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Chapter 1

"So, are you going to wear that sexy sheer thong you were talking about? The one your mom doesn't know about?” Ethan asked his girlfriend, holding his cell phone in his right paw and lounging on the beanbag chair next to his second floor window.

"Ethan! You naughty puppy you,” Cora giggled on the other end of the phone. "How did you even know about that anyway? I've never even shown it to you,” she chuckled again.

"Well, don't forget, I do sit behind you in class... Last week, Friday?” he chuckled, pausing for effect as Cora's recollection set in. "Mhmmm, all I had to do was stare down at your butt while you were sitting there, with your skirt riding all low Miss 'Teacher's Pet.'”

"Hey! Don't call me that!” Cora huffed embarrassedly, trying to sound modest.

Ethan snickered a little again, "Ohh please, you know you love it! You've practically got Mr. Farrow eating right out of your hand. You're guaranteed an A in his class,” the fox boy said, knowingly.

Cora didn't object this time. Ethan could hear just a little bit of laughter on her end of the phone. Yea, she knew exactly what she was doing. If he didn't know her so well, he might be fooled by her 'innocent' act, but in truth she was much more lascivious than he was. "And I'll earn every last bit of it...” she said in a sultry manner, giggling openly this time.

Ethan smirked, "Well, just make sure you wear them. You got me all curious now,” he said, peeking out his window as he saw a large truck pulling into the driveway of the house next door. A moving truck? He didn't even realize that someone had finally bought that house.

"Maybe if you say, 'please.'” Cora replied smartly.

"Ohhh come on,” the fox boy said as he sat up in his beanbag chair, looking more closely out his window at the house next door. A minivan was pulling up the driveway and into the garage. "You're not going to make me get down and beg, are you?”

"Not yet...” Cora said matter-of-fact, "That's for when I get over there. For now, all you have to do is say... 'please.'”

Ethan grumbled a little, watching as a very large, masculine form stepped out of the garage and towards the moving truck... wolves? The boy gulped a little... he hadn't had the best experience with... wolves. "P...Please?” he replied on his phone, his voice cracking a little.

"Good boy...” Cora said firmly. "Saturday at Seven O'clock then. See you, Red,” she cooed, using one of Ethan's childhood nicknames.

"See you, Cora,” Ethan replied nervously, his attention still distracted by the sight of the large black wolf moving in next door.

~

Ethan sat with his parents and little sisters at the dinner table. It was Wednesday, the boy thought. Just two more days until school was out for the summer! He couldn't wait.

His first year of high-school had been a bear. Sure, he was a relatively popular boy, being a natural athlete and one of the top runners on the freshman track team. None of the other boys could compete with him in the 100m and 200m dash.

Also, Ethan had the right looks. As far as red foxes went, he was just plain cute and he knew it. Standing at roughly 5'7”, he wasn't the tallest boy in his class, but he was lean and had a beautiful tone to his young body. The boy's luxurious coat was soft, smooth and shiny, and mostly red along his head and the back of his neck, shoulders, and down over his back and full buttocks. His legs and arms were covered with the same red fur more than halfway down, his wrists and shins were black, and his hand and footpaws were a beautiful creamy white. That same creamy white color ran along the boy's inner thighs and crotch, up along his belly and chest, all the way up to coat most of his muzzle. His tail and ears were also red, except for the tips, which were black. Ethan's colors were sharp, and his supple form was a prime example of adolescent beauty.

Ethan's girlfriend was also one of the most popular girls in his class. Older than him by nearly a full year, she was a tall and slender arctic fox with mostly pristine white fur, but inky black coating her paws, ears and tailtips. Standing nearly three inches taller than Ethan, Cora was already quite the buxom young vixen as well, already developing a pair of plentiful white-fluffed breasts that made her the natural target of curious boy's gazes, and even some curious girls.

So, why was Ethan having such a hard time? Well, he wasn't a dumb kid by any means. However, his grades this year were below average and his parents were constantly giving him grief about it. The fox boy could hardly ever stay focused, in large part because he was constantly being distracted by his growing libido, and sitting behind Cora the whole year certainly didn't help things... He'd day dream a lot about sex, a lot. Usually, it was him and Cora in his dreams, but sometimes he'd dream about the "Play Vixen” models too. What horny boy didn't?

Even now, sitting at the dinner table with Mom and Dad and Mandy and Moira, the boy was starting to daydream about Cora. He imagined her coming over to his house, up to his room under the guise of "celebrating” their last day of school with a movie night or something. But then she'd shove him down onto his beanbag chair, and start stripping right above him, twirling and swaying her luscious hips while tossing garment after garment down on his blushing head. The boy could feel that usual sensation of his arousal pressing hard against his boxer briefs, stretching the fabric while he blushed and gazed up with a kind of stupid look to him.

"Ethan! Didn't you hear your mother?” Ethan's dad, Jacob, barked impatiently and lightly smacked him on the back of his head to bring him out of his lust-filled trance, "She asked if you wanted a slice of cake.”

"Sweet... C...Cake? Ohh... I mean... yea mom... s...sorry,” he said while looking down at his nose sheepishly and trying to act innocent.

Ethan's mom, Kendra, watched her son and giggled a little to herself. She knew that look. She was quite the buxom vixen herself, and of course she had seen that gaze before from many boys when she was his age, including his father.

Moira blinked a few times, looking between Ethan and her mother, "What's funny mommy?” she asked.

Mandy picked right up where her sister left off, "Why's Ethan blushing mommy?”

Jacob grumbled, knowingly, "Boy's got no self-control.”

"Oh come on love. You remember what it was like to be young,” she said while prancing back over from the kitchen counter, carrying a platter with several slices of cake. Her hips swayed in just the right way to make Jacob's ears prick up as his green eyes quickly darted up and down over her body. She grinned and teased him with a swish of her beautiful bushy tail, and then bent over to give Ethan a kiss on his forehead while setting his cake in front of him and whispering, "Besides, I like Cora... she reminds me very much of myself at that age,” she said approvingly. She wouldn't allow her son to have anything but the best, after all.

Ethan was blushing and nodding quite bashfully. His mom always teased him about Cora, and she seemed strangely interested in what they were doing together. The boy wasn't sure whether to be happy that his mom was so understanding, or a little intimidated by her interest in his sex life.

Ethan's family was finishing their dessert when the doorbell rang. They weren't expecting anybody, and Jacob immediately started grumbling about traveling salesmen. Kendra chuckled a bit at that and stood up again, walking to the door to greet their visitor.

As soon as she opened the door, the boy could hear his mom speaking in a much more friendly tone of voice than what he would have expected for a salesman. Among other things, Ethan heard, "Ahhh! Welcome to the neighborhood! Of course you can borrow a cup of sugar!” Ethan blinked a few times, forgetting about his Cora-inspired daydream for a second and looking about nervously.

"Ohh my... what a distance you've travelled! Please... please, come in and meet the family,” Kendra continued, her voice and that of the visitor's becoming slightly louder as they walked together back towards the kitchen. Ethan pricked up his fuzzy fox ears, listening to the clicking sound of large claws on their kitchen floor... he turned around tentatively, drawing in a slow breath as he glanced up towards their guest.

The boy's sharp green eyes set upon a towering black wolfess, an amazon no doubt. She had to be close to seven feet tall, and even then, her back was slightly hunched as if she were afraid of hitting her head on something. The boy fumbled a bit with the fork he was holding, dropping the piece of cake he was about to munch as the fork went clattering to the ground. "Ahhh! S...sorry” he looked down at the floor as Mom and Dad and the guest all glanced in his direction. The twins were giggling and watching their big brother mischievously.

The amazon stepped a little closer, chuckling as she watched the cute boy fumbling around in front of her, "Ahhh... so this must be... Ethan,” she said, her voice a little bit deep and carrying a thick accent.

Kendra snickered softly, "Ohh, yes... Isn't he beautiful,” she said proudly, relishing showing off her son to the new neighbor. Modesty was not her greatest asset.

"Mom... don't call me that...” Ethan blushed, keeping his eyes down as the wolfess approached and gazed down at him appraisingly. He trembled and reached down for his fork as her large shadow moved over him.

"He is quite the lovely boy,” the wolfess said in agreement, turning towards Kendra and smiling kindly while bobbing her head in approval.

Jacob just snickered a little and patted his son on the head, "Don't be so rude son. Say hello to Ms... uhhh... what was your name Miss?” he asked as he looked up at the tall wolfess.

"Ahh, yes how uncouth of me,” she said as she stepped around towards the other end of the table to better see Ethan's twin sisters, who were gazing up at her impressive form with their wide brown eyes. Just as Ethan finally got the courage to look up, he could see her dipping in a graceful little bow as she introduced herself, "My name is Zaheera. My mate Yentu and I came from the far north,” she stated, standing back up more upright and flashing an ivory smile to the twins, who responded by giggling and smiling back broadly. "Ever since the end of the war, we had hoped to settle in this zone. The schools here are the best, so we are told, and vulpine society is much more... civilized,” she said, emphasizing the last part while sweeping her large, black fluffy tail from one side of her body to the other in a dramatic fashion.

Now that Ethan was watching Miss Zaheera more closely, he could see that she was covered head to toe in midnight black fur, just like the large male he had seen from his bedroom window. Even her ventral fur was black, though quite soft looking and showing a pleasant, healthy shine under the kitchen lights. The only break of color in the shadowy Amazonian female seemed to be her eyes, which were colored a brilliant silver and almost seemed to glow against the darkness of her fur.

"But, enough about my family, for now. I must say, I am quite impressed with the lovely brood you are raising. Your daughters are just as adorable as your son,” Zaheera stated as she leaned down to pat both Moira and Mandy on the head. The twins giggled and swished their tails together as one, both leaning up eagerly into Zaheera's friendly affections. Ethan had set his fork back onto the table and was sitting with his paws in his lap and his eyes fixed on his piece of white iced yellow cake, trying his best not to draw the wolfess' attention any more.

However, Zaheera gazed back over him intently as she left the two girls, stopping at the trembling boy's side and then smiling, looking back up to Kendra again while the vixen went about getting her that cup of sugar. "Kendra, and Ethan, I wonder if you might do your new neighbors one other favor this day... we would be oh so grateful...” she said

Ethan looked up a bit shyly towards the towering wolfess, and his mother smiled broadly while padding back over to the table, cup of sugar in hand. "Ohh, of course Zaheera. Whatever we can do to help make your move in as smooth as possible!” she exclaimed.

"Well,” Zaheera began, "Yentu and I should have all of our possessions pretty much settled into the house by Friday. I am certain it will be plenty of hard work though, and after that, I am certain that we will be quite exhausted. We would love to be able to go out on Saturday night and spend a little "special” time together... I couldn't help but notice that Ethan here seems to be a very responsible and charming young fellow. Perhaps he could look after our son, little Yukiba, while we are gone?”

Ethan gasped a little and looked up, gulping. 'Little' Yukiba? The boy blinked several times, and then glanced back up towards the wolfess again. She had to be joking, he thought. She was practically a giant, and her husband, even from afar, looked like the largest person the boy had ever seen. He had little doubt that this 'Yentu' could pick him up in one paw and lift the boy over his head as if he were some kind of toy. "Ohh... b...but, I'm not so good with... with cubs...” Ethan stammered away without much thought. He just barely was able to tolerate his five year old sisters, and they were a pawful. He couldn't imagine how difficult a giant, man-child wolf cub could be...

Zaheera laughed heartily again and slapped Ethan on the shoulder, nearly bowling the poor boy over, "Haha, nonsense! I can tell you have a gentle way about you, and don't worry, Yukiba is not too much younger. He is eight and a half now. He's not nearly the bundle of trouble he was years ago.” Ethan grumbled a little under his breath and rubbed his stinging shoulder. Then he shook his head a bit, glancing pleadingly up towards his mother with a 'help me' look in his eyes.

"Yes, yes Zaheera! Ethan would LOVE to come and sit for little Yukiba! Oh, what an adorable name!” Kendra said while ignoring her son's pleading eyes and handing the cup of sugar over to the wolfess. "I can't wait to meet the little darling myself,” she said, smiling and swishing her tail again eagerly. Ethan's dad chuckled a little to himself, "I think it's a grand idea as well. Ethan needs to take on a bit more responsibility this summer anyway, rather than just lazing about with that mischievous girl... what's her name?”

"Dad!” Ethan whimpered, while his sisters snickered again, finding some childish enjoyment in watching their big brother squirm.

"Fantastic!” Zaheera said, ruffling Ethan's headfur appreciatively. "We'll see you on Saturday at Six then! There will be a pre-cooked dinner in our fridge, so you shouldn't have too much trouble feeding him. He also loves to play with his sitters...” she said, halting ominously before continuing, "so if you have any games you'd like to bring, please do.”

"B...but...” Ethan tried to interject, but before he could, Zaheera gasped and checked her watch, "Ahh! I've lingered a bit too long.”

Kendra smiled warmly and nodded, stepping away from the table with the wolfess and leading her back towards the front door, "Does Yukiba like fruit? I'll have Ethan bring something over for him,” she continued as she and Zaheera stepped out of sight.

By the time Ethan was able to regain his composure and think clearly, Zaheera was gone and his mother was back in the kitchen cleaning up. The boy sat there, frowning and glancing back down at his un-finished cake. How in the heck had he gotten roped into this? Looking after some rowdy wolf kid? He shuddered a bit, and then scowled at his sisters, who were still grinning at him playfully and whispering to each other. The boy huffed and crossed his arms, thinking this was NOT going to be a good start for the summer, and that was before he even remembered his Saturday date with Cora...

~

The final two days of school this year were much more eventful than what Ethan remembered from elementary school. In high school, there were more tests and all kinds of school activities, like fundraisers, a student variety show, and even a small school faire with games and rides. At the end of the last day, the principal called everyone into the gymnasium for a big school assembly. Some of the seniors who were about to graduate and leave the VAZ to get jobs or go to university were given the opportunity to address the younger kids and give them words of advice and inspiration.

Ethan and Cora sat next to each other in the top bleachers, holding paws. The soft, milky white fur flowing over Cora's curvy feminine form made for a lovely contrast against Ethan's sharp red coloring as she leaned against him a bit and smirked.

"So, tomorrow...”

Ethan gulped, blushing a little bit and looking down at the bridge of his snout, "Ahhh... sorry about the change in plans. It's all my mom's fault! She was just trying to impress the new neighbors, and volunteered me for the job! I tried to say no...”

"It's alright Red, I'll just come visit you at the neighbors place.”

"What!??” Ethan startled the both of them with his raised voice.

"Shhhhh!!!” Cora covered his muzzle with a slender, black-padded paw as the two boys sitting next to them, a bookish black fox and an athletic looking gray stared at them curiously. Cora waved them away, giggling and then whispering to Ethan, "Don't worry, we don't gotta tell anyone.”

Ethan raised his vulpine ears up in a high 'perked' position, looking at Cora nervously, "But what about the kid... Yukiba. He'll know!”

Cora smiled impishly, "It'll be alright. I'll handle him,” she said in a curiously sultry voice. Ethan blinked and looked to Cora hesitantly... the boy wasn't sure exactly what she meant by that, but before he could ask, the last senior speech was concluding and all of their classmates were standing up and applauding. Cora grinned and yanked Ethan up to his footpaws as well and they joined in the applause as the assembly came to a close.

~

Ethan sighed a little to himself as he padded across his front yard to the new neighbor's house. It was almost 6:00 PM on the first Saturday of summer, after his first year of high school, and instead of being alone with his girlfriend, he was stuck sitting for some wolf family. "Geez... I don't think this can get any worse,” the boy said to himself as he carefully made his way up their driveway, watching his steps. He was carrying a Tupperware container holding one of his mom's fruit salads, and a few individually wrapped sugar cookies on top of that. If he tripped and dropped this stuff his mom would probably kill him.

Ethan stopped at the front door, steadying his large bare footpaws and slowing the swaying of his tail. The fox boy was still a little apprehensive about meeting this "wolf cub” Yukiba... Given the enormous size of the kid's parents, he was still imagining some kind of freakishly large child-minded beast who likes... -gulp- "playing with” his cubsitters. Ethan trembled a bit more, trying to peek in through one of the windows next the front door to see if he could at least get a glimpse of the kid before being pounced by him. The shades were pulled closed though, so Ethan couldn't really see anything other than the occasional shifting shadow.

"Rrr... guess.... I h... have no choice,” he said while closing his eyes and lifting a paw to knock at the door. Ethan flicked his ears a few times as he heard some movement within the house, some scrambling of claws on wooden floors, then heavy footpaw steps approaching. He took a deep breath, "It's okay Ethan... they're just your neighbors... nothing to be afraid of...” Even as much as the boy tried to keep himself calm though, he could feel and even hear his pulse beginning to race as the creature on the other side of the door unlatched the locks and then slowly began creaking the door open.

"Ah! You must be Ethan!” a deep, powerful voice spoke down to him from high above. Ethan gulped again, his legs going a little shaky as he looked up and gazed upon the giant 7'7” black wolf looking down at him with piercing silver eyes. "Yes, Ethan! My mate was right, you do look to be a charming young lad!” the wolf said, his accent just as thick as his wife's. Ethan just looked up at the tower of black fur and nodded dumbly, grasping a little more tightly onto the Tupperware container he was holding. The wolf chuckled softly, remembering how his imposing size tended to have quite the impact on furs unaccustomed to northern wolves. "Ahh, where are my manners. I am Yentu. Please, please come in young Ethan!” he exclaimed while opening the screen door and sweeping one massive paw around behind Ethan's back to usher the wobbly boy inside.

"Y... Yessir...” Ethan stammered as he followed the wolf's lead... well, in reality he was more or less being shoved around by that enormous paw. It felt like it was covering his entire back!

The interior of the wolf family's home wasn't too much different from Ethan's. All of the homes in this neighborhood were built based on just a few variations of the same design, so everything was very familiar. Stairs leading up were on his right, living room was on his left, and hallway leading to the kitchen was straight ahead. The kitchen... that was where Ethan heard the sound of more clawtips clicking across a hard floor. Yentu nudged the blushing boy in that direction, practically sliding him on the pads of his footpaws as he approached the corner of the hallway. "Yuki, now don't chew on that! Be a good boy, your sitter is here,” Zaheera said from somewhere in the kitchen. Ethan gasped... chew...? This kid c... chews on things? Once again, the fox boy's heart was racing and his active imagination conjured up the image of a towering wolf-child with giant razor sharp, bone chewing teeth...

As he rounded the corner, Ethan peered into the kitchen. Zaheera stood there, seemingly alone and facing away from him, her massive tail swishing side to side above her rump while she fussed with something she was holding in her arms. "Come on now, out with it!” she stated firmly. One of her big paws which was out of Ethan's view and in front of her chest was tugging at something. Then when she pulled her paw back and to her side, Ethan could see what looked like a huge wooden spoon, dripping with what looked like... saliva... She set the spoon down on the table, then wiped a bit of drool off on the table cloth before turning to face Ethan with a broad smile, "Ethan! Glad you are here! Meet Yukiba!”

Ethan truly wasn't sure what to expect as Zaheera turned towards him, clenching up just a little bit in case he were pounced to the floor. Instead though, what he saw was an adorable looking, relatively small black wolf boy cradled up in her arm, with his cheek resting against her massive bosom and a little bit of drool dripping off his muzzle. He had rich, soft black fur coating most of his body like his parents, and also the shimmery silvery eyes, though his were much bigger and cuter looking on his small body. Yukiba did have some distinguishing features as well though. The inside of the boy's huge cute wolfcub ears had soft light gray fluff, and he also had a pretty white birthmark on his forehead. His fluffy ventral fur was mostly lush light gray as well, and he seemed to have similar gray 'socks' going over all four of his paws.

At the moment, the wolf boy was wearing a gray t-shirt with some 'digital monsters' cartoon characters on it, and a pair of dark blue athletic shorts. He blushed while looking over at Ethan innocently, nestling in closer against his mom's big breasts silently. Ethan exhaled slowly, relaxing his own guard quite a bit once he realized that his young charge was not some massive beast. In fact, he seemed unusually shy for his age, Ethan thought. As if channeling his thoughts, Yentu leaned way down and whispered into Ethan's closest ear, "We've been moving a lot and he hasn't spent much time around boys close to his age, so he's usually very shy around newcomers. My mate tells me though that she thinks your personality is just the type to make him feel comfortable.”

Ethan blinked a few times and nodded, his large vulpine ears flicking about while he listened. So, he wasn't the only one feeling this nervous, the boy thought. In the meantime, Zaheera gingerly set the little wolf boy down onto his footpaws and he blushed some more, holding his paws together over his tummy while looking up to Ethan. Now that Yukiba was on the floor, Ethan could see just how short he was. He couldn't have been more than 4', making him a bit smaller than most boys his age. No wonder they called him 'little' Yukiba, Ethan thought. Once Ethan realized that he was more than a foot and a half bigger than the wolf boy, he suddenly felt a bit less nervous around him, though he couldn't exactly say the same for the kid's giant parents.

"Yukiba, why don't you say hi to Ethan,” Zaheera said while nudging the wolf boy towards the young red fox. For his part, Ethan softened his expression a little to try and help put the younger boy at ease.

"Hello Yukiba,” Ethan said as Zaheera took the Tupperware container from him, setting it upon the table. "Nice to meet you, I'm Ethan,” he continued, holding his paw out tentatively to the wolf boy.

Yukiba padded a bit closer to Ethan, wriggling his big soft black nose towards Ethan's paw. Then the wolfboy smiled faintly as, much to Ethan's surprise, he pressed his nosepad right against the palm of Ethan's paw and nuzzled right up into it. Yukiba's wriggling nose tickled quite a bit along Ethan's pawpads and the fox boy giggled a bit, smiling reassuringly and then petting over the back of Yukiba's head. The wolf boy wagged his tail somewhat happily, padding a little closer and looking up to Ethan cutely with his big silvery eyes, "Hi Ethan. We're gonna be f... friends, right?”

Ethan relaxed a lot more and patted along the younger boy's ears a bunch of times, smiling a bit less nervously and nodding, "Yea. We're gonna play all kinds of games and stuff Yukiba. Then, maybe I'll read you a story or something before you go to bed.”

Yukiba grinned brightly and nodded, swishing his tail a faster, "Okay! Ohh....” The wolf boy leaned in a bit closer to Ethan, speaking more softly, "You can call me Yuki. That's what my parents like to call me sometimes.”

Zaheera smiled broadly to her mate, stepping around her son and patting Ethan about the boy's ears gently, "See! I knew you two would hit it off,” she said knowingly. Ethan sighed a little and nodded, letting down his guard some more as he bumped his head up into the huge wolf paw. "Alright, we'd better head off before it gets too late,” she said, and Yentu nodded his agreement.

"Thank your mother for the delicious looking salad Ethan,” Yentu said, smiling and taking his mate's paw in his as they made their way toward the front door with the two boys following behind. "We've left dinner for you and Yuki in the fridge, so all you have to do is heat it up.”

Yukiba followed a little closer, grasping at his mom's giant swaying tail and holding onto it just as she got to the front door. Zaheera chuckled again, turning once more to stroke her son about his head and ears as he looked up to her with his big sweet silvery eyes. "Hehe, don't worry Yuki. We'll be back later tonight. You behave yourself and have a fun time with Ethan, okay?”

"Okay mom,” the wolf boy said while squeezing once more at the huge black fluffy length which was practically as big as he was. Zaheera smiled again and nodded approvingly, and then the two wolves stepped outside and waved back at the two boys before climbing into the large dark blue pickup truck waiting on their driveway. Ethan blinked and watched with lingering amazement as the weight of the two wolves caused the truck to sink down slightly, stressing its suspension. He looked back down at little Yukiba again, one ear twitching kind of curiously as the boy pondered the growth cycle for northern wolves.

Ethan was startled out from his short reverie as Yukiba suddenly grabbed onto his big bushy fox tail, eliciting a light gasp from the young fox. "Ahhh! S... so... you... uhh... you want to start with some cartoons or something, Yuki?” Ethan asked as he calmed himself again. He blushed a little and couldn't help but notice how the boy's fairly large paws had quite the strong grip... He considered telling Yuki not to hold his tail like that, but his grip was gentle enough for now so Ethan let it be.

"Okay Ethan,” Yukiba said while smiling again sweetly up to the older boy. His own fluffy black wolf tail swished happily and he maintained his grip on Ethan's floofy fox tail, hugging it to himself as he followed along behind him to the family room. For the next forty minutes or so, the two boys sat in front of the television watching Yukiba's favorite show, 'Digital Monsters,' and the wolf boy rarely let Ethan's tail go the whole time.

~

The closer it got to Seven O'clock, the more nervous Ethan was feeling. Would it really be okay for Cora to come over like this? What was she planning to do? And, what did she mean about 'handling' Yukiba? "Hey, Yuki. Uhh... why don't we go eat dinner before it gets too late,” Ethan said to the other boy as his cartoon's closing song played.

"Okay Ethan,” Yukiba said, smiling and still clinging onto Ethan's big fluffy red fox tail. There was something about the way that the boy was looking at his tail that made Ethan feel another little twinge of nervousness through him, almost like the kid might just plop it right into his mouth and start glomping over it just like he had that wooden spoon on the kitchen table.

Ethan smiled again anxiously and stood up, finally pulling his tail free of Yukiba's grip. The wolf boy let go reluctantly, smiling softly to his older sitter and fidgeting his big paws over his tummy. It was then that Ethan saw something that almost made the young fox do a cartoonish double take. Yukiba's silky dark blue shorts seemed to have an impossibly large, thick bulge pressing up and outward from the boy's crotch. Ethan's ears twitched, and the boy's mouth stayed open for a second or two before he looked quickly away, flushing strongly on his cheeks and shaking his head. There's... just no way, the boy thought to himself... His eyes must have been playing tricks on him...

Yukiba hopped up to his big footpaws and giggled, looking up at Ethan as the fox boy blushed and looked away. "Can I have one of those cookies too Ethan? I love cookies,” he said as he padded towards the kitchen. Ethan took a little quick breath before looking back briefly at the wolf boy, catching another glimpse of that big bulge bobbing and swaying up and down and side to side a little against those silky shorts.

Ethan just shook his head again... It was probably just the ruffles in his shorts' loose fabric... yea... nothing but an optical illusion, the boy thought, trying to focus his thoughts on dinner. "S... sure Yuki, you can have a cookie after you finish your dinner,” he said as he padded over to the fridge. By the time Ethan was able to re-heat the chicken and veggies and set the food out for Yukiba and himself, it was already 6:58.

Ethan checked the clock a few more times as Seven O'clock passed. 7:01... 7:02... The fox boy was so distracted, he was only really picking at his food. He couldn't help looking curiously at Yukiba a few times though, watching as the cute 'little' wolfboy ravenously devoured his meal, only sparingly using the utensils. Once or twice while he was stuffing food into his muzzle, Yukiba looked back at Ethan and smiled angelically.

7:03... just then, there was a knock at the front door, startling Ethan again. The boy practically jumped out of his chair, fumbling his paws a bit and looking back over at Yukiba and reprising his anxious smile. "Hehe... Ohh... I wonder who that is!” he said, trying to sound innocent.

"Is it my mom and dad?” the wolf boy said, leaving just a few peas and gnawed bones on his otherwise clean plate and hopping to his feetpaws eagerly.

"Ahh! Probably not!” Ethan said while waving a paw to him, "They're not supposed to be back for a few hours yet. Uhh... let me check,” he said as he stood in front of the wolf boy to block his view of the door. Yukiba made a cute little whimpering sound, putting his paws behind his back as he peeked around Ethan's side, momentarily distracted by the steady swooshing of the fox boy's big lovely tail again. Within a few seconds, Yukiba's attention was more totally fixed on the hypnotic motion of Ethan's swaying tail, his cute silvery eyes moving side to side as they watched it and the boy panted a little. Ethan put his paws on his hips, watching Yukiba and shaking his head again. What a strange boy!

"You stay here Yuki, while I see who it is,” the fox boy said and patted Yukiba's ears again. The younger boy was still panting, and nodded up to him. As Ethan made his way to the front door to let Cora in, he kept glancing back just a little to make sure the silly wolf boy wasn't latched onto his tail again.

