed the collar around his neck and took it off of him and threw it to the wall.


	"Mason how dare you do this. You first broke one of my main rules of forcing someone into this position, and second you did it to someone I cared for. In fact I can see only one punishment for this." I looked up to my fellow pack mates and said in a clear voice "Pack I call a vote. I wish to banish mason from the pack. All in favor. "Almost immediately did they all say "I". "All apposed" only one "nay" was said and that was from Mason.


	"Very well, Mason Holt You are here by banished from this pack and this all areas we claim as our own. Your stuff will be sent to you from the house." Mason looked up at me and stared into me and said "Fine be that way. I always hated being your beta. You never wanted to force those who needed to be shown who their masters are."


	I didn't reply, I just sat there doing my best to comfort Dereck. He started to cry less now, but I could tell it was because I was there. A few minutes later the police came and they began the routine of questioning everyone there. The whole time I never let Dereck leave my side.


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves part 5: The Aftermath

  
	Part 5 finally. Not exactly my best or longest chapter but this was made just to push the story along. I promise the next chapter will have more emotion and will be longer


	"It's ok Dereck, I'm here now no one is ever going to hurt you again, I promise." I sat there shocked at what I was hearing. I had been in this small room being raped by three furs that had caused me so much pain. Now here I was sitting in Alec's lap being comforted by the one person who I needed here the most. I just sat there and sobbed into his chest as he did his best to calm me down.


	

	When the police came everyone had to be questioned. When they saw I was without clothes they sent for some. I was given some sweatpants and a simple t shirt. Mason and the other two furs who raped me claimed that I wanted to do everything that they did to me. They failed to mention how they had to beat me whenever I tried to struggle. Whenever it came time for them to question me I had finally calmed down to form actual words. A tall reptile came up to me and asked "Ok kid it seems you are the main person in this, so tell me what happened then your free to go."


	

	It took a little bit to collect myself but I eventually said "I was here tonight; I was depressed and wanted to be alone. I got up to leave when the bear over there threatened to kill me if I didn't come to this room with him." The officer looked over at the bear and gave a slow nod "OK then what happened."

	"Then when I was pushed in here. Mason, that grey wolf, told me that they were tired of me saying 'no' so they were just going to... to" I couldn't finished. I was on the verge of breaking down again. Alec must have seen something was wrong so he just pulled me closer to him and began petting me again. "It's ok kid I think I have enough information to know what happened." The officer walked away and over to were Mason and his accomplices were cuffed.


	

	"Ok, now then, the three of you are under arrest for abduction, and rape. You have the right to remain silent..." The officer went on with the usual cop routine and with the help of his backup took the three of them away. Now it was just me, Alec, and his pack. There was an awkward silence for some time before Alec had said "Hey Jason do you mind taking Dereck home? I don't think he can drive in his condition."


	

	At that point I turned around and wrapped my arms around his neck and buried my face into his neck "Alec please! Don't leave me!" I sat there crying a little. I didn't want Alec to leave me. I finally felt safe and I didn't want that to end. "Dereck" said Alec "What are you saying?" I looked up into his emerald eyes and whispered loud enough so only he could hear me "I changed my mind. I don't care what I have to do I just want to be with you. Just please don't leave me."


	

	Alec just stared at me. I couldn't tell if he was joyed that I said yes or concerned that I did. "Dereck are you sure this is what you want. I only want what's best for you." The only thing I could think I could do to respond in front of his pack was to how submissive I was for him. I pressed my ears against my head and stretched my neck, showing as much as I could before I said, loud enough for his pack to hear now. "Yes I change my mind. I want to be with you." I stopped and gave his chin a small lick and finished with "Master"


	

	Alec looked confused I gave my head a quick tilt towards his pack. Trying to show him I only said that because they were here. I think he got the hint because he then said "Ok, Jack take his keys and bring my pet's car to the house." He ended his statement with a wink at me "Now then my pet until we get your collar, I'm just going to hold onto you. Just so no one else tries to take you from me." He picked me up and threw me over his shoulder. I tried to hold back a laugh as I said "Yes Master"


	

	He carried me out of the club like that. We got a few weird looks but I didn't care. I was with Alec and that's all that mattered. He carried me to his car and put me in the passenger seat. Once he was inside I took my chance and gave him a kiss on the muzzle. He was taken by surprise but he eventually started kissing back. We sat there with our tongues in the other's muzzle for what seemed for like an eternity.


	

	When we finally separated I said "So Alec, do you think I was convincing enough, or should I increase the act?" We both laughed a little and then he started the car "No I think you were perfect. I'm just glad you realize that you only have to do that whenever my pack is around. But Dereck, I have to ask, what made you change your mind?"

	"Whenever I was in that room, all I could think about was you. I kept telling myself that if I had just said yes then I wouldn't have been there. After a while I thought that I would never see you again, then you came and saved me and well I just couldn't believe you would even save me after I broke your heart."


	

	We sat there in silence. I tried to think of way to break it, but we eventually made it to his house. "Well Dereck, I'm going to be honest, I thought that when you said no I thought I had said something to upset you, and kept thinking it was all my fault. Then I found you and I couldn't let that happen to you. Even if you didn't want to be with me I just couldn't sit there and see a person I love get hurt."


	

	I leaned over and gave a huge hug around his chest. "Well it looks like the guys aren't back yet so let's get inside before you have to walk on your hands and knees. Just remember that when they are around it going to be either kneeling next to me, lying on my lap, on your hands and feet next to me , calling me 'Master' ok?"


	

	I just nodded as we got out of the car and went to the front door. As we entered into foyer Alec started to explain how he and his pack all shared the large house since their ancestors lived together. They really insist on following the old ways, convincing them might take longer than I thought. I was walking around with him exploring my new home when we both heard a car door slam. He flashed me a quick look and said "How about we go to my room and get some sleep, do you remember where it is?" I gave him a nod and ran down the hall to where his room was.

	I got in the room and waited for Alec to return. He did after a few minutes "So Dereck how do you want to do this. You know I sleep naked, and well I just want you to feel comfortable. If you want I can grab a blanket and I can sleep on the couch." I thought about it a little. I trust Alec completely now; he proved to me tonight that he does my best interest at heart. I then began to strip. As I did I said "I'll be fine. I need to move forward so come on let's just lay here and sleep."


	

	He just smiled at me. I could see I was making him happy because his tail was wagging so fast it was just a blur. We both got undressed and we both began to get comfortable on his king size bed. We ended up lying in front of each other. I moved my body as close as I could, my body pressed against his chest and my head rested under his chin. "I love you Dereck, and don't you ever forget that." He kissed my forehead. "I love you to Alec, and I promise we will make this work." Sleep eventually found me as I slept to the rhythm of his breathing.



	


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 6: Sly Fox

  
	Well here is part 6. Comment Rate and tell me how I can inprove.


	


	I slept with great ease that night. It all seemed like a distant dream but it had all happened. I kept replaying last night in my head as I slept. From Alec's despair in his eyes when I turned him down, the musk from the three predators who abducted me, to Alec saving me from them. All of it was constantly in my head, and I relived it every time.


