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  Surgimorphs Prologue

   Prologue:
Surgimorphs
 are people that underwent surgery to become their furry persona. After the surgery is done they must start their lives 
over in their new body. 
Many people view Surgimorphs as deranged individuals so there has been a slow but steady movement among the 
Surgimorphs to gain the same basic freedoms everyone one else enjoys.

 Many citizens have started what amounts to witch hunts against the 
Surgimorphs dragging them from their homes and beating them to unconsciousness on the streets. 
The police have seemingly disregarded these beatings and no effort has been made to seek justice 
against the attackers at least not from the normal populace. As this 
threat rises and Surgimorphs try to protect themselves they are without
 fail arrested.
Such actions have caused a large political 
divide within the world. Some people choose to side with the 
Surgimorphs, others against them. Still others call for the death of the
 normal populace while a even smaller group tries to protect Surgimorphs
 and Normals alike. 
Each of these groups have started to draw in support from the populace and now these factions are at war. 
Follow
 Kyle and Pengu as they adjust to their new bodies and try to 
cope with the reactions of their peers while trying to stay safe in the 
current civil and political climate.

 
  Surgimorphs Chapter One: Under The Knife

  This story contains sexual content betsween two males if you find this offensive or if you are underage and it is illegal for you to be viewing this story in your state or country of residence LEAVE THIS PAGE NOW!!!!!!!!!!!!

(Kyle)
I slammed my fist into my alarm clock and it gave a death cry as it shut off. I quickly got out of bed and thought to myself "today is the day." I smiled for the first time in a long time as I glanced around my room.
Today
 I was going to become an entirely different species. I couldn't wait to
 be free of my old existence. To be rid of this body and claim the one I
 was meant to have since birth.
I turned on my tablet and while it
 loaded I carefully picked out the new clothes I would be wearing after 
the surgery. The special order for the clothes had cost me $500.00 and today's transformation was going to cost me $2000. The combined total of 
$2500 only left me with 500 in my bank but it was well worth it.
I
 saved three years for this operation and I had gone through endless 
hell as I waited. Now that I was 18 I could legally qualify for the 
surgery and so I jumped at the chance and filled out all the forms and 
everything.
I glanced at my tablet to read the time(7:00 am) and 
the date (07/13/2054) and I typed in my password. Then I accessed the 
Facebook app and typed in a quick status.
"After 9:00am today I 
will be a nine tailed fox. Have a great day." Then I logged out of the app and 
started to collect my clothes for a shower. The hot water relaxed my 
muscles and I sighed and started to bathe.
Ten minuets later I dressed in a blue hospital gown that was provided to me and stepped outside to walk to the Hub.
The
 Hub was a series of teleporters that could take you anywhere as long as
 you could picture it in your mind. If you couldn't form a sufficient 
picture the machine would prompt you to type it in and suggest the place
 you wanted to go if you were still unsure it would spit you out at the 
nearest information terminal so you could get on the bus.
I lived 
about ten blocks from the hub and since it was early in the morning very
 few people were about. The occasional runner would pass me on their 
morning jog and look back at me in askance but they never stopped to 
ask.
From the houses around me I sensed 
that people were waking up and the unmistakable scent of coffee was 
carried on the breeze.It made my mouth water in longing as I had not ate
 breakfast this morning.
I swallowed my hunger and kept walking trying to ignore the way my stomach twisted in knots in protest from the lack of food.
About
 5 blocks from the Hub I decided to check my e-mail on my mobile and 
pulled it up. There were a few reminders about today's surgery and a few
 more from my bank showing receipts from my current transactions. I 
smiled briefly at those and moved them to my finance folder.
I
 also saw a message from a friend that must have seen my early morning 
Facebook status update because, they had wished me good luck and said 
they looked forward to meeting the new me.
I
 smiled at that and thumbed in a reply thanking them for their kindness 
and sent it on its way. Along with my new clothes I had all my 
electronics in that same bag so that after the surgery they could be 
upgraded to better fit my new form. Also in the bag I was carrying was new ID papers that would be made official after the surgery. 
While my attention was occupied with my phone I must have reached the 
Hub without realizing it because when I put my phone away and glanced up
 I was just outside the main entrance.I glanced at the digital clock just over the teleporter banks and saw that it was 7:20am I really needed to push it if I was to get to my appointment early like I planned.
I paid a fee of $20.00 to be transported to the Surgimorph Medical Center with my stuff and closed my eyes as I was converted into energy and then there was nothing.
A few seconds later I stumbled out of the receiving terminal in the lobby of the center. The squirrel lady behind the counter looked up from her computer and gave me a smile before asking "Do you have an appointment?" "Yes. Its at 9:00am. Look under Kyle Owen." She traced her paw down a list of names on the screen and tapped one highlighting it. She moved it onto a portable tablet and handed it over the counter to me.
"Here are the details of your appointment and if you have any questions please ask the surgeon." I nodded and asked "When I go under where do I put my stuff?" "Did you already sort it and put it in the color coded baggies we provided?" "Yes ma'am" She pointed to a drop chute behind her that I didn't notice before. "Down the chute Mr. Owen" I dropped my bag down the chute and then went to find a chair to sit down.
On the tablet I saw a picture of my fursona. I clicked here and there on various parts like the sheath and the knot. I grinned wide after I was finished and then I checked the special data just to make sure they did what I asked. "YES!" I thought as I hastily read the information then it deleted itself soon after I finished reading it.
My fursona is a nine tailed fox with midnight blue fur with cherry blossom tattoos. The fur shimmers in the moonlight and the tattoos hide a special power. My blood is the cost of activation of that power; The power can be activated by a single thought. After the cost is paid my cherry blossom tattoos would come to life as a sentient organic metal strong enough to deflect bullets. This modification was a secret one that was off the books Only I and the doctor knew of its existence and the doctor was a fellow Surgimorph to begin with so he wouldn't tell.
I filled out my new ID documents listing my name as Sukura Owen and my species of Furry as well as my gender and the color of my fur and such.
truth be told I was wary of filling out the information about my species and my fur color. When I finished I sighed and gave the tablet to the squirrel woman behind the counter and after clicking through a few things on her computer she waved me to the door down the hall to meet the doctor before I went under the knife.
The doctor started a physical soon after I opened the door and I went through the motions of the exam feeling a little nervous but mostly I was excited. After he was done the doctor (a dragon) gave me a toothy smile and pointed me towards the bed. I hopped on and the paper crackled as I shifted my weight.
He left for a few moments so I leaned back all the way on the bed and closed my eyes. I heard his footsteps as he came back so I just turned my head towards the door and yawned as it opened hastily covering my mouth in embarrassment. "I hear that often enough, Its nothing to be ashamed of." he said chuckling and I smiled weakly in return. In his paws was a needle full of green fluid. He swabbed my left arm with a cotton ball and injected me with the fluid. "It's a sedative it will make sure you don't feel a thing during the surgery."
I blinked and then I was out cold. I felt my body being moved and then that was it. As I dreamed I saw myself in my old body moving throughout my life just a silent shadow that no one really noticed. I observed my life from afar reliving the good times and the bad. I whimpered as I relived what my old ex had done to me and the fall out from that. It had been a year and i still felt empty and emotionless. Ever so slowly the sedative began to wear off as the surgeons finished their work. As each new sensation caught my attention I examined it thoroughly and moved onto the next. 
The cool air blew over my fur and I savored the new feeling while my body slowly started to wake up. I moved my paws and felt the new muscles stretch and coil. I rolled my shoulders and heard them pop. I rolled onto my side and carefully put my wait on my feet while leaning against the bed with my eyes still closed. I slowly stretched my tails and kept my breathing even as I did. Then I slowly opened my eyes and looked at myself in a full body length mirror.
A midnight blue fox stared back at me in the mirror. A trail of cherry blossom tattoos trailed down my fur and my gaze continued downward and I looked at the new additions to my manhood. The sheath looked foreign to me but I'm sure I would eventually get used to it. Still I couldn't resist resting a paw against the spot and blushed before quickly removing my paw.
This body was as perfect as I thought it would be. I noticed a colored sack near the edge of the bed and smiled as I started to undo it. Inside was a a size 9 fox shirt and the jeans had to be heavily modified to accommodate my tails. I looked into the bag and pulled out the new pair of boxers and slipped them on and adjusted myself as needed.
The jeans came next and after slipping those on I made sure that my boxers will still sorted out then pulled on my shirt and then looked back in the bag and decided to open the next bag. I turned on my modified phone with some difficulty and after checking to see that I didn't have any messages I pocketed it and then slipped my watch onto my wrist. There was a knock on the door and someone asked "Are you decent?" "Yes" the door opened and a Fox stepped into the room.
The hairs on the back of my neck stood up and I took a quick step back suddenly weary and on edge. "Whats your name?" I asked. The fox gave a small bow and said "My apologies my name is Luxray and I was asked to help you get adjusted to your new life." I felt myself relax slightly and offered Luxray my paw "My name is Sukura. Its a pleasure to meet you Luxray."
Luxray led me outside to the reception area and I heard an audible gasp from the lady behind the counter but pointedly ignored it as I was taken outside. The light seemed to be brighter and I still felt a little unsafe as I step outside. I feel like a baby that is just learning to walk and my tails constantly distracted me as we headed downtown.
I actually had to focus on putting one paw in front of the other as we moved and I gritted my teeth and walked on with grim determination. Luxray didn't talk much as he led the way down the street and for that I was grateful. When I finally seemed to get a rhythm going Luxray spoke. "I'm bringing you to an apartment I share with a wolf. He just went under the knife an hour ago. Once we get there I think we will have time to make supper and get to know each other. The wolf's name is Pengu and he has black fur with green eyes and has some green hair on top of his head."
I nodded at this and asked "How long can I share the apartment with you?" he smiled "As long as you need too" I was confused by the sudden generous offer but I tried not to show it.