~

Cora's expression was focused, almost business-like as she entered the house, pushing a half-full duffel bag into Ethan's paws and smiling confidently. "Mmmmm... nice enough place. Now, where is the... 'little'... darling?” she asked, her expressive amber eyes searching about in an impatient manner.

"C... Cora, what's the rush?” Ethan asked while fumbling the bag in his paws for a moment, then holding it securely and blinking as he looked questioningly to his slightly taller girlfriend.

Cora giggled warmly, "Hehehe, ahhh.... Nothing Red. I'm just curious to meet this big bad wolf boy you told me about,” she said matter-of-factly as she started to make her way to the kitchen.

"Ahh! Well... he's not... not as big as I...” Ethan stammered as he padded quickly after her. Before he could finish though, Cora was into the kitchen and looking down at the adorable wolf boy, who looked back up at her shyly.

"Ohhh... Gosh... THIS is the beast boy?” she giggled again, this time looking back at Ethan teasingly.

Yukiba blushed and backed away a little, trembling a bit and holding onto his own tail as he looked up at the tall white coated fox girl. Ethan huffed at Cora, "I tried to tell you...”

"Awwww, isn't he the most adorable thing you've ever seen?” she said as she softened her voice a bit, smiling warmly to Yukiba. The wolf boy blushed strongly and shook his head embarrasedly, looking down at his nose as he was praised. "Come over here sweetie. Give Cora a hug,” she said, crouching slightly and extending her arms.

Yukiba flicked his tail back around behind himself, swishing it a little hesitantly as he looked up to Cora, then looked back over to Ethan again for approval. Ethan smiled slightly and nodded, "Don't worry Yuki, she's a friend,” he said.

"Ohhh wow... little Yuki... what a cute name for a cute boy,” Cora said as she smiled again to the wolf boy. Ethan flicked an ear as he watched her curiously. Her gaze seemed almost a bit... too... intently focused on Yukiba's young form as he padded over to her and accepted her hug. For a moment, Ethan could swear he saw his girlfriend staring at the wolf boy's crotch, and a slight blush creeping across her muzzle. Had she seen what he saw? He glanced again quickly... but by then, Cora had Yukiba's pint-sized form squished up against her body and was hugging him quite eagerly, so Ethan couldn't see what was going on between the wolf boy's legs.

"Hehe... you're a big boy, arent'cha Yuki!” she proclaimed as she picked Yukiba up a little with her hug, letting him wrap his legs around her thighs while she cupped his butt with both of her black-fuzzed paws. Yukiba giggled a little and nodded in reply, smiling to the nice fox girl and seeming to take an instant liking to her. Cora chuckled again and nodded, swishing her tail happily and leaning in to nuzzle along Yukiba's big fuzzy cubbish ears while snuffling up his scent, tickling him with her nostrils and getting more giggles out of him.

Ethan blushed quite a bit watching his girlfriend lavishing this kind of attention on the wolf boy, flicking his ears back slightly while trying his best not to feel jealous. Wait a minute, he thought... Did she mean... did she mean, 'big' like that? Ethan blushed even more and almost cracked his voice again as he spoke, "Uhh... Cora... You want a little snack? I promised Yuki he could have a cookie after he finished his dinner,” he said as he shuffled towards the kitchen table to set Cora's bag on a chair, trying to calm the slight trembling he felt in his heart. It didn't help at all that when he looked back over at Cora, she practically had Yukiba's head shoved in against her heaving breasts while she stroked up and down gently over the boy's back and rump.

"Ohh... of course!” she replied, nosing Yukiba again on his forehead before finally setting him back down on his pawfeet. Yukiba's legs were shaking a little bit and the boy was still blushing as he turned back towards Ethan. He smiled again to the older fox and then padded back over to his chair. This time, Ethan was almost certain... Yukiba was showing an obscene looking bulge through his shorts. It jiggled around lewdly as the boy walked, almost impossible to ignore. Ethan blushed again hot red in his ears, looking up to Cora, who was smiling back at him knowingly.

~

Cora and Ethan left Yukiba downstairs, sitting in front of the television and watching more cartoons, while they went upstairs into the wolf boy's bedroom. There was a simple bed in the center with 'Digital Monsters' themed covers, a few plush toys strewn about, a dresser on one wall and a desk with some books and papers on the other. Cora brought her duffel bag, setting it on the floor inside the room before shoving Ethan playfully back towards the wolf boy's bed.

"Ahh! Hehe... Cora... you're more f... feisty than usual tonight,” he said while chuckling nervously and looking at her.

"Mmmm... why don't we just get straight down to business,” she said, while bending over just enough to give a slight peek at the milky buttcheeks hiding underneath her skirt, unzipping her duffel bag. "Take off your clothes,” she said very simply to Ethan.

"What???” the boy gasped, blushing while he played his fox paws over the edge of Yukiba's bed covers, looking at Cora incredulously. "I... I thought we were just gonna fool around a little and cuddle... you really wanna just go at it on his bed?”

Cora grinned, turning her head to look back at Ethan, still bent over with her paws digging around in the bag. "I didn't say anything about that, silly. I just said... take off your clothes. I've got something for you.”

Ethan blinked, watching the devious young vixen with quite a bit of trepidation. What exactly did she have in that bag? He was hoping it wasn't some kind of bizarre toy... though, the bag's contents felt quite soft when he was holding it. He blushed a little more and looked down, fumbling with the button and zipper on his pants.

"That's a good boy,” she said, swishing her tail and watching for a moment as the blushing foxboy slowly worked his slacks down from his waist and pooled them up around his footpaws, leaving him in just his t-shirt and boxers. Next, the boy began pulling his shirt up over his head, revealing more of his lithe young vulpine form. At the same time, Cora began pulling some kind of clothing out from the bag. It wasn't until Ethan had his shirt all the way off his head that he could see Cora was holding up a long, knee length crimson red hooded cloak.

"Wait... what... what's this for?” Ethan stammered, drawing slightly away from Cora but forgetting that Yukiba's bed was right behind him. Cora giggled at him as she watched the boy inadvertently fall onto his butt on the edge of the bed, blinking and looking to her innocently with his big green eyes. When Ethan looked back down, he saw the young vixen proceed to pull out a red bonnet with white lace trim along the edges, and a pair of long red socks and fingerless red leather gloves. "Is... is this some new outfit of yours?” the boy asked, sitting there in nothing but his boxers and fidgeting his paws a bit over their waistband.

Cora shook her head, rolling her eyes a bit to show her displeasure at Ethan's lack of imagination. "These are for you silly... I've always wanted to try dressing you up a little... It'll be fun!”

Ethan frowned, looking to the white fox girl in protest, "But... this stuff doesn't even look like it's for boys! And I'm not just some doll for you to dress up however you want,” he said while crossing his arms.

"Come on Red...” Cora said seductively, padding to the edge of the bed and standing right above the boy while Ethan watched her and blushed warmly. "Do it for me...?” she said.

Ethan looked up at Cora's young breasts right up above his head, flicking his ears down slightly. He then looked back down at the girly cloak and bonnet, and those fetishy leather gloves... He shook his head again then, closing his eyes to stop the girl from teasing him with her breasts anymore. "No way! You'll probably take pictures of me or something... and then use them to blackmail me later.”

Cora huffed, turning from Ethan and stepping a few pawlengths away, "Fine... then you won't get to see me in those hot new panties again... and maybe not out of them either!”

Ethan whimpered, opening his eyes again and looking up to the clever vixen, "Ohhh come on Cora... don't be like that...” He looked down at his boxers again, looking nervous and flustered. Why did she have to tease him like this!

Cora grinned a little, seeing she was having the intended effect. "Come on Red... if you don't want to be on the outs with me ALL summer, you better do exactly what I say.”

The cute boy whimpered again... "O...okay... fine... you win,” he said, looking down over his nose while complying with her demands. Cora turned slightly back towards him, watching with her predatory gaze as the blushing boy slowly started to wriggle out of his boxer shorts...

~

Yukiba could sit there watching digital monsters all day. It was such a fun show. His favorite character was the cute red and blue young dragon boy, Ixiemon. He was the smallest of the monsters, but the strongest too! He could shoot flames out of his muzzle one second, and ice beams out the next. Yukiba had all of his toys, and also an entire collection of digital monsters trading cards in his room. His parents didn't really like the fact that the boy was so focused on digital monsters, but they indulged him. "It is just a phase,” they would say. Yukiba loved it though... he often dreamed about having his own, REAL digital monsters. He sat there smiling brightly as he watched the end of this episode. It was the one where Ixiemon and his best buddy, the pretty pegasus boy Galemon combined their fire, ice, and wind powers to defeat the dark lord of the shadow realm.

Sometimes, Yukiba would even get a little excited when he watched Ixiemon defending his hurt buddy, or when they would hold paws or hug each other in the midst of their struggles. Now the wolf boy had his right paw in his lap, lightly covering the stirring bulge in his shorts... He blushed and looked down at his nose, trembling a little as he felt the amazing sensitivity of his young wolfhood. The boy was growing so fast now... it hadn't been nearly this big just a year ago. He liked playing with it more now when his parents weren't looking, often reaching down into his shorts to just run his digits and thick soft pads along his heavily sheath, rolling the fuzzy flesh around, or caressing the supple length of his dark, shiny lupine cock... enjoying that intense buzzing heat tickling all across his developing young body.

"I'd better not... not right now...” the cute wolf boy said while flicking his ears down and trying his hardest to keep his paw out from his bulgy lap. He didn't want his sitter to catch him doing that. Yukiba slowly got up to his pawfeet, switching off the television and then walked back over to the kitchen, still blushing as he felt his big boyhood bobbing about in his shorts as he moved. He reached up and pulled from the table a bowl of fruit salad that Ethan had set out for him. It was filled with strawberries, pineapple slices, cantaloupe balls and grapes. Yukiba stuffed a few grapes and pieces of cantaloupe into his muzzle, munching happily on the sweet treat while padding towards the stairs.

"I wonder what Cora and Ethan are doing... ohhh... maybe I can show them my digital monsters cards!” the boy said eagerly, swishing his long bushy black tail and making his way steadily up the stairs to the upstairs hallway. Once on the second floor, the boy could hear a whimpering sound coming from his room. He blinked, holding a piece of pineapple in his maw and suckling on it a bit as he slowly made his way over to the door to his room. He listened curiously, blushing as he heard the sound of Ethan's voice, another cute little whimper... then heard the boy say "O... okay... fine... you win.” Yukiba perked up his ears curiously. Were they playing some kind of new game? Why would they be playing it upstairs by themselves though? Maybe it was a secret game of some type, the boy thought. He smiled and wagged his dark tail about as he leaned in to take a peek into his cracked open door.

Just as the interior of his room came into view, Yukiba saw Ethan standing there in front of his bed, almost totally naked, blushing cutely and starting to peel down his boxer shorts. Yukiba's eyes opened a bit wide and the boy's tail started swishing harder. Yukiba considered asking his sitter what kind of game he and Cora were playing, but instead, he decided it would be more fun to watch... For some reason, the boy's arousal was stirring again too. He blinked curiously, holding the fruit bowl in one paw while his other paw went down between his thighs, pressing gently at the front of his growing bulge while he shivered a bit. Yukiba's pulse increased noticeably as the boy watched Ethan blush more and bend over for Cora while the fox boy slid his boxers all the way down to his footpaws, letting his creamy white colored foxboy sheath and balls bob out into view with the slightest hint of his pink cocktip showing. Yukiba focused his gaze momentarily on Ethan's pretty boybits. He liked looking at them, blushing some more and bobbing his large soft paw up and down over his own fat bulge

"Good boy, little Red...” Cora said reassuringly, tossing some articles of red clothing at the fox boy.

"I'm... I'm not little...” Ethan said, quietly, still blushing and looking horribly embarrassed as Cora teased him so.

"Awww... I'm sorry sweetie,” she said while giggling and putting her paws on her hips, "Now... come on, make with the outfit...”

Ethan sighed and slowly pulled the gloves over each of his fox paws, covering the otherwise creamy white paws with the fingerless red leather, pulling them nice and taut. Then the boy bent sat down, lifting each of his lovely toned legs and stretching those soft red socks over each of his large creamy white footpaws, pulling the fabric snug up over his shins. Yukiba popped another grape into his muzzle, blushing a little more as he watched Ethan flexing out his pretty legs and saw the fox boy's chubby white sheath and balls bobbing between his thighs, his balls gently slapping against the edge of the bed. The wolf boy's paw went back down between his legs... he pushed his digits down into the front of his shorts, curling them slowly around his fat fuzzy sheath tube and starting to roll it up and down and up and down again. Yukiba's big gray fuzzed nuts lightly slapped between his thighs while the boy played with his sheath, feeling it expanding and filling rapidly with his rising cock. His plump tapered tip pushed out into his paw, already drooling out a healthy amount of pre against the boy's pawdigits. He shuddered and kept watching, slowly smearing his pre-cum up and down over his growing wolfhood as it throbbed bigger and bigger into his paw.

Ethan was standing again now. The fox boy brushed his gloved paws over his tummy and waist tentatively while Cora looked up and down over his pretty body, then tossed the bonnet at his chest. "Ahh... Cora... do you have to throw the clothes at me like that,” Ethan protested.

Cora just giggled, "Keep going boy...” By now, Yukiba could tell there was something different about Cora's scent. Wolves generally had much stronger noses than most of their fellow creatures, and northern wolves were renowned for their ability to distinguish even the smallest of scent trails. Cora's scent was a bit more... spicy now. It reminded him somewhat about how his own scent changed when he would paw himself for a while. He could even see her body shiver a little as she watched Ethan placing the red with white-lace bonnet over his head, poking his large fox ears through the ear holes. Cora was holding one last, long piece of clothing with one paw, and her other paw was hidden from Yukiba, somewhere in front of her... she might have been touching herself with it, but he couldn't quite see.

"Good... ohhh... see Ethan... it's not so bad, is it?” she said to the boy, who looked more embarrassed than ever as he played both of his gloved paws over his belly. "Now, for the final touch...” she said, tossing the long red hooded cloak over to Ethan.

Ethan reluctantly brought the cloak up over his back, wrapping it over his body and securing the red ribbon attached to the cloak around his neck to hold it in place. The crimson color of the long flowing cloak went well with his overall red fur, and created a similarly lovely accent for the creamy white of his plumped vulpine sheath and his dangling nuts. Ethan was still looking quite embarrassed, but now the boy's cute pink cocktip was poking farther out of his sheath and his expression showed a modest level of excitement as well as sheepishness. Yukiba wriggled his nose again, zeroing in more on Ethan's scent this time... Ethan's scent was more smooth and sweet than Cora's. It was growing gradually more and more thick as the boy's fox cock showed more out from its white fuzzy tube and he nodded reluctantly in agreement with Cora's statement.

Yukiba was starting to feel really hot now. He had gotten a bit excited before when Cora was holding him against her boobs and squeezing him, but that was more about experimentation. This was more instinct, the wolf boy's heart beating strong, his nostrils flaring as he focused in more on Ethan's changing scent, smelling not only the boy's arousal but also his submissiveness. Yukiba's casual pumping in his shorts was getting quite sticky and gooey as his big paw smeared what felt like wads and wads of precum up and down over his eager young wolf cock. He started standing up on the tips of his thick pawtoes, blushing... tongue lolling out a bit... panting as he watched his older sitter blushing and flustered in the skimpy red outfit.

Cora moved her paw away from wherever she was hiding it before, suddenly turning toward the door and grinning as she wriggled her own nose. She was no slouch when it came to discerning scents, either, it seemed. "Ahh! Look who's come to help,” she said as she padded towards the door, watching as Yukiba quickly pulled his muzzle away from the opening and stepped back to the opposite side of the hallway, blushing hotly and pulling his pre slathered paw out of his dampened shorts. Ohh... gosh... he trembled, looking to one side of the hall and then the other, idly wondering if he might be able to make a break for it. The boy sensed that he was in big trouble... he probably wasn't supposed to be spying on them, and even worse, he had a raging erection that made his shorts look like a pathetic excuse for clothing.

Cora slowly opened the door, smiling sweetly down at him and swishing her tail, billowing her short green skirt about. "Awww... don't worry honey, you're not in trouble...” she said while looking down at the shivering wolf boy, taking note of the kid's ridiculously large bulge and the wet looking sheen on his paw. "Really! I was hoping you might come join us,” Cora said while approaching the flustered boy and patting him gently about his ears.

Yukiba closed his eyes as she reached down to pet him, still trembling... but lowering his guard just a little. His heart was still racing though, and there was no way his erection was going to go down anytime soon. "R... really? But... I saw Ethan naked...” he said while flicking his big cubbish ears down in embarrassment.

Ethan had stepped over to the door by now and was holding his cloak closed around his naked form as best as he could, looking between Cora and Yukiba and still blushing. "Cora... what do you mean... j... join us?” The fox boy blinked and thought for sure... for sure his girlfriend had to be joking this time. Then he looked back up to Cora and saw the direction of her gaze... looking down between Yukiba's thighs, at that huge bulge... She was blushing a lot too. Ethan felt even more flustered than before... was she one of those "size-queen” types? Was she fantasizing about Yukiba? And here he was being dressed in this skimpy outfit and being called 'little red'. Ethan shook his head again, this was all wrong... Before he could totally pull his eyes away, though, he looked again... briefly... at Yukiba's crotch. Could he really be that big? The fox boy blushed again, unsure as to why he'd even be curious about something like that. "Cora...” he started, trying to get her attention so he could speak to her privately.

Cora snickered again, crouching down and flicking her ears as she petted more over the back of Yukiba's head and neck. "That's okay, hon. I was kind of hoping you might be able to help us... See, Ethan's always been nervous around wolves, ever since he was younger than you and he got abused by an older wolf boy.”

Ethan gasped, "Cora! Don't tell him about that!”

Cora ignored Ethan's protest, continuing, "So, I was thinking maybe you could help make him feel really, really good and help make up for it,” she said. Yukiba could tell her pulse was picking up again. Maybe she just really, really wanted to help Ethan, the boy thought. He had calmed down slightly by now, so his bulge wasn't quite as obscene as it was before, but Cora's boobs were practically in his face again so he couldn't really come all the way down.

"Ohh... if... if it's to help... Ethan...” the wolf boy said, looking down at his nose. Then he nodded again and flicked his ears up, looking over at Ethan, "I wanna help Ethan...”

"Good... that's a good boy, Yuki,” Cora said while crouching down closer to Yukiba and smiling, starting to whisper into the wolf boy's ears. One of her paws was ruffling Yukiba's chestfluff, then trailing down... and ever so lightly brushing across the boy's big wobbly bulge. The other one was caressing down over Yukiba's back, teasing claws through his tail... then rubbing a bit over his buttcheeks. Yukiba was flushing again in his big, cute oversized ears, trembling at all the teasing of his sensitive parts, even giggling a few times. He listened, nodding and panting a little while Cora shamelessly felt up the well-endowed wolf boy right in front of Ethan.

"Cora! That's too much...” Ethan growled, turning and starting back into the bedroom. He would put his clothes back on and... and, well... Cora would have to stop! He didn't deserve to be teased like this, and besides, she couldn't do that with Yukiba... What if his parents found out!

Before Ethan got too far into the room, he heard a low growl that sent hackles up through his fur. He stopped in his tracks... his paws grabbed involuntarily at his red cloak. The fox boy shivered, a sudden memory from years ago coming back and freezing him in place. The wolf's growl... it was just like the one who... he shook his head, that was a long time ago! Ethan trembled, turning to look back to where the sound was coming from. He saw Yukiba, on all fours, his big silvery eyes piercing right into Ethan. Cora was kneeling next to him, still whispering in his ear, one of her paws underneath him with her digits curled around the bulge straining his shorts. She was practically panting as she felt it. She squeezed and then let it go, pulling her muzzle away from Yukiba's ear and smiling excitedly as she patted the boy on his butt.

Ethan gasped frightfully, watching Yukiba's young muscles tensing, his oversized wolf paws grabbing with their big claws at the floor... then when Cora smacked his butt, the boy howled and leaped into the bedroom with a gleeful look, covering half the distance between himself and Ethan in one feral lunge. Ethan gasped and turned, tripping over his own two pawfeet as Yukiba pounced into the air and tackled him to the floor.

Ethan's memories were flooding his system now. His fear was palpable... his body shaking... he was waiting for those big, sharp wolf teeth to sink into his shoulder, or his neck. He lay on his belly, with his own paws on either side of his head, shaking, frozen as the wolf boy wrapped his arms around him and pressed his hips against Ethan's backside to keep him down. Hot, heavy breaths flowed over his neck.

Still confused and afraid, Ethan heard a voice, Cora's. "Aww... what a cute big bad wolf you are... that's... that's good Yuki... Keep hugging little Red... now, why don't you nuzzle along his shoulder a little...” Ethan felt the warm, hot breaths moving away from his neck. His cloak was shifted off from his left shoulder, and then he felt the soft fuzz of Yukiba's muzzlecheek pressing in and the boy started to nuzzle him tenderly. "Okay... now, try nibbling him a little bit...” Ethan blushed, still not quite sure what was happening... but he felt the young wolf teeth beginning to nibble over his shoulder as the boy kept hugging him firmly. Those teeth were sharp... quite capable of drawing blood, and yet they were teasing him gently, sending little tingles of sensation through the young fox's shoulders, neck and back. As the boy was nibbling back towards his neck, he could feel something else, something... big... pressing and grinding a little right next to his tail, just above his quivering buttcheeks.

Yukiba felt more excited than he ever had before. Something about the way Ethan was trembling within his grasp was playing right into the boy's instincts. He squeezed Ethan tighter... Maybe that would help him feel more safe, the boy thought. Cora was petting his big cute wolfcub ears again, praising him, telling him he was doing such a good job for Ethan. Her other paw was somewhere out of sight again, but Yukiba wasn't paying much attention to that now. He was taking good care of Ethan, just like Cora told him to. "Good boy, Yuki,” Cora said again while she began pushing Ethan's red cloak up higher onto his back, exposing the fox boy's lovely red furred butt and his lush fox tail. Yukiba blushed again... he hesitated a little... he was just supposed to be cuddling Ethan, right? But... ohhh... he closed his eyes a little, feeling a sharp pulse of excitement going all through his body while his sensitive boyhood squished right against Ethan's bare buttcheek, even through his silky shorts. This... this was cuddling, too, the boy told himself as he instinctively pressed his cockbulge in between Ethan's fluffy buttcheeks and started very gently grinding it up and down and up and down between them. Wow... It was amazing... Yukiba's tongue lolled out over Ethan's exposed neck as throbs of pleasure shot through his barely restrained length... Cuddling with Ethan felt so good... better than any of the plushies he'd cuddled with before.

"That's hot.... I mean... that's good Yuki...” Cora said softly, panting herself and using her free paw to begin peeling Yukiba's silky shorts down off from his waist. The boy's cute black-fluffed butt peeked into view, then his chubby young thighs, and finally... she kneeled next to the two boys and watched that fat, shiny black wolf cock springing up into view as it was finally released from the confines of the boy's goo-soaked shorts. It was even bigger than she thought... probably nine inches. "Good... good Y...Yuki” she stammered a bit while watching the plump, supple girth bobbing about aimlessly above her boyfriend's butt, threatening him... slapping a few times at his buttcheeks and his tailbase. "Now... uhh... why don't you kiss him... kiss him right on the back of his neck,” Cora said softly, untying the bow of the cloak from around Ethan's neck and gently tugging the garment down and off from his body to leave him bare except for his gloves, socks and bonnet.

With the cloak completely out of the way, Yukiba was able to more freely nuzzle, nibble, and kiss. He flared his nostrils a little, breathing in more of Ethan's boyish musk. Ethan was still shivering, not moving. "Don't worry Ethan...” the younger wolf boy said to him in his sweet voice, giving him a soft wet kiss at the lower part of his neck, then another one just between his shoulders. Ethan's trembling settled down a little, and Yukiba blushed and pressed his hips right back in against his older sitter's butt, shuddering as he felt his fat, goo-covered wolf prick hot-dogging directly between the warm fluffy cheeks. It wasn't long at all before Yukiba's thick tapered tip was prodding right underneath Ethan's tail, the hot flesh kissing with the fox boy's virgin pucker... and then stretching it a little.

Ethan closed his eyes and moaned, "C... Cora...” he said nervously. The young vixen just grinned, leaning in a little so she could watch the wolf boy's plump juicy tip spreading Ethan slowly around it... tender pink flesh yawning around the shiny black girth.

This cuddling felt just as amazing as Cora said it would, Yukiba thought... and he was going to make Ethan feel good too. "Mmm.... I'll make you feel good, Ethan” Yukiba shuddered in pleasure as he instinctively leaned his hips in against Ethan's butt, feeling Ethan starting to stretch bigger... bigger for him.

Ethan clenched his paws a bit as he felt the wolf boy's big tip pressing right into his buttcheeks... then even felt that slick, hot girth squishing right in against his young pucker. He gasped "Ohh n... no...” shaking again, his thoughts a little more clear now. He knew what was happening, and he knew it was wrong... Yukiba was another boy, and younger than him. He wasn't supposed to let something like this happen. But as afraid as Ethan was... and as much as his mind told him to stop this, he couldn't deny that there was something strangely exciting about all of this... All of his prior jealousy about Yukiba and Cora was flipped on its head, the younger boy kissing and nibbling at his neck, clutching him... stretching his little pucker on that slippery girth. It was so big. His hormones were raging, making him both horny and curious. Ethan blushed and panted... his curiosity began to overtake his rational thoughts. He began to wonder... no, he wanted to know... had to know what it felt like to have something so big inside of him. The older boy slowly submitted to his unexplored desires, flicking his ears down submissively, silently lifting his creamy butt against Yuki's sloppy thrusts.

In her wildest dreams, Cora didn't think that Ethan would submit so easily, but here he was, blushing and raising his tail for the younger boy. She watched Yukiba's innocent smile, his cubby ears flicking happily at Ethan's affirmation, letting him know that he was doing a good job. Cora reached down, petting over Ethan's ears while she added, "Good boy, Red. Just relax for the big bad wolf...”

Yukiba was much less nervous now... Ethan was so eager, lifting his butt up against his gentle thrusts. The wolf boy's hormones were raging hard too. He needed to mate with the cute fox boy... his big, heavy fuzzy balls were twitching eagerly as the boy clutched onto Ethan's chest a bit tighter and pressed his shiny black length harder again into the older boy's pucker. Ethan's now pre-cum drenched innards stretched over more than half Yukiba's length as he winced and groaned. "Ohhh... Yuki... s... so... big,” the boy whimpered cutely as more little pricks of pain shot through his butt, then he gasped when Yukiba's thick cock throbbed and squirted a warm gooey pump of pre-cum right into him. The goo flooded his passage and then slopped back out to spatter across his inner buttcheeks the next time Yukiba pulled his cock back, leaving just the tip still plugging him up. Yukiba closed his big silvery eyes again, dipping his muzzle down and mouthing on Ethan's shoulder again, making a soft "rrrrrrrr” sound as he thrust again sharply and slopped about six inches of his fat cock into Ethan this time. His ears flicked up as he heard the fox boy cry out softly, forced to stretch again, his tight, slick pucker starting to really clench and squeeze hard at Yukiba's sensitive black flesh.

"Ohhh... yesssss, Ethan,” the young wolf boy drooled again, now settling into a steady thrusting rhythm. His young prostate was pulsing eagerly and he splurted out another few gooey shots of pre into the other boy while pumping his slick length back and forth and back and forth under the fox's tail faster, listening to Ethan's little painful "ohhhhs” gradually becoming less painful sounding and more light headed... more needy. This was good... sooo good... he needed more, though. Yukiba pulled back once more, almost withdrawing his cock completely again and leaving several trails of pre running down over Ethan's taint and balls. He lifted Ethan's lower half up with his big thick paws, helping the other boy up onto his knees while staying hunched over him. Now the fox butt was raised up higher for him and Yukiba could use his strong young legs better for thrusting. "Mmmm,” he panted and started nibbling again at the nape of the other boy's neck while resuming those quick, deep sloppy thrusts, humping faster now as he could fully use his legs. "Ahhh... Yess.. Yesss” the cute wolf boy moaned softly each time he felt his growing knot slapping with Ethan's now gaping pucker, a webby mess of pre-cum now sticking between the two boys.