	I started to wake up when I heard Alec moving around restlessly next to me. I opened my eyes to an amazing sight. Alec was standing next to the bed with his back to me stretching. He flexed his muscles a bit, probably to help wake up. I began to explore his body with my eyes. I started with his broad shoulders, and then moved my gaze over to his arms. His flexing only made his biceps seem huge. Then I aimed for my main object of desire. His ass seemed to be firm, and well tone. It would stiffen whenever he flexed and changed poses.


	I couldn't stifle a quiet moan as I starred at his massive body. I think he heard this, because his poses got more erotic. He bent over and reached over to his dresser to maintain balance. He arched his back and made his ass become firm then loose, switching every few seconds. He then turned around, I had to close my eyes and act like I was asleep. I squinted my eyes so I could enjoy the show. He was now flexing as if he was in a bodybuilders contest. He then went to reach his crotch and I knew I was busted when I moaned again.


	He crawled over to where I was and began to nibble the back of my neck "Morning foxy, did you enjoy the little show there. I bet you did." He removed the bed sheets, and revealed my hard member. He gave a small chuckle then said "Well I don't know if that's morning wood or because of my body but I don't think we can leave it like that." He reached for my cock, but stopped when I began to whimper.


	"Dereck what's wrong? Is it too soon?" I just gave a small nod. He pulled me into a deep hug. I wanted to let him touch me there but it was just too soon. "Listen Alec I really want you to do that with me, but I just, when you went for that I pictured Mason. Not that you remind me of him it's just too soon."


	He began to pet me now and said "Its ok Dereck I understand, but speaking of...Him" I could hear anger in his voice when he called Mason Him. "But he is going to be here today to get his stuff. How about we spend the day doing whatever you want. Rather it be a movie, or going to the mall. Today is your day." He ended this by kissing my forehead


	I cringed a little when he said Mason would be here. Luckily for me I didn't have to be there "Just spending the day with you would be perfect." I licked him under his chin. We got out of bed and decided to get dress and leave for our day together. I had to put the clothes the police gave me last night back on, while Alec put on a white t-shirt and cargo pants.


	Before we left he stopped me and said "Dereck you're going to have to walk on all fours next to me till I say you can walk normally in front of them ok." Preparing myself for my role of I simply looked up, making my best puppy dog face, at him and said "Yes Master" He laughed at this and said "You know I'm sure all you have to do is make that face at them a few times and they will fall head over heels for you ." I got down to all fours and we began our way through the house.


	We made our way down the hall and into the kitchen. David was busy behind an oven cooking something that smelled delicious, and made my mouth water a little. Jack and Jason were sitting down at a table playing a game of paper football. They were really into it as Jack got up and yelled "Touchdown! And the crowd goes wild!" he began making rasping noises with his mouth, trying to sound like a group of stadium fans. When Alec and I got to the table he sat down at the head to the left of Jason, I simply followed him and knelt right next to him. Jason reached down and ruffled my head fur and said "Damn Alec, I don't know how you get them so obedient so quick. Kid doesn't even have his collar yet and he knows his place."


	"What can I say; I know how to find cute little obedient foxy. Oh that reminds me" He looked down at me and continued "Dereck you can eat up here and act normal." I got up and sat down where Jack was sitting earlier. "Thanks Alec. So what's on the menu this morning?" David looked up from his cooking and said "Well we are having bacon, scrambled eggs, and waffles. I don't know what you're having, maybe some nice puppy kibble or whatever Alec will let you eat."


	I didn't have to look at Alec to tell he was mad. My guess was correct when he said "Ok listen all of you Dereck is my pet now. When I say he is allowed to act normal you will treat him normally, and I don't mean like any fox you would meet at the club. I mean like he was a real fur and everything." There was a weird silence for some time before Jack said "Well if Alec says it's ok, then I guess it is, names Jack."


	I knew this but I guess he was just being formal "Names Dereck." I looked over to Jason and said "So I've been meaning to ask but why do you to look so much alike?" They both gave a small laugh that oddly enough even sounded the same. "Were twins. Duh" they both said in perfect unison. "So how come you decided to be Alec's pet. Figured after last night you..." Jason stopped his question suddenly and there was a loud thud from under the table. "Ouch!" Yelled Jason.


	Jack was giving him a weird look. I could tell they didn't want to mention last night but I said" No it's ok, I said no at first because I didn't want to give everything up for Alec." I moved my hand over Alec's and said "When he saved me last night, with your help of course, I knew I could trust and love him completely."


	Alec just stared at my eyes as I stared into his. No words were said, but none were needed for his eyes told me that he loved me and felt the same way for me. Our eye conversation ended when David came by and put all of the food on the table. He came up to me placing a paw on my shoulder and said "Look I'm sorry about earlier. I just assumed that the pet thing was full time." He leaned down and gave a light hug. If they were this easy to see me normally maybe this won't take long at all.


	We all ate and enjoyed ourselves. I could tell that they wanted to talk about Mason but not in front of me. I got up and said "Does anybody mind telling me where I can find a bathroom" They told me where and my way there I stood outside of and opened and closed the door to make it sounded like I went in.


	I made my way back but stayed out of sight. I heard Jason say "Alec listen do you think it was a good Idea to get rid of Mason for him. I mean he is cute and all, but Mason was our Beta." So Jason didn't want me there, great. "Well as far as I see it he broke one of Alec's main rules, a willing partner for the night. Directly disobeying an Alpha's rule, that's major bad news." Ok so Jason isn't a big fan of me, but jack is. That's good to know.


	"Well David what's your opinion on the situation." Alec chimed in. There was a pause before I heard David say "I'm not sure. You want us to treat him normally but he's a fox. He should be at your feet at all times, servicing you no questions asked no matter what happen to him."


	Now that hurt. Jason didn't really like me, Jack actually didn't mind me, but David thought of me as just a fox. I heard enough I went back an opened the bathroom door. I came back and sat down. There was a slight tension in the air. I had to put an end to this "Hey guy's listen I really need to tell you something Mason said last night." I looked at Alec before I said anything "He said that he didn't like you as the Alpha, his exact words were, He is a pathetic excuses for one, and well I just wanted to let you know that."


	The entire pack looked shocked when I said this. "Well then aren't we glad he isn't in the pack anymore." Said Alec "Dereck why don't we go to your place and get you better clothes?" I just nodded and we both got up and left. "Guys Mason will be here to get his stuff, help him but don't let him convince you of anything." Said Alec


	We made our way to his car. When we got in he said "Well Dereck how are we going to spend our first day together, just the two of us."


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves part 7: Their Day Together

  
	Here it is part 7. Special Appearence form Keba and the mentioning of his BF Milo. Didnt get someone else to look through so if you see any errors please point them out.


	


	The Drive back to my place was a quick one, or maybe I was distracted by watching Alec drive. I just sat there and watched him as he moved his legs and hands with ease to control the car. He drove a classic sixty nine Camaro; it was a metallic orange with one dark stripe down the middle. "How on earth did you get to look like this?" He gave a small chuckle and said "You're not going to believe this but I bought it like this. I just take good care of things I love." We had stopped in front of my apartment so he ended his sentence with a kiss to my forehead "So since I love you expect nothing less than perfect."