 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Two: The Wolf

  THIS STORY CONTAINS SEXUAL CONTENT BETWEEN TWO MALES. IF YOU FIND THIS OFFENSIVE OR IT IS ILLEGAL FOR YOU TO BE VIEWING THIS ON YOUR PLACE OF RESIDENCE LEAVE THIS PAGE NOW!
(Pengu)
I looked in the mirror and sighed turning this way and that looking at my furry body. I had Black fur and green eyes and on my paws my fingers and my toes were purple. My tail was solid black with a purple tip, and the insides of my ears and my head fur were green. I wagged my tail happy with the results of the surgery and then glanced down at my sheath. Nothing was out of place and I was so happy that I had the body that I always wanted. I was also grateful to Luxray for letting me stay with him while I adjusted to my new body and life.
I heard paws on the stairs and checked to make sure my door was locked before slowly beginning to dress. On top of my dresser was a photo of what I looked like before the operation. I wanted to be able to remember what I once was like and so as I saw it I couldn't help but look between the old body and my current one. As a whole I felt better now that I was a living breathing furry instead of having to imagine it.
I began to dress and then I paused when I heard voices outside my door. "This will be your room Sukura." said Luxray and a much quieter voice responded "Thank you Luxray for being so nice. The room is perfect. Do you or the landlord have anything against me taking a paintbrush to the walls?" "I don't have any problems with it and as for the Landlord your looking at him." "No way!" Luxray laughed and I heard his foot paws retreat down the hall to the kitchen. " Want some Tea?" "Sure what kind?" "Green Tea" "OK sure I would love some."
I stepped out of my room at that point to see a fox in a dark blue T-shirt that almost blended with his fur and some jeans. The thing that attracted my attention the most however was the number of tails he had. I counted them silently and he was still poking around in the bedroom oblivious to my presence.
When Luxray came back around the corner he motioned me over and handed me a cup of tea as well. "Here its good for you and it should help you relax some." Then Luxray turned to the Fox when he came out. "Sukura this is Pengu. Pengu this is Sukura" Sukura offered me his paw to shake and so I did. I released it quickly and hastily took a sip of tea.
An explosion of jasmine and dragon fruit made my tongue beg for more and I hastily downed my entire cup. I looked up to see Luxray had raised his eyebrows at me smirking and I blushed looking down. A phone rang and Sukura's paw went to his pocket and he stepped towards his room after checking the Caller ID.
"Yes I'm satisfied with the surgery. I don't know I haven't had the chance to test that out yet." The conversation was one sided and thought Luxray attempted to ignore it I knew that both He and I heard every word. I looked back at Sukura when he rejoined us. "So what was that about?" I asked curiously. "Oh just the post surgery check up" I sensed that he had evaded my question and while it definitely sparked my curiosity I decided to leave it.
Luxray however questioned him again "Your hiding something." "Your right I am. However what I am hiding will not be a danger to anyone within this household." "Does it have to do with those unusual tattoos?" "How do you know that?" his tone was cautious. Luxray gave him an appraising look. "I'm not stupid. I can smell cherry blossoms on you and so far as I know scent tattoos don't last this long."
Sukura blushed and now that I thought about it I could smell it too. I sniffed deeply and my tail slowly wagged behind me as it was the best scent I had smelled in a long time. "OK I had a little modification done during the surgery. The doctor approached me with the idea and I though about it. It seemed like a good decision."
Luxray made a "come on" gesture and Sukura sighed before saying "I have the ability to summon cherry blossoms made with sentient organic metal at the expense of my own blood." Sukura had hid his face as he spoke and when he peeked he saw that Luxray's jaw had dropped. I'm sure mine was on the floor too.
"What? You both hear of Surgimorphs being attacked throughout the community. Very few people are going to care about us. I would much rather have an edge to protect myself or others when the time comes instead of being another victim." His voice was strong and within it's depths I sensed a deep pain. He spoke through experience and from what I could tell that experience was very similar to mine.
Before the surgery I had let some people get close to me and they had treated me all the wrong ways. I don't think I could ever trust someone again. Sukura had the same feel about him. I didn't know his story but I found myself wanting to know more about this nine tailed fox. I finally spoke " I can understand how you feel but I hope that your never forced into a situation where you have to use that ability."
Sukura nodded "Yeah. I'm not afraid to fight, but the past year has been hard. I really don't think I want to fight anymore, I will if I have to but for now I would rather just enjoy the peace." his tone was sad and he seemed to shrink in size.
In an effort to lighten the mood Luxray asked. "So what are your hobbies?" that made his ears perk up. "I like to read and write. Most of my stories are digital thought. I like to meditate it helps relieve the stress and I love listening to music if it has a good feel to it.I'm glad the room u gave me has a computer because I have a Hyper connect Drive. " ( A hyper connect Drive allowed the wearer to dive into virtual reality and play the game based on their actual body. So it was more real than just a regular connect Drive)
He turned to me "What about you Pengu? What are your hobbies?" I thought for a few seconds. "I have been going to school for 3D modeling and VRP. I was planning on designing my own VRG in a few months." (VRG= Virtual Reality Game. VRP= Virtual Reality Physics) "That sounds cool. Do you have the software and stuff that you would need to support the game?" "Well no I haven't really thought about the servers or anything. Why do you ask?" "Because that is what I'm studying. I am going to school to be a network Administrator and we are learning about a lot of servers. I'm better with software then hardware at the moment though."
During out conversation Luxray had been moving his head to focus on each speaker in turn like he was watching a highly entertaining ping pong ball match. Then he spoke up "Well it seems you would both benefit from working on this game together. Sukura your skills as a Writer would be beneficial in creating a storyline. Pengu your work with 3D modeling and VRP will help you design the character system. I can help you out with the actual look of the characters because I paint as a side hobby and I enjoy it very much."
Sukura spoke up "Then we are missing one thing, we need a programer." "That's true" I agreed. Luxray gave a polite little cough "Let me guess your a programmer too?" Luxray blushed but nodded and Sukura laughed. He must have been in a good mood because his tails were a blur behind him as they wagged.
"I'll be right back" said Sukura and he trotted over to his room. I heard some rustling and he came back with a piece of paper, a pencil, and an eraser. On the top he wrote:
Game Title:
Then he proceeded down the paper listing various things:
CHARACTER SKELETON:
Name:
Bio:
Age:
Gender:
Class:
Race:
He passed the paper around to us and asked "How does that look?" It seemed to be the basic RPG character Skeleton. "It looks good but shouldn't we tweak it a bit?" I asked. He passed the paper to me. "Show me" so I did.