Cora was practically having an orgasm just watching the cute boys' bodies slapping together so wetly and quickly now, watching that big black wolf cock disappearing up to the knot again and again in Ethan's yawning pink ring. Ethan was blushing hard, beginning to gently buck his goo-splattered butt back up against Yukiba's slick humping now. The boy's own smaller, five and a half inch fox cock was jiggling underneath his belly with the quick bouncing of his body, throbbing erectly and drooling and flinging strands of his own pre between his tummy and his plump white fuzzed balls as they slapped back and forth in that same rhythm. "Ohhh... god yes...” Cora panted and reached a paw over Yukiba's butt, pressing the younger boy's buttcheeks gently to get him to hump harder, leaning in and speaking softly into his cute large ears "take him harder Yuki... make him squeal.”

Ethan's muzzle stayed on the floor between his handpaws, the boy's cheeks beet red and his ears flicked down... his butt hurt, he was gaping hugely on that big wolf cock, and so full... He couldn't imagine the younger boy fucking him harder than this, but yet he wanted it... his body was begging for it. "Ahh... don't... stop” the boy whimpered before he even knew what he was saying, moaning again louder as Yukiba obliged, biting down a little bit more insistently on his neck while humping harder... faster... ramming him with the big, swelling knot. The boy's guts felt stretched, repeatedly getting pumped with Yukiba's fluid, his belly showing a little bit of a bulge from the wolf boy's ridiculous size and volume. It was by far the most sloppy sex the fox boy had ever imagined. His young prostate was jerking within him, the pressure on it so thick and strong as Yukiba's throbbing length plunged back and forth inside of his spasming ring. That sensitive young gland was gradually pounded into submission by Yukiba's powerful thrusting, Ethan's creamy balls twitching and pulling up as his trigger was primed, now ready to cum harder than he ever had.

Cora could tell Ethan was about to climax, seeing the familiar drunken expression on the boy's face. Yukiba wasn't done yet though. Her own tail was still wagging hard in lusty excitement as she leaned in and whispered to the wolf boy again, "Whoa... good boy... slow down a little... that's a good boy,” she said, lifting her paw off Yukiba's quivering buttcheeks and instead grabbing at his fluffy black tail, holding it up to slow the boy's bouncing thrusts while he blushed and mouthed on Ethan's neck, still grazing his flesh with those sharp teeth while looking up towards Cora, the wolf boy hoping he wasn't doing it wrong. The horny young vixen practically squirmed as she saw the alpha wolf boy looking up to her innocently while defiling her boyfriend. "Ohhh god Yuki... just... hold a second... yea, juust like that...” she growled while keeping her paw's grip on the boy's tail, holding it up firmly to keep him from thrusting anymore and leaving him half buried into Ethan. She looked down at the edging fox boy, grinning hotly as he whimpered needfully.

"Ohhh... please... please Yuki... don't stop...” he begged, needing this so bad now.

Cora was awfully hot by now, hearing Ethan begging... She leaned down closer to the blushing fox, keeping Yukiba at bay still. "This is what you've wanted for a while now, isn't it... that big dicked wolf boy from before... even when he was bullying you, you were turned on by it, weren't you.”

Ethan shook his head, moaning "Please...”

"You thought about him pouncing you, holding you down and fucking you silly just like this, didn't you.”

The boy whimpered again, "No... no...”

Cora laughed, swishing her tail again in wide strokes above and behind her. "Come on hon, you can't hide it now... Tell Yuki how good it feels, how you like being his little Red” she purred into his ear, slightly relaxing her grip on Yukiba's tail. The sweet wolf boy gasped "Ohhhh” and lolled his tongue over Ethan's neck as he was allowed to plunge his fat drooly boyhood back in about 2/3 of the way.

Ethan blushed again in his ears, his own tongue hanging out as he felt the incredibly wet SLOP of the wolf boy's dick stuffing back into him, stretching him again and sending a dizzying spasm through his quaking body. He didn't want to let Cora do this to him, but he needed more of Yuki now... he wanted the fat dicked wolf boy to breed him so hard. He just couldn't help but beg for it, "Y... yes...” Ethan said while clenching his eyes and looking horribly embarrassed.

"Yes... what?” Cora said, her voice quivering, her free paw squished in under the front of her skirt, seemingly on the edge of her own climax.

"Yes... ohhh god... this is so hot... please... please Yuki, make me your little Red...”

Cora panted again, listening intently to Ethan's confession, letting go of Yukiba's tail and slapping the wolf boy again on the butt. Yukiba yerfed softly, clutching onto Ethan and beginning another round of sloppy, sticky, belly-bulging thrusts into the young fox. Several times, Yukiba's knot spanked forcefully with Ethan's yawning ring, threatening to pop into him... again and again and again it stretched the boy, getting so close. Ethan's prostate was getting pumped hard again, his gaping inner walls were being jiggled against by hot, slippery cockflesh at a maddening pace. The fox boy lost control of himself, trembling and beginning to buck his ass uncontrollably against Yukiba's gooey thrusts, moaning "Yess YESss YESSS!” Yukiba held onto him tight, the wolf boy gasping "Ohhh... Ohhh Ethan!” spanking the wet, creamy fox butt with his equally wet crotch and fat knot while sticking more and more pre between the two boys.

Yukiba could feel Ethan's pleasure boiling over, his big perceptive wolfcub ears hearing the other boy's pulse spiking, feeling him trembling with joy and watching him smile drunkenly as their bodies smacked together wetly and slickly. Yukiba curled his toes, clamping his muzzle on his sitter's neck and rutting him as his own pleasure spiked higher than the young wolf boy had ever felt. The older fox's passage was suddenly clenching over his big wolf boy cock like a vise... it felt amazing! His heart sang, and he humped as firmly as he could... Ethan squealed softly with delight, the fox boy's balls pulling up and pumping, sending rich scented cum splashing out all over his tummy and the red cloak bunched up beneath him as he cried out in climax. The thrill of mating overtook Yuki and he felt his own young prostate spasm and jerk within him. His big heavy wolf nuts pulled up as well, pumping so hard it made the boy's vision go all blurry. He cried out just as happily into Ethan's neckfur, plunging deep again and feeling his boyhood swelling and gushing blast after blast of his rich wolf seed into his fox lover. He held Ethan close while mating him, continuing to gently slap butt and crotch while clinging to the other boy as if he was never going to let him go.

Ethan never imagined it would feel like this... so good... He came again and again, feeling those wild spasms pulsing through his entire body with each eruption, moaning submissively as he felt Yukiba's seed filling him... overflowing him... joining the gooey web of pre-cum already stuck between the two boy's bodies. He heard Cora moaning, then stammering "Good... Ohhh... yes... g... good boys...” as she slowly petted over his folded down ears, then Yukiba's. He closed his eyes, focusing on this feeling... this sensation of fullness, Yuki's huge throbbing lifegiver planted deep within him, the wolf boy's big paws hugging onto him, Yuki kissing softly at his neck. He didn't want to forget it.

~

Before the night was over, the three of them took a bath. They sat in the big tub together, Yukiba between Cora and Ethan. Cora scrubbed the wolf boy's back, while he splashed water at Ethan, who was snickering and trying to protect himself with his paws.

Afterwards, they dried off and Ethan got back into his clothes while Yukiba sat on his bed and watched, his bulge pressing a bit against his long night shirt as he looked possessively over the pretty fox butt and creamy-fuzzed crotch as they slid back into the boxers and slacks. Cora snickered a bit, then lead Yukiba over into his bed and pulled the covers over him, leaning down to remind him about how this whole thing would be their big secret. Yukiba smiled up at her and Ethan, nodding eagerly. He kept watching Ethan, noticing how the fox blushed whenever he looked at him. Yukiba smiled angelically, swishing his tail under his covers and then laying his head against his pillows... closing his eyes as Cora gathered up her things to head off before his parents got back. All the boy could think about as he went to sleep was how eager he was for his parents' next special date night.
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Chapter 1


"Every creature deserves respect!” Caleb exhorted his young
classmates as they filed past the table he'd set up in the main hallway of
their school. The young black wolf was handing out little hand-made informational
flyers entitled with the letters W.E.T.N.A. 


"What... kind of... uhh... 'club' is this?” asked a red furred
wolf boy while he held up the flyer in his paw, inspecting it skeptically.


Caleb grinned broadly... a potential new recruit! He puffed up
proudly as the other boy looked over the flyer, folding his paws together as he
explained "It's an awesome club! We are a group of wolves, and others, who
believe in treating all of creation with kindness and respect, especially those
who are lesser than us. We... uhh... we work to promote justice for those creatures
who are mis-treated...” 


As Caleb continued to talk, the other wolf boy looked over
the front and back of the flyer. He focused his attention briefly on the
bright, sunny cover image which featured a drawing of a cute, friendly looking
wolf cub with big green eyes, hugging a four legged lamb. "Lame!” the other boy
said before Caleb could even finish his speech, tossing the flyer back on the
table and turning eagerly to the next offering, the 'Skateboarding Club.'


Caleb watched in disbelief, twitching one of his ears a few
times and still having his mouth partially open. That was the fastest anyone
had rejected his group. At least the other boys and girls had listened to his
whole spiel before declining and moving on. He sighed then, lowering both of
his big, fuzzy black ears, looking a bit dejected. 


The snow-leopard boy standing next to Caleb patted him on
his back and smiled broadly, trying to cheer up his friend, "Don't worry,
Caleb! We've still got plenty more opportunities for new recruits!”


"Ugh! I don't know, Rory. I've lost count of how many
refusals we've gotten.” Caleb huffed and crossed his arms, still having a hard
time understanding how some wolves could be so closed-minded! It's not like he
was trying to force them into the vegetarian club or something, though... he
himself had tried that out one time before. It was... an interesting experience
for the boy, to say the least! But, that was a whole different story.


"Awww, but this club is such a wonderful idea! And.... what
kind hearted wolf could resist the adorable picture I drew on the flyers!” Rory
said to his buddy with a giggle, gesturing to the image of wolf and lamb
friends. Rory had decent artistic talent for his young age of ten, even if some
of his wolf classmates didn't recognize it. The cute feline boy smiled again to
Caleb, "Just watch... I'll snag us a couple members,” he said and held his flyer
up while flagging down a few passing wolf children.


Caleb snickered a little too, looking over the shorter snow-leopard
boy. He felt so glad he had Rory around to keep his hopes high for their new
club. It was the first day of the new school year, and classes were always out
of session on that day so that the children of LAZ PS1 could join clubs, sign
up for activities, and make new friends. In addition to W.E.T.N.A., there were
a number of other clubs being advertised in the school's main hallway,
including a swimming club, a science club, and a movie club. Certainly, Caleb
was athletic and smart enough, and enjoyed all of those things, but he had been
really excited about starting his club this year. Deep down, he was a gentle
hearted boy and truly believed in doing what was right, especially when it came
to the helpless creatures within the LAZ. Besides, Caleb was thirteen now and
this would be his last year at PS1 before he moved on to high school, so it was
his last chance to start a club here.


"Ohh, look there's Venera! I bet she'll join,” Rory piped up
and patted at Caleb's paw, gesturing to the approaching female white wolf. Caleb
smiled and nodded eagerly. Aside from Rory, Venera was one of his best friends
at the school. She was also thirteen and starting her last year at the school.
Caleb had mentioned the club idea to her at the end of last year, and she
seemed to like it. The wolf boy smiled and wagged his tail happily as she
approached.


Venera smiled back warmly upon seeing the two boys, swiftly
making her way over to their table. "Caleb! Hehe...” she giggled all cutely while
picking up one of the flyers and checking out the cover, "So this is the new
group you were talking about... and who did this awesome cover art?” she asked
with a sly, knowing grin.


"Oh, oh! It was me! You really like it?” asked Rory while
beaming up to her and blushing.


"Of course! I should have known it was you, you're getting
to be so talented,” she replied while petting over the younger snow leopard
boy's ears. Rory reacted by giggling and flicking his ears about happily.


"And to answer your question, Venera, yes this is the new
group! Or motto is, 'Respect and justice for all creatures!'” Caleb said
proudly. Rory nodded and blushed again as he looked to his wolf friend,
swishing his long white and black splotched tail.


Venera giggled a bit more looking between the two cute boys
for a moment, and then returned her gaze to the flyer. "Well... you already know
how I feel about this kind of stuff, Caleb. I'm definitely in,” she said while
bobbing her head and smiling again warmly. The sweet natured wolf girl then
turned to one side, her large fluffy white tail swishing towards the two boys
in a graceful sweep as she bent down a little... and for the first time, Caleb
realized that she wasn't here alone. "How about you, Ganymede? Do you wanna
join W.E.T.N.A.?” 


Ahh yes! Caleb snickered and waved happily as he recognized
Venera's little brother coming into view as she turned to the side. He was a
short little guy, about half her age and easily obscured by his tall big sis
and her large, luxurious tail. He was just starting out his first year at LAZ
PS1.


Ganymede smiled brightly as he looked up to Caleb and Rory
with large green eyes, just like his sister's. "It's my big brother's club? Ohh
yesh, I wanna join!” he said, swishing his own fluffy white tail as his sister
handed him the flyer. The young wolf boy's attention was immediately drawn to
Rory's adorable picture and he smiled back up to the two older boys once more,
bobbing his head eagerly.


"Awesome!” Caleb exclaimed, smiling again proudly and
putting his paws on his hips. "In addition to Gideon, we now have five members!
All we need is one more to meet the minimum requirement.”


Rory looked quite thoughtful for a moment, holding one paw
to his chin and swishing his leopard tail against the folding chair behind him.
Then, suddenly he grinned and tugged on the arm of Caleb's shirt, forcing the
wolf boy to lean over so he could whisper in his ear, "I know who... Now that
Venera's joined our group...” the leopard boy giggled and twitched his ears
again, looking happily to his friend. Caleb snickered a bit and nodded his
agreement.


~


Although most of the first day of the school year was
devoted to fun, meeting up with friends, and exploring new activities, there
still was some business to attend to at the end of the day. The students also
needed to be introduced to their new teachers and their new study companions,
and receive their first official homework assignments.


Caleb was kind of eager to find out who his study companion
would be this year. The prior year, when he was in the seventh grade, his eighth
grade companion was a very nice, caring, gray wolf girl named Lauraleigh. She
was exceptionally smart and would always tutor him on his math homework. She
was also a bit of a dreamer, always talking about how she someday wanted to
leave the LAZ and go to live in Yasera, the largest metropolis in all of
Hyberia, where she would become an archivist in the city's great library. 


Yasera was once the capital of Hyberus, a homeland for
various herbivore races. However, after defeating the mostly lupine country of
Zanzia in the 2 Year War, the herbivore races combined the two countries into
one, Hyberia, and moved the capital to a more neutral position. Although no
longer a capital city, Yasera still continued to grow dramatically with the
influx of carnivore immigrants seeking to live in harmony with their fellow
creatures, and was known to be incredibly cosmopolitan and technologically
advanced. Caleb wished he could travel to Yasera someday too, maybe even attend
one of its great universities, but he knew his father would never let him.
Caleb's destiny was here, in the LAZ...


The wolf boy sighed a little, his big hazel eyes gazing down
over his desk as he sat there in the classroom among his fellow eighth graders.
Without warning, Venera, who sat to his left, reached over and poked him in the
side while he was distracted. Caleb gasped and squirmed, reaching a paw down
instinctively to protect vulnerable spots on his young body. "Hey! What was
that for?” he asked, smiling nervously.


She giggled a bit and swished her big, fluffy white tail
along the back of her chair, "Aww come on, Caleb, we've known each other for a
long time. I can tell when you are feeling down. What's going on? Aren't you at
least excited about your new club?”


Caleb straightened himself up a little more in his seat as
he regained his composure, then nodded and tried to smile again, not wanting to
think about his duties right now... "Don't worry! I'm fine! I was just thinking
hard about the types of things we should do for our initial club activities,
that's all.” 


Venera crossed her arms a little, narrowing her deep green
eyes a bit as she watched Caleb closely. "Uhuh? Well... I'm sure we'll discuss
that at tomorrow's first meeting,” she said, knowing he wasn't telling her
everything, but letting it go for now.


Caleb was about to thank his friend for her concern, his
muzzle getting halfway open before their new teacher, Mr. Gerrard Beck, got
their attention by tapping the digital audio/visual board at the front of the
classroom. Caleb had seen him around the school before. He was a medium sized
but muscular looking black wolf, and served as the coach for the school's
wrestling team.


"Alright class, quiet. Quiet now!” Most of the boys and
girls ended their chattering and swiftly turned in their seats, looking to the
front of the classroom where Mr. Beck stood with his amber eyes gazing out over
his new students. "You, in the back... Shane, is it?” the teacher narrowed his
eyes, gesturing to the far back desk where a black wolf, who was well known for
his clownish behavior and immaturity, continued to talk and chuckle. Caleb
shook his head disapprovingly as he watched his classmate misbehaving. "If you
don't want to wind up as a wrestling dummy for my team's practice next week, I
suggest you keep your mouth shut for the rest of the day,” Mr. Beck continued, baring
his fangs and taking a few menacing steps toward the disobedient boy. 


At that, Shane immediately stopped chatting, flicking his
ears down. He lowered his eyes as well when the muscular black wolf growled
lowly. "Y....Yesssir...” Shane said while whimpering a bit. Even though he wasn't
the target of Mr. Beck's show of intimidation, Caleb himself felt a little
nervous. Such displays of physical and mental dominance were not uncommon among
lupine society, something which Caleb never liked, even if it seemed necessary
at times...


With the pup put in his place, Mr. Beck pulled back his
menacing expression, allowing the collective nerves of his students to relax,
although some of them seemed just as impressed as intimidated. He then stepped
back behind his desk, smiling in a surprisingly charming manner while tapping
on the desk surface with his large, sharp claws, "Now, children... it is time for
you to meet your younger study companions. Remember! You are their 'elders', so
you are in charge during inter-class activities. However, you must always treat
them with respect and set a good example,” he declared while crossing his bulky
black-furred arms and eyeing each of his new students carefully to emphasize
his points. This time, none misbehaved.


"Good!” The teacher turned to the classroom door, waving in
the seventh grade class. In walked several young wolf boys and girls of various
colors and sizes. Along with them were a few cheetahs, a panther girl, and
several foxes. Caleb recognized many of them. Almost all had been at PS1 since
the first grade, and his class had been paired up with theirs before for study
companions. Caleb's most recent pairing was the cream colored fox boy who
strode in towards the end, wearing his usual mischievous grin on his muzzle.
Chance was his name. Chance was a bit of a goofball, always putting on a show
and cracking jokes. He was generally a good hearted boy, but he was a terrible
study companion. Caleb groaned a little and hoped he didn't get paired up with
Chance again, smiling and bobbing his head to the fox boy in acknowledgement as
he spied Caleb and waved eagerly.


Mr. Beck went down the line of seventh graders, counting
them on his paw, gruffing at Chance when he got to the energetically waving fox
boy. Chance glanced up at the buff teacher and smiled innocently, dialing his enthusiasm
down a few notches, though the fox boy did manage to shoot a blushing glance
over at Venera.


"Since we have two extra seventh graders, two of my students
will have an extra study companion.” Mr. Beck said, swishing his big black tail
casually and walking along behind the seventh graders with his paws behind his
back, inspecting them like some army drill sergeant. "As is the usual school
policy, we'll randomly assign you kids together.” Once he got back to his desk,
the teacher picked up a cardboard box and a bunch of small papers and pencils.
"Each of you just write your name on the paper, and the eighth graders will
pick a name, understood?” he huffed, standing in front of the younger kids
again. They all nodded and waited patiently as he handed out the papers and
pencils, and then jotted down their names obediently. Just as Mr. Beck was
about to begin collecting the papers, though, there was a knock at the open
classroom door.


"Mr. Beck...” spoke a familiar voice. Caleb quickly
recognizing the firm, and yet attractive feminine voice of the school's
principal, Ms. Noir. She was a tall, statuesque dark gray wolf, with perceptive
blue eyes which often seemed to alternate between piercing and motherly. 


Mr. Beck, who's back was facing the door at that moment,
immediately smiled a broad grin when hearing the attractive female's voice, turning
to face her "Why Ms. Noir, what might I help you with this afterno...” He
couldn't even finish his sentence, his smile quickly changing into an
expression of surprise... perhaps disbelief, as he gazed out into the hallway at
the boy holding Ms. Noir's paw.


~


Mr. Beck's surprise quickly spread to all of the seventh and
eighth graders as Ms. Noir walked into the classroom, holding the paw of... of... a
bunny boy! A few boys and girls gasped softly, but otherwise the room was dead
silent. Like Ms. Noir, the boy was mostly covered with grey fur, though his was
several shades lighter. He appeared to have fluffy white ventral fur, and a few
white spots on his shoulders. His giant gray "lop” ears hung down nearly to his
hips, with white fluff lining the insides of them. There was something very
strange about this boy, however. Caleb had seen pictures of bunnies in
magazines from Yasera. Lauraleigh had showed them to him. Those bunnies had
little poofy tails, or small spade-shaped tails. The wolf boy blinked
curiously, looking at the long, fluffy, distinctly wolf-like tail flowing from
the bunny boy's school slacks just above his butt. Caleb sat up a bit more
straight, focusing his attention much more on this strange boy. 


The bunny boy held a bit tighter on Ms. Noir's paw, looking
around shyly at all of the... well... carnivore boys and girls around him, most of
whom had never seen a sentient bunny before. "Boys and girls, this is your new
classmate, Sasha.” Ms. Noir said, smiling warmly down at the nervous bunny boy
and lifting her other paw over his head to stroke through the velvety soft fuzz
of his lop ears. Sasha blushed a little bit and swished his tail, looking back
up at her, and then back at his new classmates. "He will be joining the seventh
grade. His parents have been raising Sasha and his little sister in the north
for some time, but just recently moved to the LAZ. She will also be attending
school here.” Most of the kids were still just taking this all in, their
amazed... curious... and in some cases, slightly famished looking eyes fixed on
Sasha. "I fully expect that every one of you will treat Sasha with the utmost
respect. If I hear anything different...” Ms. Noir's gentle gaze lifted from the
cute bunny boy and settled on the students, "the offending parties will be
spending the next month in detention, under my 'personal' care.” 


As Ms. Noir was finishing her introduction, several of
Caleb's classmates had raised their paws to ask obvious questions. However, her
stern warning seemed to scare several of them into lowering their paws. One
single paw remained raised, however. It was Harley, a large red wolf boy in
Caleb's class who fancied himself a bully. He didn't take his eyes off Sasha
for a second.


"Yes, Harley? Do you have a question?” Ms. Noir asked while
placing her paw on her hip.


"Yea,” the boy said, his tone somewhat mocking, "Just what
exactly is he, anyway?”


Ms. Noir narrowed her eyes at Harley, hardening her gaze
just enough to show she meant business, and even letting off a warning growl of
her own. "He's a wolf, and that's all you need to know, pup.”


Harley grinned a little at her words, lifting his gaze to
hers. Unlike Shane, though, Harley wasn't the type to openly cower when
challenged. He just snickered a bit to himself and replied, "Yes, mam.”
Harley's snickering was mirrored by a hyena girl on his left, and another black
wolf boy on his right, both of whom exchanged mischievous looks with the red
wolf bully.


Ms. Noir kept her watchful eyes on all three of them, making
a mental note, before turning to Mr. Beck. "Sasha's parents will be coming by
to visit with you and Mr. Quinn after school, to make sure things go smoothly
with both of your classes. Don't let me down,” she said, finally releasing the
'bunny' boy's paw and crossing both arms over her chest. Sasha stood there next
to the protective female wolf, using her as a partial barrier between him and
that mean-looking red wolf boy who was staring at him so intently.


Mr. Beck sighed a little, wondering to himself how in the
heck he got saddled with this kind of social experiment... the school had a tough
enough time getting the kids used to their non-carnivore nurse, Ms. Stevens.
But... they'd never had a... a student before! At least Mr. Quinn, the seventh
grade teacher, would be shouldering most of the burden, he thought. "Of course,
m'dear! You know that no one else is better at keeping their class in line!”


Principal Noir seemed unfazed by Mr. Beck's attempt at
charm, looking at him with that same stern, business-like expression, "See that
you do...” she replied, patting Sasha once more on his head before swiftly
striding back out into the hallway.


Mr. Beck huffed softly, keeping his eyes on the principal's
swaying hips and watching as her dark gray tail swept side to side underneath
her chocolate brown skirt. He sighed a little as she stepped out of sight,
shaking his head and looking down at the strange, nervous bunny boy standing in
front of him. By now, the students were quietly chatting again, commenting
about their strange new classmate. "Alright... alright everyone, pipe down.” Mr. Beck
rapped his claws on his desk, regaining the students' attention. "Sasha,” he
said to the new boy, offering him a piece of paper and pencil. The bunny boy
looked at the other seventh graders, seeing that they'd all written their names
on their little slip, and he quickly did the same. "Good uhh... lad, now let's
get on with it,” Mr. Beck said and collected all of the slips in his box.


Caleb was quiet again, his soft hazel eyes and his curious
thoughts focused on this 'bunny' boy, Sasha. The wolf kid had previously
imagined what it might be like to meet a lapine in person, or an equine... or
rodent... or many of the other herbivore races, if he ever got to visit Yasera.
Sure, he'd gone to the school nurse Ms. Stevens many times, and she was an
antelope. But, she was... different. She had been living in the LAZ for a long
time, and was really a diplomat of sorts, who often met with and advised his
father. Caleb really had no idea how it would feel to meet an herbivore close
to his own age. Now, all kinds of thoughts were going through his adolescent
mind... his curiosity of course, but also the boy's inherent desire for
friendship, his excitement for the unknown, his fondness for cute things... even...
cute boys... 


Caleb blushed quite a bit, his young heart suddenly beating
a lot more quickly. He'd never spent much time thinking about... well, sexuality.
He always just did whatever felt good, and always imagined the things that
seemed to excite his young mind. A few times, he'd had daydreams with Rory in
them. He'd even gotten aroused on a couple occasions when holding paws with the
cute snow-leopard boy, or when they play-wrestled during sleepovers. Rory never
seemed bothered by it, so Caleb didn't worry about it either. This though... there
was something different... this boy was definitely as cute as Rory, but along
with that adolescent attraction came another sensation... something Caleb felt
terribly ashamed for but couldn't deny... hunger.


While the wolf boy was distracted with his thoughts and confused
feelings, Mr. Beck had made his way around half of the classroom and now stood
between his desk and Venera's. He poked Caleb on his shoulder, startling the
boy out of his thoughtful trance. "It's your turn, Caleb...” Caleb blinked a few
times, glancing up to the front of the class... the new boy was still there,
along with Chance, among the remaining seventh graders. Caleb looked up to Mr.
Beck, his paw shaking a little nervously as he lifted it towards the box. Caleb
knew what was about to happen, almost as if he'd seen it in a dream some time
before. He knew that he was different than all of the other boys and girls in
the LAZ. He was 'special,' Destiny's favored cub, as his father always said.
Caleb swallowed and closed his eyes and reached into the box, grabbing the
first slip that touched his paw and pulling it out. 


Caleb didn't even need to open his eyes. He heard Mr. Beck
chuckling, and then felt the teacher's large paw patting him on his back. "How
fortunate, young Caleb! I don't think anyone is better suited for this pairing
than the son of great Darius. I am sure young Sasha will do quite well in your
capable paws,” he said sincerely. It was certainly not the first, or the last
time that one of his teachers referred to his father. Caleb exhaled softly as
he finally opened his eyes again and looked up, blushing slightly while
watching the bunny boy approaching. Sasha was looking back at Caleb nervously,
playing with the fabric of his white uniform shirt and dark slacks. Now that he
was closer, Caleb could see a bit more of the shape of the boy's body. Like the
bunnies he had seen in the magazines, Sasha's hips and butt were more curvy
looking than the leaner carnivore boys. His thighs were also a bit thicker,
though Caleb couldn't tell if that was from padding or extra muscle. Something
that really stood out from the bunnies in the magazines though was Sasha's
paws... they seemed larger, and with thick black pads rather than the pink ones
he was expecting. They looked like... well... wolf-paws. 


