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  The Tree House

  
	I thought I'd do something a little different for my third submission... Male/Male!! Haha I don't know how many more stories like this I'll write... I guess it depends on the feedback! As always, comments, thoughts, suggestions welcomed!


	***WARNING***


	This story contains sexually explict acts between two young friends of the same sex. If this offends you or makes you uncomfortable, please don't read. Otherwise, enjoy!


	"The Tree House" story and characters property of Takoda


	__________________________________________________________________________________________


	


	


	I had a fairly large back yard; it was about an acre or so in size, and in one corner of it there was a huge oak tree. Several months ago, my dad built me a tree house amongst its large branches, complete with rope ladder. It was the perfect hideout for a 10 year old gray wolf, and I'd have many slumber parties up there with friends - no girls allowed! My red fox best friend Rusty and I would often pretend we were snipers in our lookout tower, fighting off advancing enemy forces. He lives just down the street and we play together almost every day, most of the time in my tree house.


	One afternoon I invited him over for a slumber party in the fort, and told him to bring one of those magazines he'd found before hidden in his dad's tool shed. My mom ordered us some Papa Johns (Canadian bacon and pineapple... my favorite!) and we watched Avatar. Rusty and I scarfed down the slices while watching the blue forest people fight to save their planet. We laughed and ran around the living room, pretending we were one of those blue people running along the forest floor. It was starting to get dark outside, so we decided to head up to the tree house for the night.


	Up in the fort, we stripped out of our clothes for the night, leaving on only our underwear. I turned on the electric lantern that sat on the cardboard box table while Rusty dug through his backpack that he'd brought with him. Our sleeping bags were spread out side by side on the floor, next to the table. I sat cross-legged on mine as Rusty pulled out the wrinkled up magazine from his bag, holding it up as if it were a sacred artifact to behold. The cover was white with big red lettering across the top, reading "Foxlure". A naked red fox was splayed across the front, lying on a rug with her legs spread open and a look on her face like the one I sometimes see mommy giving dad.


	Rusty scooted over and sat next to me, crossing his legs beneath him as mine were. Together, we carefully opened the pages of the forbidden magazine, our eyes slowly scanning the images spread across the pages. We both stared googly-eyed at one photo in particular of a fox laying on a sea of rose petals, her entire body completely exposed to us. She was on her back, upper body propped up on her elbows while her legs were spread wide apart. She was gripping some blue object in her hand that was lodged inside a slit in between her legs, her head thrown back and mouth open like she was screaming.


	I felt a tingling sensation in my lap, just like the last time we looked at the magazine. I couldn't quite place what it was, but I knew it felt good. As we stared at the picture, I could feel my penis poking out from my sheath, something that usually only happens when I have to pee. This time though, I didn't need to. My pink rod kept emerging, beginning to press against my tighty-whities. Embarrassed about Rusty seeing the poke in my underwear sticking up, I reached for my pillow... when I noticed something.


	I saw the same poke sticking up from Rusty's underwear! I'd forgotten about the pillow as I stared at his lap, causing my member to poke further out against my underwear. Rusty noticed me staring, or rather, where I was staring and asked "What are you looking at?" I jerked my head and looked back to the magazine, saying "uuh.. n-nothing" hoping he would forget about it. Instead, he leaned toward me and whispered "hey... you wanna try something?" with a playful grin on his face.


	"uuuh sure" I timidly replied, not knowing what he had in mind. I watched as he leaned back on his rump, sticking his legs straight out and pulling off his white underwear in one quick move! I stared in shock at what he did, confused about what was going on. I saw his little pink tube sticking out of his sheath, glistening in the lantern's light. It looked a lot like mine, pink and pointed at the tip, the flesh turning to a more reddish color as it neared his base. My eyes were glued to it, seeing my friends private parts exposed before me!


	He lay back on his sleeping bag, supporting his body on one elbow while his other paw wrapped around his fox-hood. "This is something my brother taught me" he said as he squeezed his penis and started stroking up and down. I sat with my mouth wide open as I watched him stroking his privates faster and faster, his eyes closed and eyebrows furrowed upwards. I could hear wet, slapping sounds coming from his lap, as well a rising musky odor. It smelled like how my sweaty underwear does before my mom washes them. My own penis was growing stiffer and longer in my underwear as I watched my friend. He was moaning "hhhuu... hhuuu...huuu" with each breath growing louder and higher.