CHARACTER SKELETON:
Name:
Bio:
Age:
Gender:
Class:
Race:
Married/ Single:
Species:
e-mail address:
Birthday:
I passed it back and explained "I think we need to give the option to show and hide the things I just listed. By Species I mean Human or Surgimorph. We can customize it to make it optional. However they must put in their birthday and e-mail address so we know they are legit. The user may choose to either hide it or show it on their profile."
Both of them agreed that the idea sounded good and then Sukura suggested "How about we create a marriage system in game with both gay and straight marriage?" Luxray nodded and I did too. "Sounds good"
The rest of the evenning was spent discussing the game. Tommorrow would be when Sukura and Pengu reveal themselves to their former classmates and friends. Wish them luck dear reader.



 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Three: Circles Part One
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(Sukura)
"I really hate my alarm clock!" I thought as I pounded the snooze button and got up yawning. The sound of water let me know that someone was already in the shower so I proceeded to the kitchen sink to splash my face and then dried it off of a nearby towel. The rich aroma of coffee made my stomach growl and from behind me Luxray laughed. I ignored him and proceeded to make my own cup of coffee. After I finished it I made a second cup and savored the flavor. Now that I was more awake I returned to my bedroom and grabbed my clothes as Pengu went past my bedroom combing his head fur.
I stepped into the shower and let the water run down over my fur. I grabbed some shampoo and lathered myself up before washing it off and beginning to bathe. I couldn't keep images of a certain wolf out of my mind. The thoughts sparked a sudden interest in my nether regions and if no one else was in the house I would have entertained the thoughts longer but I quickly finished my shower and dressed in some jeans and a red T-shirt before heading to my room to comb out my fur and tails. My hardness had subsided by now so after I finished combing my fur I headed into the kitchen to see Pengu munching on some toast. The shower started again telling me that Luxray must be showering now. I sat down beside the wolf as he ate and nursed a glass of orange juice. When he finished eating I stood up and went to go get my school stuff together. When I finished he was waiting for me near the door.
"Going my way?" I joked and he blushed but a small smile showed on his muzzle. I opened the door and he walked outside first. Before I could leave Luxray pressed a key into my paw and then gave me a second one for Pengu. I smiled in thanks and noticed that Pengu had waited for me. I gave him his key and slipped mine into my pocket. Pengu was wearing a black hoodie that seemed to almost blend in with his fur. The hood was up but he had made alterations for his ears. His jeans fit him well and he was wearing green sneakers.
I glanced down at my dark pink shoes and then up at him. We walked on in silence to the end of the block before I spoke up. "So were you born here?" he shook his head. "I came from Newfoundland, Canada. I heard that this place has some good schools." " I see." I turned right at the next block to head towards the Hub and was surprised to see Pengu follow me. " Your school isn't local?" "Nope its downtown" That's interesting I Thought to myself. When we reached the Hub I let him go first. Mostly because I was curious and also because I was feeling slightly aroused. After he vanished I shook myself mentally and stepped inside the teleporter and pictured my college in my mind.
A second later I was on campus and when I opened my eyes I saw several jaws already on the floor. OK this is getting annoying I walked forward and if possible their jaws seemed to sink into the earth. I glanced around and noticed Pengu trying to shrink in on himself from the stares and I understood. I walked over to Pengu and jerked my head towards the school building when he glanced up. Then I yowled when I felt someone pull on my tail. I heard snickering from behind me and I whirled around and then mentally slapped myself. I also felt Pengu's paw on my shoulder. I glanced back at him and he slightly shook his head as if to say that they weren't worth it.
We headed into the building and went our separate classes. I head a lot of whispers in the hall thanks to my sharp hearing and each one made my fur bristle. My teacher did looked surprised when I entered the room but my fellow students were already immersed in their studies and did not notice me.
I sat down in my usual spot and opened my book to chapter five them with some difficulty managed to open my Google Play Account and start my music going and slipped on some modified headphones.I had my thermos with me full of coffee and I took a of that as I started to study. A few noises of rustling clothes and creaking chairs dimly penetrated my awareness as I studied but I brushed them off. Nothing really happened until my break at 3:30.
My fellow students finally seemed to realize that a fox was among them. "K-yle?" asked Jessie. Jessie was one of my few friends from that class and he always sat across from me. I guess he head a lot on his mind if it took him this long to notice my change. I nodded once in response and he seemed to instantly sober. "I don't mean to stare but dude this is a bit different." I smiled and nodded my head towards the door and he led the way outside. The other people in the class had already headed outside to enjoy the nice breeze. I walked down the tiled hall towards the vending machines ignoring the few high school students that stopped and stared. I luckily had a modified wallet so it wasn't hard to get out a dollar and get a Cherry Coke. I headed back towards my class as I took a refreshing sip of the drink and then twisted the lid back on.
