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  Playing With His Joystick


  This is my first story ever that I am publishing as an author. I hope you will enjoy!!


  Playing With His Joystick


  By: The Great Furdini


  Beep! Beep! Beep! The clock's alarm roared. "Uhhh! I'm coming!" said Rick as he pulled the bed covers away from his body. Still half asleep he trudged over to the clock. He yawned as he turned off the alarm as well as putting on his glasses.


  "Well another workday is here, I'd better hop in the shower."


  Rick was a 20 year old gray wolf still trying to figure out what to do with his life. He had always flown solo in his life due to his parents demanding jobs, which encountered for his lifestyle choice of being what he calls "punk". He always wore the same types of clothes; baggy jeans, rock tees of his favorite bands and earrings in his ear; except for when he went to work. He never associated with people in school and kept to himself so he never really had a real friend.


  While in the shower Rick sang along to one of his favorite songs on the radio, while trying to carefully shampoo down his fur, which he tried not to miss a single patch. After successfully completing that he rinsed himself off and hopped out of the tub. He exited the bathroom naked as he always did, there was no one around in his house so who was going to stop him. As he entered in his room he stood in front of the mirror looking at himself, not saying one word. He then proceeded to get dressed by putting on his boxers, socks, khaki tan pants, red shirt, and sneakers; "his uniform" as demanded on by the store he worked for.


  The wolf turned to his alarm clock which read 9:30am.


  "Damn I'm not going to have anytime for breakfast, I'd better grab something or I'm going to feel like crap all day."


  Rick grabbed his keys off his nightstand and hurried down the flight of stairs which lead to his living room. He entered his kitchen and grabbed an apple off the counter and fled out the back door.


  As the wolf pulled out of his driveway his thoughts about work today arose in his mind.


  "Great... I have to work with the new guy today; this is going to be interesting." said Rick in a sarcastic voice.


  Today was no ordinary day for Rick as today was the first time he was working with the new guy. He didn't know much about the new guy except that he was 19 and that he was an orange fox. He previously learned that the fox also attended high school with him but graduated a year later than he did. As Rick pulled into the employee parking lot for his store, his thoughts about the fox subsided as within a few minutes he will be meeting him for the first time. He shut his car door behind him and made his way into the store.


  The wolf made his way into the employee room where he punched in for his shift. Having waited for his arrival, the store manager approached Rick with an orange fox at his side. Rick glanced over at the fox who was looking down at the floor. He noticed that he had a white underbelly and black paws. He also noted that the fox's hair was long and in a ponytail.


  "Rick, I'd like you to meet Cliff, he will be working with you today pushing carts." said the manager.


  "Nice to meet you Cliff." Said Rick who then offered him a warm handshake.


  Cliff shook Rick's hand, but spoke not a word as he continued to hang his head.


  "Now that you two are formally met, let's get to work guys!" said the manager as he left the room.


  Rick and Cliff exited the room and headed back out the way they came in and stopped on the sidewalk outside.


  "Alright Cliff you take one side of the lot and I'll take the other, how does that sound?" said Rick.


  Cliff spoke but one word to Rick in an almost whispering manner, "Ok."


  Hours had passed and Cliff spoke not one word to Rick all day. The only time he heard the fox speak was when he called management to let them know that he was taking his lunch break. Rick thought to himself on how bad it must have been for Cliff being the new guy and not having anyone speak to you, because they didn't know you. Rick had a great idea he was going to invite Cliff over to his place so he wouldn't feel so uncomfortable meeting new people. Rick walked over to the fox and spoke to him.


  "Cliff it's ok to be afraid to meet new people." "I was once in your shoes when I first started at this job too, but after a few days I had the courage to associate with new people." "I'll tell you what, why don't you come home with me after our shift ends to play some video games; how does that sound?"


  "Ok", said the fox.


  As their shift came to an end, Rick and Cliff punched out for the night. The wolf turned to Cliff.


  "Well buddy are you ready to have a little fun?"


  Once again Cliff said "Ok."


  "Alright let's get a move on it!", spoke Rick.


  Both Rick and Cliff made there way to he wolf's car and they headed out.


  While in the car, the fox spoke not one word, he just kept looking outside the window. Rick had to do something to break the silence as it was getting pretty awkward.


  "Hey Cliff!", Rick said. "Would you like to hear the new Megadeth CD that I just picked up?" "I hope that you don't mind the volume on my stereo system."


  "Its fine.", spoke the fox.


  Jokingly Rick said, "Wow he actually speaks more than one word." Cliff ignored the comment.


  Running out of things to say to him, the pair finally arrived at Rick's house.


  "Well this is it!", said the wolf. "Welcome to my fortress!"


  The two exited the car and headed up the stairs to the front door. There Rick slid the key into the door handle and the two walked in.


  "Cliff, why don't you have a seat on the couch in the living room?" "I'm going to run to my room to ditch these duds.", the wolf said. Minutes later Rick emerged from the stairs wearing baggy pants, a Metallica tee, and black socks. "Oh yeah I forgot to mention there's no one here right now it's always like this here." "So what do you say?" "Care for anything to eat or drink?"


  "No I'm good.", spoke the fox.


  "Well if you need something just ask, my house is your house.", exclaimed Rick. "Now, let's say you and I play a little Xbox 360!" "My game of choice is Guitar Hero."


  "Sure!", said Cliff as he started to perk up a little bit.


  "Alright, that's what I'm talking about!", said Rick.


  Many hours flew by as well as many sodas that the two had drunk. Finishing the game the fox and the wolf laid back on the sofa for a little rest from the video game.


  "Wow I'm impressed Cliff, no one has ever given me that good of a match before." "What game should we play now buddy?", said Rick


  Well, I might have a game in mind.", Said the fox. Cliff got up off the couch and kneeled down at Rick's legs. He then proceeded to unzip Rick's jeans.


  "Whoa Whoa Whoa, what the hell is going on here!", Demanded Rick.


  "Sit back and relax, don't worry about a thing", Said the fox. Cliff pressed on and started to rub the tip of the wolf's phallus in a circular motion. By doing this it caused Rick's shaft to fully extend to its 10 inches.


  "Now we can have some fun!", Said Cliff. Cliff opened his mouth and started to suck on the wolf's rock hard shaft. His warm tongue wrapped around the phallus in which he was able to suckle up the pre coming from the wolf. Cliff aided the wolf by gently massaging his testes to the point where Rick was going to explode if he didn't release the seed.


  "Cliff stop!", Begged the wolf. "If you don't stop I'm going to... But it was too late Rick let go of all his wolfspunk inside the warm mouth of the fox. The fox proceeded to drink the wolf cum as if it were a glass of milk. Rick sat back on the couch not knowing what to say to the fox. A few seconds later the wolf spoke.


  "Cliff it's getting pretty late, I think it's time for me to drive you home." Cliff gathered his belongings and headed out the door with Rick following, the look of shock still on his face. They entered the car and drove off. The two not spoke one word to each other during the trip there. They finally arrived at the fox's house. There Cliff got the first word in.


  "Thanks for having me over Rick, I had fun today!"


  "Sure...No...Problem?", said the wolf still in shock by the ordeal as he drove off.


  Rick arrived home minutes later, he locked the front door behind him and headed up the stairs. He removed all of his clothing, except for boxers and jumped into bed. As he lied in bed he thought of what exactly had happened to him today, what did he get himself into? As he thought about it a smile appeared on his face and spoke one word.


  "Wow!!!" He reached over for his light control remote and darkened his room and fell asleep.


  Playing With His Joystick: That One Night...


  Please I encourage you to read the first part of the story. You can find it on my profile. Without it most likely you will get lost. I hope all will enjoy the second part as it took 2 years to finally finish. My fans wanted a mini-series so I had to deliver to them. Anyway... All characters, title and material are trademarked by The Great Furdini. All unauthorized used of material will be subjected to consequences. And I do mean it too!


  Playing With His Joystick: That One Night...


  By: The Great Furdini


  Rick awoke the next morning to his alarm clock blaring in his ear. The thoughts of yesterdays experience still lingered in his head. Even the thought of it brought a smile upon his face. Granted he was still a bit stunned that his friend had sucked him off, but he kind of liked it. The biggest problem Rick had to overcome today was how he was going to face Cliff by the whole ordeal. He wasn't getting worked up over it as he had a general idea of what he was going to say. With his eyes still a bit cloudy from his rude awakening, he checked his clock. It was already


  8:30 just an hour before he had to be at work. He was already wasting time trying to keep himself from falling back in to bed. The wolf knew he had to get ready so in a instance he got undressed, grabbed a towel and headed for his shower.


  "The hot water should wake me up.” Thought Rick.


  Rick entered his shower and turned on the water. The hot water hit his body sending a chill through him causing him to be alert and snapping him out of his haze just like he thought it would. In the shower Rick's mind jogged different ideas of what he would say to the fox. He spoke to himself as each idea came across him.


  "I really don't know what to do, I had a good idea but I don't know if its the right thing.” Said the wolf. "It felt so good and so right, but it was another dude. I mean I have always been curious about being with a guy, but to think something like that happened all out of the blue. And to be perfectly honest I haven't had much luck with girls in the past, after all he is kind of cute. I mean he's just like me in a way, he likes video games, the same kinds of music and other things. I've never met a person who complimented me so well. Maybe what happened yesterday was just what I needed to figure myself out...who I really am. Every time I'm with him he makes me happy, it's early yet to come to a conclusion, but I really do like him.”


  A smile ran down Rick's face as he uttered those words. Never had he been happy with anyone being the loner he was. Rick exited his shower, dried his fur and the rest of his body and proceeded to get his work uniform on. The wolf went downstairs after getting ready, and entered the kitchen. There he grabbed something for the road as time inched closer to work. With more confidence in himself, Rick now knew how he was going to elaborate to Cliff on how he really felt about yesterday. And with that said the wolf grabbed his car keys and made his way out of his house.