	Suddenly, his body tensed up and lips curled back in a snarl as he let out a loud "AAAAAHH!"


	I saw his penis twitch in his paw as white, milky liquid shot out his tip and onto his tummy! He grunted and moaned as he slowly stroked himself, the white liquid coating his paw and leaking down over his sheath and balls. It smelled really musky and slightly salty, like something I've smelt before on my dad. Rusty's legs twitched when he released his dick, which was covered in the gooey white liquid. He took in a deep breath, slowly letting it out and looked at me, grinning


	"You wanna try it?"


	All I could do was nod my head up and down, still confused about what I just saw. I wasn't too sure about it, but all I knew was it looked fun. "Uhh, what do I do?" I asked Rusty, who leaned up and took a hold of my shoulders, saying "Here, lie back". He guided me down so I was lying on my sleeping bag, legs sticking straight out and arms at my sides. He scooted over and sat by my legs, grabbing my underwear with his paws and pulled them down. My amateur penis flopped up and stood erect, making me shudder as a cool breeze blew over it. I blushed at the thought of being naked in front of my friend, but seeing him there naked helped calm me.


	"Here, I'll do it for you so you'll see. Just relax"


	I propped myself up on my elbows just as Rusty touched his paw to my penis. An electric current rushed through me at feeling his bare paw squeezing around me! He started stroking up and down my length, scrunching my sheath with his paw on every downward pass. Short, shallow breaths escaped from my lips in rhythm with his stroking, which was growing faster and faster.


	"hhhhaaah....hhaaahh...mmmmph!" I gritted my teeth and tightly closed my eyes, downing in the incredible sensations!


	I felt drops of liquid squeeze from my tip, coating his paw and making it all wet and slippery over my flesh. I heard the familiar squelching noises coming from his sticky paw, now a blur as it enveloped me.


	A funny feeling started arising from my lap, a tensing inside me that was quickly building. It grew and spread through me... from my crotch, to my stomach, to my chest. All of a sudden, I felt my balls clench and my legs went stiff as liquid flowed through my shaft, erupting from my tip in thick globs! The feeling was soo intense! I arched my back and howled to the ceiling! My dick felt a hundred times more sensitive at Rusty's touch, and twitched within his paw every time more liquid shot out.


	He let go of my slippery dick, bringing his lips to his mouth and tasting the goo on his fingers. "how d-does it taste?" I asked, a little surprised that he put it in his mouth.


	"Not bad at all...you should try some of mine..."


	I was a little unsure about putting the liquid that came from his penis into my mouth, but he was doing it with mine and said it wasn't bad. I slowly reached my hand over to his shrinking pink flesh and slid my finger across his tip, getting some of his white sticky liquid. I brought it to my nose and smelled it. It did smell like something I've smelt before with my parents! I stuck out my tongue and tasted the goo. At first, it was pretty salty and kinda tasted like dirt, but it wasn't bad. Just like Rusty said.


	I reached back to his privates and scrapped some off of his small furry balls, bringing my fingers back to my mouth and licking off the cream. He went back for another helping of my liquid, getting some off my belly and putting it into his mouth. We did this back and forth, reaching out and cleaning off each others' sticky mess and sucking it off our fingers. Soon, there wasn't much left to clean off. I was a little sad that our fun was over. After all, it made me feel really good! I reached for my underwear and was about to put them on when Rusty stopped me.


	"Hey, my brother showed me something else... something that feels WAY better than what we just did. You wanna try it?" Something that felt better than what I just felt? Of course I wanted to see!


	"Sure! This is fun!" I squeaked back


	I was sitting crossed legged again as Rusty laid on his belly in front of me, propped up with his elbows in front of my legs. Without a word, he lowered his muzzle to my crotch and kissed the hole of my sheath! I jerked and twitched at feeling his warm breath caressing my sheath, making my dick rapidly poke back out and swell up. Instantly, I felt surrounded by hot, wet flesh! Rusty was sucking on my penis!! I could feel his tongue rub and caress the underside of my small shaft, making my vision blur and heart beat uncontrollably! It was like my dick was stuck inside hot butter! He suckled and pulled on me with his muzzle, making audible smacking noises.