Jessie joined me in the hall as we walked outside. He was tan from the summer and he held a Florida dolphins hat in his hand. He was wearing a black shirt and blue jeans with white sneakers. "So how long have you been well a fox?" "A few days" He glanced at me then away appearing sheepish. I grinned "Checking me out?" I teased. He laughed at that one and said "Naw man. You know I'm not like that." "Sorry but I couldn't resist. You left yourself open for that one." as we spoke my tails were wagging signalling that I was in a good mood.
We stepped outside and I leaned against one of the support columns while Jessie took the wall across from me and pulled out his phone. I breathed in the scent of fresh cut grass and my grin widened as bliss enshrouded my mind. 
I heard the sound of a photo being taken and when I glanced up I saw that one of my fellow students had taken a picture. I frowned in annoyance but didn't comment. I just set my jaw and pretended that I didn't notice. I went back inside and heard another picture being taken. "Wait till I upload these to Facebook or Twitter!" they said sounding excited. The door closed behind me and the whisper of air stopped me from hearing the rest. I had planned on quietly posting a few pictures of myself and slowly emerging onto the Facebook scene. I cared nothing for Twitter (#Idon'tcare) and as I walked down the hall my tails were lashing angrily behind me.
Once back in the classroom I slipped on my headphones and shut out the world as I got back to work. My head buzzed with technical terms and diagrams. For the next two hours I did not move unless it was to take a sip of my drink or to turn a page in my textbook. Though when the clock read 5;11 I did get up and collect my lunch box and a few snacks. I stretched out my tails carefully and grunted as the bones popped. Jessie glanced up and then looked at the clock as well and gathered his stuff. I headed outside the classroom and waited for him slowly stretching my stiff arms and legs and hearing each one pop as it stretched. I know it sounds painful but it was almost a relief. We headed down to"The Pit" after a quick stop by the vending machines. I let Jessie lead the way and there were quite a few reactions as we headed down the hall. people shrunk against the walls as if they were afraid that I was going to attack them.
"Maybe I should wear a leash or something" I remarked dryly causing Jessie to burst out laughing. We finally made it outside and once again several people shrieked and yelled like I was some type of monster. I wrapped my tails around myself as we walked not enjoying the negative reactions. Luckily however I was paying attention because, just as we cleared the throng outside someone thought it might be funny to try and trip me. I landed hard and though I did not fall over my lunchbox and my drink did fall to the ground. I was growling and my ears were down. My tails had unfolded themselves and were standing straight up. Jessie turned around to look at me and I calmly took some deep breaths and ceased my growls.
I calmly picked up my dropped things and continued my walk. I was now ahead of my friend and I manged to open the door with a tail and slip inside. For once there was no reaction from the lady at the reception desk and I walked right past her following the hall down to a staircase and slowly making my way down it. From behind me Jessie cautiously opened the door almost as if he expected to find a war zone. While he was retired Military and using the benefits from his service to go to college I don't think he needed to worry about me harming anyone. I choose a table and sat my stuff down then trotted back up the stairs and jogged down the hall and went into the restroom. I choose a stall and locked it behind me before emptying my full bladder. Once I finished I used a square of paper to wipe off a few drops that hadn't fallen and flushed the commode before washing my paws and heading back to the Pit. Jessie was at the table when I returned and his food was already in the microwave.
Pulling out a chair I started to go through my own small collection of food and chose a granola bar. "You seem almost on edge." I began. "Yeah its kinda weird seeing you like this to be honest. Not saying that it doesn't suit you but it is just weird because I can still picture the way you were before the surgery." I nodded as that made since. "Even with the different body I am still myself on the inside Jessie. That hasn't changed. You are just seeing the hidden side of me that has finally been able to have room to breathe."
I finished my snack and took a few sips of my drink. "However I will say that this new form has a few disadvantages. Like the finer muscle movements such as opening and closing this Coke is way harder then it used to be." He nodded at that and then went to go get his meal as the microwave beeped. I waited for him to return and take a few bites of his meal before continuing.
"How was your summer?" "It was OK I stayed busy a lot. Anything happen to you this summer besides the surgery?" "I moved into an apartment down town with a Wolf and another Fox. The Wolf goes here and I believe his name is Pengu. He definitely has my attention. I can't seem to keep my eyes off of him when we are in a room together. " I was blushing and while I hoped that he couldn't tell, Jessie was grinning with a knowing look in his eyes.
"Sounds like you have a crush on that wolf. I hope it works out." "What about yourself? Any girls come knocking?" "Kinda to busy to be thinking about girls but if one shows interest I wouldn't say no." Having been so intent on our conversation I failed to notice that Micheal was heading towards us.
He slammed his hand down on the table and I jumped letting out a yip in surprise then covered my mouth with both paws blushing bright red embarrassed. He laughed and sat down with us. Micheal was 50 something but he had the energy of a much younger person. He was fun to talk too but he would say some pretty off the wall stuff. Still he was usually OK to me and seemed like a nice person.
So I was surprised when he asked me who I was. "Really? Who usually sits with Jessie at Lunch?" "Your Kyle?" I gave him a look. "Congratulations Sherlock you solved the case." "Couldn't have done it without my Watson." he joked.
I couldn't help it I started to laugh and Jessie joined in.