  While in his car, Rick sang happily along to his mixed CD of all his favorite metal bands.


  "Ahhh... Today is going to be a great day!” Spoke Rick with enthusiasm.


  Rick arrived at the driveway to the store and made his way into the parking lot. The wolf pulled into the closest space he could find and exited his car. Rick looked around for a bit to see if he could spot his fox friend, but he was no where in sight. He decided to go into the store to see if Cliff had already punched in for his shift, but no luck he wasn't inside either.


  "Where the hell could he be? He's always early for his shifts.” Said the wolf questioningly.


  Rick decided to ask the store's operator if she had seen him


  "Hey Terri, by any chance did you see Cliff walk in yet?”


  "Sorry Rick I haven't seen him yet. Im sure he'll be here shortly.” Said the black cat. "Anyway here's your walkie, you may punch in if you like.”


  "Well ok I guess.” Said Rick out of disappointment.


  While the wolf got on a reflective vest to push shopping carts, a familiar voice spoke to Terri.


  "Sorry I'm late Terri, I promise it won't happen again.”


  It was Cliff he had finally arrived for his shift.


  "Don't worry about Cliff, we're not perfect. Rick has been looking around for you for quite some time now, you should go meet up with, but before you do that here's your walkie.” Said Terri


  "Thanks a lot Terri.” The fox said.


  Cliff walked right next to Rick not even noticing him, as he got his cart vest on. The fox had a sad, depressed look on his face. Rick just had to ask him what the problem was.


  "Hey Cliff, whats the matter?”


  "Oh... Hi Rick, nothing im fine.” Said Cliff.


  "Are you sure now?” Spoke the wolf.


  "I promise I'm fine Rick, there's nothing to worry about.” Said the fox reassuringly.


  "Ok Cliff, it's whatever you say. Alright lets get out of here before a manager sees us standing around talking and not doing work.”


  Rick and Cliff walked outside to the parking lot where the carts lied waiting for them to bring them in. Rick could'nt help but stare at his friend as he worked. He looked so upset as if something drastic had happen to him. Rick knew it would was a bad time to explain to Cliff about yesterday and how he really felt. About an hour into their shifts, Cliff still walked around with the same depressed look on his face. It was really starting to bum Rick out. The wolf was going to say something to his friend to cheer him up, but the only thing that came to mind was the whole thing about what had happened yesterday. So with nothing else Rick decided to give it a shot.


  "Hey Cliff, I wanted to talk to you about something.” Said the wolf.


  "Ok, shoot.” Spoke Cliff.


  "It's about yesterday, I...”


  Rick was quickly interrupted by the fox.


  "Please Rick I'm so sorry, I really don't know what came over me, I had no idea what I was thinking of. I let my drive get the best of me. Please don't be mad at me, your the only friend I have.”


  Rick thought to himself about what Cliff had said was true, Cliff was his only friend as well. The wolf let out a chuckle and spoke to his friend.


  "This is what you've been so upset about Cliff? Haha! I'm not mad at you in the least bit, so you have nothing to worry your little fox head over, and your still my friend. Granted with that whole ordeal you did catch me off guard, but it's ok I forgive you. We all do crazy things from time to time.”


  "Really?” Said Cliff. "Awww! thanks Rick. I'm real sorry though.”


  "Don't worry about it ok. Now that your back to yourself maybe we could actually get some work done today, you've been killing me out here!” Said Rick


  And with all things said the wolf and the fox went back to work. Around 1:00pm Terri called Rick and Cliff in for their lunch breaks. Since Rick rushed out of the house today, he was forced to buy lunch in the store. After the wolf had paid for his meal, he entered the break room and sat across from Cliff who was sitting alone at a table. The wolf noticed that his friend didn't have his lunch out, so out of curiosity he asked Cliff if he was eating.


  "Hey Cliff wheres your lunch today?”


  "Ehh... I couldn't bring lunch today. I gave my dad all the money I had for his booze.” Claimed the fox.


  "Why?” Said Rick. "Shouldn't he be supporting his own addiction.”


  "I have no choice unless he gets mad at me and doesn't speak to me.” Said Cliff


  "Well thats pretty screwed up none the less. Come on lunch is on me today.” Spoke Rick.


  "No no I can't Rick, I'll be fine.” Said Cliff


  "I said get your ass up! Lunch is on me today. And fair warning I don't take no for an answer!” Exclaimed the wolf.


  "Fine Rick if you insist on it.” Said the fox.


  Rick and Cliff walked out of the break room and into the store, where Cliff picked up a sandwich from the deli, as well as something to drink. Rick paid for his friends meal and they returned to the table where they were sitting before in the room. Cliff dug right into the sandwich having already devoured half of it in an instant.


  "Woah! Calm down there buddy. Your acting as if you haven't had a meal in days.” Said Rick as he looked on at his friend.


  "Actually its been three.” Said Cliff. "There hasn't been food in the house for days now.”


  "What?!” The wolf said shockingly.


  "Yeah, unfortunately all of our food ran out and there won't be any money to buy groceries until payday.” The fox said.


  "Cliff, payday is two days from now. I'm sure your dad has a job, why doesn't he support his household? I mean come on what the fuck!” Rick said out of annoyance.


  "All the money he makes from his job goes to his booze, along with most of my money.” Spoke Cliff.


  "Wow!” Exclaimed the wolf "Thats unbelievable. How about after work today I take you out for some dinner, perhaps a burger or a couple slices of pizza?”


  "No don't be worried about it Rick, I promise I'll be fine. You've already done enough for me today.” Cliff Said.


  "Are you positive now?” Asked the wolf.


  "I'm positive. It's all good.” Said Cliff reassuringly.


  "Ok if you say so. Crap look at the time we need to hurry and punch back in!” Said Rick as he got up from the table.


  In a hurry the guys threw away their garbage, punched back in for the rest of their shift, and headed back outside. About an hour and a half went by and both Rick and Cliff picked up the pace on their work because they knew that they would be free in thirty minutes. Rick looked up at the sky when he noticed the sunlight was fading away. The sky darkened as it consumed the remaining sunlight.


  "That does not look good right now.” Said the wolf. "It's going to pour any minute now.”


  As Rick finished that sentenced a bang of thunder cracked the sky and rain started to fall.


  "Let's get in Cliff before we get soaked.” Said Rick.


  Both Rick and Cliff took off as fast as they can trying to escape the storm. As they reached the door, Terri let them in from further getting wet.


  "Looks like you guys just barely made it in.” Said Terri. "Don't worry about the carts right now, just go into the store and collect the shopping baskets until the end of your shifts.


  "Ok Terri no problem.” Said Cliff "We will go do that now”


  The fox and the wolf went around the store and collected the baskets. They refilled each holder at the entrances to the store so that they were easier for customer use. Before they even knew it, their shifts had ended for the day. Cliff was the first to the punch clock haven taken off long before Rick did. The fox gathered his belongings from his locker and headed to the door where he was stopped abruptly by Rick.


  "There is no way in hell that your walking home in this weather. Said the wolf. "I'm driving you home today.”


  "Rick, I'll be fine, don't worry about it.” Said Cliff.


  "You really don't get it do you? I'm not asking you to come with me, I'm telling you. Your getting a ride even if I have to drag you out by your tail. Got it?” Spoke Rick.


  "Ok ok, sorry for getting you mad. I'll go with you.” Said the fox out of fright.


  "Mmm hmm, yeah thats what I thought you said. Now get your fox ass in gear were leaving before it gets any worse out there! Bye Terri see you Saturday.” Said the wolf.


  "Alright guys, stay dry!” Exclaimed Terri.


  With that said the fox and wolf darted to Rick's car to escape the rain. Rick started up his car and pulled out of the store's driveway and onto the main road. After a brief moment of silence between the two, the wolf broke it with a comforting statement.


  "See isin't this much better than walking in the rain? It's a lot quicker one thing plus its keeps you from getting wet and possibly getting sick.”


  "Yeah I guess so. You know you didn't have to do this Rick. I was capable of walking home on my own.” Said Cliff.


  "Not in this weather you weren't, and besides your my friend and thats what friends do”. Rick Spoke. "So don't feel bad because I'm doing things for you.”


  "If you say so.” The fox said.


  Rick arrived at Cliff's house 15 minutes later. Through the whole car trip Rick wondered if Cliff had actually been mad at him for giving a ride. He thought of a way to cheer up his friend as the best possible solution, playing video games of course.


  "Well here we are, home sweet home.” Said the wolf. "Before you go Cliff, how about going on xbox later and smacking some cubs around in Call of Duty?”


  "That sounds like fun!” Said Cliff. "Give me about an hour and I'll be on.


  "Alright talk to you in a hour.” Rick said as he let the fox out into the rain.


  Rick drove away leaving his friend distant in his car mirror. On the ride back to his house, he had felt that he accomplished getting closer with Cliff, but not going as far as actually getting with him. Minutes past later and the wolf pulled into his driveway. The rain outside pelted the hood of his car, as the storm seemed to be gaining momentum. Rick flung open his car door and belted for the entrance of his house. He unlocked the door and entered keeping him from getting any wetter. Water drops rolled down the fur of the wolf and fell to the floor where the carpeting was getting soaked. His clothes were drenched from a three second run. He couldn't believe how bad it actually was. Rick looked down at his wet body and clothes.


  "Well I'm glad that have the day off tomorrow. I can get these bad boys washed and dried for the next work day.


  The wolf proceeded up the stairs into his room. Every ascending step he took, the water sloshed around his shoes as if he was standing in the middle of the ocean. Rick opened the door to his room and started to get undressed.


  "Hmm... Should I just throw on some dry clothes or take a hot shower?” The wolf pondered as he stood in the middle of his room in the buff. "To be on the safe side I'll take the shower first so I don't catch a cold.


