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  A boy's first love

  

Theo was sitting in a bookstore cafe as he regularly did on his friday evenings. He noticed another regular recently, a handsome wolf. Theo was reading a book when he noticed the wolf come in that day. He admired the sharp golden eyes, his fur looked amazingly soft, with gentle grays, browns, and slate blues speckling his back that faded to a white on his chest. He wore a silky black button down shirt, and worn jeans. Theo wondered where he might work, dressed like that. Maybe a bouncer at a local bar, he certainly had the muscles. As the wolf settled down in a chair with a cup of coffee and a newspaper, he unbuttoned the top few buttons of his shirt, exposing his chest.



Theo felt the blood rush to his face as he stared at the wolf sitting in direct eyesight of Theo. The wolf looked up at Theo, and he quickly broke his stare, and down at his book. Theo hoped he didn't catch him staring. He carefully looked back up, and the wolf was back to reading his newspaper. He didn't look upset at all, so he must've not seen. Theo carefully leaned over and sneaked a drawing pad out from his bookbag. 'Take a picture, it'll last longer' he chuckled to himself.



He quickly started sketching the wolf with the pad under the table, so that he wouldn't be noticed. He made quick glances and quick marks on his paper. He didn't know how much time he might have. His heart pounded as the pencil slid across the paper. Without realizing it, he was drawing the wolf without any clothing, as he undressed the fur in front of him with his eyes. Once he had the basics down, Theo was able to concentrate more on filling things in from his imagination. Less glances up to the wolf meant less of a chance that he would be seen.



Theo took an instinctive look up, to make sure no one was watching, and his heart skipped a beat. The wolf wasn't in sight! His things were still there, but... Theo looked back and forth, then sensed a presence over his shoulder. He snapped his sketchbook shut and looked at the wolf standing above him. Did he see? What did he want? Theo paniced, and stared at the wolf above him, his shirt now all the way unbuttoned. His eyes drifted from the face of the wolf to his chest.



"My name is Ryan." he said, as he extended a paw. Theo took the paw and Ryan gave a firm handshake.

"I'm Theo." he responded in a shaky voice.

"What were you doing just now?" he asked. Theo felt his heart pounding against his chest. He thought for sure he was going to be dragged outside and have his muzzle beat in.

"Um... nothing." he lied. It was the best he could come up with in his panic.

"Well I noticed you were drawing something." he pressed on. Theo felt cornered, he considered grabbing his things and running, but it seemed unlikely he could escape from the wolf who appeared far more athletic then himself.

"It was nothing. I was uh, just doing homework." Theo was just blabbing the first things that came to mind.

"Mind if I see?" Ryan asked as he held out a paw. Theo had no reason to hand over his sketchbook, risking getting it stolen, destroyed, or worse. The good looks, and the intimidation were overpowering, and he placed the book in Ryan's hands. He started flipping through, stopping occasionally as he examined pieces that caught his eye. Theo's felt as though his face was on fire as his heart pounded on his chest.

"These are nice," he said, flipping back and forth through the book "but this is my favorite." He opened to a page and handed the sketchbook back to Theo. The fox looked at the page; it was the sketch of Ryan! Theo looked back to the wolf, who was smiling down at him and wagging his tail.

"Mind if I have a seat?" Ryan asked.



"Um, sure." Theo smiled back at him, as his heart calmed down, and his paws stopped shaking. Was this wolf gay too? Did he like Theo? What was going to happen next? These were all questions that were racing through Theo's head as Ryan grabbed his coffee from his table and sat down with the fox. The wolf sat and looked at Theo, smiling. Theo darted his eyes around, avoiding eye contact. The wolf seemed to admire Theo for a short while, then spoke up when it became apparent that Theo was too nervous to talk.



"You're a regular here, aren't you?" Ryan asked.

"Yeah, every Friday." The fox responded, fiddling with his pencil.

"I've noticed you come here and draw a lot."

"Yeah."

"Do you normally sketch people sitting here naked?" he chuckled.

"Um... no, not really." Theo admitted.

"I have a confession to make." he paused, and Theo finally made eye contact with Ryan. "I sat across from you on purpose. I hoped that you would draw me." he laughed, "But I didn't expect you to draw me without clothes on!"

"I'm sorry, I won't-" Theo's apology was cut off.

"No, I'm flattered. I didn't think I'd have the honor of being drawn nude by a cute boy." he said, and winked at the fox. Theo's heart skipped another beat. This fur was actually gay? How lucky!

Theo giggled, "Thanks."

"So you live around here?" he asked as he leaned back in his chair, exposing his furry chest as his shirt slid to his sides.

"I go to school at the university."

"Oh, of course." He sat forward and leaned on the table, and lowered his voice, "Perhaps we could find a more... appropriate place to finish that picture?"

"Actually, my roommates are gone for the weekend!" Theo said as his face suddenly lit up. He quickly packed his bags, wagging his tail.



Before long, the wolf and the fox were in Theo's apartment, with Ryan sitting on the bed as Theo got out his easel and drawing supplies.



"Ok, whenever you're ready Ryan, you can undress and lay down on the bed, in any position you like." he instructed.

The wolf smiled and dropped his silk shirt to the floor. He unbuttoned his jeans, and slowly undid the zipper. Theo noticed how sexy it was that Ryan was wearing white briefs, and rubbed his own sheath with his paw as he watched the wolf step out of the jeans. Ryan hooked his thumbs in the elastic of the underwear and slowly pulled it down, the elastic briefly getting caught on the top of the wolf's sheath. Ryan dropped the briefs to the floor and then kicked the pile of clothes to the side. Theo had to consciously keep himself from hanging his tongue out of his muzzle. The wolf's legs were also athletic looking, the muscles protruded from the fur as Ryan stretched before laying down on the bed.