Sasha stood next to Caleb's desk, lightly swishing that long
fluffy gray tail of his while looking down at his nose. Both boys remained
silent for now, letting the teacher finish up with the rest of the pairings. Caleb
couldn't help himself from testing the bunny boy's scent though, looking as
innocent he could while wriggling his nose in Sasha's direction. He blinked a
few times and looked down too, feeling the crotch of his pants tightening a
little as he took in an attractive mixture of wolfish musk and some kind of berry
flavored shampoo coming off Sasha's body.


After finishing his task, Mr. Beck walked back to the front
of the classroom and stood with one paw on his side and the other on his desk,
smiling casually, "Alright students. You have ten minutes to talk with your new
study companions before the end of the day. You'll be meeting with them at the
end of each week. Also, remember, we encourage spending time together outside
of school, too.” With that, the teacher sighed to himself and flopped down into
his chair, going over seating charts and memorizing his new students' names.


Fortunately for Caleb, he was sitting with a desk positioned
over his crotch and no one, especially not Sasha, could see the obvious
erection he was sporting. He glanced up at the bunny boy, but Sasha was still
just fidgeting a little and looking about shyly. Although most of the students
were now occupied with chatting up their study companions, there were still a
number of them who were staring at him. Caleb looked back down for a moment,
trying to push aside his boyish hormones and... that embarrassing hunger... and
thinking about what he should say to introduce himself to the other boy.


"Caleb...” Sasha suddenly spoke, the boy's voice soft and
sweet sounding. Caleb's pants got tighter as his arousal grew slightly bigger. 


"Uhh... y... yes, Sasha?” he responded and exhaled slowly,
keeping only one paw on his desk now as he returned his gaze to Sasha's pretty
body. His other paw was down under his desk, pressing down on his pants-bulge
as if trying to keep his boyhood under control. 


The young bunny waited just a little longer before replying,
scooting slightly closer to Caleb's desk as he caught a glimpse of Harley
staring at him again. His plush bunny butt gently brushed against Caleb's side,
getting the wolf boy to flick his ears in a slightly flustered manner. Sasha
then looked down at Caleb and played his paws together over his belly, "Who's...
Darius?”


Caleb blinked a couple times, and then nodded to himself.
Sasha was new to the LAZ. Of course he wouldn't know who his father was. It
certainly wasn't something the wolf boy liked to brag about. In fact, his
father's status, along with his own duties, made him often feel isolated from
even his close friends. He sighed slightly and responded quietly, almost
whispering to the other boy, "He's my dad... He's the head of the LAZ's governing
council.”


Sasha let out a soft "Ohhh...” blinking as well, brushing his
paws back down over his own curvy bunny-like hips again before resting them
behind his back again, nodding... he might have been impressed, but the boy still
seemed a bit too nervous for Caleb to be able to tell. "Can I ask another
question, Caleb?” Sasha said, showing a slightly more hopeful expression than
he did before.


"Ohh... sure. That's what study companions are for,” Caleb
replied while putting on a friendly smile for the younger boy's benefit. His
right paw was still squished into his crotch... he felt a bit of heat coursing
through his sensitive young body as he squeezed a few times at his growing bulge.


Sasha nodded again, his hopeful expression turning quite
serious once more... He didn't seem to notice what Caleb was doing with his paw...
he seemed more distracted by his own thoughts. Slowly, the bunny boy bent over,
lifting his cute butt slightly in the direction of some of the other students
while he whispered again to Caleb, "W...will I be safe here? Um... Will... I be safe...
with... with you?”


The bell sounded suddenly, signaling the end of the first
day of school. Most of the school's children seemed to be out of their
classrooms though before the bell even finished ringing, making quite a bit of
distracting noise in the hallways. Caleb wondered for a moment about Sasha's
question. However, before he could come up with anything meaningful, Mr. Beck
had made his way over to the two boys and was patting Sasha's shoulder to get
his attention. "Alright, young lad, come along. We'd best not leave Mr. Quinn
or your parents waiting,” he said.


"Y... Yes sir,” Sasha said. The shy bunny boy stood up straight
again while his huge, fuzzy lop ears swayed a little. He looked at his nose
again, and then back at Caleb before being lead back to the seventh grade room.


~


"Welcome to the first
official meeting of W.E.T.N.A.,” said Gideon, a tall, athletic-looking brown
wolf boy. He stood at the front of the mostly empty eighth grade classroom, smiling
confidently and looking out at Caleb, Rory, Venera, and her little brother
Ganymede, all of whom were seated in desks before him. Behind the wolf lad, the
classroom's digital board displayed the words: Wolves for the Ethical Treatment
of Non-Sentient Animals. "We're supposed to keep the first meeting short, and I
have soccer practice in less than half an hour anyway, so once our sixth member
gets here we'll just assign positions and finish up,” he said, glancing quickly
at the digital clock shown on the lower right-hand side of the board's huge,
interactive touch screen. Three thirty five... 


Gideon sighed, "Are you sure he's coming?” the wolf boy
asked of Rory, giving the young leopard an impatient look.


Rory was busy fidgeting with his long splotchy tail, holding
its tip just above his chest with his left paw while smacking it about
innocently with his right. He smiled up to Gideon when addressed by the older
boy, blushing and nodding his head "Ohh yes yes, he'll be here! Don't worry,”
he giggled.


Gideon rolled his eyes a bit and crossed his arms over his
chest, putting on the usual 'firm' expression that the boy showed when he was
trying to look all serious. Even though he could be impatient at times, it was
still obvious that Gideon was eager for the opportunity to be in charge of
their club, and Caleb was happy that he volunteered for the role. Although
Caleb had come up with the idea himself, he knew he couldn't be the leader. His
father would never allow it. Ever since he was very little, the boy was
constantly reminded of his important role in the future of the LAZ, and was
scolded routinely for his propensity towards empathy and kindness. Even though
the two year war had been over for a long time, for his father, the conflict
had never seemed to end. "Any day now,” his father had often said, hostilities
could be re-ignited, and his family was entrusted with the grave responsibility
of protecting the LAZ from the herbivores' technological power. It was a waste of
time for him to be looking out for the rights of those below him, when he
should be focused on protecting his people from those above him. Caleb gritted
his teeth a little, thinking about all of the... tests and challenges he had to
suffer through due to his father's commitment, "It's easy for him to talk about
responsibility... he's not the one who has to interface with that... thing...” the
boy thought to himself, clenching his paws a little. 


Venera was looking over at Caleb again with a bit of a
concerned look. He looked even more intense than earlier, she thought. She was
about to try and get his attention again when the sixth member finally made his
grand entrance. 


"Awww, thanks for waiting for me guys! I guess it only makes
sense though, you couldn't really get things going without the most important
member!” Both Venera and Caleb looked up at the same time to see Chance, the
cream-colored fox boy strolling into the room, with his usual mischievous grin
on his muzzle. Caleb sighed a bit, returning from his thoughts about his family
and duty. He tried his best to focus his attention on the here and now, smiling
a little as he looked between Chance and Gideon, "Alright... everyone's here
Gideon. Why don't we get started?”


Venera glanced at Chance and giggled a little, to which the
fox boy blushed noticeably. Although the boy was trying to act cool in her
presence, it was impossible for him to hide the nervous swishing of his thick
long fox tail as he glanced between the girl and the floor. Rory, who was
watching all of this closely (as was his nature), nudged Caleb on his side and
giggled again quietly, "See... I told ya he'd come,” the boy whispered and
winked. Caleb just snickered a little to himself and nodded in agreement.


"Alright... Chance, please be on time from now on. I have just
ten minutes until practice!”


Chance looked up to Gideon, still a little flustered, and
nodded apologetically.


"Good, now go sit next to Ganymede. He saved a spot for
you,” Gideon said, keeping his arms crossed and waiting for the fox boy to be
seated before he started. Chance quickly padded over to the offered seat, which
was on the opposite side from Venera. Ganymede swished his tail and smiled
proudly as the fox sat down, though Chance paid the young wolf little attention
as he kept glancing over the big sister... and boy was she big, the kid thought
as his heart beat slightly faster.


Gideon cracked a rare smile and then continued on with the
meeting, doling out the club's hierarchy as his visual presentation flashed on
the digital board behind him. He would be president and Caleb vice president,
Venera was shown as treasurer, Rory and Ganymede were put in charge of
communications, and last but not least, Chance would be their secretary. "Every
two weeks, we will come up with a new goal or outing of some kind, then we'll
vote on what we want to do...” 


Ganymede immediately raised his paw, gasping softly "Oh oh
oh,” as he tried to get Gideon's attention.


"Yes, Gany?” Gideon said, giving the cute young wolf boy a
more gentle expression than what he'd shown to Chance earlier. Even though he
was a bit of a tough jock most of the time, he had a little bit of a soft spot
for enthusiastic younger kids like Ganymede and Rory.


"Are those going to be like... like saving the baby lambs,
just like in the picture?” Ganymede said, all wide-eyed.


Gideon chuckled a little, looking briefly over at the
others... Chance, who was rolling his eyes, Venera who was giggling at her little
brother's innocent comment, and then at Caleb, who was smiling as well and
nodding. "Ohhh... y... yea Gany, I'm sure we'll have one or two outings like that.”
The little wolf beamed happily in response, looking over at Rory, who was
smiling back at him and swishing his long leopard tail. "We'll go over options
for our first outing next week,” Gideon continued, before turning and gesturing
back towards the digital board.


"Alright... before we finish up for today, everyone remember
to use your paw-print ID on the digi-board before you go so we can show that we
have six members... and, one last thing, I'll quickly read the club rules to you.
Chance... please pay attention to these, I don't want us to get disbanded within
the first week. Rule 1...”


~


"Yeesh, why does Gideon have to be such a hard ass,” Chance
said while walking down the school's main hallway with Caleb and Rory. "He's
always talking about me. I bet he's just intimidated by my good looks,” the fox
boy huffed while striding briskly, slightly ahead of the other two. He spoke
quite confidently now that the larger wolf boy wasn't around.


"Oh, come on Chance. He's a really good guy, he's just
trying to make sure our club doesn't have any hiccups. I'm sure he likes you
a lot more than you think,” Caleb said
reassuringly.


"Yea! Gideon's real nice... he's even gonna make me into a
great soccer player, like him! He said I could even be the first snow leopard
to be team captain!” Rory said while smiling brightly. Although the younger
leopard boy wasn't the most athletic in their group, Gideon always said snow
leopards had a lot of raw natural potential. Plus, Rory was still in the fifth
grade so he had a few years to hone his skills.


"Humph, well he's only nice to you guys because you both
idolize him. I'm just too real, so he can't handle me... AND he knows he just
can't compete with me with the girls,” Chance said, stopping at his locker in front
of the hallway's final intersection and crossing his arms.


"You mean... like Venera?” Caleb said with a little snicker.
Rory giggled a little as well, leaning against Caleb's side.


"Uhhh... well... n... no!” Chance was blushing pretty badly and
shook his head, opening his locker and hiding his face behind the door. "I mean...
maybe she has the hots for me but, I'm a popular guy, you know.” 


Caleb just laughed a bit more and shook his head, watching
Chance's floofy fox tail wagging madly in reaction to their talk of Venera. 


Then, Caleb stopped speaking suddenly, pricking his large
black wolf-ears up as he heard a slight sound... It sounded like someone...
whimpering...


"Hey... guys, shhh... do you hear that?” Caleb asked, turning to
the direction from which he heard the sounds.


Chance blinked, pulling his head back from within his locker
and standing still as he listened as well. "Uhh... I'm not sure. What did you
hear?” he asked, looking at Caleb curiously. His wolf friend looked quite serious
though... His ears were standing fully erect and his tail was up and at
attention. Rory was looking between the two of them, a little unsure himself,
though he seemed slightly unsettled by the concerned look on Caleb's face.


"Please...” Caleb heard... The voice was soft, a bit fragile
sounding... It was the same one who was whimpering. It sounded very familiar...


"Come on guys,” Caleb said, moving swiftly to the hallway's
intersection. 


Rory followed quickly behind him, and Chance brought up the
rear, still looking incredulously at his wolf friend. "You'd better not just be
screwing...” Chance halted when he also heard a whimpering sound. He looked back
over at Caleb again, who was now showing an even more intense look in his eyes...
Caleb growled a little, causing the fox boy's ears and tail to instinctively
flick down. Rory, too, looked up with a slightly surprised expression as he
noticed Caleb's sudden fierceness. Chance wasn't sure what kind of trouble they
were all about to get into, but he didn't have much time to think as he watched
Caleb take off in a light sprint down the hall.


Caleb didn't remember his heart
ever beating quite this fast as he ran towards the end of the hallway. Every
muscle in his body was tense. He felt each of his powerful claws standing out
erectly, ready to deliver a killing blow on his prey. He wasn't a jock like Gideon
and didn't play on any official sports teams, yet despite his lack of
conditioning, he felt that strange, unnatural level of energy flowing through
his body, something distinct and yet familiar. He was so fast right now, even
without going all out... Chance and Rory were having a hard time keeping up with
him.


As Caleb rounded the corner at the
end of this hallway, he noticed a door slightly open halfway towards one of the
school's back exits. He recognized it almost immediately... it led to the
basement of their school. No one was allowed down there except the janitor or
other school staff, but he was sure that that was where the whimpering was
coming from.


Chance and Rory were panting as
they caught up with him. "Hey... w... wait... you're not supposed to...” Rory spoke
softly as he watched Caleb pad briskly over to the basement door. He was cut
off before he could finish speaking though as Caleb turned to him, holding a
digit over his muzzle and making another quiet "Shhh” sound. Chance and Rory
both looked at each other briefly, both slightly nervous about what might
happen if they went down there. By the time they looked back at their black
wolf friend though, he had already slipped past the door. Rory hesitated a few
seconds longer. Then the young leopard boy perked his ears up and steeled his
gaze as much as he could, and followed behind his friend. Chance sighed to
himself, bringing up the rear once more.


As the three boys picked their way
carefully and silently down the dark, circular staircase leading into the
school's basement, they could clearly make out the events unfolding below. Some
kid was getting beat down, and it was a pretty bad one... maybe even more than
just a beat down.


"Stupid herby!”


"Think you can come here and be
treated like some kind of equal?”


A third voice laughed darkly, and
then someone landed a punch. There was a soft groan and another whimper.


Caleb felt his primal impulse
rising... it was an impulse that he always tried to repress, but he couldn't help
it this time. He showed his fangs and growled again, this time loud enough for
the basement's occupants to hear him.


"Who's up there?” Growled a
familiar voice.


"Please... help...” said another... there
was no doubt now, that was Sasha.


By now, Caleb's mind was working
quickly. He recognized a few others, all from his class... Harley the red wolf,
the school's worst bully. Locke was there too... a burly black wolf with a slight
northern accent. Both of them were on the football team, and rarely anyone was
dumb enough to mess with them.


"Shut up, worthless herby!” came
another voice. Another blow was delivered... that one... sounded like the hyena...
Darla. Her laugh was quite distinct, too.


Caleb reached the bottom of the
stairs... he tensed himself again, knowing that they were probably in for a tough
fight. He looked briefly back at Chance and Rory. They were both obviously
afraid, but they looked up to him trustingly. They had faith in his leadership.
He just hoped he wasn't about to get them all badly injured. Caleb looked back
straight ahead, pushing all of his fears aside and stepping out past the wall
at the bottom of the stairs and into the open space of the basement. "Leave him
alone...” he gruffed.


As soon as Caleb and his comrades
stepped out into the open, the wolf boy realized he'd made an error. Harley,
Locke, and Darla weren't the only three down here. A fourth was standing behind
Sasha, restraining his arms. He was Darren, a tiger who was on the wrestling
team. Caleb did his best to stand firm while staring down the bullies. For the
most part, Chance was able to keep his composure, but Rory wasn't doing so
well. Although he was born with deadly fangs and claws just like the rest of
them, the younger snow leopard boy was still clearly trembling.


"Or what?” Harley said, as he
moved away from Sasha's whimpering form and took a few steps toward the motley
group of would be rescuers.


"We'll... we'll stop you,” Caleb
responded, clenching his paws and not moving. He knew he couldn't show an ounce
of fear now, even if the others struggled. The red wolf would be able to smell
his fear and it would be like blood in the water for a hungry shark.


Darla stepped forward as well,
extending her claws menacingly and gesturing to each of the boys while laughing
"You three? The harmless little kitten, the class clown, and the pacifist,
herby-loving prince?” This time, she cackled... that terrifying hyena cackle of
hers. "Ohh Harley, I don't remember when I laughed this hard. Let's not hurt
them too bad, I'm hoping they try this again sometime soon.” 


As Darla took up a position behind
Harley's left flank, Locke moved into position behind his right. The burly
black wolf cracked his knuckles, grinning darkly and showing his big fangs "We
WERE going to have a lot of fun with this one before, well... you know... and the
furnace would have made sure no one found what was left, but you've ruined all
that...”


"You... you were really going to
kill him?” Caleb asked, unable to hide his look of disbelief... though, he really
shouldn't have been so amazed... he knew the vicious nature of their untamed
instincts... He understood it all too well.


"Why not?” Harley snickered. "I've
had non-sentient bunny before... but this is the real deal! Besides, one kid like
him going missing, in a school full of preds, well everyone would have been a
suspect. It would have been their own fault for bringing him here!” The red
wolf smiled again briefly at his own cleverness, then fixed his eyes on Caleb
once more. "Unfortunately, we can't kill you three, especially cause of your
father. Even though you are a total disappointment to him, he'd still probably
tear this place apart to find out what happened to you. However, maybe we'll
just bloody you up pretty bad... perhaps a broken bone or two. I bet a cute
little thing like him would break pretty easy,” Harley said as his eyes shifted
to Rory.


Suddenly, Caleb felt something
snapping somewhere inside of him... something frightening. All of his doubts and
fears were suddenly becoming irrelevant. His gaze hardened, his vision
blurring... turning red. 


Darla stopped laughing so hard as
she looked up again at Caleb's expression. She blinked a few times, and then
backed away half a step. "Heh... Harley, I... I think you've made him pretty mad
with that one,” she said as she stepped back again. She'd never seen Caleb like
this before... something about the boy's look was getting her hackles up, like
she was sensing some kind of danger.


Caleb stepped towards the three
bullies without even thinking about it, while Rory and Chance looked up to him
again, this time fearfully.


Harley chuckled again, glancing at
Darla as she continued to back away "What are you worried about? He can't take
all three of us... he can't even take Locke, right?”


Locke cracked his knuckles again
and nodded, "Watch me take him down in one punch.” Lock moved his large,
powerful right leg back, tensing the muscles under his black fur and preparing
to strike. He balled his paws into large fists, waiting a few seconds longer
for Caleb to move into range. "You're gonna regret this, prince pansy,” he
said... then, suddenly Locke pushed off
from his back leg, jolting forward and swinging his paw-fist in a quick,
powerful strike aimed for Caleb's jaw.


Caleb felt like he should be
bracing for the blow, but he didn't... Everything and everyone seemed to slow
down for a second or two, and he heard his own heart beating with incredible
energy. At the last second, right before Locke's fist was about to make
contact, Caleb suddenly ducked to the right side, dodging down below the blow,
and then he spun sharply on his paw-toes, swinging with his left arm as he
turned fully around, his open claw aiming right for Locke's midsection. 


For half a second, Locke was taken
by surprise as Caleb easily ducked his punch, and luckily he was able to sense
the counterattack just early enough to jump back and out of the way of Caleb's
deadly looking claw. Caleb stood still as Locke stumbled back to Harley's side,
breathing quickly, "Damn! Since when could he fight...?”


Harley snickered again, "Wow
Locke, he really almost hit you! You'll never live this one down! Almost scratched
by the peacenik...” Harley blinked and cut short his quip as he watched Caleb,
standing there and lifting his left paw up to look at it, inspecting his own
claws, which had blood on them. Harley blinked again, huffing, then looking at
Locke, who's midsection was starting to show blood against nearly invisible
cuts in his shirt. Locke looked down at the cuts, gulping... "I... I think these
are... pretty deep...” he said, stumbling and looking a bit fearful for the first
time in years. 


Darla maintained her distance from
Caleb, looking back at the tiger, and gesturing to Sasha. "Let him go... we need
to leave, now,” she stated firmly. Darren looked at her, then at Harley, a bit
unsure.


Harley looked between Locke and
Caleb several times, still looking with disbelief at the wolf boy standing
there, looking at his own claw as if he had no idea what he'd just done. "S...
she's right... Locke needs to go to the nurse. Let's go,” he growled. Darren
released Sasha and made his way to Locke's side, watching Caleb cautiously. However,
the boy just stood there in his daze, his vision still blurry and red.


Rory and Chance moved behind Caleb
and out of the way as the tiger and hyena shuffled Locke past and helped him up
the stairs. Harley followed shortly behind them, glaring at Caleb with a
mixture of anger, embarrassment, and a slight bit of anxiety, "This, this isn't
over...” he said, before disappearing up the stairwell.


Caleb seemed oblivious to Harley
or Locke or any of the other bullies as they left. He was still in a bit of a
daze, his vision very slowly clearing up. Rory pulled at his other arm gently,
"Caleb, are... are you okay?” The young snow leopard looked up to his friend with
mostly concern, though he also couldn't help but feel a slight bit of
intimidation from what he'd just seen the older boy do.


Chance stayed slightly to the
side, the fox looking Caleb up and down several times, not quite sure how to
react. 


By the time Caleb was regaining
his composure, Sasha was making his way over to the other three boys. He had a
bruise on his face, maybe a couple more under his school uniform, but he seemed
more or less okay. He kept his eyes and ears mostly down as he approached,
blushing strongly and still shivering a little. "T... Thank you,” he said softly,
bobbing his head to the three of them. As happy as he was to be alright,
though, Sasha was still showing a lot of tears running down his face.


Caleb's vision finally cleared up,
focusing on the strange bunny youth a moment. The wolf boy blushed a little as
he realized Rory was hugging so close to him and nuzzling against his side. He
lowered his arm around the snow leopard boy's hip, holding him against his own
body and swishing his tail. "It's... alright. We couldn't let them do it... anyone
would have stopped them,” he said, trying to reassure himself just as much as
he was reassuring Sasha.


"Really? I don't... I don't think
they're the only ones who see me like that. But, I kept telling them, I'm a
wolf! I told them again and again. They just wouldn't believe me...”


Caleb blinked several times,
unsure exactly how to respond. Did Sasha really think he was a wolf? But, then
again, his paws... his tail... even the boy's teeth.... He had fangs like a wolf. If
he wasn't a wolf, what was he? He certainly wasn't just a bunny.


"You think I'm a wolf, don't you?”
Sasha trembled again and looked desperately at the three boys in front of him.
Chance and Rory looked to him silently, then both glanced at Caleb to see what
his response was. Caleb thought about it for another few seconds, listening to
his own heartbeat while looking up and down over Sasha's mixed form. Finally,
he nodded silently to Sasha. 


Sasha was still crying a bit, but
he seemed slightly more hopeful. "I'll prove it to you, someday...” he sniffled,
turning to the side and bending over to pick up his backpack. This time, both
Caleb and Rory were watching his bunny ass go up, though they both attempted to
look innocent, ignoring each other's blush. Caleb was just hoping no one had
seen that uncontrollable hungry look he knew was probably present in his gaze. Chance
was keeping his gaze averted completely, his arms crossed over his chest.


"We'll, ehh... walk with you back
to where your parents are. I'm sure the principal will deal with those other
boys. You'll be safe... I promise,” Caleb said, nodding and swishing his tail
again as Sasha stood back up to look at him with his big blue eyes.


"I... have to use the boy's room
first,” the hybrid bunny boy said, rubbing some tears out of his eyes. He
hesitated a moment longer, then padded to the stairway, starting to make his
way up the stairs. The other three boys followed, emerging from the flickering
shadows of the furnace-lit basement back into the sunlit school hallway.


~


"He's been in there for a little
while. Do you think he's okay?” Rory asked the other two boys as they stood
guard outside the door of the boy's locker room.


Chance turned to the younger boy
with a mischievous look in his eyes, "Heh... he probably just wetted himself or
something. You would, too, if you had been in his paws.”


Rory huffed and frowned at
Chance, the young leopard boy getting all worked up at that joke "How can you
be so rude right now?”


Caleb shook his head at Chance,
and then petted over Rory's ears to calm him down a bit. "I'll go check on him.
Don't worry, I'm sure he's fine. He just needed a minute to get himself
together,” the wolf boy said, flicking his ears thoughtfully. To tell the
truth, he wasn't really sure if Sasha was alright or not, otherwise he would be
telling his friends to be patient. "If you see any of those troublemakers
coming this way, slip inside and call me over to the door.”


Rory nodded, and Chance grumbled
to himself, "Geez... How do I get dragged into this kind of stuff?”


With that, Caleb quietly opened
the door and padded silently into the boy's locker room. Inside, there were
several rows of benches with lockers on each side. On one end of the room were
a bunch of shower stalls, and along one of the walls, toilets and sinks. As he
expected, Sasha was not in the first few rows of lockers. "He's probably hiding
at the back,” the boy thought, flicking his large wolf ears and listening.


Somewhere towards the back of the
locker room, he could hear the sound of something metal hitting the floor. It
sounded like something small... maybe a belt buckle or something. "Is he...
undressing?” Caleb wondered to himself, blinking a couple times before he
silently proceeded to the back of the room. The boy was extra careful, keeping
his claws back and off the floor as much as possible, and walking on his pads. 


Before rounding the last row of
benches and lockers, Caleb stopped and listened. He heard the sound of clothes
rustling... pants coming off, perhaps. The wolf boy blushed faintly, his own
bushy black tail beginning to wag again behind him as his adolescent mind went
crazy with images of the other boy's naked body waiting right around the corner
for him. He'd never seen a naked bunny butt... what would it look like? Feel
like...? Caleb's ears flicked up erectly and the boy's wolfhood throbbed and
swelled in his sheath, pressing fatly against the crotch of his pants. His
pulse picked up noticeably, his excitement rising just as quickly as it did
when he first saw Sasha. "No... I'm... I'm not hungry... I'm just, excited,” the boy
reassured himself... he refused to even consider the possibility that Sasha might
be... a... appetizing to him. He wasn't like Harley and those other boys, or any of
the other mean wolves in the LAZ. He was a member of W.E.T.N.A. now... Caleb
pulled his fangs back a bit, not even having realized they were out. He breathed
slowly, relaxing his mind a bit... blushing still. His erection still wouldn't go
down though, but he'd certainly settle for just that right now!


Caleb heard Sasha sniffling as
the strange bunny boy unzipped something. "I'm... I'm a wolf...” the younger boy
said, sniffling more.


Caleb slowly peeked around the
corner of the lockers, spying Sasha standing next to one of the benches. Caleb's
heart rate increased as he noticed that Sasha was in fact standing there with
his school slacks totally pulled off, and his boxers hanging off one of his
large, wolfish footpaws. Sasha's heart-shaped bunny butt was facing right
towards him, aimed up in the air as the other boy was bent down and fiddling
with something on the bench. His fluffy grey wolf tail was arched up above his
butt, giving Caleb a lovely view of the white-fluffed inner cheeks of the
'bunny's plush grey butt. Caleb's erection pressed harder at his pants, even
starting to get a bit wet in the fabric as his pre-cum started to drool while
the boy imagined what kind of fun he might have squeezing those big delicious
buns.


No, not delicious! Caleb shook
his head, though he was drooling a little out of his mouth as well. He just
couldn't help that. He really is... pretty, the boy thought... Sasha was still
oblivious to his presence, sniffing a bit more while preparing something atop
the bench. Caleb watched patiently, and when Sasha stood back up more fully he
pulled his head back a bit further so as not to draw attention. The wolf boy
blinked a few times curiously as he finally saw that the flustered bunny boy
was holding a large hypodermic needle, full of some kind of silver-colored
fluid.