 
  Chapter Four: Circles Part Two

  I watched Sukura walk away and then headed to my 
class. I shrunk into my hoodie and tried to become invisible inside its 
cover. The white halls were filled with foot traffic and many people saw
 me and seemed to either stare with wonder or shrink away in fear. I 
sighed and picked up the pace of my walking as I made my way to class. 
Once there I turned on the Virtual Reality Rig (or VRR for short.) and 
slipped inside it. This one had not been made to accommodate furries and
 it was a tad bit uncomfortable. My tail was squashed against my spine 
and was becoming quite painful as the boot up process began.
The 
machine beeped and then started to recalibrate as it scanned my body. I 
performed various stretches and simple muscle movements so the rig could
 accurately map my body. When it was finished the rig initiated the link
 to the school's Virtual Server and I saw a flash of White light before I
 emerged into the classroom. My avatar's appearance was the same as 
always except this time it had fur. I shrugged and glanced around the 
classroom to see if the day's lesson was already in place.
A
 blinking white dot appeared on my notifications menu and I tapped it to
 read the message.Once I finished I started to dig through the C:\drive
 of my rig and after finding the program I wanted I loaded it and began 
to work on the days lesson.
The other students flashed into 
existence a few minuets after I started and I ignored them. Complex 
diagrams and theories filled my mind's eye as the lesson continued and 
by then end of it I had a mild headache. I logged out and then exited 
the rig.
Pins and needles plagued my paws and my tails as I began 
to move around and I whimpered softly as the circulation was restored. 
Once I was sure I could walk without falling on my face I headed down 
the hall and Waved to Sukura as he walked out of his class. I smiled 
when I saw the look on his face.
He waved back and waited for me. 
Once I was beside him we walked to the doors and headed towards the Hub.
 He was quite and for that I was gratefully. When it was out turn for 
the hub we stepped inside and with a flash we were on our way.
However
 when my vision cleared we were not at the receiving end of a hub 
instead it seemed like we were stuck in a black box. A flashing red sign
 comprised of a red circle with three arrows branching out from the 
center was painted on the main wall.
I grabbed for Sukura's Paw 
and he smiled at me before closing his eyes and the iron smell of blood 
filled the air. I opened my mouth to comment when a chilling laugh was 
heard.
Sukura was growling and i noticed that the smell of blood 
became very strong. I could hear the blood hitting the ground and from 
within it's depths shapes started to form and grow. These must be the cherry blossoms that Sukura spoke of before. I
 thought before a single seemingly unarmed man stepped from an unseen 
passage and into the room. A spotlight centered itself on him and he 
clasped his hands in front of him as if studying us.
He was well 
built and his skin was black. He was wearing dark glasses and his bald 
head shined in the light. His voice was rich and velvety as he spoke. 
"Welcome to The Emergance. Here you will find peace, there are no rules, 
there is no life. There is only The Emergance."
Sukura and I 
exchanged a glance then an almost feral look covered his face. His tone 
when he spoke made me shiver with sudden cold. It was quite but danger 
and pain laced every word like a promise.
"What if we do not wish 
to join The Emergance? Do Tell how you will stop us." The man reacted 
with surprise and then smirked. "You may try to resist but you won't 
succeed." By now Sukura seemed to have drained at least half of the 
blood from his body and transformed it into flowers. He smirked as 
several figures began to step into the light and leveled their guns. 
"Bet your glad I got those modifications now." he said so softly that I 
was the only one that heard him.
In a blur of movement we were 
covered in a dome of cherry blossoms and the sounds of gunfire split the
 air followed by an odd pinging sound and several screams of agony.The 
flower moved as the gunfire ceased and reaped a bloody revenge on the 
gunmen. I cowered against Sukura and he held me tightly as I did. When 
everything had stopped I saw that the flowers had turned back into blood
 and a black cloud of what I assumed was dirt hit the ground before the 
blood rejoined Sukura's body. The twin wounds on his back sealed and he 
panted heavily as he settled against the wall and held me.
I 
looked at him with my voice trembling. "A-are you OK?" He nodded and 
held me against his chest. "I'm fine just a little tired. What about 
you?" I frowned wondering why he asked. "I'm OK. I'm not the one that 
had about half of my blood outside of my body." He chuckled and said "I 
guess your right. Now the next questions is how we get out of this 
place."
I shrugged and got my cell phone out of my pocket. "Do you
 think we should call Luxray?" "I think we should but it would make 
sensethat this place has a cell phone jammer." He said and struggled to
 sit up. His breathing was labored but it evened out. He growled softly 
as a fresh stream of blood flowed from his arm and it morphed into 
cherry blossoms then they changed into a flowing gray metal and formed 
into the shape of a sword. He whined in pain as the sword finished 
forming and dropped onto his knees.
It was solid black and there 
was a kanji on the blade. He was panting hard when he got to his feet 
and grabbed the sword before straightening up and pushing away from the 
wall. "Lets go." He said and started to lead the way to the symbol. Once
 there he tapped on the wall trying to find a door.
When he did 
find one and tried to open it he failed miserably. There were noises of
 shuffling feet behind the door and he gripped the sword tightly "Stay 
close Pengu. I bet there are more guys with guns on the other side of 
the door."
I nodded and moved close to him. So close I could have 
counted the individual hairs on his neck if I chose too. The door opened
 and without blinking several soldiers marched in their eyes all glowing
 red. Not one made an effort to attack.
Sukura stopped confused 
until another figure walked into our group. He appeared to be blind and 
used a cane. "My dear boy do you not realize that you have brought a 
knife to a gun fight?" he asked resting his hands calmly on his cane as 
he looked at us.
Sukura glanced at the other soldiers surrounding 
us then at him. "Mind control? Is that your game?" he rested his fingers
 against the sword and it cut into his fingers. The trickle of blood 
seemed to flow into the blade towards the kanji symbol and it glowed briefly before it faded.
I
 started to shiver with fear and I felt Sukura's many tails ease around 
my waist and give me a brief squeeze. I felt safe and forced myself to 
stop my shivering. The man didn't seem worried at all. Almost as if he 
thought that Sukura couldn't possibly be a threat.
The silence 
stretched between them and beads of sweat dropped from Sukura's chin as 
they seemed to be struggling over something. I took a few steps back 
from Sukura looking at him worriedly as he started to growl. The growl 
became deeper and deeper to the point that I felt the vibrations from 
it.
Finally the battle seemed to stop when the man grabbed the 
side of his head for a few moments. That was all Sukura needed. A flash 
of steal and the man's head was parted from his neck and hit the ground.
 Sukura grabbed his stomach and threw up all over it. I felt sick myself
 but I closed my eyes and blocked out the image.
I grabbed Sukura 
and pulled him along not letting myself think about what had happened 
just then. Sukura looked very sick as I finally found a hub teleporter 
and pictured The living room of Luxray's house. When we arrived I set 
Sukura down on the couch and went to go find some tea in the kitchen. 
Luxray
 came in from outside and he looked at me worriedly. "What happened" he 
asked as he helped me put the water on. "I seriously don't want to talk 
about it. Sukura doesn't either." I said putting some finality in my 
tone.
He nodded and nothing else was said about the topic. I got 
Sukura his green tea and it seemed to help him relax a bit. "I apologize
 to the both of you but after what happened I seriously need to 
meditate." he got up and took the sword to his room and appeared to prop it on the wall before getting his stuff together to shower.
His eyes lingered on mine seconds longer then they 
should have. Within their depths I saw fear that I was scared of him, 
Loathing that he had to take lives to save us, distaste at what had 
happened and finally a fierce determination to protect me. I gave him a 
small smile when I realized he was also silently asking me if I would 
join him.
I nodded slightly and held up a finger indicating that I
 would be along in a few minuets. I turned to Luxray after Sukura left. 
"The Hub was either hacked or malfunctioned today. We wound up in the 
headquarters of a place calling itself The Emergance. The people were 
different. Sukura had to use his power to defend us and at more then one
 point things got nasty." With that I mademy way to Sukura's bedroom.