	"oooohh... hhhnnn....oooo man!"


	I writhed and thrashed about with him still glued to my crotch, doing whatever I could to handle all the wonderful feelings! His tongue rolled and twisted around my young length while his lips sealed around my swelling base. He whined and moaned, closing his eyes as if he was a puppy nursing off of me! The sensations were more than I could handle! Once again, I felt my lower tummy tighten up as I rammed into his mouth and felt my hot liquid shooting out in rhythmic pulses! He never let up on his sucking, but continued gulping down all the stuff I was pumping out. My dick was so sensitive I could barely contain myself! After I felt nothing more spurting out, he pulled his muzzle off my lap and sat back, giving me a huge smile.


	"So how did that feel?"


	"haah..... ooooh man... that was.... Awesome!!" It did feel way better than doing the other thing!


	"So...c-can you do it to me now?"


	I thought it kinda gross to stick someone's privates into my mouth, but I did taste what comes of out it and it wasn't that bad. Besides, he made me feel very good with his mouth and I wanted to make him feel good too. He lied back just as I was when he sucked me. I went and sat on his legs so his penis was just in front of me. It was sticking out of his sheath a little bit and leaking more of that liquid. I swallowed before slowly lowering my head closer to his crotch - the musky sent increasing as I got closer.


	I stuck out my tongue and flicked his tip; causing him to breath out "aah!" and make his legs twitch! I lapped up along his shaft and closed my lips over his growing length. It felt kinda weird...like sucking on a rubbery warm popsicle or something. I could feel him growing longer in my muzzle as I licked and sucked at him. It wasn't bad and it made my own lap feel good as well, I could feel my own dick growing hard again! He was smooth and warm, slick and wet. I pretended I was a wolf pup nursing off my mother for her delicious milk.


	Rusty bucked his hips against my muzzle as I sucked on him. I imitated what I felt him do with his tongue, wrapping it around his dick and caressing along his length. I could hear him gasping and growling with every thrust he made. Little spurts of his liquid shot out and hit the back of my throat. I did my best to swallow them, holding my breath so I wouldn't take him out of my mouth. The base of his shaft grew larger, causing my lips to spread further apart. I sealed them behind the bulb, being careful so my teeth wouldn't scratch him.


	I closed my eyes and murred as I suckled on him, lost in the sensations inside my mouth. His hips spasmed and bucked faster as more liquid was shooting from his tip. I sucked harder at him, roughly brushing my tongue under his soft flesh. He rammed his hips up hard against my mouth and held them there as he growled out loud! Large amounts of his hot cream spurted out his tip and landed on the back of my tongue, sliding down my throat. I almost gagged, but managed to swallow all the liquid he was giving me.


	He shuddered and breathed deeply, resting his hips back down on the sleeping bag. I gulped down everything in my mouth and gave his twitching flesh a couple more licks before releasing him from my muzzle. I licked my chops and gave him a smile, seeing him lying there with his tongue lolled out and a goofy look on his face. I laid on my sleeping bag next to him, facing him on my side with my arm holding up my head.


	"Did you like it?" I asked, thinking from his expression that he did.


	"haaaaa....yeah! That was great!" He looked at me and smiled, making my heart flutter! I felt another feeling inside, but not coming from my lap this time. It was coming from my chest... from in my heart. It was like my heart was beating faster, yet lighter. Like seeing him naked and smiling at me made me feel wrapped up in a nice warm blanket. Like realizing I always felt and acted differently when I was around him. Like despite hanging out with my other friends, he was the one I always wanted to be with. I didn't know why, but it just felt right.


	I leaned over him and kissed him right on the lips! He let out a startled "mmmph!" but soon he began kissing back against me. I crawled over and laid down on top of him, not letting go of his tender lips! His fur was so soft and warm pressed against me. I could feel his heart beating rapidly next to mine as I wrapped my arms behind his neck. We explored each other's mouths with our lips, kissing up and around muzzles, nipping at lips, holding one another close.