	We got out of his car and walked into my apartment. It wasn't small but it wasn't big either. It was a two bedroom and one and a half bathroom apartment. Me and Josh didn't need much so we went with what we could. Alec and I walked in and I could tell he was taken a back at the condition of the place. "You really live here? This place looks more like a storage place than a home." It was true. There were holes in the wall from the previous owners, a water stain on the ceiling, and the carpet smelled something fierce. "If you want a can set you and Josh up with a nice place."


	I stopped, why would he offer both me and josh a place. I just figured I would stay with him. I didn't think about this much because Josh had just walked out his room, wearing a large wife beater and his basketball shorts. "Dereck! Where were you last night? Josh blindly ran past Alec and straight for me, giving a bear hug. "I thought something terrible happened when you didn't come home, then when I tried calling it went straight to voicemail. What happened?"


	I tried to answer him but he squeezed the breath out of me "Josh....Air" I finally managed to cough out. "What? Oh! Sorry dude." Josh let go of me and seemed to finally noticed Alec standing next to him "Alec, When did you get here?" "I've been here since we walked in. As to where he was last night, he was with me. He ran into trouble and well...Uh"


	Why can't they just talk about it in front of me? If he won't I will "Josh last night I agreed to be his pet until his pack straightens out, but before that I got raped. There now he knows so stop being tense about it Alec I'm not scared to talk about it so stop acting like I don't want to." They both just stared at me. Alec with complete shock, and Josh with absolute rage.


	I'd only seen that look once before, after he had found a group of guys beating me up after school one day for being gay. I blacked out after I saw him charging them, and when I woke up I was in a hospital with him next to me telling me he took care of the 'Bastards', as he put it, who beat me up. He was a bit more protective of me after that day


	"What the hell Dereck, you get raped by three pieces of shit, and you don't call me to beat the hell out of them!" Josh was yelling now, obviously concerned. He walked out off, back to his room, and came out holding apistol, he had bought for protection. He cocked it and held it up and said "Where the hell are they so I can make them pay!" Alec stepped in front of him and moved the gun down to Josh's side "Calm down I already took care of them. They are in the police station right now. One is getting his shit out of my house today. He was my Beta but now he is a piece of shit who raped the fox I love."


	I could see Josh become less tense as Alec told him all of this. I hated ruining the moment between them but I chipped in "Alec I'll go get my stuff okay." Josh looked confused and I heard Alec explain it all to him as I walked down the hall to my room.


	My room wasn't much. I had the basic needs, a dresser to hold my clothes, a mattress to sleep on, and posters to decorate my walls. I grabbed a bag from a corner of the room and began filling it with all of my clothes. I then began putting on some of my own clothes, I went with a collared orange shirt and a pair of khaki shorts. When that was done I searched around for things I couldn't be without, I grabbed my favorite plush toy growing up, a brown wolf I had named Steven, A charm bracelet with a yin yang symbol, and a picture of my family.


	I looked at the picture. It was of me and my family before I told them about me. It was of us on vacation in Gatlinburg Tennessee. We were standing in front of the cabin we had rented for the week. Things were so different back then. After a while Alec came in and said "You get everything?"


	
		His voice snapped me back into reality and I just gave him nod. I grabbed my bag and my way out. Josh was standing by the door looking better than when I left him. I walked up to him and he said "Well Dereck it's been great living with ya. Just keep in touch ok." He leaned down and hugged me again. "Don't worry Josh I will. Heck as soon as this works out you can come over anytime you want." We sat there for some time. "Well with Josh moving out of here and closer to my place you two can see each other a lot." I broke away from the hug and said "What! You're buying him a place. Alec you don't have to." "I know I don't but there is no way someone so close to you should be here. So I'm giving him some money for a place closer by." I got up and said goodbye to Josh, as me and Alec went for our first day together.

	
		___________________________________________________________________________________________




	Alec kept true to his word and we did everything I wanted to do that day. We began by going to my favorite Japanese Hibachi grill for lunch. We then spent the entire day at the beach, playing in the waves, relaxing in the sun and playing some volleyball. We left as the sun was about to set. It was one of the reasons I loved the beach, the sunsets were so beautiful, and now I have a second reason to love the beach.


	We were about to head to a ghost movie when Alec told me he had to make an important stop. He pulled into an odd looking store. The windows were tinted so I couldn't see what was inside. The store's name was "LG". I wonder what that meant.


	 Alec opened the door for me and I walked in to a stunning sight. There were shelves upon shelves of leather items, from leather vest, to boots. A chill was sent up my spine at the sight of it all. Even the smell of new leather was in the air. That's when a White slim wolf came from a backroom and said "Welcome to Leather's goods. Well it's been a while Alec. Haven't seen you here in a month, who's the cute fox with ya."


	Alec wrapped an arm around me and led me up to the counter towards the wolf. "Hey Keba, this is Dereck. Dereck this is Keba a good friend of mine and manager of this little establishment." He stuck his paw out and said "Nice to meet ya Dereck, must be something special if Alec is bringing you here." I took his paw and shook it "Yea I'm his pet."


	Keba gave me a weird look, but Alec explained the entire situation to him. "Oh I see now, well you two do look cute together. Take a look around I'll be in the back if you need anything." Keba then went back from where he came from and left us wandering the isles.


	As much as I wanted to look at everything, Alec took me to the collar section. There were so many of them. There were chain collars, collars with spikes on them, and even colored ones. "Well Dereck take your pick, chose one that you want. I don't care how expensive it is." My eyes began to search for just the right one. There were so many it was hard to focus on just one. It seemed like forever but I finally found it. According to the information tag it was a Bio collar. It had a small thumb print scanner on the back, so whoever was collaring the other would be the only one who was able to take it off. It would also adjust its size for the perfect fit. I grabbed it and showed it him. "Ok Dereck, if its what you want." "It is Alec, I'm yours now. Not as your pet, but I want to be with you forever. That's saying a lot but I mean it. You're the best person I've ever met and you do care for me. You have done more for me than anyone else has."


	He stared at me with emerald eyes that burned with love for me, and leaned down towards me. I met him half way and our muzzles met with such a fierce passion between them. Our tongues took turns in the others throat before we pulled away. Gasping for breath Alec said "So.... Want to go.... Pay for this." I thought about my situation. Here I was in a leather store with a muscular wolf who said I could do as I wished for the day. "Not yet let's get you some things while we are here."


	I grabbed one of his arms by both paws and dragged him off to the clothes section of the store, and began to pick things for him. I brought my choosing's to him and called Keba out for a fitting room key. When Alec came out in his new attire, I was stunned. I picked him out a black leather combat boots that came up to just below his knees and made a small clicking noise with each step, tight leather pants that met the top of the boots, a black biker's vest that was in front of an X-harness, arm bands for his biceps, and Bikers cap.