 
  Chapter Five: Circles Part Three

  DISCLAIMER: I DO NOT OWN BUFFY THE VAMPIRE SLAYER OR ANY OF ITS CHARACTERS. THEY ARE THE EXCLUSIVE PROPERTY OF THEIR CREATORS
(Luxray)
I
 frowned deeply as I watched Pengu head to Sukura's room and when Sukura
 headed to the shower I thought about cornering him but I dismissed the 
urge. They did have a right to their own secrets but it seemed like 
whatever had happened today had left some deep emotional scars on them 
both.
Still when I started to smell blood from the bathroom I 
began to worry. The smell seemed to fade after a bit and I sighed with 
relief. After he dressed and headed out I passed him a roll of bandages.
 He shrugged and said "Thank you." before heading back to his room.
Before
 he closed the door I saw Pengu on his bed waiting for him and I decided
 that if it was really bothering them that they would talk to me 
eventually. I decided to make a sandwhich and got out the ingridents 
from the fridge.
Once I had eaten I flipped on the TV in my 
bedroom and settled down to enjoy some Buffy The Vampire Slayer. After a
 few episodes I turned off the TV and then went to get a glass of milk. I
 gulped it down and then afterwards I headed to bed.
(Pengu)
Once Sukura had closed the door and locked it he leaned against it and sighed heavily."I think it would be beneficial to avoid further involvement with The
 Emergance." He said wearily as he looked over to me. I nodded and patted
 the bed beside me. "Are you gonna be ok?" I asked him. He moved to sit 
down beside me and shrugged. I honestly don't know Pengu."
He 
softly grabbed my paw and I looked at him with a question in my eyes. "I
 do know that I can't bear the thought of you getting hurt. I don't know
 why I feel this way but whenever you need me don't hesitate to ask." He
 gave my paw a gentle kiss before asking "Would you like to spend the 
night here?"
I blushed fiercely and shook my head no. "I-I'm gonna
 head back to my room." I mumbled and quickly unlocked the door and made
 an exit.
(Sukura)
I watched him go with a small smile on my muzzle. "He is very cute when he blushes"
 I thought to myself and felt my smile widen. Then I thought back on 
what I said to him just minuets before. I had no regrets and meant every
 word I said.
I was beginning to care for the Wolf. I wanted to be
 more then friends despite only knowing him for a few days now. I seemed
 to be drawn to him and I am happier when we are together. 
I thought back to when I had to use my flowers today and the strain it put on my body. If I needed them in the future I would need a way to increase my stamina. There was also the sword. I don't know exactly how I created it and while it did react to my blood it didn't seem to react to anything else.
It did seem to carry the same intelligence as my flowers did so I decided to try something. I held the sword carefully in both paws and pictured it clearly in my mind.Earlier when I had controlled the flowers they had gotten my commands from my mind. Quite simply I thought it and they did it. I wanted to try a similar approach with the sword.
In the empty space of my mind I thought "Can you hear me?" I waited for a few moments and a cautious reply emerged. "Yes we can hear you. What do you need?" I smiled and my happiness must have transmitted to the flowers cause the sense of caution that I had gotten from them lessened a bit.
"I do not need anything at present. I just wondered how come you didn't rejoin my body with the other flowers." There was a long pause after my question and I waited patiently as I studied the black surface of the blade. "We are stuck in this shape our and cannot return to our former selves. We can still serve you though." I nodded and set the sword against the wall and left it there. "I bid you a good night and I hope you sleep well."
I yawned and slipped under the covers and the sweet embrace of darkness soon had me snoring fitfully.
(Luxray)
When the early morning sunshine peeked into my bedroom it found me already gone. I left a note on the counter for Pengu and Sukura to let them know I was going out. Two Hours later I pulled up to what appeared to be a bakery.
I smiled at the human behind the counter and asked "How much for a danish?" She started clearly not used to serving furries yet. "$4.50 Sir." She punched the numbers into the cash register. I nodded and paid. When my order arrived I asked "Is Lucious in?" while watching her face carefully.
Her poker face was magnificent and she nodded "I'll check to see if he is in. May I ask your name sir?" "Tell him Luxray is here." I said and she nodded and ducked into the back of the store. I bit into the blueberry creme danish and chewed thoughtfully as I gathered my thoughts.
Soon a man joined me wearing a black suit. He had and air of importance about him and his voice was rich and deep. "Hello Luxray. What brings you here today?" "My two new tenants seemed to have run into trouble yesterday. One of them thankfully had some modifications done during the surgery and was able to protect them both."
His expression grew tense. "Just what are you implying?" "I'm implying that one of the groups in this city targeted them for no apparent reason. While I realize it takes time for you to consider applications of new members I would like to submit their names." "You wish for them to join the protectorate?" I nod and he looks at me for a few minuets.
"Give us their names and after three days we will contact you again." He said moving to get up. "I would keep your agents out of sight. Sukura is going to be unusually attentive the next few days. He is the blue fox. Pengu is a black wolf and I wouldn't bet against either one of them." I cautioned as I finished my danish. He nodded curtly and walked away.
Since I was out I decided to do some grocery shopping and after that I headed home. When I arrived I was surprised to see Sukura run out to help me with the groceries. Then I remembered that It was the weekend and they didn't have school. Between the two of us we managed to get everything put away.
.
"Did you eat yet?" I asked him. "No not really. I was meditating all morning. It kinda blunts my hunger." he said with a small smile. From behind him came a yawn and I glanced back to see Pengu headed towards the shower. "Are you gonna be ok?" I asked and he started before saying "Yes I think that we will be." He was blushing and there was a definite tenderness in his eyes.
"So how are things between you two?" I ask. "Things are good." He said softly.
___________________________________________________________________
Author's note:
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  Chapter Six: The Emerging Flower

  (Sukura)
I was on the roof of the apartment building and I had 
brought the sword with me. It was currently early morning and the sun 
had barley managed to peak over the clouds. The day was gray and a 
promise of rain was in the air.
Using the sword I carefully nicked
 the palm of my hand and watched the blood flow from the cut. Within its
 depths cherry blossoms stirred. I willed them to form a circle around 
me and the flow of blood breifly increased as a ring of red breifly 
surrounded me before it solidified into cherry blossoms and the cut on 
my hand knitted itself shut.
The cherry blossoms sent questing tendrils of vines that wrapped around my outstretched paws and the mental link formed. Seems I need to actually touch them in order to talk to them.  I thought to myself before their mental presence filled my mind.
You called? They asked their mental tone dry. I couldn't help but giggle a little. Yes I did. I wish to learn how to defend myself using you.