  Rick grabbed a change of clothes and a towel and headed for the bathroom. The wolf exited the bathroom twenty minutes later having completed his shower. He wore his pajama bottoms and a white t-shirt as his idea of making himself more comfortable at home. He descended down the stairs into the living room and turned on his xbox. Rick waited patiently as the console booted up, and after was said and done he checked his friends list to see if Cliff had come on early. There was no sign of him yet only a chat invite from his xbox friend Tom. Rick joined the chat to see what his friend wanted.


  "Hey Tom, how's everything going with you?” Said Rick to the other person on the opposite end of the mic.


  "Ehhh... Not too bad. I just got out of work. How about you?” Said Tom.


  "Same here. How are you enjoying the weather outside today?” The wolf said sarcastically knowing it was raining.


  "It's bullshit! I hate the damn rain!” Exclaimed Tom. "Anyway, wanna play some Call of Duty with me?”


  "I guess so for the time being. I promised a friend that I would play with him, but I can also play with you too.” Said Rick.


  "Cool! Come join my game.” Tom said.


  Rick and Tom played for about two hours straight. The whole entire time Rick would break his concentration trying to look on his friends list to see if Cliff had come on. He came up empty every time he checked the list, the fox was still offline. Rick worried a little of where his friend could actually be.


  "Alright Tom thats enough games for me right now. I'm gonna go watch some TV for a bit and try to give my friend a call to see where he was. I'll try to be on later if you want to play again ok. I shall talk to you later.” Exclaimed the wolf.


  "Ok, I'll talk to you later, peace!” Said Tom as the mic went dead.


  "Where the hell could he possibly be? Knowing him he took a nap or got caught up playing his DS.” Said Rick


  The wolf grabbed his cell phone out of his pajama pocket and dial Cliff's number. After a few rings, he received no pick-up, the call went to his voicemail.


  "Now that's odd? He always picks up his cell phone when I call. I really hope that everything is ok. What am I saying of course things are ok, I'm just jumping the gun too fast on this whole thing. Said the wolf. Rick looked at his phone and checked the time.


  "7:30pm. It's getting pretty late I should order some dinner now. I'm thinking Chinese tonight.”


  As Rick started to dial the number to the restaurant, his doorbell went off.


  "Who the hell could that be at this hour of the night, in this freaking weather?” Said the wolf confused. Rick went to the door and opened it up. He was in shock when he saw Cliff standing on the other side. The fox was soaking wet from head to paw. Water dripped off his fur and weighed down his tail. Blood ran out of the fox's mouth and stained his white muzzle. His left eye was shut from a black and blue that he sustained from what looked like a punch. The poor fox tried to speak as his words broke up due to the lack of breath.


  "Hey... Rick... Sorry to...” The fox collapsed.


  Rick caught his friend just in time before he hit the floor to prevent anymore damage to him.


  "Oh my god Cliff! What happened?” Cried Rick.


  Rick propped him up on his shoulder and brought the fainted fox indoors. The wolf sat his friend down on a kitchen chair and ran to the bathroom to get some supplies. He grabbed a bottle of peroxide and some cotton balls. Rick returned to the kitchen to find that Cliff had regained consciousness.


  "Hold on a second before you speak again. I want to try to clean up that blood first.” Said the wolf caringly.


  Rick dabbed a cotton ball in some peroxide and cleaned up some of the blood that was on the fox's muzzle. Rick had noticed that the blood was coming from a cut Cliff had sustained on his lip. Making sure it wouldn't get infected, he also cleaned the cut up with peroxide as well. Rick checked the rest of his friend's face to see if there was further damage. Everything looked ok except for the black eye.


  "Cliff please tell me what happened?” Pleaded the wolf.


  The fox caught his breath and spoke.


  " I walked in the front door of my house and found my dad sitting in his recliner with a bottle of whiskey in his hand. He greeted me by asking how my day was. Things were pretty good up until there. When I told him that I liked this guy at work, he snickered and got in my face. He said no son of mine will be a fag. I told him it was my life and I can love whoever I feel like loving. He didn't take too kindly to that at all. He turned his back to me and then before I knew it he turned around and punched me in my mouth. I fell over and landed on the floor where he proceeded to kick me in the chest as well as landing one on my face. I got up in an instant and ran out of the house. As I ran down the street, I tripped on a broken sidewalk and fell. My leg started to hurt something bad, for the rest of the way I limped here and well here I am.”


  "Why didn't you call me to pick you up once you got to a safe place?” Asked Rick.


  "I guess when I tripped on the sidewalk I landed on my phone. My screen is shattered and this rain didn't help it either. Said Cliff


  The fox grabbed his leg and let out a whimper of pain.


  "Let me see you leg.” The wolf said.


  Cliff lifted his leg up and rest it on Rick's lap. Rick took off his friends shoe and sock and examined his paw. He checked the fox's pads to see if there was any sign of blood. There was no sign of it, so Rick decided to feel around the paw and leg to see where the pain was coming from. The wolf touched the top of his friend's paw and spoke.


  "Does it hurt when I touch it here?”


  When Rick did that Cliff let out another whimper.


  "Yes, it hurts right there!” Cried out the fox.


  "Well I'm no doctor, but judging from where I touched, I'd say that you might have sprained your paw. Just to be safe and to ask a real professional, I'll take you to the hospital first thing in the morning if your still experiencing pain. Oh and another thing, there is no way in hell your going home tonight after all that. Your staying here for the night. Said Rick


  "But I can't stay Rick. I just need to get away for a bit until my dad calms down.” Exclaimed Cliff.


  "Listen to me Cliff, your in no condition to go anywhere right now. Your staying right here, got it?” The wolf said. "Now lets get you out of those wet clothes and into a hot bath. You can use the downstairs bathroom. I'll bring you there.” Said the wolf.


  Rick helped Cliff up and walked him slowly to the bathroom. He sat the fox down on the edge of the tub as he drew the water for the bath.


  "Ok, just leave your clothes on the floor, I'll grab them in a bit. Leave the door unlock so I can drop off some dry clothes and pick up the wet ones. It's a good thing I'll be doing some laundry later. You can shut off the water anytime for your liking. I'll be back in a bit with some clothes.


  Rick closed the bathroom door behind him and proceeded up the stairs into his bedroom. The wolf opened his dresser drawer and took out a pair of pajama bottoms and a white t-shirt.


  "These may be a bit big, but there just going to have to do.” Said Rick.


  The wolf went back down the stairs and knocked on the bathroom door.


  "I'm coming in!” Exclaimed Rick.


  Rick opened up the door and found that Cliff made his way inside the tub. The wolf glanced over for a peek at his naked friend, who had his eyes closed as he enjoyed the heat of the water. A smile ran across Rick's face, but in the meantime he got a little hard as he stared at Cliff nude for the first time. The wolf bent over and picked up the wet clothes that were lying on the bathroom floor. Cliff leaned on the tub and spoke to Rick.


  "Thank you so much for all the things you've done for me Rick. I'm so glad that I have a friend like you.”


  "It's no problem at all Cliff. And besides what are friends for anyway? Now enjoy your bath. Call me if you need any help getting out of the tub or if your ready to come out of the bathroom. I'm going to wash our clothes now.” Said Rick.


  The wolf exited the bathroom and closed the door behind him to give Cliff some privacy. He quickly ran back upstairs into his room to grab his dirty laundry as well as his wet uniform he let lying on a chair. Rick came back down and went into the laundry room where he threw the soiled clothes in the washer. The wolf noticed that Cliff had been wearing tighty- whities which he thought was kind of cute. He finished putting all the clothing in the washing machine and left. Rick entered the living room and set up an ottoman with a pillow on top at the opposite end of the couch, so his friend could rest his leg on it. The bathroom door opened and Cliff called out.


  "Rick! I'm ready when you are!”


  "Be right there!” The wolf answered back.


  Before heading to the bathroom to get Cliff, Rick stopped off in the kitchen to get a couple of ice packs in the freezer for his friend's leg and eye. He walked into the bathroom and spoke to the fox.


  "Put your arm around me and make sure you have your leg in the air. Don't put any pressure on it even if you get tired of keeping it up. Now we'll take it one step at a time until we get into the living room” Exclaimed Rick.


  The wolf navigated his friend to the living room and sat him down on the couch. He put the hurt leg up and rested Cliff's paw on the pillow. Rick then applied the ice pack to the paw.


  "Here Cliff this other ice pack is for your eye to help get that swelling down.” Said Rick. "Well before all this happened , I was about to order some Chinese, but knowing that you haven't eaten anything since lunch, it looks like I'll be ordering for two tonight. So what would you like?”


  "I'm really not all that hungry, but I guess I'll take a large chicken soup and an egg roll. That's good enough for me. Said Cliff.


  "Sounds good to me! I'll be back in a second, I'm just going to place our order.” "Would you like something to drink while I'm up?” The wolf asked.


  "A soda or iced tea would be fine.” Said the fox.


  "Ok be right back.” Rick said as he left for the kitchen.


  The wolf returned minutes later with a can of soda for his friend. He handed over the can to him and sat down on the other end of the couch. He turned to Cliff and spoke.


  "One hell of a day so far,” Rick said as he let out a chuckle. "Food should be here in fifteen minutes; until then let's see what on TV at the moment.


  Rick turned on the TV and started flipping through channels to find something good for the two to watch. He came across one of his favorite cartoon shows and left it on.


  "I hope this is good enough for you. Hey I might be twenty, but I still love my cartoons!” Exclaimed Rick. "How's the eye?”


  "I don't mind this show at all. I find it funny as well and the eye is doing much better,” Said Cliff.


  "That's good at least most of the swelling will go down by morning,” Said Rick.