	I ran up and leached myself to one of his arms. I began to nuzzle my face into the side of the vest. "Have I ever told you how fantastic you look in leather." He started to laugh and pried me off him and held me in the air by my scruff. "Have I ever told you how cute you look?"


	He went back into the changing room and came out looking normal again. We went to the counter andAlec asked for an engraved tag. " OkDereck what shape do you want it?" I looked over all the shapes and one above them all stood outto me. " The heart." Keba grabed it from behind the glass cabinet and walked over to the engraver. "So Alec what do you want it to say?" Alec looked at me obviously wanting me to choose. "Go ahead Alec put what you want,I will be fine with it." "Ok have it say"Dereck Taylor, Alec's pet fox." Since pets usually have their owner's last name figured you will share mine till this whole thing is behind us." Keba finished rather quickly. He put on what Alec had said, and even information if I got lost. Making it look like an actual dog tag. He put it on the collar and handed it to me. I looked over to Alec and said "I love it."


	" So Keba how much do I owe ya?" Keba just shook his head. " Nothing the whole order is on the house. Just keep him around long enough so you can double date with me and Milo"


	"I forgot about him. Still as fuzzy as ever?" Keba just nodded with a dreamy look on his face. Obviously thinking of this Milo. I Looked up and said "Thank Keba this means a lot." He snapped back, and left his dream world and said "Sure thing foxy. I hope you can meet Milo. He is my special wuskey, and I know you two would get along perfectly."


	We left Keba and left for the movie. It was around eight at night when we got back and we were met with a horrid sight. There standing at the door standing as if he were waiting for us was Mason.


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 8: No Strings Attached

  
	Mason was standing at the door of Alec's home. He was staring at the car as we were pulling into the driveway. As we came to a stop, Alec said, "Dereck, listen, if you want you can stay in here while I deal with him." I knew Alec meant well by this, but I needed to face him. I wasn't going to let the fear of him ruin my time with Alec.

	"No Alec I'm going out there with you. We will take him on," I put my paw on his, "together."

	We got out of the car and made our way towards Mason. "Well Alec, looks like you can't even train a bitch to walk right with his master."

	Alec ignored the remark and said, "Mason, if I remember right you should only be here to get your stuff. Since it looks like you do." Alec pointed over his shoulder to the small moving truck "I'd say you should leave. Now!" I heard Mason give a small chuckle at this. I wondered what he thought was so funny.

	"The only reason I'm here is to give you one last chance to bring me back into the pack. You can still keep the bitch with you, but he will be a slave, not a pet." I looked over to Alec and saw the rage in his eyes. Rage, not anger. I had to stop him before he did something to harsh.

	"Master, may I speak my mind?" Alec stopped giving Mason the evil eye and simply nodded. "Mason, you must be some pathetic piece of shit if you think Alec would take you back. If you ask me this pack would be better off without your sadistic mind in it. So, what I'm pretty much saying is Mason, go fuck yourself!"

	Alec starred wide eyed at me. I rarely cursed. I only did when I was extremely mad, or in pain. Mason, however, looked pissed off. I saw him bring his left paw up ready to back hand me when Alec grabbed it in mid swing. "If you so much as touch him, I will kill you myself."

	"Well Alec your bitch just back-talked me and you're not even going to punish the little shit. This just proves you can't prove who the dominant one is. You're giving it the impression that it can do what it wants."

	Ok, now I was pissed, I was about to say something, but then Alec said, "First off, I gave him permission to say that. Second, he knows I'm in charge, watch." Alec turned to face me. In a commanding voice, he said, "Dereck, sit." I did what he said and sat down on my haunches, looking like an obedient pet. "Lay down." I followed the command again and laid down in front of both wolves with my chin on my paws, looking up at Alec for the next command. "Good boy, now rollover." I did and he continued to give his compliments. "See, Mason? He knows who to obey." said Alec.

	"Big whoop! So he knows tricks, but does he know how to serve?" Mason said this as if he were still unconvinced of my loyalty.

	"You want commands, fine. Dereck lick Master's boots." Now Alec began raising his voice. I laid next to his feet and began to lick the boots he was wearing. They tasted of worn leather, with a hint of Alec's musk in them. As I was licking, Alec continued to talk to Mason. "So as you can see, my fox knows who is in charge, so if you don't mind, get the hell out of here." Surprisingly, Alec was speaking in a calm tone, yet still demanding. I didn't dare look up; I didn't want Mason to continue questioning me and Alec.

	"Fine Alec your loss," began Mason, "but you will regret your decision." I saw Mason's feet move from my line of sight. I kept licking until I heard the sound of the moving van drive away. I didn't know if I was to stop, so I continued until Alec told me I could stop.

	Alec pulled me into his chest and began rubbing the small of my back. "Sorry I had to tell you to do all that Dereck, but he wouldn't go if I didn't."

	I began to murr into his chest and said, "It's ok Alec, anything to get rid of him. Plus, I was really getting into licking your boots. Don't be afraid to make me do it again in front of your pack. I loved it."

	Alec pulled me out of the hug, and gave me an odd look "Really now? I forgot you had a thing for leather. Well then, maybe I should get you to do it more often."

	We went back for the things we bought at Leather's Good's and made our way inside. We went into the living room to find the pack lounging on the furniture. When we came in and Jack looked up and said, "Hey Alec, Dereck. How was your day?" Alec walked over to a large white chair and sat down. I didn't know what to do, but Alec picked me up off my feet and laid me down in his lap. He began describing things we had done together. When he mentioned our little trip to Leather's Goods they all seemed more interested.

	"So you really chose a Biocollar? I heard those things only come off by one person." Asked David, towards me.

	"Yea I did. I really want to be with Alec, so I figured go big or go home."

	Jason came up and crouched down in front of me and ruffled my head fur. "Well if your that committed you might as well be a part of the pack." I yip in joy. That was one down. Maybe the others feel the same way.

	"I don't know, Jason," said Jack. "A fox in a wolf pack. I don't know how that would work." Ok, so there is a bit of work left but still, Jason wants me here.

	I looked up at Alec and said, "Master, I think we should put my collar on." Alec looked down at me with a questioning gaze, as if he was thinking if he should or not. I gave him a reassuring nod and crawled out of Alec's lap and over to where are bags were. I fished out the collar, crawled back over, and gave it to Alec. I knelt in front of him and looked down; stretching my neck to give him more room to put it on.

	I felt him slip the leather under my head and attach the two ends together. He clicked the open leather end into the thumb print scanner and locked it in place. It was quite big actually. Alec could have locked in first and then put it over my head, but then he put his thumb to the scanner and it made a small beeping noise. The collar began growing smaller, until it was snug on my neck, but still loose enough so it didn't choke me.

	"Well, Dereck, you are now officially my pet," said Alec as he picked me back onto his lap. We sat like that for some time, me lying in his lap and him gently petting me. I was so comfortable and relaxed that sleep eventually found me. I slept knowing that my life would be different for a while, but soon I will be able to be with the one I love no strings attached.