"Yea... I am a wolf,” the younger
boy repeated, blushing slightly as he turned to face one of the lockers,
standing now with the side of his curvy form in Caleb's view. This gave the
horny young wolf a better view of Sasha's mostly grey furred face, his saddened
but gentle expression, the naked and well-rounded hips just below his lightly
fluttering school shirt, and... the boy' surprisingly fat looking white-fuzzed
sheath. It was in plain view now, just sorta wobbling there beneath his fluffy
white tummy. Caleb didn't think bunnies were supposed to be all that big... well...
in that department, but Sasha definitely looked like he was packing. Caleb felt
kind of guilty for leering at the other boy like this when he was still
recovering, but he just couldn't resist... this was getting kind of hot. 


He blinked again, remembering the
needle... "Just... what is in that?” the young wolf thought to himself, wincing
slightly as he watched Sasha bringing the needle's tip back behind himself and
pressing it right up against one of the cheeks of his bunny butt. Sasha
sniffled again, clenching his big blue eyes tightly and shedding a few more
tears as he pushed the needle fully into his butt with another soft cry. Caleb
clenched up a bit more himself... he hated needles. He knew exactly what it felt
like to have them prodding and piercing his own body.


Although Sasha clearly appeared
to be in pain at first, after the needle was in and the boy began to inject
himself with the silvery substance, he began blushing more strongly and
moaning. "Oohhh... Ohhh...” Caleb lifted his ears up high, watching with a bit of
amazement as Sasha's body reacted pleasurably to that injection. The boy's long
fluffy wolf tail hiked up and wiggled about. His footpaws flexed several times,
toes splaying out while curling and uncurling, and... the boy's wolfish claws,
they even looked like they were growing slightly larger. "Ahh... Yes... a wolf...”
Sasha moaned louder, a tremble going through his young body as he finally
withdrew the empty needle. He rolled his hips slightly, causing his very plump
looking white-fuzzed balls to sway back and forth a bit while his sheath
jiggled about and swelled. Caleb's pulse went up about ten-fold when he saw the
pointy tip of the bunny boy's fat, black wolf-shaped cock poking up from his
sheath in arousal. Sasha's eyes remained closed as his free paw came up and
wrapped its digits around his fat sheath, sliding the fuzzy tube up and down
over his wolf-cock while the boy's other paw set the needle down on the bench. 


Whatever Sasha had just done to
himself, the boy seemed like he was many times more sensitive than he was
before. His huge lop ears were constantly twitching, as if the simple caress of
the air conditioning blowing against them was bringing the boy pleasure. He
pulled his sheath all the way back, exposing what looked to Caleb like almost
eight inches of black wolf cock. Sasha blushed and pressed his crotch against
the locker in front of him, grinding his fat cock and heavy looking nuts on the
smooth metal... His prick was throbbing wildly, spurting and leaving a large
trail of translucent pre-cum running down the side of the locker and sticking
between its surface and the boy's shaft and nutsac. He pulled back after
several sensual grinds, blushing sharp pink along all the insides of his ears
and shivering... still sniffling a bit. God, this was so hot... Caleb's paw was
stuffed into his own unzipped pants by now, stroking himself shamelessly as he
watched Sasha playing with his own trembling body.


Sasha's school shirt was a bit
damp along the front of it where his pre-cum had gotten soaked in, and in back,
it didn't do much to cover his bare asscheeks. Those bunny buns came more into
view again when the boy moved away from the locker and straddled the metal
bench, facing away from Caleb with his ass raised slightly, letting the wolf
boy see the plump cheeks jiggling a little and get a few glimpses of the
bunny's black fleshed pucker. Sasha's ears hanged down on either side, swaying
back and forth a little now as the boy rolled his cock and nuts back and forth
in the paw cupping them up between his thighs. "Ohhh... yess... yess...” Sasha
moaned, then clenched his eyes tighter and started to howl softly. Caleb was
about to explode... He backed away from the erotic view, nearly stumbling and
falling on his ass. With Sasha's sexual imagery out of sight, the wolf boy was
able to calm down just enough to take his trembling paw out of his pants,
though he was already a bit webbed up with pre-cum himself. He blushed hard as
he heard Sasha's moaning turn orgasmic in nature, panting and wiping his paw
off on his tail a bit as he approached the locker room door. "Ohh... gosh... what
was that...” Caleb said to himself softly, trying to relax as much as he could
and bring his erection back down. He did his best not to listen to Sasha's
moans, getting himself back under control before slipping back outside with his
two buddies.


About fifteen minutes later,
Sasha emerged from the locker room, blushing a lot and holding his backpack in
front of him. Caleb wriggled his nose involuntarily in Sasha's direction. The
bunny boy's scent had gotten a lot more musky. He wasn't sniffling anymore, and
seemed mildly pleased with himself. 


Caleb blushed a little again
himself. "Okay, uhh... your parents are still at the seventh grade classroom,
right?” 


Sasha smiled warmly to Caleb and
nodded silently, waiting for the other three boys to take the lead.


As Caleb and Rory walked out in
front, Rory flicked his ears about curiously and nudged Caleb on his side,
"Are... you sure he's okay?” the younger leopard boy asked.


Caleb flicked his ears down a
bit, trying not to blush any more as he nodded to Rory, "Ohh... uh, yes. Don't
worry, he's fine.”


~


Hours had passed since the end of
that first school day, but Caleb's mind was not on school anymore. He wasn't
thinking about his friends or his classmates now. Even Sasha was only barely on
his mind. He was sitting, alone, on a cold examination table in a windowless
room, deep underground. He sighed to himself, hugging his arms a bit around his
own body. As always, he had stripped naked in preparation for his examination,
and it got cold down here sometimes. He wondered silently to himself just what
kind of tests they would want to run, today.


Just then, the door to the
examination room slid open with a whuush, and in stepped a tall female brown
wolf, wearing a pair of bookish glasses and a lab coat. She smiled at the naked
wolf boy in a warm, gentle manner and padded over to the side of the table
where he was seated, putting down her note pad and pencil. "How are you feeling
today, Caleb?” As she spoke, she lifted her left paw over the boy's head and
pet along his ears in an affectionate, almost motherly manner. 


Caleb blushed slightly and
lowered his ears a bit, looking down over his nose. "I'm... uhh, doing fine
Naria.”


Naria ruffled the boy's headfur a
little before stepping around the table and bending over in front of the large
machine at his side, gathering up a large number of electrodes in her paws.
"Are you sure, Caleb? I heard you got into a bit of a scrap at school... You seem
physically intact... but if you suffered any psychological harm, we should record
and evaluate that before beginning. You know well by now, we need you to be
focused 100% to avoid any... err... tragic mistakes,” she reminded him, while
leaning over his nude form and beginning to attach the electrodes to his body.


Caleb still had a bit of a hard
time sitting still and being totally calm when Naria was tending to him like
this. He often would blush and become slightly aroused, though it was hard not
to when his bare body was being touched and prodded like that. Somehow, though,
the wolfess scientist managed to keep her composure at all times, and although
he wasn't her son, she seemed to look after him almost as if he was. 


"Honest... I'm alright, Naria. It
was just, well... a small fight with some bullies. They got punished, so it's
fine now.” Caleb tried to look as happy as he could for her, though he couldn't
help sighing a little as he turned his thoughts briefly back to Sasha and the
days' events. Meanwhile, Naria nodded and didn't press further, typing at a
nearby keyboard as she began running the pre-interface tests. A grouping of
computers positioned to the side of the examination table beeped and blooped,
and a series of flat screen monitors above head displayed various technical
data and read-outs of different aspects of Caleb's physiology.


"Alright. Everything appears to
be within acceptable parameters,” Naria nodded, patting Caleb on his back
reassuringly and then reaching for her note pad to make a few notations.
Afterward, she padded over to a green case sitting atop a counter on the far
wall, removing a translucent green pill from within, before returning to
Caleb's side. "We decided to up the dosage this time. This should better
suppress the pain when you interface with the crystal.”


Caleb nodded silently, accepting
the pill in his open paw as Naria retrieved a glass of water for him. He
examined the pill briefly. It looked similar to what he was given every other
time, only just bigger. When the wolfess returned with the water, he smiled
faintly up to her and said, "Thank you, Naria...” Then, without another thought,
the boy popped the pill into his mouth and swallowed it with a quick swig of
water.


Naria smiled back again, removing
the electrodes once Caleb had finished with the pill. Then she helped him off
the table onto his feet, holding his paw and leading him back to the door,
"Good boy. Now, let's proceed to the interface room. Your father is waiting...”
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By CodyFox

Chapter 2
Ethan sat at his desk, working diligently through his math
quiz. His classroom was silent, aside from the sounds of a few dozen pencil
tips scratching over paper. The fox boy sighed softly to himself. He was only
about halfway through his quiz and he knew that time was running short for him
to finish. However, he couldn't get past this particular question... it was one
of those tough geometry questions that he always struggled with. Ethan narrowed
his eyes a little, looking over the question again and trying to read it more
carefully this time. 
As the boy focused, he noticed something strange... the
letters on the page seemed all jumbled. Ethan blinked and shook his head. "I'm
just... seeing things?” he asked quietly to himself, looking back down at the
page again. This time, not only did the letters look jumbled, but they also
seemed to be moving about on the page... He gasped, looking nervously up at his
classmates. None of them seemed to notice anything strange though. They just
continued to silently jot down answers. Ethan closed his eyes longer this time,
waiting for several seconds before looking back down at his quiz. That didn't
seem to help at all though. Now, the geometric shapes were somehow lifting
right off the page, twisting and rotating in the air right in front of him!
"C...Cora...” Ethan squeaked while looking up to his girlfriend
sitting in the seat in front of him. Once again though, the young fox was
thrown for a loop by what he saw. Cora was... well, she was totally naked! "When
did she take her clothes off”, he thought while blushing and looking around.
Didn't anyone notice? What about the teacher? But the situation was even more
unnerving when Ethan realized that Cora wasn't the only one sitting there in
the buff. He nearly fell out of his chair when he saw that every single one of
his classmates was completely nude. 
To the right of Cora, a curvy young leopardess was silently
jotting down her answers to the quiz. Her big splotchy butt was perked up at
him, wiggling slightly from one side to another while her tail danced sinuously
above. Ethan gulped, looking away and blushing even more. Behind him, a
slightly younger and shorter brown fox boy with glasses perched studiously on
his snout smiled and stood up as he finished his quiz early. Just like with
Ethan's quiz, the letters and images seemed to be floating off the page and
bobbing about in a surreal manner. They even bumped occasionally on his
slender, fluffy chest, though, strangely he didn't seem to notice. Ethan
watched in disbelief for a few seconds before his attention shifted downward
when the somewhat dorky looking boy stood up... Finnegan, that was his name.
Ethan simply couldn't look away from Finn's crotch. The scrawny, younger fox
boy was just... hung... His fat, soft tan-fuzzed sheath looked enormous in
comparison to Ethan's... then there were those creamy, tan colored balls of his.
They sagged down along the timid fox boy's inner thighs with pendulous weight, smacking
up and down and side to side with his lightly toned thighs as the boy proceeded
forward. When he got to Ethan's desk, the younger fox stopped for a moment and
glanced at him, catching him gawking. Finn's reaction was to just smile
nervously and pretend like he didn't really notice, even as that wide sheath of
his fattened more in arousal.
No, Ethan thought to himself and looked away, confused. Finn
was kind of interesting to look at, but the young fox reminded himself that he
wasn't supposed to be leering at other boys like that. Cora was his girlfriend!
But... then... there was that night with the wolf boy, right? What did he do that
night? What did Cora do? It was all a little jumbled right now. He shook his
head some more before glancing again at Finn as the other fox padded past Cora
toward the front of his class. Ethan blushed again along the insides of his ears,
holding his own paws in his lap... trying to cover up his modest bulge. 
Wait... Why he was the only one clothed? Even the teacher, Mr.
Farrow was walking about in the buff. Was this all just some huge prank being
played on him? But, then again, those floating words couldn't be part of a
prank. 
While Ethan was distracted, Cora leaned over to Eslie, the
cream and white furred corgi girl sitting to the left of her. Ethan flicked his
ears up a little, hearing them whispering back and forth to each other,
giggling, and gesturing toward Finn. Ethan leaned forward to try and hear
better, though all he could really make out were a few words, like "cute” and
"huge.” Cora seemed just as interested in Finn's proud display of foxhood as
Ethan had been. He couldn't help but feel jealous, and at the same time, quite
a bit of deja vu. 
"Cora, what... what's going on?” Ethan asked quietly as he
moved closer. 
The pretty white fox girl turned back to him and smirked,
before replying, "Oh come on, Little Red, isn't it obvious who this is for?”
Ethan furrowed his brow, sighing in frustration and shaking
his head, "I don't understand...”
Cora just chuckled at him this time, watching Finn out of
the corner of her eye as he finished turning in his quiz. Once she spied the
other boy padding innocently back toward his desk, she simply stated "Watch
this...” 
Just as Finn was about to pass by, Cora snatched at him with
both paws, grabbing at the boy's firm young butt with one paw, and his heavy vulpine
sheath with the other, stopping him in his tracks.
Finn squealed a bit, his sensitive young body wriggling from
the sudden groping and squeezing. He stumbled and nearly fell over Cora's desk.
"What're you... Ahhhh...” he whimpered as Cora pulled at his ass, drawing his
trembling body closer to hers.
"Cora! You can't do that...” Ethan gasped, dumbfounded that
she would just grope one of their classmates right in front of everyone. Cora
didn't seem at all concerned, though. In fact, seeing the frightened look on
her boyfriend's face as she took advantage of another boy right in front of
everyone only seemed to excite her more...
"I bet... there aren't a whole lot of boys as big as you, are
there Finn?” Cora said in a sultry tone, while slowly squeezing her paw down
the younger lad's deliciously plump sheath, lightly smacking her wrist at the
large, round, saggy nuts slapping between his thighs.
"Ohhhhh.... N... no...” Finn whimpered, still clearly more
frightened than excited by all of this. As the young vixen's paw stroked down
over his fat, fuzzy tube, the bookish boy's legs went wobbly and he bent over,
lifting his tight, virgin ass and grabbing her desk for support. Then, she started
jerking the boy's loosened sheath up and down several times in a row, and Finn gasped,
his ears flicking down and his body jerking simultaneously. "Ohh..” he
repeated, as a few long, thick dollups of pre-cum splurted out of the edge of
his swollen sheath, hitting the palm of Cora's silken-fuzzed paw and oozing
between her spread digits. Cora quickly began smearing the gooey stuff over the
youth's gorgeous sleeve, getting it all slickened and glistening. By now, the
boy was panting and wiggling his delicate young hips side to side, barely
restraining himself from humping. "That's right honey, you want more, don't
you?” Cora whispered into one of Finn's ears as her other paw squeezed harder
at the boy's quivering asscheeks, then spread them apart to expose his pristine
butt to their classmates toward the front of the room. 
Finn looked less frightened now, and more... hungry. His
adolescent cravings were teased up higher and higher by Cora's skillful
manipulation, and he nodded his head, responding simply but firmly "Yesss...”
At the same time, Eslie was fixated on the action, watching Cora's
silky paw pumping sloppily over Finn's partially exposed fox cock. It was so
big that it seemed to barely fit in Cora's paw, jiggling around lewdly each
time her paw would slide from one end to the other. She watched just as intently
as Finn's nerdy innocence was gradually washed away by a flood of hormones.
The corgi was never one content to just watch... Eslie licked
her lips and slid out of her chair, stepping in front of Finn while several nearby
classmates stood up and moved closer to watch, ears wiggling, tails swishing, quiz
clearly forgotten. Somehow, Mr. Farrow seemed totally oblivious to all of this.
Ethan blinked, flustered... confused... embarrassed. Everyone
was crowding around, making him feel boxed in. Cora was pawing off this other
boy - this other very hung boy - right in front of him, and he didn't know whether
to be outraged or to strip down and beg for his turn.
Ethan pressed his paw firmly over his lap, trying to
restrain his arousal a bit while panting and watching as Eslie started to caress
Finn's blush-covered muzzle. She took Finn's paw with her other one, standing
him back upright to give a better view of that big shaft bobbing about in front
of the boy's glistening pubic fuzz. Finn's whole body was trembling... he was
like a young stallion now, just rearing to perform. It was a mesmerizing sight,
and Ethan was finding it nearly impossible to take his eyes off of him. 
After a momentary pause, Eslie leaned forward, placing a
soft little kiss on Finn's bare chest. While she bent over, her big, cheeky
corgi butt lifted up in the air, and her fluffy tail flipped up high and wagged
excitedly. As if on cue, a silver-furred paw belonging to another fox reached
in and smacked the girl's ass. She smiled and moaned softly, rolling her hips
so that her butt jiggled a bit in reply. It wasn't long before the paw's owner padded
right up behind her, sliding his arms around her waist and grinding his silvery
hips against her fluffy butt.
At the same time, Cora was still teasing poor Finn, her paw tugging
repeatedly at the lip of the lad's fuzzy tube, stretching it out before sliding
down to expose inches more of his thick, canid cock. Again and again she bobbed
it up and down his slick flesh, smearing more of his oozing pre about, before finally
pulling it all the way back, exposing his hot fleshy spear and the fat,
throbbing knot at its base. Cora smirked again at Ethan, turning her large
amber eyes to the flustered boy while caressing her digits intimately up and down
along Finn's slickened shaft.
"Ethan, come on and help...” she murmured.
"Yes... there's nothing to hide now...” Eslie chimed in, smiling
and then kissing down over Finn's chest and belly. At the same time, Cora shifted
her grip down behind Finn's knot and squeezed upwards, aiming his throbbing
erection up for Eslie, who dipped her muzzle down and slowly, meticulously
dragged her tongue along the full length of the boy's fat, long prick, getting
it even more shiny and slippery looking than before. Ethan shook his head,
forcing himself out of his chair and stumbling back... His heart was pounding and
he could do nothing about the obvious tent he was sporting in his trousers.
Finn moaned again, adding his own encouragement as his
sparkling blue eyes gazed out from behind those bookish glasses "Mfff... ahh... yesss......
Ethan... don't you want to know what a real fox feels like?” As if to emphasize
his point, Finn shoved forward and simply stuffed his fat meat into Eslie's
small muzzle, bulging it quite lewdly. 
"No... this isn't real,” Ethan said while backing more away
from the intensifying display. By now, other students had already started
engaging in similar acts... a fox girl was sprawled out on her back on the desk
two rows down from Ethan's, with a lion boy hunched over her. He steadily
thrust into her, again and again, while she cried out softly. A few desks in
front of that, the two coyote twins, Gavin and his brother Jonathan, were
locked together in an intimate embrace, with one of the two bent over his desk
chair and the other holding him tight from behind, hips squished against butt
and tied together by a fat, throbbing knot. By the time Ethan made it to the
classroom door, his adolescent mind was practically overwhelmed. He forced it
all to the back of his thoughts and stepped out of the classroom, into a dark,
locker-lined hallway.
~
Ethan hadn't really been afraid of the dark since he was a
small cub. He was fourteen now, and knew that ghosts and boogeymen were not
real. However, as the young fox walked alone through the darkened hallway of
his school, he couldn't help but feel a little scared. There was a slight chill
in the air... He hugged his arms around himself as he padded along the cool tile
floor, looking about nervously whenever he passed a hallway intersection. 
After making his way in the dark for a few minutes, Ethan
stopped and blinked a few times. "Where exactly am I going?” he asked himself. Furthermore,
he wondered why he was even at school. Wasn't it supposed to be summer break
now? "Did... I get summer school?” Ethan stood still for a moment while thinking
on this, fidgeting. 
Just then, out of the blue, Ethan heard a sharp clicking
sound from somewhere down the hallway. It was not a particularly loud noise,
but contrasted with the chilling silence around him it was quite startling.
Ethan shivered and turned around, staring into the darkness behind him. Like
most vulpines, the boy had relatively sharp vision in the dark, but even so, he
couldn't see anything except an endless hallway and rows of lockers on each
side. 
Ethan shook his head. Maybe he was just hearing things. He
took a few more steps down the hallway. Maybe there was an exit just down the
next intersection... 
CLICK. 
Ethan nearly leapt into the air this time, startled even
worse than before. He turned back again, this time with an obvious expression
of fear. "W...who's... t... there?” the frightened boy stammered, quickly looking to
his immediate surroundings to see if there were any objects he could use to
defend himself. He saw nothing... nothing but a dark corridor lined with lockers.
Click... Click... Click... Click...
The sound was getting closer. And, the closer it got, the
more Ethan realized that he recognized that sound. It sounded like... like very
large claws clicking across the floor tiles. The boy's fright increased
ten-fold. 
"No...” Ethan shook his head, backing away from the
approaching sound. But the more he stepped away from it, the faster the sound
seemed to be approaching. Ethan whimpered, turning away and starting to run.
Immediately, the clicking sound picked up its pace to what sounded like an all-out
sprint. "Please... Leave me alone...” the boy started shedding tears as he ran, but
no matter how fast he sprinted, the sound seemed to always be just a few steps
behind him.
At some point, Ethan began to realize that he wasn't able to
run as fast as he could before. It wasn't that he was tired. Instead, his legs
just didn't seem capable of carrying him over the same distance with each
stride. Additionally, the boy's perspective seemed to be shifting. He felt
somehow... closer to the ground. He tried to ignore these strange sensations, but
things only grew more confusing as the boy realized that his school shirt and
trousers were suddenly way too big on him. "What.... What's happening?” he
whimpered, nearly tripping over his own pant-leg as he finally reached the next
hall intersection.
After rounding the corner, Ethan pressed his back up against
the lockers and tried to calm his breathing as much as possible while inching
away from the intersection. He sniffled again as he heard the clicking sound
increasing again. It... it was... the wolf... he was coming closer, and there was
nowhere for Ethan to run to this time. He started sniffling again, lifting his
right paw up to wipe away some tears. His school-shirt was now so long on his
arms though that the sleeves reached far past his paws, forcing him to wipe his
tears with those instead. He felt so small and alone... but he also looked small!
His arms and legs were shorter and more slender looking. His paws looked a lot
more oversized than they did before too. "What...” the boy repeated to himself
quietly, but his voice also sounded a good bit higher now. 
Ethan forgot all of that when he heard that terrifying
clicking sound right around the corner. Even in the relative darkness of the
hallway, the approaching creature cast a massive shadow over what little light
there was. Ethan sniffled again, sitting all the way on the floor and pulling
his knees in against himself, while covering his head as much as he could with
his sleeves. Maybe... just maybe the wolf wouldn't see him... He shivered and
waited...
Just then, the clicking sound stopped. Ethan still didn't
dare look up, terrified of what he would see. For a short moment, there was
nothing but silence... then, Ethan's ears picked up a different sound. Instead of
clicking, it sounded like the almost silent, gentle cushing sound of large paw
pads walking over tile. The sound of the paw pads came closer to Ethan until
the boy could feel the presence of someone standing over him. He still didn't
look up. 
"Ethan... what's wrong? Are you okay?”
The voice speaking to him was familiar... gentle. It was the
voice of a cute, friendly boy that Ethan had come to know. A feeling of warmth