  About 15 minutes into the show, the doorbell went off. Rick got up off the couch to answer it. It was the delivery panda with their dinners. Rick paid for the food and came back into the living room. He handed the fox his order and they dug right in it. After the food was devoured, the boys were completely stuffed. Rick turned to Cliff and spoke.


  "Wow that was one hell of a meal! Poke a fork in me because I'm done. I couldn't eat another bite even if I forced myself,” Said Rick. "How was your meal Cliff?”


  "It was really good Rick. Thanks again for dinner,” Said the fox.


  "It's like I said before, and I'll keep saying it, what are friends for? Here I'll take care of your dishes you just keep resting,” Said the wolf. "After I'm done cleaning up, we will watch this movie I bought a while ago. I haven't had much time to watch it with work and all, so I thought tonight would be a good night. I've been dying to see it for quite some time now.”


  "Sounds good to me,” Said Cliff.


  "Alright! Be back in a sec!” Rick exclaimed.


  The wolf returned minutes later, after finishing the dishes, with a dvd in his hand.


  "Ready for a good movie Cliff?” Asked Rick.


  "Ready!” Replied Cliff.


  Rick popped the movie into the dvd player. He skipped through the trailers and all the extra crap as he thought it wasn't necessary to see them. He got to the start screen and pressed play; the movie started up. While the movie rolled through the beginning credits, Cliff decided he was going to have a little fun. While the movie played he was going to inch his way up on Rick while he wasn't looking. A number of minutes would pass through the movie as Cliff performed this tactic as discreetly as possible. Rick would occasionally turn around to him to go over a part or to laugh at a funny scene but nothing more, Cliff remained uncaught or so he thought. Unknowing to Cliff, Rick was also playing along with him, pretending he wouldn't notice his friend's actions. He just let the fox has his fun. Halfway through the movie the wolf decided he was going to say something to spoil the fun, but he downplayed it a little. And as soon as Cliff reached the halfway point Rick turned to him and spoke.


  "So what do you think Cliff? I told you it was going to be good right?”


  "I have to admit Rick you were right, it's funny as hell too,” Said Cliff.


  "You want to know what else is funny as hell? How you thought I wouldn't notice you inching up on me!” Said the wolf as he laughed.


  "Awww....! How did you notice?” Said the fox as he threw himself on Rick's lap.


  "Well for starters you were at the end of the couch when the movie started. And somehow you managed to work your way to the middle. Also I have great peripherals, I caught you in the corner of my eye when the movie first began. I thought I'd humor you and play along,” Said Rick.


  "Well you got me Rick!” Said Cliff as he repositioned his body so that his head was lying in the wolf's lap.


  The fox grabbed Rick's paw and put it on top of his head. Rick ran his paw through Cliff's soft orange fur, then patted him on the head. Cliff got up, kneeled over, and gave Rick a hug; totally forgetting about his hurt paw, but he didn't care. After he finished with the hug, Cliff spoke to the wolf, face to face, their eyes meeting.


  "Rick, I can't thank you enough for all you have done for me. I want you to know that I really do love you, but more than a friend.”


  Rick didn't know what to say at first, but he knew in his heart that he too loved the fox as more than a friend. He spoke as a smile ran down his face.


  "I really do love you too Cliff, and I mean it. I've never felt this way around anyone before. You have shown me that I can be loved, and...


  The wolf's sentence was interrupted by Cliff, who's lips were locked onto his. Rick was once again caught off guard by his friend, but this time he was more relaxed than surprised. Rick enjoyed the moment as he kissed his friend back. The excitement of the kiss gave the wolf a hard on, as the erection protruded through his pajama pants. As Cliff kissed the wolf, he ran a paw down Rick's pajama pants until he found the wolf's member. The fox unlocked himself from the kiss and spoke.


  "Oh and this must be for me. Excited already just from a kiss, well don't worry I think I can take care of that.”


  Cliff removed the throbbing member from Rick's pants and started to stroke it up and down with his paw. The wolf said not one word as his cock grew harder with each motion. The pleasure started to run throughout his body causing his mind to race. He enjoyed every minute of his friend pawing him off. Cliff went back to kissing his friend. For the first time their tongues met in love. The fox himself started to become hard, so with a free paw he took it upon himself to pleasure himself as well as his friend. Rick seen what the fox was doing, so he quickly pulled Cliff's paw away from his member so that he couldn't touch himself.


  "No Cliff it's only fair that I help you as your helping me,” Said Rick.


  Cliff couldn't argue with the wolf, so he let it happen. With every stroke Rick gave him, his strokes for Rick became faster. Rick clenched the couch's arm as any moment he was going to cum. With a few more strokes he did just that, he released himself on his friend. A thick jet caught the fox's chest as well as covered his paw. Rick un-grasped Cliff's member, sat back on the couch, and caught a breath of relief. The fox lapped up the cum that covered his paw, as well as cleaning the excess seed from the wolf's member.


  "Mmmm... You taste just as good as yesterday,” said Cliff. "Awww... Don't get too tired now, the fun has just begun. Let's go to your room where it's more comfortable than this couch.”


  Rick's heart raced knowing that he was about to make love for the very first time with someone he truly loved. He picked up the fox knowing he couldn't make it upstairs with his hurt paw. As he carried his friend carefully up each stair, Rick thought about what was going to happen. He was a bit nervous, but he knew that Cliff wouldn't hurt him and that this is what he wanted. After having horrible luck with women, he found someone that loves him dearly. He smiled and wagged his tail as he entered his room. He sat the fox down on his bed, and closed the door. The wolf joined Cliff on his bed, as the two resumed kissing. Rick removed Cliff's t-shirt and ran his paw through the fox's warm fur. Shortly after having his shirt removed, Cliff removed the wolf shirt as well. The two hugged and kissed as their bodies met in harmony. Rick could feel Cliff's heartbeat rapidly as they pressed into one another. The wolf once again released himself from the kiss. Before they went any further, he had to get something off his chest.


  "Cliff, I just want to let you know that this is my first time, and I wouldn't have this moment any other way. I'm so happy that my first time is with you, the one I truly love.” A tear rolled down his face after these words were spoken.


  "I'm happy too that both of our first times could be shared together. I love you so much Rick, and I mean that from the bottom of my heart. I just ask that you be gentile with me,” Said Cliff.


  "I promise that I will never hurt you,” Said Rick.


  The wolf finished undressing the fox; removing his pajama bottoms exposing Cliff's throbbing member. Pre sparkled from the tip as it stood erect.


  "You have already tasted me before, now I think it's time for me to taste fox for the first time.” The wolf said.


  Rick laid the fox flat on his bed. His head found it's way to the fox's shaft where he proceeded to lap up the pre that covered the tip. A tingling sensation ran up Cliff's body as the wolf's tongue wrapped around his member. It became harder and throbbed even more than before.


  "Hmmm...Not bad at all. A little on the salty and bitter side, but it tasted great.” Said Rick.


  The wolf inserted the fox's member into his mouth and started to bob up and down on it. He swirled his tongue around the tip of the shaft causing the fox to whimper in pleasure with each twirl. After Rick had his fill of the penis, he removed it from his mouth and started to paw off his friend. Cliff was soon as his point of climax after such a display by Rick. With a couple more strokes of the wolf's paw on his member, the fox released himself. Streams of cum shot out of tip some catching the bed and some catching Rick on the muzzle. Rick licked up the remaining cum that covered the fox's member being careful not to miss a single drop. Rick removed the rest of his clothing and lied down next to Cliff. The fox panted and tried to catch breathes as he had never felt such pleasure in his life. He turned to Rick reassuring him that their fun was about to get better.


  "Don't worry Rick, I'm not done yet. I still have some more left in me. I'm ready for round two whenever you are.” He spoke.


  The fox got up from laying down and was now kneeling on the bed. He positioned his body directly over Rick and lied down on top of him. Cliff moved his ass toward the wolf's awaiting erect member. He got back up and sat back down slowly on the shaft. Inch by inch Rick's cock entered the tail hole of the fox. Cliff let out a yelp of pain as he slowly reached the base.


  "Are you ok Cliff? We can stop at anytime if you want to.” Rick exclaimed.


  "Relax, im fine. I just didn't know it was going to be that big.” Said Cliff.


  Slowly and carefully the fox moved up and down on the wolf's member until he found that he was comfortable. Both Cliff and Rick omitted cries of pleasure. The fox's motions became faster as the member slid in and out of his tight hole. The fox enjoyed every minute of the shaft going in and out of him, making feint whimpers of pleasure every time it did so. With the fox still firmly grasped onto his cock, Rick sat up and pulled Cliff towards him. They both shared a kiss as the fox continued with motions. Cliff rested his head on the wolf's shoulder and wrapped his arms around his neck as he pleasured Rick.


  "Rest for a bit, I'll take the lead ok.” Said the wolf.


  Rick laid Cliff back down on the bed. He lifted the fox's legs up and rested them on his shoulders. The wolf reinserted himself back into the tail hole of the fox. He thrusted his member deeper and harder into the fox causing him to cry out in pleasure as the wolf's cock pounded his insides.


  "Ahh! Harder! Harder!” Screamed the fox.


  Rick obeyed the fox as he pushed himself harder and deeper into his friend until he couldn't go anymore.


  "Just a bit more. I'm almost there.” Said Rick as he continued.


  "Try not to get it all in me.” Said Cliff.


  Rick gave his final push into the fox. His seed started to fill the fox's hole. He pulled out his cock from his friend and shot the remaining load all over his ass. Lines of it matted the fur of the fox while some caught his tail. Rick collapsed on the bed when he was finished. Both him and Cliff had to catch their breathes for a brief moment. After the two caught their breath, Cliff turned to Rick and spoke.


  "Now it's my turn to love you back.” Said the fox. "Get on your hands and knees.”