	


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 9: Seperation

  
	


	It has been a month since Alec collared me, and it has been the best month of my life. When I'm not acting like his pet in front of his pack, laying in his lap, walking on all fours, or playing fetch with him (now one ofmy favorite things to do) we are lovers. We go back to the beach some days to watch the sunset or just lay in his room cuddling while watching a movie.


	I always wondered how we were able to do these things since I had yet to see Alec even leave for work. We spend almost every waking moment together and not once had he left to work in a home office, or leave for the day. While it was just him and me lying in his bed I decided to ask him. "Alec hun, I was wondering. What do you do for a living?"


	He nuzzled me closer "Well foxy, do you remember that little store we got you collar from?" How could I forget? It was the first day Alec and I spent together, the day I saw him in leather, and the day I was collared. I simply gave him a short nod to let him know I understood.


	"Well, it just so happens I'm the founder and owner of that little franchise. I have stores across the country, and some outside of it." I looked up and met his eyes. Even with his sly grin on his face, I was still marveled at how gorgeous his eyes were. The shade of emerald they were never seemed to dull, or loose the spark they held.


	"You own Leather's goods. Oh god, does this mean all of that leather in there is yours?" Pictures began running through my mind of Alec standing in front of the store wearing the finest leather items in there, holding a leash with me attached at the end in the same style as his, only more pet then master like. The image sent a shiver down my spine thinking of it now.


	"Technically yes I do, so whenever you and me want some good attire for let's say a leather bar, if you ever wanted to go, I can order the best of the best and we could wear it." Now I was getting hard. I pictured Alec sitting in front of a bar, both of us in the same attire, holding his drink with me kneeling next to him, the smell of leather of all types filling my nose making my member strain against whatever held it.


	I lunged forward and locked lips with him. My tongue claimed dominance over his. I sat there holding us together till I ran short of breath. While gasping for breath I said, "Please stop... I can't help but picture us..... like that." He started chuckling at me. He lifted the sheets off us both to reveal my hard member.


	"Does foxy like picturing me in leather?" he reached down and took a firm hold on my dick. I had grown comfortable with him giving me hand and blow jobs, yet I'm still not ready for him to take me. Some scars take longer to heal than others.


	"Why don't you tell me how I look while I help you out down here?" He began to slowly stroke me as I struggled to maintain focus.


	"Well you're wearing black combat boots. They make a slight clicking noise when you walk, they look worn yet sturdy." He began to stroke a little faster. "As for pants you're wearing long, snug grey leather that has a single red stripe down one of the legs."


	I was starting to pant. I don't know if I could finish describing him before I came. "You're not wearing a shirt, but you are wearing an X-harness underneath a biker vest." His stokes were speeding up now. Almost as if he didn't want me to finish.


	"You're holding a leash, with me attached to it."


	He stopped stroking and just held my knot, keeping me from letting loose. "OH and what is my little foxy wearing? I'm not going to let go till you tell me." I knew he was joking but at the moment I was in pleasurable bliss.


	"I'm wearing Leather biker gloves and some knee pads, so I can be on my knees for a long time. I'm also wearing a Y-harness across my chest, and black shorts." He began to slowly stroke again, still holding the firm grip from the beginning.


	He leaned towards my ear while still having a grip on my member and whispered "That's not enough detail foxy, I need more."


	I was so close, but I knew he would let me if I finished. "All of it is sleek, glossy, new leather, and the shorts are only maybe three inches from my waist." I started panting like crazy. He began stroking again, hitting his max speed. I was there at the edge, just a little more.


	Alec then latched his muzzle onto my dick and began using his tongue to stroke the underside of my flesh. It was enough for me to release my cum into his awaiting muzzle. I shot three times and then passed out.


	That was a week ago and now Alec had started getting several calls throughout the day. After one such call he seemed to be in a fury. What could have made him so mad? "Alec, what's wrong?" He stared at me with a scowl across his face.


	"Some damn otter screwed up an entire shipping order in one of the shops out of the country. I have to leave and fix everything." His scowl turned into a frown and said, "I have to leave tonight and I can't bring anyone."


	I wasn't surprised he had to leave just sad that he wouldn't be with me. The rest of the day was composed of us snuggling and packing his things. By 5 o'clock, Alec, the pack, and I were standing at the door saying our goodbyes. He pulled me into one final hug." Now Dereck" he said "I want you to be a good boy and behave yourself." He broke the hug and turned to face Jack.


	"Jack, I want you to look after him for me. Give plenty of food, make sure he bathes, and give time to not act like a pet. If he ever gets in trouble you call me for the punishment." Alec handed my leash over to Jack and turned to me and said "Dereck you are to call jack sir until I get back."


	I lunged forward and gave Alec another hug and said, "Yes Master I'll be good for you." I leaned in more and whispered "I promise Alec. I won't screw up." I gave his forehead a small lick and stepped over to Jack.


	"Well, my flight leaves soon, so I should be going. I'll be back in two weeks." Said Alec.


	He turned and was about to walk out before I said, "Wait!" I ran to our room and fished through my stuff looking for my bracelet. When I found it, I pulled off the Yang half, making two bracelets. I came back and gave him the yang half and put the yin on my own wrist. "To remember me." He leaned in and gave me a loving hug


	He then turn and walked out the door, towards his car, and was gone. It then hit me that I wasn't going to see him for two weeks. Two weeks without lying in his lap, or spending a day together.


	While lost in my thoughts I began to whine a little. Jack heard this and began to slowly pet my head. "It's ok Dereck. These two weeks will fly by in no time."


	They didn't by the end of the first week I was miserable. I would spend hours, day dream about Alec and me spending one of our special days together. I was laying in the living room on the sofa one day, in the middle of my day-dream when I felt Jack come and sit next to me. He began to pet me when he said "You really miss him don't you foxy?"


	When Jack called me that I nearly lost it. I quickly reached over and latch myself to his arm and said, "Yes sir. I do, I'm not use to him not being next to me. I just wish he didn't have to be gone for so long."


	What Jack did next surprised me. He took me into his arms and held me close to him. "It's ok Dereck" he said, "I think I know something that might help you."


	He carried me into mine and Alec's room and set me down on our bed. Jack went into the closet and began scavenging for something. I was curious so I asked, "Sir, what are you looking for?"


	He turned around to face me and said, "Look Dereck, drop the pet thing. You're too cute to be a pet, plus I can tell Alec cares about you."


	I was shocked and confused at this, mainly confused so I asked, "What do you mean sir?" He turned around holding something behind his back.


	"I mean that I don't see you as Alec's cute little fox pet. You are a smart, cute, little fuzz butt, and Alec really cares for you. If it were up to me, you would be part of this pack, but I'm not sure how the others would feel about it."


	I couldn't believe what I was hearing. Jack wanted Alec and me to be together. I couldn't stop the torrent of tears from escaping my eyes as I latched myself into his brown chest. "Thank you Jack, you don't know how much it means for me to hear you say that."


	He just stood there and petted my head. "It's ok Dereck. I have a little present for you." He pulled from behind his back a little plush fox. "This was Alec's while growing up, he said it was his favorite toy, and he named it Damien."