overcame Ethan and he flicked his ears up, removing his head from under his
sleeves while wiping away his remaining tears.
"Yuki... ohh... Yuki, it's you,” he said as he finally looked up
and saw the sweet gaze of the young black wolf boy looking back down at him.
Yuki smiled a bit and nodded. "Yes, I was looking all over
for you...” the boy said while rubbing his large, thick black paws over his own
tummy. He blushed a little then, padding over closer to Ethan and looking
around slightly nervously at the darkness around them. "I'm glad I found you... I
get afraid of the dark sometimes when I'm all alone.” 
Ethan blushed as well as he looked up and down over the
approaching wolf boy. Yukiba was fully naked, just like everyone in Ethan's classroom.
"M... me too...” Ethan said, his tone wavering a little as his gaze drifted down
over the petite youth's unobstructed wolfhood. The low light of the hallway
played very subtly off of the rich black fur of his sinfully thick sheath and
balls, making them appear somehow larger than they already did on his small
frame. He was years younger than Ethan's classmates, but already more well-endowed
than all of them, including Finn... The fox boy sat there, his heart still racing
a little and his breathing still sort of fast.
Yuki swished his long, bushy black tail, looking warmly over
Ethan with those unique silver eyes of his. They almost seemed to have a faint,
exquisite glow to them, reminding the fox boy of the moon.
"Can we, maybe play a game, Ethan?” Yuki asked innocently,
cocking his head to one side.
Ethan peeled his gaze away from the heavy lupine goods right
in front of his face, looking down over his nose and replying shyly, "Ohhh...
yea...” Slowly, he pushed himself up off the floor, standing up onto his pawfeet.
"What kind of....” Ethan stopped mid-sentence, blinking several times as he
looked back at Yuki. Yuki looked right back at him, still smiling innocently
and swishing his tail. The fox boy gasped a little, realizing suddenly that he
and Yuki were almost the same height... In fact, the little 4 foot wolf boy
seemed even taller than him! Ethan panicked a little, looking back down over
himself again. His shirt was so long on him now that it hung easily down to his
knees... and his pants! They were so baggy, they'd already fallen off from his
small trim hips before he was even fully standing. Quickly, he bent over and
grabbed at their waistband, pulling them back up and blushing deeply while
looking at Yuki apprehensively.
Yuki watched all of this intently, letting forth a silly
little giggle as his curious gaze searched up and down over Ethan's smaller,
younger body. Ethan looked even younger than him now... not too much, but just
enough for the wolf boy to stand an inch or two taller than his erstwhile
cub-sitter. Yuki flicked his ears about, leaning around to one side of the
smaller red fox boy, looking over his backside and floofy tail. Ethan's tail
looked just as luxurious and beautiful as before, but now it dwarfed the boy's
body a lot more due to his shorter height. Ethan maintained his grip on his
pants as if he was holding onto the last bit of his modesty.
"It's okay Ethan... you don't have to be afraid anymore now
that we're together...” Yuki said reassuringly while putting his arms around him
for a hug. At first, Ethan just shivered a little and kept his paws on his
pants and his eyes averted. He didn't want to let go... or at least, he thought
he didn't. But, Yuki's plush, naked body felt so warm and so pleasant against
him. He could feel the other boy's pulse, strong and pure. He let down his
guard, lifting his green eyes back to the other boy's silver ones and locking
gazes with him. Ethan blushed some more, feeling light headed as he let himself
become lost in Yuki's beautiful silvery pools and allowing the boy to hold him
closer.
"That's right... my little red,” Yuki said impishly with
another cute, soft giggle. Ethan could feel the wolf boy's big paws roaming
over his firm, cheeky butt, squeezing a little at the mounds while hugging him
close. Ethan finally let go of his pants, nodding in agreement with the other
boy. Once again, his trousers slipped down, exposing his tight fox butt and
creamy young thighs. Yuki helped things along further, crouching down while his
paws worked Ethan's baggy undergarment down as well, bunching it with his pants
over his footpaws. 
Ethan's now greatly oversized school shirt was the only
thing remaining, covering him all the way down to just above his knees, though
his floofy fox tail lifted it up in back and repeatedly exposed the boy's naked
buttocks while swishing side to side excitedly. He held his paws up against his
chest, feeling shivers of excitement going through his younger, more sensitive
body as Yuki's large, plush wolf paws caressed down over his thighs and legs. Crouched
down as he was, Yuki's muzzle was about level with Ethan's crotch, though his
shirt was blocking it from the other boy's view. Yuki's ears flicked about again
curiously while the wolf boy's big nose wriggled about, taking in Ethan's
scent. He could still pick up enticing traces of the fox boy's previous
arousal.
"Let's see... what's under there...” Yuki said in his soft
voice, dipping his snout under Ethan's shirt and then lifting it a bit with his
head. Ethan took a deep, quick breath, the anticipation alone nearly making him
wobbly at the knees. 
"Ohh...” Yuki exclaimed from under Ethan's shirt, pressing his
large, soft nose right up against the fox boy's creamy-colored sheath and
puffing in and out deep breaths of Ethan's boyish scent. 
Ethan moaned, never having felt this sensitive before in his
entire life. He could feel his boyhood throbbing needfully while Yuki proceeded
to nuzzle the end of his snout up and down over the soft-fuzzed tube. Now, he
lolled his cute little fox tongue out, shivering as he felt the wolf boy's hot
breaths washing over the entirety of his anxious sheath and balls, over and
over... Then, there was the tongue... the big wolf tongue... it was swabbing over and
under Ethan's soft, creamy fuzzed nutsac. Again and again, he felt the thick
muscle slurping and rolling them about. The whole time, Yuki's head was hiding
under Ethan's shirt, leaving the fox boy to only feel and hear what was
happening to him. He could tell he was getting incredibly wet, Yuki's saliva
covering everything... soaking into his balls and sheath. His pre-cum wasn't as
copious as some other boys, but he felt that too, trickling out and getting
swabbed around over everything like a thin coat of honey. Ethan moaned, his
more cute, high-pitched voice sounding foreign to him... but yet even that was
turning him on. He hunched and rolled his hips a little, bobbing his soaked
sheath and balls against Yuki's muzzle several times while the other boy
continued bathing them with his tongue. His hormones were rapidly bubbling up
within him, hips and butt prickling with excitement. His throbby pink tip was
jutting free of his sheath, bobbing in and out of the wet holster while Yuki's
tongue worked it over as well. By the time Yuki pulled his head back out from
under Ethan's shirt, the fox boy was ready to fall to his knees and beg for
more. "Gosh...” he moaned again, a bit more quietly, blushing and lifting his
arms around Yuki's sides to cling against his naked body.
Seeing how good he'd made Ethan feel, Yuki smiled happily as
he stood back up. He squeezed again at Ethan's butt with the paw still cupping
one of his tight cheeks, then both paws took hold of the fox boy's shirt-hem
and slowly lifted it up from his thighs and hips, slowly revealing the lovely
red fur and creamy white crotchfuzz. He helped Ethan the rest of the way out of
his shirt then. "There... now we can play right... just like before,” the wolf boy
said, swishing his tail all too eagerly. 
His clothes gone, Ethan surrendered himself to his excited
body. "Okay Yuki...” he nodded again, blushing and shuddering as he felt Yuki's
right paw slide between his thighs and curl around his saliva-coated sheath.
Ethan stood up on the tips of his fuzzy pawtoes, whimpering as he started
rocking his hips again to thrust repeatedly through Yuki's paw. He felt his
small fuzzy nuts slapping wetly on the other boy's wrist... it felt so good.
Ethan slowed a little, blushing and glancing down at his own jostling boyhood. His
slick, creamy fuzzed sheath and balls had just a hint of pretty shine to them
in the low light, and there were gobs of Yuki's saliva and his own pre webbed
between his small bits and Yuki's paw. Ethan practically drooled and started
rolling his hips faster now... practically humping at Yuki's thick black paw
while his pink, tapered tip bobbed repeatedly out into the cool air.
Yuki pressed his grip a bit more at Ethan's butt, bringing
the boys closer together while squishing the fox's partially sheathed cock
against his own. The wolf boy's parts were enormous by comparison, smothering
Ethan's wet, glistening bits with their warm, fuzzy heat. The two boys rubbed
them together for a bit longer, gazing into each other's eyes, both tongues
lolling out as the panted and smeared layers of gooey slickness between their
joined boyhoods. Soft white and black fuzzed nuts rolled and smacked together,
sharing gooey strands between them. By now, Yuki's heavy black wolfcock was
standing out proudly, adding its own pre to the syrup sticking between them as
it rolled up and down along Ethan's small pink shaft and into the boy's belly.
Ethan never wanted this to end... he knew it had to, but he
begged himself to keep it going. "Yes... Please...” he was drooling again a little
while panting, pulling his little foxhood back from Yuki's bigger prick,
watching their joined fluids hang down in numerous strands between them. His
crotch was on fire with sensation, and his whole body buzzing with need.
Slowly, he turned to one side, facing his petite little butt toward Yuki. His
tail swished up above in a seductive little curve, exposing the soft creamy
colored fuzz coating the inner cheeks of his red-furred butt. Ethan felt Yuki's
large paws caressing his sides and hips again. He blushed deeply, lifting his
cheeky young butt as he bent over and offered himself willingly to the wolf. He
felt the heat of the wolf's hips on his ass... then, the exquisitely huge girth
of just that fat, black tip squishing and slopping wetly right up underneath
his tail... "Ohhh....”
"Ohhh!... YESSsssss” Ethan woke up right in the middle of an
insane orgasm. Both arms were hugging onto one of the boy's pillows, which he
was humping at ferally as he lay naked on his side in bed. His modest teenaged
foxhood was jerking erotically while grinding hot and wet into the cushiony
pillow. He moaned a bit softer while opening his eyes, his turgid cock pulsing
hard as the boy's cum started shooting out in rapid bursts, splattering several
times over one side of the pillowcase. He fired off spurt after spurt, not
caring at all about the mess he was making even as he began regaining
consciousness. This was so good. He milked it for several more seconds... and
even after his balls were spent, the boy kept humping, stretching this euphoria
out for minutes more...
Afterward, Ethan lay on his back panting softly... spent,
exhausted and yet, still excited. He moved his right paw back down between his
thighs, continuing to play over his sensitive treasures. He blushed and curled
his toes, looking up at the ceiling and daydreaming some more.
~
The sun was shining brightly from a cloudless sky, and a
cool breeze swirled across the fresh-cut soccer field. An announcer belted out
the score enthusiastically and recounted the action. The game was tied, 2-2,
with five minutes remaining. Ethan's team, the Knights, were currently
defending. Ethan sat on the bench anxiously, watching his teammates sprint
across the field while Ms. Selene, their coach, ran up and down the sideline
shouting encouragement. 
An akita boy on the opposing Dragons was dribbling the ball
down along the far sideline towards the goal. He was fast, agile, and strong.
As their star player, he'd already scored both previous goals. Two Knights
defenders, a short, quick cheetah boy named Zayle, and Gavin, one of the coyote
twins, closed on him from the front and the side, attempting to cut off his
path to the goal and stop him from making a clean pass. Zayle got there first
and immediately went for the ball with a sweep of his left leg, hoping to force
the other boy to divert the ball to the center of the field or risk going out
of bounds. Instead, though, the nimble akita boy brought his leg forward and
kicked back against the ball with his heel, tapping it behind him to make Zayle
completely miss. He then turned quickly, his other leg going forward just
enough to stick out in front of Zayle's and trip the poor cheetah before he
could change directions. 
"OOoofff!” Zayle gasped and whimpered as he was sent
tumbling to the ground while the akita just grinned and switched directions.
Gavin growled as he saw his friend tripped like that and
sprinted hard at the akita boy to cut off his new angle, even more resolved to
stop him now. However, Gavin wasn't quite as fast as Zayle, and by the time he
closed in, the other boy was in position to score. At the last second, Gavin
attempted a slide tackle but was too late, as the akita boy wound up and
slammed the ball with his strong right leg, sending a power shot sailing right
to the corner of the goal. Ethan gripped the edge of the bench as he watched,
and the crowd went silent. Was it all over? No... Their goalkeeper, Tanya, dove
into the air and caught the ball just before it could fly past the goal post.
The tall polar bear girl grunted, taking the impact of the strong kick and hitting
the ground with a thud. Then, with a quick shake of her head, she darted back
up to her footpaws and smiled over at the bench while their supporters cheered.
Ms. Selene jumped up in the air, pumping her fisted paws.
Ethan exhaled in relief. The Knights could still win this
match. Even though it was still early in the summer league's season, this was
an important game. The Dragons were his team's main rival, and the winner of
this match would usually get the best position in the end of season tournament.
As his teammates took the ball and went back on the attack, Ethan turned
briefly to look back at the crowd. His parents and sisters were in the front
row, as usual, and Cora was sitting up at the top of the bleachers among her
friends. This time, though, there was another spectator cheering for the
Knights. It was little Yuki, sitting next to his own mother. When Ethan's eyes
met with the friendly wolf boy's, Yuki smiled brightly and waved
enthusiastically at the fox. Ethan blushed a little, remembering his dream from
last night... He moved a paw from the bench, resting it over his tummy and
looking down over his nose as he took a few slow breaths. The fox boy could
feel his arousal stirring a little under his silky soccer shorts, thickening
his modest bulge slightly as he swelled a bit.
"Ethan!” Coach Selene called to him, breaking Ethan out of
his naughty reverie.
"Ahh! Y... Yes Coach!” the boy gasped and leapt from the
bench, standing upright. Luckily, he hadn't gotten too aroused and was only
barely showing a tent... not enough to be noticeable.
"You're in! Hurry up and get out there!” She huffed while
giving the boy an enthusiastic shove onto the field.
Ethan had been so distracted by his thoughts of Yuki that he
hadn't noticed one of their teammates suffering a small injury. It was one of
the forwards. Ethan sprinted out to his position on the right side of the
field, only glancing back at the bleachers once more when he got there. Yuki
was still watching him, the sweet wolf boy showing a mixture of confidence and
affection that made Ethan feel unusually determined to win. A ref blew his
whistle and handed the ball over to a tall husky boy on Ethan's team, who
proceeded to throw it in Ethan's direction. 
Ethan's heart started pounding fast and the boy focused like
a laser on the game, pushing all other distractions out of his mind. After
stopping the ball with his left leg, Ethan swiftly began to attack the middle
right side of the field. One of the Dragons' defenders, a black fox, rushed at
him. Ethan waited until that boy was close and the middle defender had shifted
far enough in his direction, then he looked to the center of the field for his
teammate. Just as expected, Finnegan was in position, sprinting at an angle
toward the opposite corner. Ethan swept his pawfoot at a more horizontal angle,
surprising the two defenders as he sent the ball sailing all the way across the
field rather than at an angle toward the goal. On the other end, Finn stopped
the ball with his head, letting it drop to the grass, and then sped toward the
goal. 
The defenders scrambled to cover Finn's unexpected position,
while Ethan shifted toward the center of the field. A lion boy tried to block
Finn's attack angle while the panther playing goalie stood ready to defend
against his scoring kick. Finn wasn't the strongest player on their team, but
he was quite good at dodging around defenders. The boy showed off his skills
brilliantly here by quickly changing directions and dribbling to one side of
the lion boy, who slipped and fell. The crowd started cheering louder as they
saw Finn breaking toward the goal, with Ethan mirroring him from the center.
The goalie prepared to pounce at the ball, but then Finn suddenly passed the
ball to Ethan in the center. Ethan stopped it with one leg, facing down the
goalie. Coach Selene was shouting "Score! Score!!” Just as Ethan brought his
leg back to make a hard shot, he saw the black fox boy coming at him from the
side. He faked his scoring kick, instead shooting the ball back at an angle
toward Finn, right in front of the other boy. The confused goalie dove for the
ball, falling way short, and Finn stopped it with his chest, kicking hard
before it hit the ground, and rocketing the ball into the goal.
"GOOAAAALLLLLL” the announcer shouted exuberantly, and the
crowd went wild. Finn ran toward Ethan in the center of the field, and the two
boys hugged happily, wagging their tails, "Yea!!! We did it!!!” Finn exclaimed.
Ethan nodded and laughed. He was so excited and worked up that, at first, he
barely noticed how much his body was buzzing while feeling Finn's warm, slender
young form squished against his own. Their hips pressed together now too, and
then Ethan felt a large, fat silk-covered bulge jiggling and throbbing
dominantly against his own smaller arousal. He kept hugging Finn, blushing
again as their other teammates crowded around and cheered. Ethan panted a
little, just soaking it all in for a moment longer. The curiously sensual
embrace seemed to last a lot longer than it did... then they had to separate,
getting back into position to defend for the final few minutes of the match.
Ethan felt slightly dizzy as he padded back over to his side of the field, his
modest boyhood showing a more obvious tent now. He couldn't do much about it
though, other than hope everyone's attention would stay on the ball...
After the match was over, Ethan and the rest of his team
spent some time outside their locker room celebrating with the coach. She
offered up plenty of praise for the whole team, but gave special accolades to
Tanya, for that last second save, and of course Finn and Ethan for the final
score. They would have a special pizza party after tomorrow's practice, she
said. At the end of her celebratory speech, they all put their paws together
and chanted the Knights' team motto. Ethan knew that this was going to be their
best season yet.
~
Standing under the hot running water of his shower, Ethan
let his thoughts wander over the strange new feelings and sensations he'd been
feeling lately. Why had he been so curious about Finn? It was hard for him not
to be with Yuki... especially after what the younger boy had done with him on
that fateful first night. Nothing would ever be the same with him after that...
which both frightened and excited the boy at the same time... However, he'd
rarely ever even noticed Finn before. They played together on the same team and
all, but they didn't talk, and other than soccer they didn't have anything in
common. Finn was one of those nerdy kids who played role-playing board games
and was part of the science club. 
Ethan sighed and brushed his paws down through his rich red
fur, scrubbing the shampoo suds over his slippery body. He looked down over
himself again, swishing his tail again and taking a moment to admire his own
form, tracing his first few claws down through his beautiful white ventral fur...
caressing the digits over the front of his plump white sheath and wet fuzzy
balls. He smiled and scrubbed some more, then flicked his ears as he heard
someone padding past his shower stall. Glancing under his door, he saw a pair
of large brown pawfeet and his pulse quickened a little.
"Congratulations Ethan!” Finn's cheery voice called to him.
"We make a great team, don't we?” Ethan heard the other boy stepping into the
next stall then and turning on the water.
"Y... yea,” Ethan's voice creaked a little, and he gasped and
shook his head. Why was he suddenly so nervous around the other boy? He felt
like such a dweeb. Then he blinked and pondered for a moment, "How'd you know
it was me, Finn?”
Finn giggled softly and started soaping up, "I've got the
best nose in the whole class! You'd know if you came to the science club
meetings. We're always experimenting with it,” the boy said with another little
snicker. "Also, your scent is... well... pretty special... I... I mean, it's d...
definitely different than everyone else!” Finn stammered a little before quieting
himself.
Ethan looked at his nose again, blushing... special? He
trembled again, and then hurried to rinse himself off. "Thanks... Uhh... I'm all
finished so... See you tomorrow at practice, Finn.” Ethan turned off the shower
while shaking any remaining loose water off his glistening body, then wrapped a
towel around himself and stepped out of the stall. He looked briefly at Finn's
stall, the boy's wet tail wagging a little... just for a brief moment of
adolescent curiosity, he imagined the view on the other side of that stall
door.
"Okay Ethan. Maybe... we can, you know, hang out some time
too... I bet you'd enjoy playing D&D with my friends and I.”
Ethan fidgeted a moment. He wasn't sure he'd like that game...
and wasn't sure it would be good for his popularity to be hanging out with Finn
and his friends, but... for some reason he didn't turn it down. "O... okay,” he
said softly before heading over to his locker to get dressed and ready to go.
~
When Ethan finally stepped back out of the locker room, he was
instantly greeted by his family. His mother took him by the paw and kissed him
on the forehead. "Ohhh wow! My little guy, you really saved the day today, didn't
you!” she said cheerfully.
Ethan blushed furiously, "Ahh! Mom... it wasn't just me...”
"Yea, but everyone was watching you dear. And, you looked
good doing it too!” she said with a little chuckle.
His dad rolled his eyes a bit and pat Ethan on the head, "You
did us all proud son. Even your sisters were impressed.”
As if on cue, the twins, Moira and Mandy bounced up and down
and smiled at their big brother, "Good job Ethan!” they said in unison. The boy
was so used to being barely able to put up with his little sisters that he wasn't
sure how to accept their praise. He just smiled and swished his tail again, "Thank
you.”
"Ohh yea, there's one more who wants to congratulate you,”
Ethan's mom said while smiling and leading him by the paw around the corner of
the building. At first, the boy thought it might be Cora, but then again, she
wasn't the type to hang out with his family apart from him. 
When they rounded the corner though, instead he saw Yukiba
and his towering mother, Zaheera.
"Ethan! You won!!” Yuki giggled and pounced suddenly at Ethan,
causing the fox boy to lose his footing and fall back on his butt in the grass.
"Oooooof!”
"Yukiba, remember your strength!” his mother chastised,
putting her paws on her hips as she looked down at her son.
Ethan huffed and then giggled a little himself, looking down
at the wolf boy straddling his lap, with his big black paws on the fox's chest
and his large fluffy black tail wagging eagerly behind him. Ethan's tail
swished too and he hugged Yuki gently against himself, nodding, "Hehehe yea, I
think you gave me some extra encouragement Yuki,” he said while shooting the
cute wolf boy a goofy smile. Then he picked Yuki up out of his lap and set him
back on his footpaws, before standing back up. "I'm so glad you came to watch.
I hope you had fun.”
Yuki grinned and nodded enthusiastically. Zaheera chuckled a
bit, patting her son's head with her massive black paw. "We had a wonderful
time. I was able to meet many of the other parents as well.”
Ethan's mom smiled, "That's great, Zaheera! I should also
invite you to join in on some of the other upcoming social events we have
organized for the neighborhood moms. I am sure they will all love to meet you,
and hear the interesting stories of life in the North.”
Zaheera laughed again and nodded, "Ah, yes... I will have many...
interesting tales to tell.” 
When the two families started heading into the parking lot,
Yuki was sure to walk right alongside Ethan. Just as before, he held onto the
fox boy's tail with one of those big black paws of his. 
Before they got to their cars, Zaheera stopped and turned
toward Ethan and her son. "Ahh! Yes, I almost forgot. Ethan, we would be most
grateful if you could do us a favor once again. My husband and I must take a
short trip to visit with a sick relative... do you think you could...”
Before Ethan could even reply, his mom chimed right in, "Ohhh
gosh, of course Zaheera! If you're going to be gone for more than one day, we
could even put the little guy up at our house, right Ethan?”
The fox boy looked down at Yuki, who gazed back up at him
with his bright silvery eyes, smiling. Ethan blushed sheepishly and smiled back
while holding paws with Yuki gently, "Yea... we'll have lots of fun.” 
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Ethan was terrible with romantic movies. First of all, the
red fox teen didn't really understand the general concept of romance. He just
figured it was something that happened right before or after sex, but they
never showed enough of the sexual bits in the movies. Sure, there would
occasionally be a breast or a butt here or there, but not much more. It was
utterly disappointing. Secondly, those movies were always so overly dramatic
and sad. Ethan didn't want to be sad at the movies, he wanted to be excited. He
liked action... explosions... and definitely martial arts. If he could add ninjas
or mystical powers into any movie, he would.