  Rick sat up and did as the fox asked him. The wolf was afraid if it would hurt him just as he thought he hurt Cliff earlier. He cleared his mind knowing that the fox would never hurt him.


  "Ok, are you ready Rick?” Asked the fox.


  Rick hesitated for a moment, then spoke.


  "Go ahead, I'm ready.” Said Rick.


  "You have nothing to worry about my love. I made a promise to you that I would never hurt you.” Said Cliff reassuringly.


  Cliff slowly inserted himself into Rick. The pre that cover his shaft acted as a perfect lubricant inside the tight virgin hole of the wolf. Rick felt the member slide in him, but felt no pain as it did. He became more relaxed and his body became less tense knowing that Cliff had kept his promise.


  "It's ok Cliff I'm fine. You can go deeper if you like.” Said Rick,


  Cliff obliged Rick by thrusting his shaft deeper into the wolf. Rick still felt no pain as the member slid in and out of his hole. Pleasure ran through his body giving him a shiver, as the fox made it completely in him. Cliff's motions grew faster as he knew he was causing no pain to his friend. Jolts of pleasure ran throughout the fox's body as he pounded away on the wolf's tail hole. His heart raced as he made love to his friend; he enjoyed every minute sliding his hot shaft in and out of Rick. The wolf clinched and his hole became tighter causing Cliff to reach his breaking point. Warm streams of cum filled Rick's insides. Cliff pulled out and released his remaining load on Rick's chest and muzzle. Rick licked up the warm seed that caught his muzzle making sure to get all of it. The cum on his chest matted his fur now as it started to become cold. Cliff laid down on top of Rick after having releaved himself on his friend. Rick smiled at the fox as they met eye to eye. Cliff spoke not one word as he rolled himself off Rick and laid down next to him. The fox's eyes grew heavy from such a vigorous session, and within an instant he passed out.


  Rick looked on as the fox slept. He smiled as he ran his paw through the fur on top of his friends head. Tears escaped the wolf's eyes, but not tears of sadness, tears of happiness. For once in his lifetime he was loved, and for once he could give his love to someone else. Rick grabbed the sleeping fox and pulled him into his arms. He threw the beds covers over them, so they wouldn't get cold sleeping naked all night. The wolf nuzzled the fur on Cliff's neck and gently kissed him on the cheek. Rick closed his eyes and fell asleep with the fox safely in his arms.


  Playing With His Joystick: Endgame


  Well furs it's been a great three year run, but sadly all good things must come to an end. I'd like to take the time out to thank all of my loyal fans, watchers, furs, whomever, that stood around waiting for the magic to one day appear. I'm glad that for the past three years I brought you joy and happiness whenever I published a new part. I enjoyed working on this piece a lot. It really came from the heart and it saddens me that I must end it. So with a heavy heart, I present to you the final chapter in the series..."Playing With His Joystick: Endgame.” And as always all materials, characters, ect... are the sole property of The Great Furdini. Unauthorized use of any materials will result in a power kick to the groin by an angry midget.


  This part is dedicated to my loving boyfriend. Without his help, I would never have the enthusiasm and the drive to do what I love doing. This story played a big role in our relationship, because without it, I would have never met him. I'm so glad you walked into my life Alex. You are my world and I truly love you. I can't wait for our engagement in July. It's still my secret on how I'm going to do it, so brace yourself! <3


  Playing With His Joystick: Endgame


  By: The Great Furdini


  "Good morning sleepy head! Time to get up and grace the day!” Rick felt a warm handpaw running through his head fur. He opened his eyes slowly and discovered his fox smiling and staring at him.


  "Good morning... How long have you been up for?” Said the wolf still in a haze from his awakening.


  "Not that long. I wanted to make sure my pup got the proper wake-up call. Judging from how high those covers are, I'd say I did a pretty good job.” Cliff said with a chuckle and a look of lust in his eyes. "You wouldn't mind if I had a taste?”


  The fox ripped the covers off the bedded wolf, finding his hard, throbbing morning wood. Cliff moved his muzzle to the red hot member and proceeded to take a few licks.


  "Mmmm... So Good!” Moaned the fox. "I never knew you tasted this good.”


  "Wait Cliff! Can we save this for later? I kinda want to use the bathroom first, then shower. I don't smell all too fresh.”


  "Awww... Are you spoiling my fun already Rick? Meanie!!” The wolf stared at the fox for a bit. "Kidding, kidding! I'll stop.”


  "Thanks foxy.”


  Rick got out of his bed and stretched around in the buff, having remained naked since last night. Cliff looked on and started to play with his erect member.


  "Trying to turn me on handsome? Just look at how hard I am?”


  Rick chuckled. "If you're a good boy today, then maybe we'll have some fun later.”


  "Ok” said the fox, who stopped playing with himself.


  "Come on, let's go freshen up with a nice shower.” Rick paused for a second and remembered something. "Before I forget love, how is the ankle treating you today?”


  "Didn't get a chance to walk on it yet. Give me a sec.” Cliff got up off the edge of the bed, stood up, and immediately fell to the floor.


  "Cliff!” The wolf rushed to the other side of the bed. Cliff laid on the ground holding on to his swollen ankle. Rick picked the naked fox up and held him in his arms. "Oh my gosh! I'm so sorry!” Exclaimed the wolf. "I shouldn't have made you do that. I feel like a total idiot right now.”


  "Don't silly. I tried to get out of bed this morning before you woke up, but every time I put my paws to the floor, a shooting pain ran up my leg.”


  "Then why try to get up when you knew you were in pain?” Asked Rick.


  "Because I wanted to show you how strong I was, that I could actually do it.


  "But not like that Cliff... Just look how swollen your ankle is compared to yesterday. Please I beg of you, no more of that. You have me worried enough as it is. I don't want anything further to happen to you.” A tear ran down Rick's eye as he muttered those words.


  Cliff noticed the tear in the wolf's eye. He wrapped his arms around Rick's neck and pulled him towards his face, kissed the wolf, then spoke. "I love you so much Rick. I'm sorry for making you worry.”


  "Don't worry about it. I just don't like to see you in pain.”


  "Well now that I have my wolf holding me, I feel much better now.”


  "Right after breakfast mister its straight to the hospital. Got it?”


  "Yes my love.” Said the fox.


  "Right now its shower time. Lets get that cute ass of yours in there.” Rick said.


  The wolf entered the bathroom with the fox in hand and sat him down on the toilet.


  "Do your business first and let me know when you're finished. Im going to run downstairs really quick and pull your clothes out of the dryer. I'll be back in a bit.” The wolf exited the bathroom.


  Rick entered the hallway and descended down the stairs. Thank goodness that him and the fox were the only two in the house, otherwise he couldn't walk around the house in the nude. The wolf walked into the laundry room and grabbed the freshly dried clothes out of the dryer. As he walked out with the pile of clothes in hand, he remembered to grab a towel and washcloth out of the linen closet. Having retrieved all the items, Rick went back upstairs.


  "Rick... I'm all good.” Called out Cliff from the bathroom.


  "Be there in one sec.” The wolf answered back. Rick put the clean clothes on his bed, grabbed the towel and washcloth, then entered the bathroom to the waiting fox.


  "Alright lets get you in that shower.” The wolf picked the fox up from the toilet and sat him down in the shower. Good thing Rick had one of those sit down showers, which he occasionally used for relaxing. The water temperature was just right, Rick stepped in and joined Cliff. The soothing water drenched both of their furs soaking them from head to toe. The wolf grabbed the body wash, lathered it up on the wash cloth and carefully washed his fur, not missing a single patch. Having completed that, Rick made his way to his cock and balls and washed those as well. The fox looked onward at the wolf washing his nether regions and became hard once again.


  "Boy you sure know how to tease me you bad wolf.” Said the fox seductively, as he stroked his hard member.


  "Come here...” Rick walked over to the waiting fox; who then grabbed the wolf's handpaw and put it on his cock.


  "Play with me?” Rick obliged by stroking the fox's erect member. The wolf himself was now hard.


  "Looks like I finally caught someone's attention.” Said the fox. "Wanna have some more fun stud? Give me the bottle of body wash.”


  Rick handed over the bottle to the fox, who then squirted some gel on his finger and proceeded to lube up his tight little tail hole. Cliff moaned as the finger slid in and out of him so easily . "Come closer Wolfy.” Rick moved closer to the fox. The tip of his cock laid on the outside of the waiting hole.


  "What are you waiting for stud? Fill me!” Begged the needy fox.


  Rick slowly entered his cock in the wanting fox.


  "Take it slow at first; I'm still not all that loose yet.”


  "Don't worry, I'll take it slow. Remember, I would never hurt you. "The wolf said as he leaned in on the fox and kissed him.


  Cliff let out whimpers and yelps of pleasure with each thrust Rick made. "So big! It feels so good!” Yelled the fox in ecstasy. "Move faster, I'm ready now.”


  Rick turned up his thrusting motion. The wolf moaned as the tight hole wrapped around his cock with each thrust. "I'm close foxy.”


  "Do it, breed me. Make me yours forever.”


  "I'm already yours forever silly.” Rick said. With one final push he let out a sigh of relieve and filled the fox with his thick seed. The wolf kissed the fox and spoke. "How was that?”


  "Just as magical as last night.” Said the fox as he kissed his wolf back. "I love you.”


  "I love you too Cliff. Now lets get us both cleaned up. Rick pulled out of the fox. Excess cum ran out of the fox's tailhole and on to his orange fur. "This kinda defeated the purpose of us getting cleaned up in the first place.” Rick said as he let out a chuckle.


  "I know, but it was so worth it!” The fox said as he shampooed his fur. Rick handed the washcloth to the fox and helped him reach his legs and paws. Cliff gave out a cry when Rick accidentally touched the swollen ankle.


  "Cliff, I'm so sorry!”