	My young rod was still poking out, brushing against his soft fur. I ground it against him, trying to bury it in his bodily warmth. Something wet and slick rubbed against my penis and I gasped, breaking the kiss and looking between our bodies to our privates. His pink flesh was out and rubbing against mine! I murred and dove right back into his muzzle, kissing him passionately and grinding my privates against his. I could feel his warm, slippery penis pressed against mine, sticking together with our liquid.


	We both moaned and breathed out loud as we humped against one another. His arms wrapped around my back and he rolled me over so I was now on the bottom. He ground his hips into mine. I could feel his foxy-hood dance around my sensitive skin, brushing across it and rubbing up and down. He broke from my lips and whispered into my ear


	"There is one more thing we could try...." I looked at him quizzically, asking "W-what is it?"


	"Well, I haven't tried it. But one time I spied on my brother with his friend in his bedroom. His friend was on his knees and my brother was humping into his rump. I could see his penis sliding in and out of his friend's hole...and they both loved it!"


	My eyes opened wide at this new discovery! I knew that my rump was used for going to the bathroom, but for fun as well? Then again, my dick was also for peeing but could feel really good too! I knew he wasn't lying and all the things he showed to me already made me feel better and better. I knew that this would also make me feel good.


	"Sure.... Let's try it!"


	He smiled wide and his tail wagged rapidly behind him from excitement. He got off of me, saying "Okay, now get on your hands and knees" pointing to the sleeping bags. I quickly got in position and looked back at Rusty who was kneeling behind me. "I saw my brother going like this..." as he grabbed my thighs with his hands and jabbed at my rump. I felt his fur brush the back of my legs, and something poked my cheek. It poked again just below my tail hole, then sharp pain hit me as it poked inside me!


	"Owwww! That hurt!" I yelled as I lunged forward and away from his thrusting. I sat back, my bum sensitive and still stinging a little. "That hurt, Rusty!" He looked at me confused and shocked


	"That's what my brother was doing, and his friend was really liking it! He was saying to fuck him harder and not stop"


	"Well fuck hurts!" I grumbled back as I rubbed at my cheeks, trying to make the pain stop. Rusty was scratching behind his ears, looking like he did something wrong. His private was all the way out, looking stiff and wet in the dim light.


	"I swear... they both loved it!" He sniffled, looking sad about it hurting me. My heart fluttered again as I saw him kneeling there, his pink boner sticking out of his white sheath. I trusted him and knew he didn't mean to hurt me. If his brother and friend loved it, then we can too! I reached up and rubbed his arm, saying


	"Hey... it's ok. It doesn't hurt that bad anymore. Ummm.... maybe just do it a little bit"


	He sniffed and smiled at me, tail wagging again. My own tail thumped behind me as I got back into the position again. I took long, deep breaths and clenched my jaw to prepare for more pain. Rusty scooted back against me, but he didn't jab like before. He had one hand on my rump as he grabbed his penis in the other and lined it up with my hole. I felt him lean forward and his pointed tip poke at my hole again. Slowly he pushed it in, just a little bit. My cheeks clenched and I hissed, trying to get past the returning pain.


	To my surprise, the pain lessened and his tip was still poking inside! I relaxed a little, saying "ok... do a little more". His other hand now grabbed onto my rear as he pressed in some more. I felt my hole spread wider around his private as more pain washed over me, but it wasn't as bad as the first time. It faded quickly as he pushed in further. It felt so weird to have something being pushed into my butt! It was uncomfortable, but also made me feel good at the same time. Rusty continued slowly leaning into me, his dick sinking deeper and deeper in my tail hole. The pain was fading, and being replaced by a strange pleasant sensation.


	I felt him deeper inside me, until the fur of his hips pressed against my furry rear. He held still for a moment, breathing deeply and trembling at this new feeling. My muscles relaxed around him, making me feel like there was nothing there until he started pulling out. "what are you doing?" I asked, beginning to enjoy the feeling of him inside me.