They
 seemed to chew that over and while I waited for their answer I failed 
to notice the calm measured footsteps behind me. When I felt a paw on my
 shoulder I rolled forward and came back up facing them with the sword 
at the ready. The ring of cherry blossoms raised up like a coiling snake
 before I recognized Luxray behind me. I sighed and eased my stance.
He
 looked at me with a raised eyebrow and said " Not quick on the uptake 
are you?" "Its not nice to sneak up on people Luxray. Your lucky I 
waited to see who you were." I fumed silently.
He held up his paws
 peacfully "I'm sorry" I sighed and shook my head to clear it. "Its ok 
man no harm done." For the next few mins I focused on calming my rapdily
 beating heart and once I succeeded I smiled at Luxray.
"Sorry for
 snapping at you." I said watching the concrete. "I just noticed you 
heading up to the roof and so I got worried so thats why I followed you.
 Whats the story behind the sword?"
I smiled softly. "I'll tell you over a cup of green tea." Luxray smiled and nodded leading the way inside.
When
 we got to the kitchen he got the water ready and dropped in some tea 
bags. When it finished brewing he brought me my steaming mug and I took a
 carefull sip.
"Tastes like peaches" I said and he nodded.
 "Yep its one of my favorites." I took a few moments to enjoy the tea 
and then said "The reason behind the sword is that last time we used the
 hub we got transported to the headquaters of The Emergance."
Here 
Luxray gasped and then shook his head as if to clear it. I continued "We
 were disoriented and so I activated my power. Within seconds we were 
shot at and then I let the flowers unleash hell.My stomach was turning 
somersalts at this point and I hastily put down the tea and took a few 
deep breaths.
"What do you mean unleash hell?" He asked 
cuatiously. I looked him straight in the eyes." I'm pretty sure you know 
what I mean. But thats not all. Some dude attempted to mind control me. I
 don't know how it works and I really don't care. It didn't work as it 
seems I can use the flowers as a mental defense as well. Anyway I 
beheaded him and then we managed to escape."
I finished my story 
and waited several minuets in silence waiting for my stomach to settle 
and forcibly trying to remain calm. I felt arms grab me from behind and 
then I smelled Pengu and relaxed into them. "It will be ok Sukura. Just 
let it go." I smiled softly and looking up I saw Luxray's eyes dancing 
as he watched us.
He put a finger to his lips and winked at us 
before walking away. I turned in the arms that held me using my tails to
 put the sword against the bar. "So where were you earlier this morning?
 I looked for you when I got up but couldn't find you." I leaned back 
against the bar but the audible sounds of my tails wagging and hitting 
the wood behind betrayed my happiness.
"I was up on the roof 
talking to my flowers. Seems they are alive enough to think and act for 
themsevles. I was going to train with them but then Luxray showed up. I 
guess you were listening to our little conversation a few minuets ago."
The
 black wolf nodded then seemed to realize that he was still holding me. 
He jumped back and blushed feircly. "I-I'm sorry" "Its fine Pengu, I 
rather enjoyed it." He blushed an even brighter red before asking. "What
 do you feel like doing today?"
I shrugged and said "I don't know.
 I really don't have any other plans." He nodded and said "Want to head 
out to the park and maybe catch a movie?" he asked so quietly I almost 
didn't hear him.
"Sounds like fun Pengu. Let me grab a few things 
from my room and then lets head out. Would you like to have lunch while 
we are out?" I asked making my way to my room to hunt down my wallet and
 cell phone. "Sounds good to me." he said.
I joined him on the 
steps and we jogged around the block to the park. During the jog I took 
the time to observe my companion. The way he moved as he jogged had 
entranced me and I found myself unable to look away.
I heard 
footsteps on the path behind us and I glanced back. It was a human in 
regular jogging clothes. Something seemed to be off though and i 
couldn't put my finger on it. I frowned slightly and moved to Pengu's 
side.
As I did so movement at the edge of my vision make me turn 
my head to notice another jogger. Again something seemed to be off about
 them. I spoke so softly that only Pengu should have been able to hear 
me.
"Pengu I think we are being followed. Just act normal and keep jogging. At the next corner we will increase our speed."
Pengu
 twitched his ear and when the corner came up we both took off in a 
burst of speed. The pace was punishing for both of us but we kept it up 
as we rounded the next two corners in record time. We puased for a break
 and I scanned the area behind us.
The two joggers from before 
seemed to have been left behind. I didn't buy it thought. It was to easy
 to escape. I did a quick glance all around us looking to see if there 
was a waiting car or something that stuck out.
Nothing did and I 
turned to my fellow furry. "I'm sorry to interuppt our day but I think 
we should get out of hear. Something doesn't feel right here."
Pengu was catching his breathe and as he straightened up he said " Ok but you owe me a movie night then."
I
 grinned and nodded "It would be my pleasure." I reached for his paw and
 held it as we walked to the main street and headed back to the house.
(Lucious)
"The
 fox is observant I'll give him that." I said aloud as I lowered the 
binoculars from my face.My second in command glanced at me. "I say we 
should try to force them into a confrontation. I want to know how well 
they can fight."
I nodded and stroked my chin as I thought about it.
A/N:
 Seems Sukura and Pengu are under going the Evaluation of Lucious the 
leader of The Protectorate. What Situation will he devise in order to 
test the fox and the wolf? Turn to the next chapter to find out.

 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Seven: Pushing the Limit

  (Luxray)
I smiled seeing my two tenants on the couch watching a
 movie and Sukura seemed to notice my smile becuase he looked back and 
there was a visible blush on his face.
I joined them and asked "How did your day go?"
Sukura
 frowned "I think we are being followed. Today at the park I was able to
 pick tow joggers out of the crowd. At first glance they seemed to be 
just another human running through the park. But the way they carried 
themselves as they ran didn't seem right."
Pengu broke in "Are you
 sure your not just being parinoid?" Sukura shrugged. "Your proably 
right Pengu. It might have been my mind playing tricks on me." But his 
tone was doubtfull.
Pengu turned back to watch the movie and 
Sukura seemed to force his face to smooth out into a smile as he turned 
his attention back to the movie.
Once it finished they headed back to their bedrooms and I pulled out my phone to text Lucious.
"He is getting suspicious my friend. Be carefull"  then I turned off my phone and went to bed myself.
(Sukura)
A
 bird woke me from my slumber and I got up with a groan. I stretched my 
tails and winced as they popped. I slipped into some clothes for school 
and went to the kitchen to make a quick breakfast.
I smiled as I 
heard the water turn on in the bathroom and started to make some coffee 
and toast. Once I ate my meal I went to the bedroom and waited for my 
turn in the restroom. While I waited I gathered my school books together
 and grabbed a few snacks.
Once I was done I heard Pengu leave the
 restroom and I slipped in to brush my teeth real quick. When I was done
 I went back to my room to grab my phone and wallet and then waited by 
the front door for Pengu.
Once in class I saw that the computers had been replaced by full body dives. I frowned and wondered why.
Once
 the technician was gone I looked over the rig myself and noticed that 
the normally blue lights were glowing black. I decided not to worry 
about it and got inside. As It calibrated I waited patiently trying to 
ignore the way my tails were cramping.
Once the system loaded I 
found myself in a dojo. I frowned and my frown deepened when I looked 
down at myself and saw that I was wearing a kimono. No one else was 
within site in the dojo so I took the time to more carefully examine the
 enviorment.
There were rubber mats on the floor for sparring and a
 few punching bags. On the walls were a few swords and I considered 
grabbing one but decided against it. I turned on my scanner function and
 did a slow turn around the room. I encountered no User Objects or other
 programs. Essentially I was trapped in a room with no way out.
I checked the standard menu for the log out button and as I suspected it was gone. Essentially I was now a vegetable. "Well I'll be damned if I'll let them do whatever they want to me." 
 I thought to myself and I sat against the wall to start meditating 
deciding to see if I could use my flowers to bust me out of the rig.
It
 would cost me and proably make some of the student's soil themselves 
from fright but I didn't have any choice. I closed my eyes and began to 
mentally grope for the link to my flowers. I didn't expect them to 
respond and my expectation was right.
I growled in irritation and then forced myself to calm down. "OK
 Kyle... Just look at this Logically. Your in a room that doesn't appear
 to have any exits. You are virtual but if you are killed here there is 
no way to know if you will return to your body.There are a few weapons here and you are most comfortable with the swords so might as well go head and grab those now." 