  "No worries you didn't mean it silly.” The wolf also cleaned the fur around Cliff's tailhole that was matted with cum.


  "Ready for round two I see?” Said the fox.


  "Haha not quite. Why don't we wait until after the hospital, ok?”


  "Ok... " Said Cliff discouraged.


  "Good, now lets get you out of here, dried up, and dressed.” Rick picked up the fox and sat him on the toilet once more. He dried himself off, then shook off the excess water. "Here you go foxy.” He said as he handed the towel off. "Im going to get dressed real quick, then I'll help you get dressed. Back in a sec.”


  The wolf exited the bathroom and went to his bed where the freshly dried clothes laid. Rick pull out a black t-shirt, boxers, his jeans and a pair of black socks from the pile and put them on. He then dug through the pile and retrieved the fox's clothes and headed back into the bathroom.


  "Finished drying off?”


  "I am.” Cliff said as he tossed the towel to the ground.


  "I'm going to attempt to help you get dressed. Just let me know if I'm hurting you.” The fox put on his t-shirt , while Rick helped him get on his underwear. He succeeded without hurting Cliff.


  "Ok there on, now pull them up.” Cliff did so. "Now baby relax. I'm going to put on your jeans. If you could, hold back on the screams and yelps. I'm sorry I have to put you through this.” The fox took a deep breath. Rick gently put the jeans on the fox, being careful not to anger the swollen ankle. Cliff let out a few soft whimpers. Rick had succeeded with the jeans. "Whew... Did I hurt you too much?”


  "No you didn't. You know Rick, the way you're treating me by helping me get ready and carrying me around , its like...”


  "Yes?” Questioned Rick.


  "You're my knight in shining armor, my hero to be precise.”


  "Thank you foxy. This is what people do for the ones they love and care about. I'm here to help and protect you at any cost, even if it involves me risking my own life.” The fox started to cry a bit. Tears shed from his eyes. "Cliff, I'm sorry. Was it something I said?”


  "No one has ever done anything like this for me.” Cliff said as he continued to cry. "Thank you Rick. I love you so much”


  Having put on a sock and shoe over the good paw, Rick picked the fox up once more from off the seat. "And I love you too. Now come on, breakfast awaits.”


  Rick walked out of the bedroom with the fox securely in his arms. Cliff was hugging the wolf from the words he had uttered previously. Rick descended the stairs and entered the kitchen. He sat the fox down at the table.


  "Lets keep it simple foxy. Just some cereal, then off to the hospital. It'll probably be busy in there, so we need all the time we can get. Which do you prefer? Honey Nut Cheerios, Cinnamon Toast Crunch, or some Rice Krispies?”


  "The Cinnamon Toast Crunch please.” Said the fox.


  "Good choice. I think I'll have some too.” The wolf grabbed two bowls and spoons out of the dishwasher. He also grabbed two cups for the OJ he pulled out of the fridge along with the milk. Rick sat at the table and handed Cliff one of each thing. After they poured their cereal, he handed the fox the milk. Rick noticed a shadow on his porch from the kitchen window. The mailbox outside opened and closed. "Sounds like the mailman, be right back foxy.”


  The wolf got up out of the chair and opened up the front door. He grabbed the mail and came back in. As he sifted through the various pieces of mail, something caught his eye. He pulled out the envelope and sat back down.


  "What's that?” Asked the curious fox. Rick slid the envelope over to him. The letter was from a college. "Oakbrook University. I heard that's a very good college. A lot of smart, rich kids go there. You applied?”


  "I did, but it was a while ago. I felt like I wasn't doing anything with my life and going back to school would help me fill that void. I'm afraid to open it on the off chance it might be bad. Go ahead, open it for me.”


  "If you want me to I will.” Cliff picked the envelope off the table, ran a claw through it, and opened it. He glanced at the piece of paper for a few minutes, keeping a straight face the whole entire time.


  "Well?” Ask the wolf. Cliff drooped his head and sighed, then quickly picked it back up again and smiled.


  "Congrats Wolfy you got in!”


  "Really? I did! Why would you do that to me jerk!?”


  "Just to keep you in suspense silly! Come on, you're too smart not to get accepted. You had nothing to worry about.”


  The wolf was still in shock from the surprise. "I was this close to crapping my pants! You're so mean, you know that?”


  "I know. I'm sorry. I won't do that again.”


  Rick's smile suddenly turned into a frown. This time the wolf hung his head.


  "Rick, I'm sorry I did that. I didn't mean to make you upset.”


  "No, no it wasn't something you said. It's something else...”


  "What is it? You can tell me. I'm here for you as well.” Ensured the fox.


  "If you really want to know, well... its you...”


  "Me? What about me?” Cliff asked.


  "I can't leave you here by yourself while I go off without you. I just can't do that.”


  "Oh...” Said Cliff. There was a brief silence between the two, then Cliff spoke. "Go Rick. I can't hold you back, that's not fair. I'll be fine.”


  "Don't say those things. It's my education, I will decide for myself whether I will attend or not. How long till I have to respond back to them?”


  "It says that orientation is next week and that you have until this Friday to answer them.”


  "Talk about pressed for time. That means I only have one week to decide. It can wait, you're my main priority right now.” Said the wolf.


  "If you say so Rick... Just don't worry about me too much. Your education comes before I do any day.”


  "I'll make the right choice in the end, don't worry.” Rick paused for a moment still in shock by the whole situation, then spoke. "We should probably get going. That ankle isn't going to get any better by just sitting around. The wolf got up from the table once more and cleaned it up. After doing so he picked up the fox and headed for the front door.


  "You know Rick, this really isn't necessary. What happens if one of your neighbors sees you carrying me around? They might say some things.”


  "Like I give a shit! Do you honestly think I care what other people have to say about us? They're just jealous anyways. Besides, I like picking you up, after all I am your hero." Rick said as he smiled at his fox. Cliff was speechless. All he could do was smile back at the wolf. ”Let's go my love.”


  Rick opened the door and headed out the door with his fox. He closed the door behind it and locked it. It was a beautiful sunny day, much better than the rainy weather from yesterday. Cubs were already outside playing this early in the morning. Some looked on at the wolf carrying the fox to the car. Rick opened the passenger door and sat Cliff inside, then closed the door. He then opened the door to the driver's seat, got in and turned on the car. Rick put his handpaw on the fox and spoke. "You'll be fine foxy. Don't be scared. I just hope it isn't anything to serious. Cliff put his handpaw on top of Rick's and held it.


  "I hope so too Wolfy.” Rick backed out of the driveway, onto the street, and drove off.


  The ride to the hospital didn't take long at all as it was only 15 minutes away from Rick's house. The wolf pulled into the parking lot and parked his car. He exited the vehicle and headed for the passenger side. He opened the door and hoisted the fox into his arms once more. "We're here love. Ready?”


  "All set! Let's get this done with and get me all better.” Said Cliff reassuringly.


  Rick walked the fox from the parking lot on to the sidewalk leading to the entrance of the hospital. This caught the attention of a Doberman security guard, who quickly ran out of the building with a wheelchair. The guard caught up with the two.


  "Here this will make it easier for you.” Said the security guard.


  "Thank you very much!” The wolf said as he sat the fox down in the chair.


  "I saw you coming from the parking lot and as one of my duties, came out as fast as I can to help out. The dobie looked down at the ankle. "That doesn't look very good. You made the right choice bringing him here. Well my work here is done. Good luck, and feel better.”


  "Thank you again!” Rick said.


  "Yes, thank you very much.” The fox chimed in.


  "All in a day's work.” The guard said as he walked away and back into the building.


  Cliff looked up at the wolf as he was wheeling him towards the entrance. "Is it really that bad Rick?” he asked.


  "Its there love. It looks very swollen.” Rick had reached the entrance and went in. The raccoon nurse at the registration desk greeted them as they walked in. "How are we doing today? What brings you in?” She asked.


  "Last night I tripped over a broken sidewalk and as soon as I hit the ground, the pain started. It was swollen last night, but I was able to walk on it. Today it has gradually gotten worse, to a point where I can't walk at the moment.” Cliff explained.


  "Lets take a look to see what we have here.” The nurse examined the ankle. "Does it hurt when I touch it?” Cliff yelped. "Yes! Very much.”


  "I'm sorry I had to do that hun. It does look very bad. Why didn't you come in last night? And I'm also noticing some bruises and scrapes. Is everything ok?” The nurse asked.


  "Yes... Everything is fine. Just had a little falling out.”


  "If you say so hun. You two can follow me to the room.” The raccoon led the two to an empty room with a hospital bed and lots of medical equipment inside. On the way Rick noticed the various medical professionals assisting other patients.


  "Here you go hun. There's a gown on the bed. Strip down to nothing but your boxers. The doctor will see you soon.” The nurse closed the door and left the room.


  "Ready to give me a show Foxy? Asked Rick.


  "That depends stud. Are you going to help me get these pants off?”


  "In a heartbeat handsome.”


  Cliff removed his shirt on his own. Rick walked over to the fox and ran a handpaw down his warm, soft, white chest fur. "So soft my love. And you also smell good as well.” Said the wolf as he nuzzled the fox's neck.


  "You going to help me remove these pants big boy? Don't keep me waiting now.” Asked Cliff


  "With pleasure.” Rick Responded. The wolf carefully removed the jeans off the hurt fox. Doing so, Rick discovered that the fox was fully erect, his underwear a little wet from the pre he omitted. Rick reached his handpaw in Cliff's underwear and played around a bit. When he removed it, he noticed it was covered in fox pre and had a taste. "Not bad Foxy. When you get home, that ass and cock is all mine. Now is not the time to screw around. Someone can walk in on us.”


  "Your right.” Said the fox. "We can always play later.”


  Rick helped Cliff into the hospital gown, picked him up, and sat him on the bed. "Comfy?” He asked.