However, today Ethan was stuck watching one of those
romantic movies. Even with how much of a mischievous girl Cora was, she still
had a big weak spot for them. This time, it was some new movie called Love and
War, which was about the taboo relationship between a fox and a deer during the
2 Year War. The fox was some young hotshot soldier, and the deer was a medic
for the other side who found him wounded and nursed him back to health. At
first they don't trust each other, but then they start to fall in love and
eventually become mates, even having a child together.
It was likely to be an award winning movie, though the idea
of mixing herbivores and carnivores was still very controversial, even over a
decade after the war. Many of the herbivores didn't want to give what they considered
to be their superior intellectual abilities to carnivore children, and many
carnivores didn't want to give their superior physical abilities to herbivore
children. The idea of a cunning deer child with the strength, claws and fangs
of a fox made many of the older generation on both sides nervous.
Cora seemed enthralled by the whole thing, tearing up a
couple times during the movie. She also seemed to get quite worked up during
the scene where the fox admitted that he loved the deer, before they ripped
each-others' clothes off and mated somewhere off-screen. As usual, that was just
frustrating for poor Ethan. 
By the time the movie was finished, Ethan was feeling
unusually frisky. As he and Cora walked out of the theater into the late
afternoon sun, the boy's tail was wagging pretty hard and he was blushing just
a little bit. 'Stupid movie!' he thought to himself, flicking his ears down a
little.
Cora eyed him curiously while they stood on the sidewalk
outside, and then she chuckled. "Don't you have another date to go to?”
Ethan blinked and shook his head, blushing even more "That's
not a date! I'm just gonna play a few... uhh... video games with Finn and his
friends. And then we'll watch some sports, you know, guy stuff!”
Cora rolled her eyes knowingly at the embarrassed boy and
laughed a bit more, "Suuuure you will. You'll just happen to be wearing geeky
wizard outfits and pretending to be elves and stuff while you're watching...
sports.” 
Ethan turned away and huffed, crossing his arms over his
chest, "N... no... geez, where do you come up with stuff like that? You're probably
the one doing geeky stuff like that!” he said, flicking his tail sharply.
The white vixen giggled again mischievously, shaking her
head and patting Ethan on the back, "Ohhh come on hon, I'm just kidding around.
You don't gotta get mad.”
Ethan huffed again and flicked one of his big fuzzy ears,
trying to will some of his blush to go away before he looked back at Cora, "I'm
not mad! I was just setting the record straight.”
Cora smiled and nodded, sliding her arms around Ethan before
he could protest anymore and swishing her own tail, "Well now that that's out
of the way, why don't we talk about the festival this Friday! You're coming
with me, right?”
The fox boy blushed a little more and looked down at his
nose, "Uhhh... Ohhh yea, I forgot to tell you earlier! I won't be able to go with
you Cora. I have to sit for Yuki... His parents are gonna be gone and... well
they're leaving him at my house for a few days, so I can't leave him.”
Cora frowned and placed her paws on her hips, "Oh come on,
really? I had big plans this time around!”
Ethan bobbed his head quickly, "Yea... I'm gonna be looking
after him all weekend. I'm sorry Cora, but I can't go with you this time.”
Cora sighed and nodded, "Well, alright... maybe I'll just
have to go with that studly white lion, Shani, then. Mhmmm, he's been wanting
to go on a date with me for quite a while,” she said while smirking impishly at
Ethan, obviously trying to make the boy jealous.
Ethan couldn't help feel a little bit jealous... He did know
about Shani... pretty much everyone in the freshman class did. He was a junior,
and "stud” was the least that could be said of him. He was the star quarterback
for their high school football team, and just about every girl in school wanted
to be with him. He was a pretty big guy too, so of course there was plenty of
speculation about the size of his 'goods.'
The fox boy was trying hard not to let his fears of
inadequacy show through though, and shook his head again. "Well... uhh... fine, if
you want to!” he said, walking in the direction of the theater's bus stop.
Cora put her paws behind her back and smiled again, seeing
the effect that she had on the boy. "Hehe, don't worry I'm sure he wouldn't try
anything funny with me!” She poked Ethan a few times on his sides while they
padded over to the stop, getting him to squirm and whimper.
"Ahh! You're a terrible tease, Cora.” Ethan said, shaking
his head disapprovingly.
Cora didn't deny it. She just continued giggling in
satisfaction while they waited for the bus.
~
Ethan looked about curiously at the large, mansion style
homes on either side of the street as his mom drove him through the gated
community where Finn lived. The boy knew that Finn's family was well-off, but
he didn't realize they were this
well-off. Most of the homes in this community had long, circle driveways, as
well as fountains, statues or other expensive looking out-door adornments. High
metal fences or sturdy brick walls surrounded the perimeter of each property.
The homes themselves were similarly grand and oversized, probably holding no
less than a dozen bedrooms each. They were all quite beautiful, though they
seemed sort of isolated too. Ethan wondered for a moment whether the kids in
this community ever came out to play street hockey or anything like that, as
they did in his neighborhood.
About halfway into the gated community, they came upon Finn's
home. It was a little larger than the average home here, with an arching golden
gate at the entrance of the driveway and a huge, perfectly landscaped front
lawn with all kinds of flowers and pretty trees leading up to the house. The
driveway circled around a fountain that featured some kind of mystical bird
rising up from the pool and shooting water from its beak and claws. 
Kendra, Ethan's mom, looked up at the big mansion as they
pulled up to the front entrance. "Goodness... you said Finn's dad works for the
VAZ government, didn't you Ethan?”
Ethan nodded, almost too amazed at the size of Finn's house
to even respond at first. "Ohh... yea mom. I think he is some kind of government
scientist or something.”
Kendra blinked, "Geez. I didn't realize government jobs were
paying THAT well these days... Well, alright honey, go on and play with your
little friends. I'll come back to pick you up in about six hours, so, ten
o'clock.”
Ethan nodded to her again, stepping out of the car onto the
smooth, stone paved driveway. He then climbed a couple marble steps toward the
large, wooden French doors of the entryway. Before he was even halfway up the
steps, though, the doors swung open and out stepped a tall, pretty looking
chestnut mare in an expensive-looking maid's outfit.
"Master Ethan, I presume?” She said softly while gazing down
over him with sharp blue eyes, giving the boy a polite bow of her head.
Ethan blinked a little again, stopping and looking up to her
with a slight bit of surprise. Certainly, no one had ever addressed the fox
teen this formally before. However, despite her very cute appearance, this mare
maid was built like a truck, clearly of draft horse stock. She was at least as
large as Yuki's mother, perhaps slightly larger, and despite the fact that she
was a herbivore, a girl of her size probably had no problem being safe in the
Vulpine Autonomous Zone. In fact, Ethan wondered if she was some kind of
bodyguard for Finn's family...
"Y... yes,” the teen finally said sheepishly, his voice
squeaking a little nervously.
The mare smiled a little while keeping her firm, but gentle
gaze fixed on him. Then, she gestured for him to come with her, "Good. I am Jasmine,
Master Finnegan's maid. Please, follow me.”
Ethan turned and waved goodbye to his mother before climbing
the rest of the stairs and following the mare past the ornate front doors and
into Finn's home.
As they stepped inside, Ethan blinked a little while gazing
around at the ostentatious entrance. A pair of grand, curving stairs lay before
him, leading up to the second and third floors of the mansion. The floors were
marble, like the steps outside, but a different, lighter color. Gold trimmings
graced the railings and many of the other fixtures. A massive, shimmering
crystal chandelier hung from the forty foot ceiling, providing ample light for the
three tiered entryway. 
Ethan continued gawking as Jasmine lead him up the first set
of stairs to the second floor. He'd certainly never been in a home this
beautiful before. Everything around him looked so expensive, the boy was a
little afraid to touch anything... As they made their way down a hallway on the
east wing of the building, they approached a slightly open doorway to what
looked like a large office. Light flickered from within the room, reflecting
from a massive projected image on the far wall. Ethan stopped briefly, peeking
inside the room curiously as he heard an older, male voice talking to someone
on a speaker phone. 
"90% synchronization isn't going to be good enough. You're
just going to have to push Caleb harder.”
"But, Doctor Drake, we've already increased his dosage of
trizetaphine by 30%... I don't think he can handle much more...”
The male voice within the office went silent for a few
seconds, as if carefully considering his next words. Then he responded with a
more firm tone, "Increase it by 60%.”
"But sir!!! We have no way of knowing whether he will
survive that!”
"I said, increase it by 60%. Caleb will experience some...
additional pain, but he will adapt. He is our #1 prospect right now, and
failure is not an option... Do I have to remind you of what's at stake?”
"But... Doctor... this is my son we're talking about...”
In addition to the tense conversation, Ethan also noticed
the picture of a friendly looking wolf boy on the projected image, with some
numbers and figures appearing around him. He had mostly black fur and looked
around Ethan's age, maybe a year younger. Before he could see or hear anything more,
however, Jasmine took one of the boy's paws and pulled him away from the door,
showing a slightly concerned expression.
"You... should forget what you just heard, Master Ethan.”
"Forget...?” Ethan blinked, not exactly sure what he had just
heard. 
"Yes... please...” she said, watching the door somewhat
nervously and lowering her ears a little while leading Ethan farther away. 
The young teen was more than a little confused, but there
seemed to be something quite real about the worry in Jasmine's eyes. He nodded
to her silently after a few more seconds.
Jasmine's concern eased slightly and she sighed, "Good. Now
come along, Master Finnegan and his friends are waiting in the recreation room,
just around the next corner.” 
~
Despite his initial misgivings about this "nerdy” Dungeons
and Dragons game, Ethan actually had a lot of fun playing it with Finn and his
two friends from the science club. Like Finn, the other two boys seemed highly
intelligent, probably the smartest kids in their classes. 
The collie boy, Henry, Ethan had met previously. He went to
the same elementary school and was one year below him. Henry would be starting
his first year at Ethan and Finn's high school after the summer break was over.
The other boy, though, was new to Ethan. He was a few years
younger than Henry, just shy of eleven. He was also very... unique. His name was
Khari, and he appeared to be a white lion. However, his features were a bit
softer than most of the lion boys Ethan had met before, his muzzle a bit more
petite and cute looking, and his body growing into a more refined, softer tone
rather than the raw strength and bulk you'd expect of a lion. Perhaps most
surprising though, were the twin lion tails swaying lazily behind the boy's
body. Ethan couldn't help staring at them many times through their game. He'd
never heard of a two-tailed lion before.
In addition to the softened features, Khari's androgynous
appearance was supported by the lion boy's angelic sounding voice, which was
very gentle and sweet, and the big powdery blue bow worn on each of his tails.
He seemed to be a very friendly boy too, once he got past his initial shyness
of meeting Ethan for the first time. Despite not having met him before, there
was something about Khari that Ethan thought felt familiar, but he couldn't
figure it out... 
The red fox boy soon came to learn that Khari was the best
"dungeon master” among them. He was the best at memorizing information and
coming up with ingenious scenarios for their heroes to defeat. For his hero,
Ethan chose to create a warrior type. Finn was the archer class, Henry the
mage, and Khari played a support role as the healer. In the boys' scenario,
they played as a band of adventurers who answered the call of a local guild
leader to slash their way through a nearby dungeon and defeat an evil orc
warlord. According to the scenario, the orc warlord had made this dungeon into
an underground castle for himself and hundreds of minions. From there, the
evildoers harassed the surrounding villages and roads, killing and pillaging at
every opportunity while building up a massive treasure hoard.
The guildmaster promised the adventurers a share of the
orc's treasure, as well as an upfront fee for their services in slaying this
vile menace. He also accompanied them into the dungeon, and was quite a
powerful fighter himself, using his twin-sword skills to assist with taking
down countless minions and several mini-bosses. 
When they finally got to the final boss, the four heroes and
the guildmaster fought an epic battle, using every skill at their disposal,
every magic spell and every potion. Finally, the orc warlord fell and the
heroes rejoiced. However, just as they were preparing to claim their prize and
return to town, the guildmaster began to laugh maniacally and then suddenly
transformed into a massive red dragon. He had used them to defeat the warlord
and minions, since he couldn't do it himself in these tight caves deep
underground. When he was done laughing, he stated very matter-of-factly that he
would kill the heroes, take the entire hoard for himself, and then return to
town as if nothing had happened.
Just as the boys were praising Khari for this clever twist
in the story, the front door rang. It was Henry's dad, come to pick him up.
"Awwwww!! Geez, right at the good part!” Henry protested.
Ethan nodded in agreement, "Yea! I didn't even realize we'd
been playing so long...” He looked up at the clock. Hours had gone by, though his
mom still wasn't due for another hour and a half.
Finn snickered a little, "Hehe, yea this game is awesome! I
thought you might like it, Ethan.” 
Ethan smiled sheepishly and nodded again. He had no choice
but to acknowledge he was having fun with them. 
Henry sighed, "But I really wanna see how we manage to get
out of this one!”
Finn chuckled a little, reaching over and patting Henry's
ears, "Hehe don't worry, we'll hold the game at this spot until we get together
again, right Khari?” He looked over at the cute lion boy, who smiled brightly
and nodded. "Besides, we've got some other cool stuff we can show Ethan...” Finn
said with a sort of mischievous smile to his muzzle.
"Okay, let's meet up to play again next week, at the same
time,” Henry said while he stood up and got his things. The other three boys
nodded and said goodbye before Jasmine came and took him out to his waiting
father.
Once Henry had left, Finn stood up, paws resting on his hips
as he looked down at Ethan and smiled slyly. "So... about that other thing we
wanted to show you...”
Ethan stayed in his same kneeling position, looking between
Finn and Khari and swishing his tail eagerly. "Ohhh, sure. What was it Finn?”
Finn grinned a bit more as he saw how eager Ethan looked. It
was such a cute look for the red fox teen. It was no secret that Ethan was one
of the most attractive boys in their freshman class. Of course, Cora wasn't the
only girl who was after him, and Finn himself had harbored some not so innocent
daydreams about himself and Ethan on more than one occasion. However, the brown
fox boy hadn't really imagined how it would feel to have Ethan in his house
like this... in his playroom... 
"Uhh...” Finn's heart was beating a little more quickly, and then
he swished his own tail in a sort of seductive manner while padding over to
Ethan's side... "Well... Khari and I thought maybe you'd be interested in learning
about our secrets...” Finn said while flopping down right at Ethan's side, his
muzzle kind of close to Ethan's. Finn's nose leaned in a bit close to the other
teen's cheek, wriggling, taking in Ethan's scent right up close to the other
boy. He smelled of fox boy musk, apple scented shampoo, and...
Ethan blushed hotly, turning his head to look at Finn and
grasping nervously at the hem of his own shirt as they nearly kissed. "Finn...”
Ethan's pulse quickened too as he leaned away from the other teen, feeling a
sudden shiver through his whole body. He looked over at Khari... He was younger,
probably a lot more innocent than the two of them. Ethan gulped a little and
shook his head. Even IF he were interested in Finn, he didn't think he could
allow himself to break a second younger boy's innocence. 
Finn was about to reach his arms around Ethan to embrace the
other boy and calm him down a little, but when he saw Ethan looking a bit
nervously at Khari, Finn giggled a bit to himself and brushed his paw along
Ethan's long, thick red fox tail while standing back up. "Ohhh... I guess... maybe
we'll just have to show you Khari's secret first, then.” Once back on his
footpaws, Finn smiled and fixed his big blue eyes back on the young lion boy. 
Khari blushed and flicked his fluffy, black-tipped kitten
ears about while gazing back up at Finn with his sweet brown eyes. Both of his
large, black paws rested in the lion boy's lap, teasing digits against each
other.
Finn bent gracefully and took one of Khari's paws with his
own, helping the lion boy stand up onto his footpaws too. "You know, Ethan... I
knew Khari was kind of special before we first met.” He lifted one of his paws
over Khari's head, gingerly petting over the younger boy's fluffy ears and
making him blush and look down at his own nose shyly. Finn stepped around to Khari's
other side, lowering that paw and sliding both arms around his body, holding
him in an almost possessive manner. "There was something quite familiar about
him... and it's not just because both of our dads work in the same science
department. It was something with his scent...” Finn said softly, squeezing
Khari's much shorter body against his own while leaning down and brushing his soft
vulpine nose right in against the little lion's neck, taking a deep draw of his
scent, causing Khari to blush even more and quicken his breaths a little.
Ethan blinked several times as he watched this, and then
started edging back away from the two other boys. "Ohh... F... Finn... but, what are
you doing with him...?” he asked, hoping that the answer was something different
than the very naughty image that was now popping into the poor teen's head and
giving him a bit of a tent in his shorts.
Finn giggled a little, ignoring Ethan's question for the
moment while he continued with his explanation. "His scent is very distinct... like
yours, but also a lot more potent than most boys I've met, even moreso than his
big brother, Shani! You've met him... he goes to our school.” Finn said while
grinning again and swishing his tail.
Ethan gasped a little. Ohh! Shani! The white lion that Cora
had mentioned going to the festival with. This was his little brother? They
looked so different though... Shani was a huge, athletic stud. Khari was a
petite, cute femmy boy. And... the twin tails, Shani didn't have those! Ethan
looked confused as his gaze returned to those pretty, extra-fluffy looking lion
tails swishing to and fro along Khari's legs.
"Ohhh the tails...” Finn snickered a little more, "His dad's
different than Shani's. Doctor Zalis is a fox, like us Ethan. Well... not really
like us, since he's got two tails. But, yea Khari is part fox.” Finn said
proudly while tracing one of his paws down over Khari's little belly, and
dipping his digits briefly over the blushing hybrid boy's crotch as if to
emphasize his last few words.
Ethan blushed some more too, trying not to let his eyes
follow Finn's digits as they trailed down along the pretty lion boy's body,
teasing over the bulge in his slacks. "Well... I know what you're thinking Finn,
but I'm not... not interested in boys, so you can stop right there.”
Finn couldn't help the big snicker that came from him as he
slid both arms back around Khari again, holding the younger boy and nosing over
one of his ears playfully while his eyes settled on the red fox teen, "Ohh come
on Ethan... don't play with us. Besides, you can't trick my nose... I can smell
that other boy on you... a wolf, right?” Finn wriggled his nose and smiled
knowingly. "He does have a lovely scent, but I bet he's not hiding a cool
secret like this...”  While Finn spoke, he
was casually unfastening the button on Khari's shorts. Then, he slowly unzipped
them and pulled them down past the boy's knees while crouching next to him. 
Khari's femmy looks were exemplified, but also contrasted nicely
below the waist. His exposed white-furred hips and butt had a pleasant curve to
them not unlike Cora's, and his boyish bulges were snugged into a pair of
frilly, powdery blue panties that matched the color of his tail bows. There was
something very unnatural about those bulges, though. It was hard to tell if it
was their size or shape... or something else. Ethan couldn't stop staring for a
moment. Khari was very attractive, and the young fox couldn't help but be
curious about this "secret” Finn kept talking about. Still, he tried his best
to feign disinterest.
Finn could see right through Ethan's façade. He wagged his
tail a little, teasing his paws back up along Khari's creamy legs and tickling
up along the inner thighs a bit, getting the lion/fox boy to giggle cutely. "C'mere
Ethan... I'll show you what I was talking about...” He smiled sweetly and gestured
to the fox boy with a paw.
Ethan flicked his ears down shyly. His heart was pounding
again. He didn't want to admit to himself that he found this whole thing to be
highly arousing. He didn't' want to accept the fact that he thought Khari was
very hot, or that he had dreamed about Finn the other night. However, these
things were true, and the more he fought it, the more he would just think about
these boys, and his curious imagination would just make him more horny every
passing second. He blushed a lot, holding back for a little longer, before he
gave in and slowly began to crawl closer to Khari and Finn, kneeling a few feet
in front of the younger hybrid boy and watching Finn tease at his girly undies.
"That's good, Ethan...” Finn said encouragingly, smiling again
and then hooking his paws under the waist of Khari's panties. The kitten-like
boy held his own paws up over his chest, playing with his tee-shirt innocently
while Finn began peeling the panties down from his waist, "Check this out...” he
said with a proud little huff as he pulled the fabric down, slowly unveiling
not just one plump, milky-fuzzed sheath, but to Ethan's amazement, two of them!
Khari's hips wiggled a little while Finn continued pulling the panties down,
letting Ethan get a good look at the twin boyish sheaths, arranged one atop the
other and angled up toward the boy's tummy. They were pretty well sized too,
each slightly bigger looking than Ethan's own, though not nearly as big as Yuki's.
They jiggled a little while Khari swayed his hips, blushing somewhat
embarrassedly while he gazed down at Ethan with his large brown eyes.
Finn watched Ethan gaze at the younger boy's twins and smirked
again mischievously, teasing a couple pawdigits back up between Khari's thighs
and drawing Ethan's attention to his pleasurably fat looking nuts, covered in
the same pristine, silky white fuzz as his sheaths. He rolled the big saggy
spheres a little, getting Khari to shiver and moan very softly while curling
his toes. The playful brown fox then tickled one of those digits up along each
of Khari's sheaths, urging more giggles out of him as they bobbed up and down
sensually under the direction of his finger. "They're both fully functional, too.
Wanna see something cool?” His question was rhetorical, but Ethan's totally
blown mind still reacted with a slight bob of the head.
Finn smiled and brushed his nose playfully along Khari's
soft hip, and then left the other boy standing there in just his tee, his twin
lion tails swaying while he giggled a bit more and watched his friend. Finn's
recreation room was pretty large, at least half the size of the whole main
floor of Ethan's modest two story home. There was a big flat-screen tv, a
couch, and video games on one end, a pool table and table tennis game in the middle,
and on the end where the boys were playing, there was a big play mat, and toys
and plushies of all kinds. 
Now, Finn padded over to the big toy box nestled against the
wall and dug through his plushies and other innocent, cubbish things, and
fished out his 'real' toys. "My parents never look in here... I don't think
they've even been in this room in a few years” he said with a soft snicker
while holding up a medium sized cloth bag, then carrying it back over to the
other two boys. 
Ethan watched with a mixture of curiosity and nervousness as
Finn kneeled again before them and dug around a bit inside the bag, then pulled
out the first 'toy.' "Hehe, Khari likes this one a lot,” Finn said in a
playfully innocent tone while holding up a modest, pink rubberized shaft. Ethan
had seen something like it before... it looked sort of like a double ended dildo,
but had a small cord attached to it connected with a switch.
Khari blushed a lot more along his ears when he saw that
toy, the boy's large leonine paws fidgeting some more as he watched Finn then
pull out a big, familiar bottle of raspberry flavored lube.
"Finn... what if your parents come in... or... what about Jasmine?
We'll get in trouble,” Ethan said while shivering a little and looking between the
door and the other boys a number of times.
Finn just smiled confidently and upended the bottle of lube,
squirting a long twirling line of the translucent goop along the flexible dildo
from the lower tip to the upper tip, "Don't worry... they never pay attention to
what we're doing, and Jasmine... well, don't worry about her...” He blushed a
little himself as he looked at the drippy toy, wagging his tail again eagerly.
"Now... watch what I can do with him,” he said as he turned to Khari again. The
younger boy was still blushing and trembling a bit in anticipation as Finn
curled his pawdigits around Khari's lower sheath, holding the soft fuzzy tube
steady, and then pressed the tip of the wobbly, lube slicked toy at the opening
of that sheath, gradually shoving it right in.
Ethan's eyes went a bit wide as he watched Khari's lower
sheath beginning to swell and bulge much fatter as the toy's rubbery girth
slopped in very wetly, docking inside of the poor fuzzy holster alongside the
boy's lower cock. The red fox teen gasped and felt his pulse quickening
dramatically, watching Khari's little body squirm a bit as the boy moaned
adorably and flopped his fluffy black-tipped ears down a little.
Finn smiled and looked briefly at Ethan, seeing how
flustered the other teen was getting already... Slowly, he pulled the dildo back
out, letting the red fox watch as Khari's sheath relaxed from its bulged state
and the dildo slopped back out with a very loud, wet 'schlurp'. Several long,
thick trails of lube flowed down from the dildo's tip into Khari's sheath,
connecting with the young hybrid's throbbing boyhood inside. Then Finn slowly
stuffed the dildo back in again, docking it deeper this time. 
Khari's legs wobbled and the boy tilted his head back
slightly, closing his eyes and moaning again, louder. His twin tails curled
around each of the boy's legs and he rolled his hips ever so slightly, bobbing
his lube-coated sheath up and down over the dildo and slapping his sheath lips
with Finn's paw, making a bunch more of those wet, slop slop slop sounds.
Finn giggled a little and held Khari's hips with a paw to
stop him from getting too excited, "Hehe... I think he wants to show off for you
Ethan,” the brown fox teen said while aiming Khari's dildo stuffed sheath at
Ethan for a moment. That soft fuzzy flesh looked unnaturally stretchy,
straining slightly yet still managing to hold the toy and the boy's own cock
stuffed inside simultaneously. "Now's the fun part,” Finn continued. He curved
the top end of the highly flexible toy, and then teased that tip against the
opening of Khari's other sheath.
Ethan flicked his own ears down a bit, fidgeting with his
own shirt and shorts... He shook his head again in disbelief... the teen had heard
of docking before, he'd just never tried it himself. But a double docking? He
looked up at Khari's face again, watching his blushy expression and his
adorable eyes gazing with a strange mixture of innocence and dizzied lust as
Finn began easing the top end of the curved dildo into his other sheath. The
mixture of innocence and sexual deviance just made this all the more obscene,
but even so, Ethan was helplessly sporting an erection... he felt incredibly hot
watching Finn playing with the cute boy's strange endowments. Finn slowly proceeded
to bob, slop, and jiggle the top end of the toy into Khari's upper sheath,
gradually docking it about halfway in as well, forcing both of the wobbly
sheaths to bloat and stretch in a highly unnatural manner.
"There we are...” Finn said while watching Khari's straining
sheaths cover nearly all of the toy. 
The younger boy gasped and clutched his large black paws
together, trembling at the slight discomfort and bizarre stimulation of the
double docking, his pretty brown eyes focused on his nose now as he panted
hotly.
Finn clearly wasn't done yet, though. He gently tugged on
each of the hybrid boy's sheaths, nudging them closer together... centimeter by
centimeter, until the fuzzy tubes were kissing together over the sloppy toy.
"Mmmm.... it took me a while to make him stretchy enough to do this,” Finn
commented back to Ethan, who was trying his best to cover the prominent tent of
his shorts. Finn's paw pressed and rolled the lube-drenched sheath-lips
together, kissing the fuzzy white folds several more times over the chubby pink
toy. Then he fed the bottom sheath's slick, shiny lip into the top one while
pulling the pretty blue bow free from one of Khari's tail. He wrapped the silky
fabric around the joining of the fattened sheaths, tying them together with the
soft bow, forcing little Khari's cocks to stay trapped within and squished up
against the squishy, slickened surface 
of the toy.
It seemed that the only thing not trapped in that tight,
erotic embrace was the toy's cord and switch. Finn held that in his paw,
smiling again and wagging his tail as he showed it to Ethan.
"Is... is that...” Ethan started, blinking again as he looked at
that switch.
Finn nodded and smirked, turning the switch on. A low,
humming vibration buzzed between Khari's kissing sheaths, causing the big cute
bow to jostle about. The younger boy wavered, wobbled, and then just fell to
his knees, clutching his shirt much tighter with both paws and moaning
deliciously.
"That's a good boy, Khari...” Finn giggled a bit and lifted
one paw, stroking over the hybrid lad's big, cubbish ears, and then scritching
behind them while the boy's thighs spread apart wide and he rested his butt on
his heels, moaning so softly and sweetly, over and over. 
Ethan glanced again at those buzzing sheaths, watching as
they swelled even bigger with the fattening of Khari's cocks. The boy's pre-cum
was starting to drool excessively inside of the stretched tubes as well,
plumping them out a bit more as the goo rapidly pooled up, and then began to
drool out around the edges of the bow where the two sheaths were joined in that
incredibly sloppy kiss. Ethan wasn't nearly this messy when he got all excited,
and Khari even seemed more sloppy than Yuki had been. Ethan couldn't help but
wonder what kinds of crazy things were going on inside this boy's body... 
While Khari was kneeling there, moaning and letting Ethan
look at his drippy "show,” Finn was digging around in the bag again. This time,
he pulled out a larger dildo. Like the first toy, it also had a small cord and
switch attached to it. "Now, you'll see how good his control is, Ethan...”
Ethan flicked his ears up a little at that, one paw resting
over his belly now... his other paw curling its digits around his own erection,
stroking himself helplessly through his shorts. "What... do you mean?” He said
while trying to pretend that he wasn't staring at Khari's hot little display...
"Watch this,” Finn said as he pushed gently at the lion-fox
boy's back, getting him to bend over onto his paws and knees and lift his plump
young butt up in the air for him. Finn picked up the big bottle of lube again, opening
the cap and turning it over while holding the bigger dildo near Khari's
quivering butt.  Only, this time Finn
didn't squirt the lube on the toy. Instead, he lined up the bottle's big nozzle
with the younger boy's butt, squished it right into his little pucker, and
squeezed hard. Khari replied with a cute little squealing giggle as a big burst
of the warm, slippery stuff pumped into him, flooding his wiggling butt. Finn
gave Khari another firm pump, making the boy gasp and moan again as his insides
plumped a bit with the gooey lube. Then, finally, the mischievous brown fox
pulled the big lube bottle away, squeezing it again and squirting another
sloppy splash of the stuff along the insides of Khari's white buttcheeks,
leaving trails of the stuff oozing down along the milky cheeks.
Finn quickly lined up the fat, tapered tip of the roughly
seven and a half inch fox-cock dildo with Khari's pucker and started pushing it
in, slowly spreading the boy's lube-drenched ring and getting him to gasp and
blush hotly as he looked up at Ethan. Khari leaned down farther, placing his
muzzle on the floor between his big black-fuzzed paws and raising his butt
higher, pressing it back against the big pink dildo as it began to slop into
him. The hybrid boy's little pucker stretched nice and big for the toy as Finn
bobbed it wetly back and forth, watching Khari's dark ring yawn and relax
several times over the squishy pink surface of the toy. After several more of
those slippery kisses, Finn was able to stuff the toy's tip into the whimpering
youth, feeding about four more inches into him in the same motion and almost
hilting him all the way up to the knot. Khari's tongue hung out of his muzzle
now, the boy blushing hard and panting over the floor mat beneath him.
Finn smirked over at Ethan again. Ethan was watching
intently now, his gaze transfixed on Khari's beautiful butt swallowing the well
sized dildo. The brown fox stopped with the toy for a moment, lowering his
muzzle to touch Khari's right buttcheek with his soft nose, then give him a
salacious little lick. With all the flavored lube filling the cute boy from
both ends, he smelled deliciously like young musk and raspberries. Finn's own
shorts were tented up with a huge erection at this point, but he focused on his
task, pulling his muzzle back again and holding the base of the dildo, which he
began pistoning more quickly and sloppily under Khari's tails.
"Ohhh... oohhh ohhh” Khari moaned again and again, the boy's
big paws covering over his muzzle a bit shyly, trying to hide all of the blush
while Finn fucked his sopping wet butt with the toy. It didn't take Finn long
to get the dildo's big knot slapping with Khari's gaping pucker as he stretched
the boy deeper. Then little Khari was whimpering softly as his friend began
forcing him to take the knot. "Ahh...” he exhaled and gently rocked his butt up
against the knot as its squishy pressure increased more and more on his little
ring. His twin boyhoods throbbed kind of wildly in their silken, bow-covered
prison. Both of his young prostates were pulsing eagerly. He needed to paw off
sooo badly, and Finn could tell... he always could, but Khari didn't try to
unleash his cocks or even touch himself... he kept his paws up over his
muzzlecheeks.
"See, he won't try to cum unless you want him to,” Finn said
with a naughty giggle, swishing his tail and panting a little more as he bobbed
the fat toy knot faster and harder against Khari's butt, bouncing the boy a
little and making his tied sheaths and heavy nuts slap together numerous times,
sticking countless strands of pre-cum between them. Finally, there was one last
juicy PLOP and the big knot sank into the boy's butt, hilting the base of the
toy with the younger boy's butt. Khari's soft brown eyes rolled up for a moment
and he moaned once more, flopping his ears down again as he was stuffed
thoroughly.
Despite how many times he'd seen this, Finn was terribly
aroused and panting more heavily as he looked over little Khari's toy-stuffed
form. He picked up the switch attached to the bigger dildo and examined it for
a moment before handing it over to Ethan. "Here... he likes it when you switch it
on and off a lot,” he said while watching and smiling encouragingly.