	"Trust me" is all he said as he pulled almost all the way out, leaving his tip still inside. He briefly paused before he pushed back in all the way. I felt a slight sting, but that was it! The rest was an electrifying pleasure! As soon as he was all the way in, he pulled back out, stopping at his tip before pushing back in. Oh my gosh! This felt so wonderful! I could feel my friend's fox boner sliding in and out of my rump! I could feel every detail of it. His slick, smooth shaft, his pointed tip that poked at the end of my tunnel on every thrust, his swelling base...


	I heard squishing noises as he humped against me, small amounts of his liquid spurting inside me each time he pushed forward. It was like I was a female wolf he was trying to mate with. I wasn't a female, but I wanted to be his mate. I wanted him to mate with me. I pushed back against him and he slammed forward into me, making me gasp each time our bodies pounded together.


	"haaa...haa...haaa.....This feels really good!"


	My tongue stuck out the side of my mouth as Rusty mated with me. I could feel his small furry balls slap against mine each time he buried himself. He leaned over my back and wrapped his arms tightly around my waist, pulling me back onto his lap. I was now sitting on his thighs, still leaning forward with my arms bracing me up. Rusty was growling and grunting each time he slammed into my hole, his hot breath hitting the back of my neck and tickling my fur. I could feel more of his juice spraying out of his tip as he bucked faster against me.


	Every time he pushed all the way in, it felt like his base was getting bigger and bigger. I remembered the fleshy bulb that swelled on his penis when I was sucking on it. That's what it must be... I thought. My tail hole stretched wider around it with every thrust, causing a bit of pain each time. Rusty was growling louder and he was holding on to me tighter as he kept slamming harder into me. His swelling base was spreading me open with every pass, until in one powerful thrust I felt it plop inside my tight passage!


	Like he knew what he was doing, Rusty just held it there inside. He didn't jab or thrust against me, but kept still. I could feel his base swelling larger and larger, stretching out my tunnel and making me feel soo full! Soon, he began pounding at my rear again in quick, shallow jabs. Each time he pulled back, his swollen base would tug at my inner walls, pulling my hips back along with it. I didn't know if he was trying to pull it out all the way or not, but it felt like he was stuck. I didn't care though. My body was floating on a blissful cloud of intense pleasure!


	Rusty jabbed faster into me, slamming hard every time. He was moaning rapidly and his voice was getting higher, like he was about to cry. Instead of crying though, he pounded at me so hard that I fell forward as I heard him grunt out loud "AAAAAAHH!!"


	I felt his penis start twitching and bouncing inside my tail hole as warm liquid began filling me. It spurted out his tip and flowed deeper. He was filling up my butt with his white cream! It felt so wonderful! The feelings and sensations magnified intensely, knowing my best friend was filling me up inside with his private! My body shuddered at all the pleasure. I got back up on shaking arms as I felt a paw wrap around my stiff boner. Rusty began squeezing my shaft, rubbing his thumb over my tip and sliding his paw back and forth. It didn't take long before my rump clenched tightly around his buried member and my balls scrunched against my sheath. My arms felt weak as the extra stimulation caused my penis to bounce around in his paw, spewing out thick ropes of my white cream all over my sleeping bag!


	I grunted and gasped as he continued squeezing me, catching some of my liquid in his hand and rubbing it over my throbbing shaft. My muscles clenched and pulled at his dick, as if trying to pull it deeper inside me! It was too much for me to handle as my arms gave way and I fell forward onto my sleeping bag, bringing Rusty down with me. He landed on my back with his head next to mine, arms stuck beneath me and penis nicely buried in my rump. We both laid there and murred, enjoying the incredible sensations we each felt.


	I was in heaven... I knew it. His body pressed against mine, his arms wrapped around me, his face next to mine...breathing into my ear. I could feel his foxy-hood securely buried within me, twitching in a steady rhythm with his heart beat. I felt so secure and happy. My best friend was right here with me, and mated with me like two canines in love. We were in love... I could feel it. I sighed happily and rested my head against my pillow, hearing snores already coming from Rusty. I closed my eyes and smiled, feeling my best friend, and mate, buried deep inside me.
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