  "I am. Thank you Wolfy.”


  A couple of seconds later the doctor walked in. He was an older lion in his late 50's early 60's. He introduced himself. "How are we doing today? I'm Dr. Schwartz. So... Cliff, is it? What seems to be ailing you?”


  "Last night I tripped over a broken sidewalk and landed on my ankle.” Answered the fox.


  "Fair enough. Let's see what I'm working with today.” The doctor felt around the swollen ankle. Cliff yelped from a single touch. "Well son, it really doesn't look good. Im going to order an X-Ray to further assess the issue. A nurse will be in shortly to take you there.” The lion opened the door and exited the room.


  Cliff let out a sigh and hung his head. "What have I done to myself this time?”


  "Cliff its not your fault. You didn't know your dad was going to do this to you. I'm here for you, don't worry.” Said the wolf.


  "I'm scared Rick. I really am. It's serious this time.”


  "I promise you Cliff that nothing further will happen to you. I will always be here for you.” Rick got up out of the chair he was sitting at and hugged his fox.


  "Mr. Reed?” Asked a nurse that walked into the room. "I'm here to take you for your X-Ray. I'll help you into the chair.”


  "I'll help as well.” Rick and the nurse picked the fox up and sat him in the chair. The nurse propped up the leg, so it wouldn't hit the ground.


  "The doctor ordered a couple of shots of the area. This will take a bit longer than most x-rays due to the severity of the situation. I'd say around twenty minutes.” Said the nurse.


  "That's fine. Anything to see him better again.” Rick exclaimed. The nurse rolled the fox out of the room and shut the door. The wolf sat back down in the chair. Within a few minutes, his pocket started to vibrate. He pulled out the cell phone going off. It was his parents. Rick answered quickly. "Just give me one second to get outside.” Rick walked out of the room and out the exit.


  "Hello?”


  "Rick! It's so glad to hear you son!”


  "Dad? How's Mom and the business trip going?”


  "Your Mother is just fine. She's in the middle of a meeting with the board. I managed to sneak out for a bit to check in on you. The trip is going well too. Getting a lot of things accomplished. "You said you had to go outside Rick? Are you home or at work?”


  "No I have off for a couple of days. I'm actually at the hospital right now.”


  "The hospital? Rick is everything ok out there?”


  "Everything is fine Dad. A friend of mine got hurt last night. He's in the middle of getting x-rays right now.”


  "Sorry to hear that son. I hope he has a speedy recovery... Now to why I'm calling.”


  "Dad?”


  "Your Mother and I have decided to branch out the company and expand our operations to Italy. In order to over watch the procedure as it unfurls, we have decided to remain here. We already found a place and all. Now Rick you're old enough to make your own decisions, so I'm giving you a choice of available options. You can either "A” come out here with your Mother and I, or "B” stay out there. The house will be put on the market in a few weeks, so remaining in the house is not something you can do. We both talked about it and decided to give you start up money, if you choose to stay that is. I hate to put you on the spot son, but I need a answer as we speak.”


  Rick thought about what his father had told him. He remembered getting accepted in to college. "Well Dad it's a tough choice, but I actually got accepted into college.”


  "Did you now? Which one, if I may ask?


  "Oakbrook U.”


  "Keeping with the family I see! You'll be an alum just like your dear old Dad. I'm proud of you Rick. Is this your choice then?”


  "Well it's hard to say. I met someone and I really don't want to leave them. I've really fallen for them.”


  "That's good son that you found someone. I hope to meet the lucky girl that stole my son's heart. Remember too Rick think about your future as well.”


  "I know dad... That's why I decided that I'll attend college. I'm going to let the admissions office know as soon as I get off the phone with you.”


  "Rick, I wish you the best of luck. We'll be out to visit you soon. As for your college payments, just have the bursar's office bill us. Instead of living on campus, you'll get that start up money for an apartment. You'll have the money in your bank account by tomorrow. Spend it well Rick. Don't go crazy. If I see you're abusing it, you'll start paying for everything. Got it?


  "Understood Dad and thank you. Tell Mom I miss her.”


  "I will. Take care of yourself Rick.”


  "Will do.” The phone went dead.


  "Thanks... Dad... Lets just hope I made the right decision. I better call the admissions office, while I'm outside as well. Rick dialed the number for the admissions office and put the phone to his ear.”


  "Oakbrook University Office of Admissions... How can I assist you?”


  "Yes, this is Rick Lupone and I was calling to confirm that I will be attending the university this upcoming semester”


  "Ok, just give me one second here...” The person over the phone paused for a brief moment.


  "Mr. Lupone, you have been confirmed and registered for this semester. We will see you on campus Monday. Once again congratulations on your acceptance.”


  "Thank you. Have a nice day.” Rick sighed and hung up the phone. "Time to check in on my fox.” The wolf walked back into the hospital and into Cliff's room. The fox leaned up on his bed waiting for Rick's arrival back.


  "Hey. How did everything go?” Asked Rick.


  "Just fine. They wanted me to pose in a lot of different ways to get a clear shot at the ankle. Where did you go?”


  "Outside for a bit. Got a phone call from my Dad.”


  "Something you want to talk about love?” The fox asked.


  "We'll talk about it later. Now is not the right time and the appropriate place to discuss the matter.” Answered Rick.


  "Ok Wolf. I wont press on about the situation. I just hope that everything is ok.”


  A knock came at the door of the room and a nurse entered. "Reed?”


  "Yes?” Cliff answered.


  "It's time to go. The doctor would like to see you again.” Rick and the nurse lifted the fox on to the chair once more.


  "What is he going in for this time?” The wolf asked.


  "I don't know sir. All I know is the doctor would like to see him.” Explained the nurse.


  "Ok. Good luck love.” The nurse unlocked the wheelchair and wheeled the fox out of the room, down another corridor. Rick took a seat in the chair and wondered how he was going to break the news to his boyfriend. For once in his life he was truly happy and didn't want to give that up. He no longer wanted to remain that miserable person he once was. "What am I going to do? I really don't want to leave him, but it feels like I'm going nowhere with my life. It was shitty until he stepped in. A tear dropped out of his eye.


  A half an hour passed and there was still no sign of Cliff yet. Rick started to worry that something bad might have happened. The wolf raised his head and the door opened. In rolled the fox with a full leg cast and a pair of metal crutches lying on the arms of the chair. The doctor soon followed behind him.


  "Well I have some good news and some bad news for you.” Said the doctor talking to the wolf. The bad news is that it's a very bad ankle break and on top of that there is a stress fracture in the leg. When he was walking on it last night, he aggravated it to the point where it almost required surgery. You literally got him here in time. The cast will be off in eight to ten weeks to ensure a full heal. If its necessary, he may need to undergo physical therapy. I'm going to prescribe some meds and an orthopedic doctor that will check on the break. He can get redressed and you're discharged. I'll have a nurse come back in a few minutes to hand over the prescriptions and discharge papers. They'll also help him to the car.” The doctor turned to Cliff and spoke. "Get well soon.” The lion turned and exited the room. Cliff hung his head and started to cry.


  "What's wrong love?” Asked Rick.


  "This is all my fault Rick. Look at what I did to myself! I'm so stupid! I could have prevented this.”


  "There was nothing you could do Foxy... I'm just glad you came to me.”


  "I had nowhere else to go, you were the only one I could turn to.” Rick walked over to the fox, kissed him, then hugged him.


  "I'll always be there for you... I love you too much. I promise you that this will never happen again, as long as I'm around. I will protect you at any cost.” The wolf said reassuringly.


  Cliff kissed the wolf back. "I love you Rick. I don't know what I would do without you.”


  Rick smiled at Cliff and spoke, "Come on, lets get you dressed and out of here.”


  The wolf removed the gown off the fox noticing that he was hard.


  "You always seem to make me excited hun. Care to play a bit?” Cliff said with a toothy grin.


  The wolf laughed. "You know this isn't the place for that.”


  "Aww... Come on. Just one little stroke?”


  "Hmmm... Maybe when I put on your jeans. Would that make you happy?” Asked Rick.


  "Yes! Of course it would silly wolf!”


  Rick carefully slid on Cliff jeans and as promised stroked the fox's hard member once.”


  "That's all? You're so mean!”


  "I already told you earlier, if you're a good boy we'll have some fun tonight.


  "I'd like that a lot Wolfy.” The wolf continued to get the fox dressed. As soon as he got Cliff's sock and shoe on his good paw, in walked a nurse to escort them out to the car. The nurse handed the wolf Cliff's discharge papers and prescriptions. Rick loosened the locks on the wheelchair and wheeled the fox out of the room and out the exit doors to where Rick had parked his car in the lot. The wolf opened the passenger door and the nurse helped the fox into his seat. "Get better soon.” The nurse said as he closed the door and walked away. Rick got in the car and drove off.


  The wolf placed a handpaw on Cliff's lap and rubbed it. "Before I buy us some dinner, since it's this late already, we have to make a quick stop love.” He said.


  "Ok Wolfy.” Answered the fox back.


  Rick drove for about a good 20 minutes until he turned down a familiar street. It's was the street that Cliff lived on. The wolf pulled up to the fox's house.


  "Rick? What are we doing here?”


  "Fulfilling my promise to always be there for you, to protect you at all costs. The first step is to relieve you from your father's clutches. You'll be staying with me until further notice. Got it?”


  "Ok Rick. I'm just afraid he might say or do something stupid.”


  "Don't worry. I'll be next to you the whole entire time. You're going to go inside, pack your clothes and essentials, and we'll be done. Simple enough.”


  "Ok. As long as I have you with me, I wont be scared.”


  Rick got out of the car and helped Cliff out of his seat and to his crutches.


  "Careful now. I've got your back.” Said Rick.