He propped his head up with his elbow on the bed, with his head resting on his hand. He laid sideways, with his bottom leg extended, and his top leg bent slightly.



"How's this?" Ryan asked.

Theo swallowed hard, "That, thats great."

Theo began drawing, trying to keep his arm from shaking in excitement. He had barely gotten a initial sketch done when he noticed the pink tip of Ryan's wolfhood peaking from his fuzzy sheath. Theo couldn't resist himself any longer. He put down his pencil.

"Hmm, I think there's a better position for you." he said as he stepped over to the wolf.

"Oh yeah?" Ryan asked.



Theo pushed down Ryan's bent leg, and rolled him onto his back. As Theo lifted his paw, he let it sensually slide up Ryan's thigh. He pet Ryan's chest, as if he were fixing his fur, but let his paw brush by the wolf's sheath as he lifted it. A murr slipped from Ryan's muzzle.



"Why don't you get more comfortable?" Ryan suggested. Theo nodded, he knew what was being suggested and began to take off his shirt. Shortly after was his jeans, revealing that he too was wearing white briefs. He slipped out of those and slowly crawled on top of Ryan. Ryan growled and grabbed Theo by the shoulders and pushed him over, rolling so that now Ryan was on top of Theo. Ryan grinned as he examined the slender fox's body, pinned under the wolf.



"You're even more sexy than I thought," growled Ryan. He lowered himself to lick at Theo's muzzle until the fox turned his head and opened his maw and embraced in an passionate kiss. Ryan lifted his right paw from Theo's shoulder, and let it wander down the soft fur of the fox's white chest, until it found the warm sheath it was looking for. The wolf rubbed the soft vulpine sheath, then gripped it gently, feeling the cock hiding inside. He pumped it gently in his paw, causing Theo to let out a moan into their kiss.



Theo lifted his right paw and slid it over Ryans fine fur, feeling the muscles it concealed. He slid is paw down Ryan's back, over his ass, before gripping the warm fuzzy balls in his paw. Ryan broke the kiss and nuzzled Theo as he felt the foxes warm cock growing from its sheath and into his paw. Ryan could hear Theo moaning softly as his paw gently massaged the growing cock. Theo slid his paw from Ryan's balls to his sheath, where he felt the cock already fully out of the sheath.



It was the first time Theo had ever felt someone elses cock in his paw. He ran his fingers over it gently, with his eyes closed, feeling all the details of the wolfhood. He then gently gripped the cock in his paw and pumped, causing Ryan to growl in pleasure.



Ryan leaned back to sit on his knees; as he did so his paws slid down Theo's chest, over his groin and down his legs. He grabbed the foxes' legs and spread them apart. He raised them up as he leaned forward again, pressing the tip of his cock to Theo's tailhole. He looked up to Theo, who had his head tilted back as he breathed heavily in anticipation. Theo moaned loudly as he felt the warm and thick cock penetrate his tailhole.



Theo took short and quick breaths as he felt the wolf's cock press deeper into him, spreading his tailhole.



"Thats a good fox, so nice and tight," Ryan said softly as he pressed his cock as far in as he could. Ryan held Theo's legs up as he thrusted into the fox, grunting in pleasure with each thrust. Theo's cock throbbed for attention as he got fucked by the wolf, so he gripped its length with both his paws and began pawing himself off.



Theo pawed himself tightly and quickly, and soon he was leaking pre that was dripping onto his chest. Ryan was able to bend over and lick the dripping pre from tip of Theo's cock, murring at the salty taste. Theo let go of his cock to let Ryan lick at it as it bounced from the rough mating.



Ryan stopped licking as he felt his body tingle with a warmth that he knew was his climax, and then pulled his wolfhood out. He layed on top of the fox, his cock rubbing against Theo's, and they embraced in another passionate kiss. Their tounges pressed into the other's muzzle, and wrestled together in thier muzzles. Theo reached down and squeezed Ryan's ass, causing the wolf to hump him as they kissed.



Ryan broke the kiss to roll Theo onto his stomach. He then grabbed him by the hips, pulling him to his hands and knees. He then pressed his wolfhood back into the fox, humping harder and quicker than before. Ryans paw reaches to grab Theo's cock and paw him off as he fucks Theo.



Theo squeezed his eyes shut and grit his teeth; partially in pain, partially in extreme pleasure. He growled and moaned with Ryan as they continued to have sex. Theo yelped as he felt the sudden sharp pain of Ryan knotting him. Theo could feel his climax coming on as the wolf massaged his cock. Theo felt another sharp pain: Ryan bit down on his shoulder as he climaxed. The wolf pressed his cock hard and deep into Theo after knotting him, releasing his hot, thick seed into the virgin fox.



The wolf biting his shoulder, the knot and the wolf massasging Theo's cock eventually caught up with the fox, and he let out a loud groan as he shot his seed onto the sheets below him as the wolf's paw sqeezed and massaged it. Ryan continued to hump Theo as he cummed into him, pulling his knot against Theo's tailhole, but not pulling it out, then pressing it deep into him. Ryan continued to pump Theo's cock until there was no more cum left dripping, and then he let it go, and released his bite on Theo's shoulder.



He then pulled his wolf cock out of Theo, the knot sliding out with a slick pop, his entire cock covered in his own cum. Theo fell to his side, and Ryan lowered himself to face Theo. He wrapped an arm around him to pull him closer and give a gentle loving kiss on his nose. They stared into each others eyes, silently thanking each other. Theo then suddenly reached out and pulled Ryan into a close hug, buring his face in the crook of Ryans neck and started sobbing.



~Fin~
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