Ethan's paws were shaking so much that he barely was able to
take the controller without dropping it. Sure, he'd watched Cora fool around
with one of these things before, but he'd never tried it himself... and he
certainly never imagined controlling one of these for another boy. He almost
couldn't bring himself to switch it on... He was blushing and panting nervously
while looking down at Khari, who was gazing up to him needfully with his big
cute brown eyes. After a few more seconds of hesitation, Ethan finally flipped
the switch to 'on.' He watched as Khari's current moderate level of pleasure
increased dramatically, the boy's butt squirming... his ears flicking... eyes
glazed over with a blissful expression as he gasped and cried out softly. 
Ethan switched off the toy, flushing more and feeling his
own erection throbbing up hard against the crotch of his shorts, the fox boy
thinking over the fact that he held the power over another boy's ecstasy in his
paws, like some kind of video game... and it was exhilarating. He switched the
toy on and watched Khari wiggle and squeal, his bow-adorned sheaths drooling
out much more generous pre-cum overflows. Then he turned it off and listened to
the boy panting, trembling as his body calmed back down a little, still pulsing
with excitement from the vibrating toy nestled against his young cocks.
By now, Finn had removed his shirt, exposing the soft
creamier colored fur running along his neck, chest and belly. Then he slowly
wriggled out of his shorts, inching them down from the towering bulge of young
foxhood straining his soft white pre-slicked undies to the brink.
This time, Ethan had almost no hesitation in glancing at
Finn's body as the other fox boy began to strip down. Finn looked just as
handsome as he did in Ethan's dream. His rich, chocolatey brown fur was
perfectly groomed and had a beautiful shine to it under the light, and his
creamy ventral fur looked so fluffy and downy soft. Ethan could just imagine
how nice it would feel to rest his head against Finn's chest or belly... and
then, of course... there was that enormous looking fox cock stretching the other
boy's undies. Ethan couldn't look away from it if he tried. He kept telling
himself that he wasn't supposed to want it, even though his heart was racing
and his body was practically yearning for it.
Finn fully understood that look on Ethan's face, the shy
blush... the folded ears... It was exactly the look he'd hoped for so long to see.
He wagged his tail again eagerly as he peeled his undies down, exposing his
large, thick fox cock inch by inch by inch. Normally, he might be a little
nervous about showing off his 'secret' to just anyone, but Ethan looked so
worked up right now that the boy practically seemed like he was in heat, and
Finn wasn't about to deny him. 
Ethan glanced at his nose, blushing... then looked back up to
Finn's arousal as it came into view. Not only was it big... looking just over
eight inches, but its color... it was dark blue... Ethan had never even imagined
that a boy's cock could be that color. Its unusual nature made it even more
exciting to look at. Ethan felt an undeniable urge to touch it... feel it.
Without thinking much, he lifted his free paw and curled his digits around
Finn's big shaft, slowly beginning to stroke up and down over it while
switching Khari's toy back to 'on.' 
The little hybrid boy moaned again cutely, moving from his
previous position, inching closer to Ethan and then hugging his arms gently
around his neck, leaning in and panting over Ethan's throat, kissing, and then
dragging his tongue slowly over the red fox boy's creamy neck-fluff.
Finn smiled and groaned with pleasure as he felt Ethan's paw
beginning to squeeze and stroke his fat, throbbing foxhood. "Mmm... ohhh...” He
felt his heavy, creamy-fluffed balls twitching at the ready, his plump prostate
pulsing eagerly, pre-cum beginning to splurt generously from his thick tapered
tip and drool down over Ethan's fingers. His dark blue cockflesh grew more and
more slick and shiny looking as his warm goo was spread up and down its length
by the steady strokes. Finn gasped a little, "Ohh... yes Ethan... you... you want
this... us... don't you.”
Ethan switched off the big dildo in Khari's butt again,
looping his arm a bit around the cute smaller boy and cuddling him in against
his own body, blushing more and nodding to Finn's question, "Yes... yes, p...
please...” His paw trailed down farther, squeezing behind Finn's still growing
knot, smearing it with his slickness as well, then kneading over the other fox
boy's big balls slowly. 
Finn stepped out of his discarded undies, panting and rocking
his hips slightly, grinding his fat cock up and down against Ethan's paw and
slapping his balls against the other boy's digits several times. "Mmmm... I
knew you would...” he said, smiling and stroking fondly over Ethan's soft,
vulpine ears and the back of his head. Then Finn padded around behind the other
fox boy, settling down on his knees. His heart was beating fast, too, as he
took the hem of Ethan's shirt in his paws, easing it up and off, exposing the
pretty red fox's own youthful splendor. Like Finn's brown fur, Ethan's main red
fur was rich and well groomed, covering his back, shoulders and sides, and most
of his head. That beautiful crimson color was the most striking of any of the
other foxes at their school, and the teen's whites and blacks were similarly
sharp and attractive.
Ethan settled there between Finn and Khari, flicking his
ears down slightly... the boy's nerves still fluttering. He let Finn peel off his
shirt, then those soft paw-digits proceeded with inching down the teen's tight,
straining athletic shorts. Ethan's own arousal stood at attention, already
drenched with gobs of his own pre and squished up against his soft cottony briefs,
throbbing with all of the eagerness of his youthful enthusiasm. He blushed a
little more, his gaze dipping again when he felt the sensation of Finn's right paw
cupping, and then patting at his exposed buttcheeks with audible little "slaps”,
encouraging him to raise his cute, wiggling ass for the other boy.
"That's right Ethan... show us how eager you are... just how
much you want to be bred by a big, thick fox cock,” Finn said in a sultry tone
while lightly slapping those buttocks again, watching them wiggle for him while
the luxurious red tail swished side to side in an inviting arc over Ethan's
tight-looking ass. Finn snickered as he continued to play with Ethan's raised buttcheeks,
placing a paw on each plump mound and spreading them apart, watching the other
boy's tender, silken pucker stretching open, then he squished the cheeks back
together, watching Ethan shiver and listening to the other young teen moan softly.
Finn's own big erection throbbed more eagerly as he squished just one
thumb-digit directly against Ethan's pucker, forcing his ring to kiss over it,
and rubbing the soft, stretchy lips in a little circle... His other paw quickly
reached into the bag again, removing a long, fluffed white feather. 
"One last thing...” Finn said between pants, pulling his thumb
back, and replacing it with the soft, frilly feather. He brushed its sides up
and down along Ethan's hot crack, urging some cute, helpless giggles from the
prettyboy fox. "Khari really likes it when you tickle his 'other' balls with
this,” he continued with a playful little giggle of his own, and then reached
around Ethan and placed the feather in his free paw. 
Ethan was still clutching Khari's hot little body close to
himself while he felt Finn playing around with his little pucker. He was
expecting the stretching and rubbing, but... a feather? The young teen wasn't
quite sure whether to moan or giggle while Finn teased him with it, and at
times he seemed to do both. "His... ohhh hehehe... o... other b... balls?” Ethan panted
softly when the feather was withdrawn from his own nethers and handed to him.
He looked down over Khari again, and the little fox-lion hybrid boy blushed
back up at him while pulling back from their intimate hug.
"I'll... s... show you, Ethan,” the younger boy stammered back
in his sweet, angelic voice. Ethan watched intently as Khari slowly pulled his
own shirt up and off, revealing the rest of his soft milky fuzz. He had a
smooth young pretty chest with little adorable dark nipples, and slightly plump
tummy, and there was a bit of cute chestruff accenting his sleek fur as well.
Khari laid his nubile body onto his back in front of Ethan, spreading his
creamy white thighs and lifting his legs up in the air, folding himself up a
bit on his back and exposing his own cute little glistening ass with the dildo still
sloppily stuffed inside. The younger boy blushed and smiled innocently to Ethan
while reaching down between his smooth legs and cupping his paw over his fat
ballsac, pulling his big, saggy orbs up and away from his taint and rolling
them over his lower sheath. He made a few more sweet moans as the vibrating toy
caused his sensitive balls to buzz along with his imprisoned cocks. "ahhhh”
the  smaller boy's deliciously soft,
curvy hips rocked a few times involuntarily, causing those sloppily joined
sheaths of his to jiggle and slap between the boy's belly and his fat balls.
The kissing sheaths were now very visibly straining against the silken bow
tying them together.... Pre-cum wasn't just oozing out now, but practically
squirting out around the cute bow with every one of Khari's little thrusting
motions. 
Ethan's arousal throbbed painfully hard as he watched Khari
display himself again... He dipped his gaze from the other boy's slickened
sheaths and balls, leaning in a little closer as he saw the strange looking
swells bulging out his taint a bit just below his nuts. This must have been
what Finn was talking about when he said 'other balls.' Judging from the size
of their impression against his soft taint, this internal pair seemed at least
as big as the boy's external ones, perhaps even larger... Ethan blinked a little...
As freakish as Khari's parts seemed to be, Ethan couldn't look away from them
even if he tried. He wanted badly to see what happens when the strange lion-fox
boy has an orgasm. Ethan did exactly what Finn told him, bringing the feather
tip against Khari's bulgy taint and beginning to experimentally tickle the
fluff along those hidden swells. 
Khari's giggles were much more erotic this time. He closed
his eyes again, blushing and squirming his hips and butt. "Hehehee.... Ohhh.... E...
Ethan...” His twin lion tails wiggled about along the floor, flicking against
Ethan's legs... then curling around them, embracing the older fox boy while he
continued to tickle the younger pre-teen. Khari's paw released its grasp on his
own balls, instead caressing up and down over his joined sheaths, smearing some
of their countless strands of pre-cum around and feeling the pressure of his
twin cocks straining eagerly against the softly vibrating toy, stretching his
poor sheaths excessively. The boy felt nearly delirious with his need for
release... he would have cum already multiple times if Finn hadn't taught him how
to be patient. That feather was really putting Khari to the test, though. Both
pairs of balls were twitching and churning madly, a bit swollen with the boy's
heavily backed up load.
Ethan watched Khari's external balls sagging back down over
his taint and against the feather tickling there as the other boy's paw moved
up to play over his drenched sheaths. Curiously, Ethan tried tickling both
pairs of balls at the same time with quick, fluttering brushes of the soft
feather. He also turned back on the vibrating dildo stuffed in little Khari's
butt. He listened to the boy's cute voice crying out again needfully, hips
bucking more in response. "Yes... yes...” Khari was calling up to him, so close...
but still holding it... the bow restraining his sheaths looked ready to snap off
at any moment.
Finn wagged his own tail hard now as he watched Ethan
playing with his own darling boy toy. The hung, nerdy young fox had fantasized about
this many times, and now the three of them were together. He quickly scooted
himself closer to Ethan's ass, lining up his hips and his big, fat blue cock with
Ethan's butt, gradually easing its slick, turgid tip between Ethan's buttcheeks
and against his taint.... Finn drooled a little more, soaking up the heat of
Ethan's butt while reaching for his big bottle of lube again. He repeated the
same maneuver he'd done with little Khari, forcing the nozzle tip right into
Ethan's little pucker and pumping out even more big squirts of the stuff into
the other fox boy's butt, at good half a dozen. 
Ethan gasped in surprise at the sensation of so much lube
being pumped into him. Did Finn really need that much? He blushed more too,
lowering his head down and lifting his ass slightly more for Finn. His muzzle
rested down between Khari's thighs, and Ethan squished his nose curiously
against the pre-cum soaked fuzzy flesh between Khari's balls and lower sheath,
breathing in the other boy's rich, fertile cum-scent. Ethan quickly became utterly
drunk after only a moment of this, his mind numbed a bit. He didn't question
himself anymore, and just started swabbing his tongue along that sensitive
flesh, dragging his tongue several times over the top of Khari's nuts... then
working his tongue up along the glistening, pre-slickened lower sheath with
firm, steady swipes. He heard Finn whispering more encouragement to him, while
the other boy's large, thick fox cock squished against Ethan's lube-filled
pucker and began to slowly spread his lips over its throbbing heat.
"Ohhh...” Ethan moaned quietly over Khari's sheath. He heard
the hybrid boy gasping softly, and felt his twin cocks pulsing hard against the
toy, begging for Ethan's attention. Ethan slurped wetly up over the lower
sheath to the spot where it kissed against its upper sibling, swirling his soft
tongue over their union, dragging his tongue against both of them and the bow
all at once several times while Khari's slightly sweet pre-cum splurted over
his tongue and lips, laced with that sweet raspberry flavor of the lube. Ethan
panted again hotly over the two sheaths before finally reaching up and tugging
the bow, loosening it enough for Khari's excessively stretched tubes to release
each other and expose a bit of the vibrating toy again. He heard the little
hybrid boy giggle and moan again, "Yesss” he called out, squirming again and
wiggling his toes. Without the pressure of the tight bow restraining them,
Khari's cocks began to expand upward and push the invading toy out from their
loosened sheaths. Ethan watched... enthralled, and pulled the bow the rest of the
way off, and Khari moaned louder as his freed cocks expelled the toy completely
with a sudden, sloppy surge. 
The still vibrating toy flopped onto the mat next to Khari's
hips and both of the boy's loose fuzzy white sheaths were suddenly overflowing
with a large quantity of backed up pre-spooge. Ethan watched this for a few
seconds, and then swiftly wrapped his lips over the lower sheath, clenching his
eyes once more and suckling... and then swallowing countless gobs of the other
boy's thick gooey honey. The taste of it was driving the boy's young hormones
wild. He'd never imagined before that he would be sucking and swallowing another
boy's stuff like this, but it was sooo good. He slowly worked his muzzle lower
on Khari's boyhood while pricking his ears up, listening to more of his exquisite
moans. Ethan's lips eased the hybrid boy's extra-long and stretchy sheath folds
back, allowing the fat, drenched flesh of his throbbing cock to slide right
into Ethan's mouth. 
Just as he'd thought, Khari's cock definitely felt a little
bit bigger than his own. Ethan felt a little embarrassed again... another boy
years younger than him who was larger... Somehow, his embarrassment seemed to
make the teen more horny though. He didn't understand it... and he didn't care
right now. He pressed his tongue directly against Khari's heated cock-flesh and
started swabbing up and down over its plump length, twirling his tongue around
it to feel its curious hybrid features. Little barb-like bumps lined much of
the surface of Khari's cock, except for the base of it, which was growing into
a fairly big canid knot. The whole thing seemed unnaturally sensitive... each
time Ethan's tongue would wiggle over those little bumps, Khari would gasp and
rock his hips involuntarily. Then he pressed his tongue against the boy's young
knot and stroked hard, getting a cute squeaky cry of pleasure as Khari's
boyhood jerked and fired another, surprisingly big burst of pre-cum right into
Ethan's mouth... Just then, Ethan opened his eyes and moaned over Khari's cock
when Finn suddenly shoved HARD against his sloppy butt, stretching his little
pucker so big just on his thick, pulsing tip.
Finn watched happily as Ethan suckled on Khari's second
cock, briefly reaching one paw up to the other teen's head and stroking his
ears encouragingly. "That's right...” he whispered softly, shoving his fat
tapered tip harder and harder against Ethan's tight little pucker, forcing him
to spread  wetly over that huge, slippery
girth. With Finn's pre-cum already slathered over his cock, and the excessive
amount of lube he pumped into Ethan's butt, the stretching was so sloppy and
slick that it only took Finn about six or seven more firm little pushes before
his spasming tip plopped forcefully into Ethan's yawning ring. "OOHHHH...
yesssssss, ohhh you're... tighter... than I thought...” Finn panted, his whole body
shivering as he felt the other fox boy's insides clenching so hot and tight
around his raging erection. He slipped both paws around Ethan's waist, hugging
onto him gently while beginning to thrust his fat girth back and forth and back
and forth along the slippery, snug inner flesh. His thrusts sounded twice as
wet as they felt, the slopping noises carrying easily throughout the large play
room as Finn and Ethan's sopping wet intimate flesh kissed together again and
again and again.
The sound of Ethan's wet, drooly suckles on Khari's cock
weren't quite as loud, but just as consistent. He sucked hungrily for the
younger boy's honey, settling into a casual rhythm of up and down motions that
bobbed Khari's plump prick up and down repeatedly, each time kissing the hybrid
boy's pulled back sheath-folds as his fat, pulsing tip bumped close to the
teen's untrained throat, stimulating him just enough to send strange tingling
sensations all through his neck. Ethan moved his paw from teasing the young
lion-fox's balls, and instead wiggled the fluffy feather tip right into Khari's
upper sheath, twirling and tickling it around inside the loose lips. 
This was just too much for Khari. His big, adorable brown
eyes were gazing up with that awfully dazed look that a boy has just before exploding
in climax. He wanted it so bad... begging, "Ohh... please.... please...” His plush butt
was quivering hard as Ethan switched the vibrating dildo off and back on
several times in a row. His upper cock simply surged free of its sheath against
that tickling feather as he squealed and giggled again helplessly. Just like
Finn, Khari's cock-flesh had that strange, dark blue color. It throbbed hard,
standing fully erect and slapping over the top of Ethan's muzzle while spewing
several little splurts of the boy's gooey pre over the teen's snout. 
Ethan's gaze fixed on Khari's beautiful upper cock while he
sucked sloppily on the lower one. The strange, dark blue flesh was shiny and
similarly bathed in countless layers of pre-cum. In the middle of his
excitement, Ethan wondered about it... if there was something that Finn wasn't telling
him about the two of them. His brief moment of reflection was obliterated,
though, as Finn suddenly picked up the pace and intensity of his thrusts, pounding
the curious teen's mind back into submission. He drooled over the flesh of
Khari's pulsing cock while he felt Finn plunging his thick, long girth in deep
enough to bulge the boy's gut, the giant knot kissing with his pucker with a
loud SLOP as countless gobs and strands of that pre and lube mixture connected
the two boys' glistening crotch and butt together. Finn's knot wasn't quite as
big as Yuki's... though unlike the inexperienced wolf boy, Finn seemed intent upon
stuffing that huge bulb into Ethan to fully breed him. 
Ethan's nervousness increased with each wet, sloppy, gooey
kiss of the large knot with his already painfully stretched pucker. "Oohh...
Ohhh... t... too big... F... Finn...” he whimpered as he briefly pulled his muzzle from
Khari's fat cock, his own smaller erection jerking up against his body each
time he felt Finn trying to stretch him bigger... bigger... his prostate thrumming...
his smaller, creamy fuzzed balls twitching at the edge of climax as he felt the
pangs throbbing throughout his butt as the hung, nerdy fox boy forced him to
gape wider for that hot slapping knot.
"Ahh... yesss... take it Ethan... let me all the way in sweetie,”
Finn hunched more over Ethan's body and pressed his muzzle over the other teen's
shoulder, licking and nibbling up one shoulder to his soft neck while pistoning
faster... Long, gooey strands of pre-lube slurped and splatted between their
bodies, sticking between the two boys' balls as Finn's bigger nuts spanked with
Ethan's repeatedly. Gooey strings stuck between their thighs and legs too,
oozing down onto the mat. Finn closed his mouth over Ethan's neck, thrusting
harder... slamming the fox boy's poor young prostate and feeling him stretch a
little bigger... almost... almost there, Finn exclaimed to himself while growling
over Ethan's neck. Finn's heart beat savagely, his young body quaking at the
edge of its conquest. He could feel Ethan's impending eruption, the clenching
of his sloppy buttocks... the rapid pulsing of his prostate and pulling up of his
balls. Suddenly, Finn surged forward one last time, his whole body thrumming
victoriously as he plunged his big knot fully into Ethan's insanely stretched
pucker, his vision blurring as he clutched the other teen tightly to himself
and cried out in his massive climax, firing blast after blast after blast of
his thick, rich cum into Ethan's trembling body. "YEsssssss!!!” 
Ethan nearly slumped down onto the mat when he felt the
intense pressure of Finn's knot surging, pounding, and then finally just
plopping into his nervous buttocks with such a lewd, wet schlurping noise. The
knot's powerful, throbbing presence easily overwhelmed the young teen's own
prostate, squishing and spasming against it, grinding it further into
submission. Ethan made a series of muffled moans over Khari's hot, slippery
cock as he was stuffed thoroughly and bred. He heard Finn's firm but gentle voice,
commanding both boys to cum for him. As bizarre as it seemed, Ethan's body obeyed
instantly. "Oommmff!” he gasped with another muffled noise over Khari's lower
spire, his paw curling its digits around the hybrid boy's upper shaft and
holding onto it, almost like some kind of sexy handle as his own climax surged
and his fox cock began jerking and spraying the big creamy shots against his
belly, again and again. Ethan flicked his ears down again, his pretty hips and
tight butt bucking a bit wildly against Finn's knot, shaking its pulsing girth
within his tight, slippery confines and making both boys squirm against each
other from that intense pleasure.
The cute little lion-fox boy seemed much more used to
cumming on command for Finn. His sex-drunk, blushy expression brightened as
Finn said those magic words. His twin boyhoods jerked up against the dual
embrace of Ethan's muzzle and his squeezing paw, and Khari clutched his own
big, squishy paws together, curling his toes as he felt that familiar, insanely
intense pulsing of his dual prostates. His gaze was totally hazy and the boy's
whole body was wriggling under Ethan. "Ohhh yess.. oOHHH OOHH” he whimpered and
cried out, his plump young butt bouncing against the vibrating dildo... his
sopping wet cocks bobbing up and down and up and down in the fox boy's wet, hot
lips and tight grasp. He felt his bigger, internal balls twitching powerfully
within his body, then the external ones pulling up and priming as well. Khari's
ears folded and the younger boy shook and bucked a little faster as the
pressure within him built higher and higher, and then suddenly he squealed his
loudest, cutest orgasmic sound as his twin prostates and two pairs of nuts
surged all at once. His cocks flexed wildly, throbby knots and bumps swelling
erotically before his sweet scented cum began pumping out in gigantic blasts,
like a pair of powerful, creamy fountains firing his potent seed up into the
air.
With Ethan's muzzle wrapped securely around one of those
cocks, the teen caught much of the massive eruption in his maw and throat. He
quickly found himself guzzling the rich seed, as it was blasting with such high
volume that the boy couldn't even swallow all of it. Instead, plenty of Khari's
cum was splashing back out from Ethan's lips, splattering all over his lower
sheath and oozing down over his fat twitching nutsac. Khari's other cock
blasted just as wildly under the steady pumping of Ethan's paw, quickly soaking
the boy's chest and belly with a pool of his own jizz while he blushed and
continued to buck blissfully. By the time he was halfway through that massive
orgasm, the stuff was oozing down his sides. Ethan had never imagined a boy
could cum this much before. After several more big pumps filled the teen's
cheeks and throat, he had to pull his muzzle off Khari's lower cock just
because he couldn't swallow anymore. He panted, feeling several more thick
bursts spattering him on his muzzle and face, splurting over his ears, while
Khari's other cock fired a couple bigger splashes up over the hybrid boy's
chest and hit his own neck and shoulders. 
Finn's own climax was finally coming to an end, and he
hugged around Ethan's sides tighter, slumping a bit over the other boy and
smiling as he watched the amazed look on Ethan's cum-splattered face. "You...
should see how messy he gets... if I leave him bound up for several hours...” he
said with an exasperated giggle. He pressed his lips to Ethan's neck again
then, kissing at the similarly hot, panting young fox a few more times, then
starting to lick over his muzzle cheeks and up along one of his ears, swabbing
away some of Khari's cum.
"Ohhh... s... several hours...?” Ethan repeated, blushing again
and looking down at his own nose, then over Khari again. The younger boy was still
shuddering and rocking his hips, still pumping out warm bursts of his cream
while he gazed up to Ethan and Finn, flicking his ears cutely and moaning a
little more softly. His climax was beginning to ease up finally, the
cum-gushers calming to gentle splashes... then a more subtle trickling flow. 
Ethan still almost couldn't believe what had happened,
wondering for a moment if maybe he was still dreaming. He knew that he wasn't,
though. He also knew that he liked this... he liked it a lot. Even that strange,
throbbing slightly pained sensation of Finn's big knot filling him, keeping him
plugged up so that Finn's seed would stay planted deep within him... he felt
giddy and pressed back against Finn's body, encouraging the other boy to wrap his
arms around him a bit tighter and embrace him intimately. This time it felt all
too natural as Ethan lowered his muzzle again and began dragging his tongue
over Khari's big, saggy balls and both of the boy's throbbing, shiny blue
spires. He spent more time exploring their identical textures, swirling his
tongue over each of those big pulsing knots and then more thoroughly swabbing
the little bumps lining each of them. He listened to Khari moaning again
sweetly while he pleasured the boy through his afterglow, then watched as the
trembling young lion-fox rolled a bit and got back up onto his knees in front
of him.
"Th... that felt so good... Ethan,” Khari said sheepishly, his
cute immature voice sounding still strangely innocent for what they'd just
done. He smiled up to Ethan and Finn, before scooting close to Ethan's front
again, pressing his milky, soft-fuzzed form up against the red fox's body. He
rested his muzzle on Ethan's neck, and smooshed their crotches together, his
wet, slick shafts squishing over Ethan's single one while their cum-splattered
balls nestled together. After a moment, he felt Ethan wrapping his arms around
his body again and smiled. Finally, Ethan switched off the vibrating dildo
stuffed under his tails. The younger boy panted softly, closing his eyes as he
hugged back around the older fox teen's sides. Before long, though, he could
feel one of Ethan's trembly paws reach down and gently grasp the base of the
big dildo and resume slopping it back and forth gently inside of him, keeping
the boy stimulated and whimpering sweetly.
Finn smiled again as he noticed Ethan continuing to tease
the other boy with the dildo even after they'd finished. He moved his muzzle to
the other side of Ethan's face and licked him there as well, and then kissed
over one of Khari's flicking ears. He knew that his still throbbing knot would
ensure that the boys would be tied together at least until Ethan's mom arrived.
The young fox snickered a little to himself, imagining her reaction at seeing
the three naked, cum-splattered boys cuddling together like this...
By the time Ethan's mom had arrived, though, all three boys
had been able to clean up, and were dressed back in their innocent little
outfits. Khari's little bows were on both of his tails again, and he stood
there between Finn and Ethan in the main entryway, nuzzling between the two
older boys while they watched Ethan's mom approaching by car. Jasmine stood in
front of them, waiting to greet her, and occasionally glancing back at the
three blushing youths with a bit of a knowing expression.
"We would be happy to have you visit again, Master Ethan...
perhaps next time, Master Finnegan would have you and his little friend here
over for a sleep-over,” she suggested. Finn, of course, nodded his head eagerly
in reply. 
Ethan smiled back to Finn and Khari, nodding too and
playfully running his paw over one of Khari's soft, fluffy long tails.
Jasmine then stepped forward and opened the front doors as
Ethan's mom stepped out of the car. The maid invited her inside so that they
could be introduced and talk briefly, while the three boys stayed close
together, chatting about dungeons and dragons, and video games. Khari leaned a
little more against Ethan's side, and the fox teen blushed again and slid his
arm more around the hybrid boy, hugging him gently until he had to go.
~
Friday had finally come, and Ethan's mom was busy preparing
for Yuki's arrival. She laid out extra washcloths and towels, washed Ethan's
bedsheets, and did some light cleaning around the house. At the same time, she
was busy making an early dinner for the whole family, since they'd all planned
to go to the summer festival tonight. 
Ethan spent quite a bit of time getting himself ready. He
took a full, scented bath, and groomed himself to an extent that he normally
would have only done if he were going on a date. This wasn't a date though... was
it? Before, he would have said no, but after his experience with Finn and
Khari, he wasn't sure... Either way, the young fox was looking his absolute best
today. He'd brushed his fur hundreds of times, giving it an extra smooth and
shiny look to it. He then put on a pair of nice khakis, and a red and white
plaid shirt that accented his red fur color handsomely.
Yuki arrived shortly thereafter, and his mom Zaheera also
brought a medium-sized duffel bag filled with clothes and some of the young
boy's toys and other items. As soon as Ethan's mom opened the front door to let
them in, Yuki ran straight into their house and pounced at Ethan in the front
hallway, giggling as the fox teen caught him and held him. "Hehee, Ethan, I
can't wait to go to the festival with you!”
Ethan giggled a little himself and nodded, setting Yuki back
down after giving him a little squeeze. "Yea, me too! I know you'll love all
the cool rides there, and the food is great too!”
Zaheera and Kendra stood near the front door, chuckling a
bit as they watched their sons' playful interaction. Then, Zaheera smiled to
Ethan's mom and swished her massive tail a bit, "Yuki is going to have a
wonderful time with you. Thank you so much for doing this. We should be back
mid next week.”
Kendra beamed and shook her head, "It is no problem at all!
Yuki is a delight. It will be more of a favor to us to be able to have him for
a few days!”
Zaheera smiled proudly and bobbed her head thankfully to
Kendra for such praise of her son. "Please, let us know how the festival is.
Perhaps we shall go next weekend, ourselves.” She said while stepping out of
the door and giving one last wave to Yuki, who turned to wave back to his mom
while leaning happily against Ethan's body.
Ethan's mom chuckled a bit more and nodded, "Of course, of
course,” she said, waving as well, and then closing the door once Zaheera was
gone. "Now... who's hungry?” she said as she padded back down the hallway towards
the two boys.
Ethan smirked a bit and nodded, while Yuki practically
jumped up and down with eagerness, "Ohh yes yes, I'm hungry please Ethan's
mom.” 
Kendra smiled brightly and crouched down to give Yuki a warm
hug while the boy giggled cutely, "Alright, come along and you two strong boys
can help me set the table.” 
Yuki smiled proudly, nodding and holding Ethan's big, fluffy
fox tail while following him and his mother into the kitchen.
~
The summer festival was one of the biggest events each year
in the VAZ. It was organized by the Vulpine Autonomous Zone Cultural
Department, and celebrated the history and cultural developments of the vulpine
nation over the years both prior to and after the war. The contributions of
other nations were also celebrated, and you could find performers of every
type, such as many wolves, tigers and coyotes representing their own national
heritage. Occasionally, you would even see a few performers from the former
herbivore capital city of Yasera. Since the end of the war, it was technically
safe for a herbivore to travel through the VAZ and other autonomous zones. In
fact, the VAZ was likely the safest. The vulpines tended to be more cultured
and non-violent than the other carnivore nations. However, precautions always
had to be taken...
This year's festival seemed to be about as fantastic as any
of the previous ones. There were circus acts of every type, including a
highwire act put on by a troupe of slim, athletic cheetahs, and a few tigers who
were able to shoot flames out of their muzzles. That was one of Yuki's
favorites. The food was also a treat. This seemed to be the only place Ethan
knew of where they could get funnel cakes, and with Yuki's inherent sweet
tooth, that was also a big hit for the wolf boy.
More than anything else, though, the rides were the main
attraction for the adventurous boys. They started with the most intense ones,
of course. There was a small roller coaster that traveled at high speeds around
the festival grounds. This one was by far Ethan's favorite every year. Then,
they rode the swinging boat that spun on a vertical axis. This ride would
occasionally turn its riders upside down high in the air, performing a slow
loop, before swinging back down. Yuki and Ethan held paws for the entire ride,
and even after it was over, as they giggled and stumbled down the exit ramp a
bit disoriented. Next, the two boys rode together on a smaller swing ride that
spun horizontally, giving them the sensation of flying through the air. And
then, of course, no festival trip was complete without a turn at the bumper
cars.
By the time it was starting to get dark, Ethan had taken
Yuki on most of the rides. The fireworks show would be starting in about half
an hour.
Ethan smiled down at Yuki and squeezed his paw again,
swishing his big, fluffy fox tail. "Come on, let's head over to the
amphitheater to watch the fireworks, Yuki.”
At first, Yuki nodded his head eagerly. "Okay, Ethan,” he
chirped happily, following his older sitter's lead.
The two boys didn't get too far before passing one of the
largest rides at the festival. It was a giant, red ferris wheel, lit up
beautifully by blue and yellow lights. Ethan had enjoyed riding the ferris
wheel when he was younger, but nowadays it was much too gentle for him.
However, Yuki stopped in his tracks, his eyes lighting up with an eager,
excited look as he gazed over the towering ride.
Ethan stopped as well as he noticed Yuki's interest in the
giant wheel. It contained twenty four roomy, sound proof cabins, each of which
had red painted sides and high windows on either side of the seats. The ride
was popular with a lot of couples and those who just enjoyed floating through
the sky in a peaceful, serene environment. In fact, being in one of those
cabins almost seemed like being in a completely separate world.
"Can we... can we ride that one, Ethan?” Yuki said while
squeezing Ethan's paw again and looking up to the fox teen innocently.
Ethan blushed a little bit, looking briefly in the direction
of the amphitheater, then back to the big ferris wheel. His tail swished back
and forth behind him slightly quicker, brushing and tickling together with Yuki's
soft fluffy black wolf tail. Ethan's pulse quickened slightly for some reason
that the boy wasn't quite sure about, and he nodded, flicking his ears down
sheepishly, "S... sure Yuki. Let's ride on the ferris wheel together.”
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