  Cliff made his way up the walk to his front door and knocked. Rick waited next to a tree in the front yard. The door opened. An older grey muzzled fox answered the door. He was Cliff's height, dressed in sweats, protruding out of them was his beer belly. He wreaked of liquor and heavy drinking. The fox looked at Cliff.


  "Well, well, look at what we have here!” Said the fox slurring his words. Come crawling back to your father eh? Where did you go Cliff?”


  "I stayed at a friends house Dad.” Answered Cliff.


  "Listen you piece of shit! If you ever walk out again and don't tell me where you're going, next time I'll make it much worse! The drunk fox looked down at the cast Cliff wore. Aww... what's that? A cast? And crutches? Give me that shit and stop faking it! Cliff's dad wrestled the injured fox for one of the crutches.


  "No Dad! Let go! I'm really hurt!” Pleaded the fox.


  "Give it now!” Cliff's dad successfully got the crutch from his son. Rick quickly ran in back of the fox, catching him before he hit the concrete.


  "And what is this? Your boyfriend? You little faggot!


  Rick stood Cliff up and spoke. "Lean on your one crutch for now. Im getting the other one back. Rick retracted his claws and walked up to the elder fox.


  "What's your problem kid?”


  Rick growled and grabbed the inebriated fox by his sweatshirt and held him in the air against the door. "Listen you scumbag alcoholic! If you ever lay another hand on him, I'll make your life a living nightmare foxboy! The infuriated wolf picked the elder fox up and threw him on an armchair in the living room. "Sit your ass down and don't make a damn word if you know what's good for you! Rick picked up the crutch that Cliff's Dad had dropped and walked it over to the waiting fox outside. "Here love. Come on, get your stuff.” The wolf walked Cliff into his house. Cliff's Dad had a corded phone in his hand ready to dial. Rick growled, snatched the phone out of his hand, and with one swipe of his claws severed the phone wire in half. Cliff retreated to his room to grab his things. Rick took a seat on the couch that sat across from the armchair and stared down the drunk elder fox, who was looking down at the carpeting. The wolf growled at him grabbing his attention and spoke.


  "Do you see what you have done to your son? He'll be on those crutches for several months because of the way you abused him to the point where he was seriously injured. How? How can you do this to your own flesh and blood? You're no good. Some Father...” Cliff's Father sat there and did not say one word to the wolf who was scolding him.


  "Rick can you please come here and help me with these bags?” Called Cliff, from his bedroom.


  "Be right there my love... That's right; you heard that correctly. I am his boyfriend. You have a problem with gays? Come take it up with me if you do!” Rick got up from the chair and headed for Cliff's bedroom. The fox stood in the doorway with three, full duffle bags, ready and packed.


  "All set Foxy?” Asked the wolf.


  "Yep. I just need help getting these bags outside.” Rick picked up the bags and walked out of the room with the fox behind him. They entered the living room where the elder fox sat, not moving an inch, heading the wolf's warning.


  "Good bye Dad...” Cliff said as he and his boyfriend exited the house. Rick popped open the trunk of the car and place the fox's belongings inside. Cliff's dad finally had gotten up from the chair and now stood in the doorway watching Rick putting his son in the passenger seat of the car. The wolf looked back at the fox and growled one last time, before getting in the car and driving off. As Rick pulled away, Cliff's Dad yelled out to them.


  "Queers!!”


  Rick stopped the car abruptly. Having seen this the elder fox retreated indoors as fast as he could. Rick drove off once more. The car ride home was silent the whole way until Cliff spoke.


  "Rick?”


  "Yea... What's up?”


  "Are you ok? I'm so sorry.”


  "There's no reason for you to be sorry Cliff. And yes, I'm fine. I'm just trying to settle my nerves. I really didn't know I was going to explode like that. I just couldn't have sat back and watch him treat you like that. I'm the one that should be sorry if anything. I'll also pay for the damage I did to the phone.” Said the wolf.


  "It's fine.” Assured the fox. "The rest of the ride remained silent. Rick pulled his car into the driveway, turned it off, and got out. He proceeded over to Cliff side and helped him to his crutches. Cliff started for the door, while Rick grabbed the bags out of the trunk. The wolf met the fox at the door and let them inside.


  "It's kinda late Cliff what do you...” Rick was cut off by Cliff, who was now deeply kissing him. The wolf dropped the bags, put his arms around the fox, and continued to kiss him. Rick had chills coursing through his body with each second that they remained locked in. He could tell the fox was also erect as well, because something was poking at his leg. Their tongues met in passion as they swirled in their mouths. Cliff released himself from the kiss. Rick finished his sentence.


  "...want for dinner? What was that for?” Chuckled the wolf, as he knew he was caught off guard.


  The fox looked at the wolf lustfully and spoke. "That's my way of saying thank you for standing up for me. As for dinner, I'm good. All I want is you sexy.”


  The wolf said not one word. In an instant he whisked the fox off his paws and threw him into his arms. Cliff dropped his crutches, put his arms around the wolf's neck, and continued the kiss from where they left off. Rick broke free from the kiss for a moment and spoke.


  "You know I'll do anything for you. I'll always be there for you, no matter what.” It was easier for Rick to say, even though he had something on his mind.


  "I want to be with you forever Rick... I love you so much.”


  Rick looked down at the fox. He was ready to cry when Cliff uttered these words. He didn't know how he would break the news to the fox. "I love you too. Always and forever.” Rick ran up the stairs with the fox in hand. They locked eyes in passion, staring back at each other smiling. Rick entered his bedroom and gently put the fox on his bed, not to aggravate the ankle. The wolf got on the bed and removed the fox's shirt. He ran a handpaw down Cliff's soft, warm, white chest fur. Rick kissed the chest of the fox and made his way up to the lips and kissed Cliff. The wolf removed his shirt and spoke to his boyfriend.


  "Don't worry my love; I shall take care of you tonight. You just lie there and rest that ankle.” The wolf grabbed two of his pillows and propped the leg in the air to relieve pressure. "Comfy now?” Rick continued to kiss the fox. Cliff reached out and unbuttoned the wolf's jeans.


  "You can't have all the fun now!” The fox removed the hard wolf cock from its cotton prison, stroking it up and down. The erect member glistened as the wolf pre was used as a lubricant. "Wanna move a little closer?”


  Rick obliged the fox by moving his erect member right on Cliff's muzzle. The fox licked the pre coming from the tip of the head. Rick got the chills with each stroke of the fox tongue. Cliff licked up and down the shaft causing the wolf's toes to curl from the pleasure coursing through his body.


  "You taste so good Wolfy!” Exclaimed the fox.


  "Thanks love.” Rick responded back. Cliff continued to suck all the way down to the base of the member. "So good baby!” The wolf said. Rick pulled out the fox's mouth so that he could remove Cliff's jeans and underwear. He carefully pulled them off, keeping in mind the ankle. The fox laid completely naked on the wolf's bed waiting for Rick to make the next move. Rick decided he would repay the favor by going down on the fox. Cliff let out moans and yelps as Rick suckled on the fox cock. The taste of pre and saliva swirled around the wolf's mouth giving him the taste he so longed for.


  "Feel good Foxy?” Asked the wolf.


  "You can do wonders with that muzzle of yours. Feels so good love.” Answered the fox back.


  Rick decided to go back to kissing the fox, in the process also grabbing the bottle of lube off the nightstand. The wolf squirted some in his hand and lubed up his throbbing member. He released himself from the kiss and spoke to his fox. "Ready baby?”


  "Fuck me stud! Make love to me! I want to feel your knot deep inside of me. Rick positioned himself at the fox's ass. He lubed up the tight tailhole and stuck a finger in. The fox yelped in pleasure


  "You like?” Rick questioned Cliff.


  "Stop teasing me naughty wolf! Don't make me beg now.”


  "Ok. If you say so.”


  Rick teased the tailhole for a bit, then drove his cock into the fox.


  "Oh my goodness Wolfy! So good! Harder!” The fox yelled in pleasure.


  Rick answered by driving himself harder and deeper into Cliff. The fox made cute moans and yelps each time the wolf drove himself in and out of the tight fox. Rick was hard enough now to the point of where his knot formed deep inside the fox. Rick couldn't slide out due to the knotting being so tight.


  "Baby I can feel it deep in me.” Said the fox, as he played with himself. Rick tried to move with the knot, but could only move a little bit. "I'm going to cum Rick! Kiss me!” Rick kissed the fox and with a couple of strokes the fox came all over the wolf's chest fur. Rick broke from the kiss and looked down at the shiny, white strands that cover his fur.


  "Now its my turn to finish.” Said the wolf. Rick's knot went down a bit and he was able to slide freely through the fox's hole once more. The hole tightened around the wolf's cock with each thrust. "I'm cumming love!”


  "Breed me Wolfy. Fill me with your seed.” The fox said to his lover.


  With a couple of thrusts, Rick came inside the fox's tailhole.


  "I can feel it filling me up! So hot!” Exclaimed the fox. Rick stayed inside his boyfriend until he fully rested his knot. The wolf laid on top of the fox, kissing him once more. "That was so wonderful Rick. I loved every minute of it.”


  "I live to serve, my love.” Exclaimed the wolf. Rick freed himself from inside the fox and lied right next to him. Cliff grabbed the wolf's handpaw and pulled Rick close to him. The wolf rested his arm across the fox's chest and held him.


  "Promise me Rick you'll never let me go Rick. Promise” Asked the fox.


  Rick looked at the fox. He couldn't take it anymore. He started to cry.


  Wolfy what's wrong? You can tell me.”


  Rick took a deep breath and spoke to his fox. "I made up my mind today love. That phone call I had with my Dad... Well I told him that I would attend college this semester. More tears ran from Rick's eyes.


  "What? The fox started to tear up too. Rick, is this true?” Asked the sobbing fox.


  "I'm sorry...”
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