	I took hold of the plush. It was a small arctic fox with two little buttons for eyes. I held it up to my nose. It even had his scent. "Thanks Jack, I think I'm going to be better now, and thanks for accepting me." He gave me a small hug and walked me back out to the living room, where I laid on his lap, being petted, with Damien in my arms.


 
  A Fox Amongst Wolves Part 10: Sickness

  
	Sorry it has taken so long to write this, but its worth it. Longest chapther by far at 6 pages and over 3000 words. Still some mistakes so point them out if you see them. Shout out to Mutt boi, and Otterboi for editing, and Milo Smith for the idea.


	I was standing inside my supplier's warehouse for what seem liked an entirety. I had arrived in London three days ago, and have yet to fix any problem. I was here because an employee had mixed up orders from two different countries. So now an order that was meant for a loyal customer in London was currently being shipped back from Sydney, Australia. I had decided to stay at the warehouse while I was here to make sure all orders were going to the right places, but to also make sure the otter that caused the problem didn't again.


	"So Alec, where is that otter anyway?" I turned and looked at the head C.E.O of this country's Leather Good's. She was a tall slim panther named Shelby. Her fur was as dark as some of the products in the store. In contrast to my business attire, an onyx colored suit and red tie, she wore more casual clothes, a small pink tank top and skinny jeans.


	"I made him work as a product display unit in the local shop. He will be showing off all of their best submissive wear for the next month." I know it may seem harsh, but some employees actually enjoy being on display. Fortunately the otter did; so I will still have a loyal employee.


	"Well that ought to stop the daft otter from cocking up again. Got to say Alec, he made a dog's dinner of the place before you got here." I did my best whenever Shelby spoke, but when she used British slang I couldn't help but giggle.


	"Well the sooner I get done here the sooner I can get back home." It was true I had only been here for three days, but was already missing Dereck. I hope my little fox could handle being without me for two weeks. Ever since I put a collar on him we have spent nearly every waking hour by each other. Me not being next to him has to be hard for Dereck.


	"Well this shipment is almost done; want to gander for a pub?" Said Shelby.


	"Not tonight Shelby, maybe another time." I wasn't a drinker so I wouldn't be going there anytime soon. I had walked out to my car to leave to the hotel I was staying at. I pulled out my phone to see if I had any signal. Since I have arrived here, I have yet to be able to talk to Dereck. I'm worried that he is freaking out, or worse, Jack has to punish him, and he has to get in contact with me to discuss it, but does it anyway because I have no service.


	"Damn it! I yelled, still no signal. I was getting real pissed at all of this. Another five days had passed and I was getting worse every day. I would get distracted and start thinking about a day me and Dereck had spent together.


	"Bloody hell Alec! You got to watch these things." I snapped back into reality to see Shelby telling a forklift driver something. Damn it I need to somehow in contact with Dereck.


	"Alec, is everything ok?


	"No Shelby, I'm a bit worried about someone back home haven't been able to talk to him, and I just need to make sure he is ok." It took her a minute to fully understand what I said, Shelby has as much of a hard time understanding my American accent as I did her British accent.


	"Well blimey, if it's so important then I know what you could do. My home has perfect signal, you could call there." I looked at her and she gave me a friendly grin. Normally I'd say no and continue doing my job, but if it meant hearing Dereck's voice.


	"Ok when do you want to head over?" I asked.


	"I'm easy." She said. I swear for the life of me the people here were trying to be as perverted as possible when they made their slang.


	"Shelby, please translate that," I said in a humorous tone, "Because in America that would mean you sleep with a lot of people."


	She gave a small chuckle and corrected herself by saying "Sorry, I meant that I don't care when. Is tonight good with you then?"


	"Yea sure." I said. She gave me her address and we continued with the rest of our day. Later that night I went over to her small home. It was a small condo in the city. I got out and paid the taxi driver, my only form of transportation since my arrival. I walked up to the door, and rang the doorbell. When she answered I was shocked by how little she wore. She seemed to be wearing a small white skirt and an even tighter shirt.


	"Hey Alec, come in and take a gander at my home." I walked in and was impressed. Her living room had a nice modern look to it, yet still had a touch of class to it. The room was lit by several small candles that flickered across the walls giving the room a relaxing feel. She motioned me over to a large couch and we sat down. I pulled out my phone and noticed that I did have signal here, in fact full bars.


	"Wow, thanks Shelby I'm going to make the call now if you don't mind."


	She gave me a small nod and said "Not at all mate, need to finish up some things for the night anyway."


	As she walked off I noticed that she was swaying her hips with every step and her tail would go in the opposite direction. I didn't pay much attention as I started to dial Jack's number. The phone began to ring and I was shaking pure excitement to finally talk to Dereck again.


	"Alec, what's going on man? How is the trip been" said Jack from the other end of the receiver.


	"I'm great jack, can't wait to get back. Put Dereck on the phone. Now!" I said with anxiety clear in my voice.


	"Ok hold on; let me get him some where you two can talk normally." Said Jack. Wait, normally. Why would jack say that? I thought he saw Dereck as my pet. My confusion ended when I heard the voice I had been dying to hear ever since I had landed in London.


	"Alec, is everything ok over there? How much longer is it going to take before you get back...?" I figured my little fox would bombard me with questions. I had to stop him before he got too carried away.


	"Whoa, easy there Dereck. I'm not sure when I will be back but it's sooner than I planned that's for sure. I'm mainly staying here to make sure nothing bad happens again. Have you been keeping up the pet act? Also do you know why Jack took you somewhere else in the house?" There was a small giggle from the other end of the line, and then I heard Dereck say


	"I have great news Alec. Jack doesn't want me to be your pet. He sees us as more than. He wants me to be me." I couldn't believe what I was hearing. I was so happy I wish I was there to hug my fox.


	"He even gave me something to help me while you were gone. Damien says hi." Unbelievable Jack gave Dereck my favorite toy. I remember getting it when I was only a little pup. It means so much to me that Jack would give my favorite fox my favorite fox.


	"Well then tell Damien that the spot of 'Number One Fox' has been given to a cute, little, adorable, better looking fox. I'm so happy that he told you that. Has he done anything different for you?"


	"Well I still sleep at the foot of his bed and everything, but he calls me Dereck more than foxy or pet now. He even announced to the others that I can be on furniture, and eat with them without his permission, and when it's just me and him he lets me call him Jack and walk around. It really is a great change."


	"Well I was just calling to see if you were okay. I will try to call again as soon as I can okay. I love you Dereck."


	"I love you to Alec." Dereck then hung up the phone and I closed mine. This was great news. Dereck was getting through to them. If I could just show David, I can finally stop having Dereck as a pet and move to what I've wanted him as from the very beginning.

	My thoughts were interrupted when I heard Shelby yell from somewhere in the house.


	"Alec could you come here and give me a hand please?" There was something odd about how she said this. It sounded a bit ... seductive. I wonder what she needs my help with.

	I made my way down the hallway I saw her go down earlier. There was an odd smell in the house. It smelt of lilac, and caramel. Not the best combination, but then again things were odd enough in London. There was a door at the end of the hall way. It was opened slightly, and I could see the same flicker of candles in the room as it was in the living room.


	"Shelby is the power out or something? Is that what you need help with?" I walked into the room and was appalled at what I saw. Shelby had almost completely undressed herself. She was now wearing a reveling red lace bra and panty combination, both doing little to cover anything it was supposed to.


	"Oh I believe you've turned enough things on already." She moved behind me and locked the door. "Why don't you get comfy love, I'm going to be putting on quite the show for you."


	"Shelby what the hell is going on mmmppph..." the moment I opened my mouth she lunged and took my muzzle into hers. She was forceful and I felt nothing in the kiss. No spark, no passion, not even attraction. I tried to pry her off of me, but she kept forcing herself on me.


	I finally managed to get her off and say "Shelby this isn't right I have someone waiting for me back home."


	She just gave me a seductive look and said, "Well I'm pretty sure she wouldn't mind if you fooled around behind her back. I'm also sure her knockers aren't as lustful as mine." She came closer to me and said, "I've fancied you for some time Alec and tonight I claim my prize." She punctuated her sentence by groping my package. It had remained still since I entered, from being repulsed from the sight. She continued to explore my body with her paws. I had to end this.


	"Shelby stop this now!" I pushed her off me and onto her bed. "Look there is a couple of things you need to understand. One, I never date employees. Two I'm gay, so I don't find you the least bit attractive. And three, HIS may not be as big as yours, but I love my little fox's chest more than yours."


	She stared at me at me with complete shock on her face. I kept my sexuality a personal matter in work, but if someone asked I would tell.


	"Bloody hell!" she exclaimed "I gone and fancied a Nancy boy, just my luck." I didn't need to be told twice that she was upset about it all.


	"Look Shelby," I said with a stern tone in my voice "I'm flattered that you find me attractive, but this is no way to show how you feel. I'm sorry but I am leaving and getting on the next flight back home."


	I turned and was about to unlock the door when I heard her say, "You're off your trolley if you think I won't have you Alec. I will one day." Now things were going too far.


	"You know what Shelby, you are an excellent employee but you're fired. You better be lucky I'm not suing your ass for sexual harassment, now then good night Ms. Turner." I walked out and slammed the door behind me. I hailed another taxi and left for my hotel room.


	The next day I was on my way back to the airport when I heard my cellphone ring. I checked it and it was Jack.


	"Jack, what is it, I'm a bit busy right now." I could hear Jack's breathing on the other end. It came in quick and jagged breaths. It took a minute before he said, "Alec, we have a problem! Dereck is extremely sick. He just passed out he won't move. Alec I don't know what's wrong. We are taking him to the hospital right now. You have to come home right now."

	_____________________________________________________________________________________

	"I love you to Alec." I hung up Jack's phone and gave it back to him. I felt so much better knowing that Alec would be home sooner.


	"Ok Dereck. Dinner is almost ready we need to get out there." Said Jack. Jack has been nicer to me ever since he told me how he felt. I acted more normal ever since. Still doing basic things like laying in his lap, playing fetch, and calling him sir, but I now ate with them without him telling me to, and got to sit on furniture when it's just us.


	"Yeah ok, what's David making tonight?" David always cooked for the household. He still made comments about mixing my food with pet food, but they rarely moved me. Some times to mess with him I would sit on the floor with a bowl in my mouth and whimper at him.


	"I'm not sure, but know David it's going to be great."


	We left for the dining room in our usual fashion: me crawling next to jack and him walking. The dinner was amazing to say the least. David had made an Italian classic of angel hair Alfredo with a side of garlic bread. It tasted better than anything I could get at Olive Garden. After dinner the pack decided to watch a movie together in the living room. About midway through the movie I started to feel weird. My stomach felt like someone was twisting it in a knot. I began to shake and twist in Jack's lap when he asked me.


	"Hey Dereck are you okay?" I shook my head. I felt terrible.


	"I think I'm going to be sick si..." the rest never came out. I began to feel a torrent of liquid rush up my throat. I jumped out of Jacks lap and ran for the bathroom. When I got there vomit began spilling from the corners of my closed muzzle. I dove for the toilet and began to vomit. It lasted for a few seconds before the waves stopped coming. I heard footsteps coming down the hall.


	"Dereck are you okay in here?" It was Jason. I raised my head to reply but was cut off by another wave of pain followed by more vomiting. Jason had walked in the bathroom once he was sure I had finished puking. He picked me up cradled me like a small child and carried me off somewhere.


	"Okay little foxy it's time for bed, your sleeping in mine and Jacks room tonight. We need to keep an eye on you to make sure you don't get sick." He carried me into his room and laid me on his bed. I wrapped myself up in a tight ball; although I wasn't puking anymore there was still a sharp pain in my stomach.


	"Where are you going to sleep Jason sir?" I asked weekly. I could feel the energy draining from my body.


	"Jack and I will share. You just get some sleep, ok kit, and don't call me sir. Jack told me how he felt about you and I agree completely. I've felt that way since day one." Jason punctuated his sentence by kissing my forehead. He sat on the edge of the bed, petting my warm face, and waited patiently for me to fall asleep.


	My sleep was as bad if not worse than my night. Sleep came and glimpses, I felt like I was on fire, and my stomach pains were only getting worse. I forced myself awake, because I was tired of lying there. I limped my way to the kitchen where the others were. Jack turned to face me and got a look of concern in his eye.


	"Dereck, are you feeling ok you don't look to..." I didn't pay attention to the rest. The room started spinning as I fell to the floor. That's when I felt the worse of the stomach pains. There was no warning, it just started and didn't feel like it would stop. When it did my mind went blank. The last thing I heard was someone hurrying towards me and Jack dialing his phone.


	-


	The plane couldn't get me home quick enough. It had been about four hours since Jack had called me and my nerves have yet to settle. I had walked out of the airport and hailed for a taxi. When I got in I immediately yelled the name of the hospital and for him to get there ASAP.


	When the cab finally pulled in front of the hospital I busted for the door almost forgetting to pay the driver. I ran to receptionist and demanded to see Dereck. I don't know why but she looked freighted out of her mind when she pointed me in the right direction. I ran, speeding down the long hallway towards one of the operating rooms. I burst through the doors and saw my entire pack sitting there. Jason sitting next to Jack, doing his best to calm him, but failing since Jack was in tears. David was off to the side of the room, off in his own little world.


	"Alec!" shouted Jason, noticing my arrival "Thank god you're here!" I walked over and looked down on both Jason and Jack, the twins looking at me with pure sadness in their eyes.


	"Where is he?" I asked as calm as I could. No sooner had I said that a badger had walked in wearing blue scrubs and a surgical mask.


	"Well he is stabilized but his condition is still critical. He is going to have to stay here for a few days to make sure the problem is gone." Said the badger. I blindly ran towards him and took hold of him by his shoulders. He was taken aback from my action but it showed more by his body rather than his face.


	"Doctor, please tell me he is going to be ok! Please tell me I'm not going to lose Dereck!" I said. All of my emotions poured out of me at once. I broke down in front of him, bawling my eyes out. The Doctor gave me a questioning look and then his expression changed entirely, almost to one of happiness.


	"So you're his owner." I looked up at him with my own questioning look. He pulled me off the ground and said, "Your scent is all over him, and we all noticed the collar. I'm guessing your Alec." I gave him a small nod, still to broken to form actual words.


	"All he has is an extreme case of food poisoning. It wouldn't be this bad, but he also had a developing stomach virus, so the case was disastrous. I give you my word that he will make it. I have my own pet and I would be just as crushed if I lost him." He proceed to pull out a small picture of what looked like him sitting in a large chair with a collared cheetah next to him.


	I was speechless all I knew to do was to give him hug and whisper "Thank you." I let go and mademy way to the observation window to watch my sick fox rest.


	


 
  A Fox Amongest Wolves Part 11: Coming out

  
	All was quiet. The only sounds in the room were the heart monitor and Dereck's shallow breaths. Although doctors said Dereck will make a full recovery, his body needed to rest and gain strength. The others have been around, I have been here for twenty-four hours, waiting for Dereck to wake up. As much as I knew it wasn't my fault, I feel like if I would have said something or done more to prevent this from happening to my sweet fox. It was then, that the door opened to Dereck's room, and my pack came in.


	"Hey Alec," said Jack, "any improvement?" I looked up at him with sleepless eyes. I gave a seldom shake of my head and went back to staring at Dereck's silent form. Jack and Jason went to go sit on a sofa to the left of the room while David stood leaning against a wall, staring off into space. David has been very quiet lately, almost completely distant. My train of thought ended when someone else had entered. I looked over and saw Dereck's doctor, a badger who was also a pet owner, walk into the room.


	"Ah! Mr. Taylor, you're here, good. We got more test results back and I know you wanted to be the first to hear them," said the badger. I instantly jumped out of my seat and starred at him intently. A deep desire within me craved to know what had put Dereck in such a wrecked state.


	"It appears that consumed a very large amount of soy products within the last forty eight hours, and Dereck has an allergic reaction to soy. The large consumption was rejected by his body. In which case lead to induced vomiting. A stomach pumping has solved the problem. However the condition turned worse since Dereck also had early stages of a stomach flu. This on top of the food allergic reaction caused an extreme food poisoning. Now, do you know what Dereck has eaten recently that had soy in it?"


	Just then there was a gasp from behind me. I turned and saw David's wide eyes looking back, filled with shock. David was visibly shaking but then said "I...I used soy milk in some Alfredo a couple nights ago. I used about a carton full. Dereck had four plates of the stuff. Alec, you know I'm not fond of foxes, but I would never harm your pet. I swear I didn't know!"


	I couldn't believe what I just heard. I slowly walked up to David and tried to be as calm I could. I got right in front of David and he looked straight at the floor.


	"David, I'm not mad. You didn't mean to at all." David looked up at me with a shocked look on his face.


	"But, but I almost killed your pet Alec. How can you forgive me for that? I hurt him. I'm no better than Mason," David was clearly scared he would get banished and preparing for that to happen. I had to tell them, there was no other option. My pack needed to know the truth.


	I turned to face the doctor and asked, "Hey Doc, do you think you could give us a few minutes, alone?" He nodded and walked out and slowly closed the door, leaving us in an awkward silence. I walked over next to Dereck's hospital bed and took his hand in mine, wishing to myself that he could give me the strength to tell them. I looked over to the pack and started to explain.


	"Guys, you have been such loyal members of my pack for a few years. You are my brothers. I know I can trust you completely, and you would tell me if something is wrong. Am I right or wrong?" I turned to face them and waited for their answers.


	Jack got up and said, "Alec, of course your right, I know what you do is to help anyone you can. If it weren't for you, me and Jason wouldn't be here at all."


	Jason then got up and chipped in, "You were there when we needed you and you took us in. We trust you in doing what's right."


	We all now looked towards David, waiting for his answer. He stayed leaning against the wall but said, "I joined this pack because Mason convinced me to join. He took me under his wing and I learned from him. He was so nice to me. Making me feel special, showing me his logic on how the world should run, but after that night at the club. I saw a different side of him. He was not the same Mason I was falling for, he was someone else. After that day, I realized that he was completely wrong, and you were right to do what you did, but now I did the same to Dereck and am no better than he was."


	Their words felt heavy on my heart. I didn't realize how big of a part I played in their lives, it made telling them much easier, "Well what if I were to say that Dereck isn't my pet." I glanced at their questioning looks and continued. "Dereck is actually my boyfriend. He has been since the first day I brought him home. I only told you he was my pet because I knew you wouldn't approve of us." I gripped Dereck's hand tighter, needing him closer. "I love him, and want him part of the pack, as my mate." A silence hung in the air, and it stayed like that for some time.


	Then David, of all people, came to me and placed his hand on my shoulder and said, "Alec, after everything I did. All of the hurtful comments, false treatment to Dereck, all of it! I don't know if this makes up for it, but I say he joins."


	I couldn't believe what I had heard. David, the most stubborn wolf I know, just admitted he was wrong. If David agreed to it, then there was no doubt in my mind Jack, and Jason would to.


	They both came closer and began by saying, "Finally he tells us! Me and Jack had a bet to see how long it took ya to spill the beans. I betted another month before you told." said Jason. "Now it looks like I win Jason for a whole week as my sub. We have both been on edge wondering when you would want Dereck as a mate," said Jack.


	I was confused and asked them both, "How on earth did you find out?"


	The both of them started to chuckle then Jason said, "Oh please! You would have to be dumb, deaf, or blind not to notice!"


	Then Jack threw his arm around David and asked in a sarcastic manner "So which one are you then?"


	I could hardly believe that my pack had unanimously agreed to take Dereck in. I was overloaded with Joy that I almost picked up Dereck's resting form and spin around the room, hugging him in my arms. This meant that Dereck was to be my mate. It is sacred to give someone a mating bite, and when a wolf gives one, whomever they gave it to would be their mate for life. Which is why I have yet to give one to anyone, but now I could. To the one fox I love the most.


	"Thank you guys," I said "you have no idea what this means to me. Now, could you give me and my soon to be mate some time alone?" They all nodded and told me goodbye before leaving me alone with Dereck. I had spent the rest of the day in the hospital room with him thinking of when I finally give him the sacred mark of my mate.


	Later that night, I was getting ready to lie in Dereck's hospital bed with him, with the doctor's approval of course. I had crawled in and lied next to him and took hold of his paw. It didn't take mine back, but I knew it wouldn't. I leaned in and whispered into his ear, "Good night Dereck, I love you, with all of my heart." I kissed his forehead and pulled my hand away when something shocking happened. I couldn't pull my hand away from his. Dereck's hand was holding onto mine. I then heard quiet groans coming from him.


	I turned to look to him I saw his sapphire eyes start to open, slowly but still opening, "I love you to Alec."
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