I
 stood up and made my way over to the wall and inspected the swords. 
Then I remembered that I hadn't turned off my scanner app and I went to 
do so when something about the swords cuaght my eye.
I opened my 
interface and grabbed the simple package opener that every dive user has
 by default. I moved into the code scanner part and with a flick of my 
wrist sent to program into the sword to analyze it.
Of course I 
should have known better as this cuased the red to spread over the whole
 sword and then soak into the walls and swiftly covered the whole room.
"COMBAT SYSTEM INITIATED. SCANNING USER AVATAR. PROCESS COMPLETE. UPLOADING USER TO COMBAT INSTANCE" 
I
 didn't have time to react as A beam of white hit me and uploaded me 
into a new area. The beam dispersed and I found myself in a room of 
black clad people holding various weapons. I growled and unsheathed my 
claws. The room was painted camouflage and the people in front of me 
were wearing grey camo and fatigues. The weapon's ranged from a simple 
quarter staff to a scythe. All of them looked wickedly sharp and I 
counted ten people in the room. Each one of them oozed confidence and 
danger.
"Watch it boys we got a special case here!" said a voice. I
 didn't take my eyes off the people in front of me as I listened 
further.
"Let's Welcome our Latest Recruit Sukura! Make him welcome." I frowned breifly and then said softly
"Who
 ever you may be I don't believe I asked to be recruited to anything. I 
would hate to bloody your fighters but if you don't let me out of here I
 am afraid I will have too."
A jovial laugh sounded behind me. "I bet you can't even scratch them."
I grinned wickedly. "Who said I was aiming for them?"
"I
 did. If you refuse to cooperate then we will have to rough up your Wolf
 friend." The people parted and I saw Pengu with a knife to his throat 
looking scared to death.
I trembled with rage. "You wouldn't dare!"
"Shaking in fear are we? That won't help you. Men Engage!" He said and the fighter's moved forward.
"You'll
 pay for this." I promised as I moved forward into the ensuing melee.The
 one in the lead had brown hair and was holding a katana. I dubbed him 
brown and the guy at his side with the twin sai knives Cutter.
Brown
 engaged me first and I dodged his first attempt at a slash and moved my
 claws to slash at his eyes. My attempt was blocked by cutter and I got 
shoved back. We began to circle each other with a calculating look. When
 my back was to the crowd of fighters I felt the whoosh of wind and 
rolled to my side barley dodging some kunai knives as they embedded 
themselves in the wall.
"Nice reflexes" Red muttered as she withdrew two more kunai and waited her next chance.
As I recovered from my roll Brown sliced at my head like he meant to cut it off and I yelped as I ducked underneath it. "Ok that is IT!"  I thought and to my surprise my arms started to bleed and Flowers formed from the blood.
I
 used them to block the next strike and then used them to slash 
viciously at Brown's legs. He jumped and my foot was there to hit him in
 the jaw. He caught my foot with both hands dropping the katana and my 
flowers took the opportunity to strike him.
He let go of my feet 
and dodged the strikes while Cutter moved in from the right. As he 
slashed at me I ducked and used my tails to grab his left wrist. he 
attempted to slash at me with the right one and I had to withdraw my 
tails and roll under his swipes. My claws left deep cuts on his ankles 
and he yelled in pain unable to put weight on them he fell to the 
ground.
Red was waiting for me as I straightened up and I had to practically do a back bend as I barley managed to dodge her attack.
I
 was beginning to pant from my exertion and sweat dripped freely from 
me. Still I growled and ran forward swiping at Red with my claws. She 
nimbly dodged while one of her compatriots managed to score a hit on my 
side with their knife.
The resulting flecks of blood formed more 
flowers and I sicked those on my attacker while I tried to get closer to
 Red. She however just kept fling projectiles at me and I kept dodging. 
It seemed to be a stalemate before flowers erupted from the ground 
behind her and grabbed her. "Crush her!" I called and they complied.
With
 a gut wrenching crunch my flowers crushed her body and then threw it 
away. I felt sick but I couldn't deal with that right now. I looked at 
the flowers and then at Pengu. He seemed to be trying to stay as still 
as possible and yet there was no worry in his eyes almost as if he knew I
 would succeed in the end.
I glared at the remaining guards and 
said "There has been enough killing for today. I won't hesitate to add 
to the body count but I give you this one chance. Set down your weapons 
and release Pengu and you leave alive... Otherwise your plant food."
While
 I waited for them to decide I asked my flowers if they were willing to 
unleash hell. They were willing but did not wish to taste anymore blood 
today. I agreed with them and during our silent conversation I didn't 
hear an answer from the people on the floor.
I made a face. "I 
warned you." Then to my flowers I said "Unleash Hell!" They began to 
expertly attack the remaining soldiers and as I calmly walked forward 
not a single projectile hit me nor did I see any blood as they swiftly 
knocked out each of the remaining participants before regrouping and 
turning back to blood. A black cloud of dirt fell from the blood and 
then it flowered back into me and my wounds and such closed. I did feel 
weary from the experience but I was more worried about saving Pengu.
The
 guy with the knife was still close to Pengu and so I calmly picked up a
 dropped katana and walked forward "I'll give you one last chance. Let 
Pengu go and send us home or I will bathe the floor with your blood."
He
 looked from me to his boss and as he turned his attention back I was 
already in front of him. "Wrong answer!" I breathed as I stabbed the 
katana through him and watched him die. Then I turned to Pengu and freed
 him from the ropes using a claw.
Then I turned to the guy on the 
balcony who had started to slowly clap. "Such promise! Now what to do 
with you?" he said observing us like lab rats he could put through their
 paces. I glanced at Pengu "Please tell me you have a matter 
deconstruction program that could get us out of here." I said.
The
 black furred wolf seemed to think for a moment and then nodded and set 
to work manipulating a program I couldn't see. I turned to the guy 
above. "Well since you arranged this little get together mind telling us
 your name?" "I am Lucious. I lead the Protectorate a group that 
protects both furries and Humans. I was hoping to recruit you today."
"After
 what you just put us through? You can go watch paint dry for all I 
care." I shot back as Pengu grabbed my wrist and initiated the program. 
Red blocks moved from his feet and rapidly began to spread all over the 
building consuming avatar and structure alike.
Then everything 
went black. Before I could start questiong if I was dead or not I heard 
someone say "Stay back from the flowers!" I didn't know the voice but I 
could smell blood. "Free Me from this contraption"  I ordered 
and with several shreiks of metal they ripped into my drive and then 
helped me emerge safe and sound. I held out my arm to them and they 
wrapped around it instantly docile.
I looked around the class 
room to see most of the class was pressed up against the walls and I 
sighed. " Ok guys return to where you belong." I said to my flowers and 
they morphed into blood and reentered my body through the cuts on my 
arms. Then the cut's sealed.
"So what did I miss?" I asked 
casually trying to ignore the sudden draft against my back telling me 
that it had been ripped. No one answered me just recoiled in fear. I 
shrugged and made my way over to the desk and signed out. Then I 
gathered my things and walked out.
Pengu was waiting for me on the
 front steps and I hugged him feircly. "Glad to see your alright." I 
said after releasing the hug.
Pengu turned around and smiled at me
 "Glad your alright to Sukura." "I wonder why the Protectorate has an 
intrest in us?" I questioned aloud.
"Um why does is your shirt all
 torn up?" asked Pengu blushing and I looked down at myself. "Well darn.
 I really liked this shirt too." I muttered before saying "My flowers 
came out while I was in the drive. I'm guessing thats what made the 
holes."
I puased as a thought struck me and I groaned. "What is 
it?" asked Pengu looking concerned. "Nothing... I just know I won't 
enjoy the way home. The hub isn't open right now and that means we have 
to walk. I don't mind that part. I don't however want to feel like I'm 
being eye raped all the way home."
Pengu titled his head "What do 
you mean?" he asked curiously. I assumed he already knew what I meant by
 eye raped but was asking why I would say that. So I pointed to the many
 holes in my shirt. "People will be staring at us the whole way home. 
Normally I don't care. But I really hate it when people look at me like 
that. when I've had a trying enough day already."
"I still don't 
get it." he said and I tried another way. "Let me put it this way... I 
don't like attracting attention. Being in the spotlight is bad. The 
shadows and darkness are safer and better. "
My friend nodded and 
then grabbed my paw in his own and said. "I know a way home that won't 
attract to much attention. Also it's in the Furry part of town so we 
don't have to hide that much." He began to lead the way and I moved so 
that I was beside him. Then he realized he was still holding my paw and 
blushed brightly as he let it go making me giggle softly.
As we 
moved through the community signs of human habitation dropped of sharply
 and the clean chrome buildings gave way to houses made of brick and 
stone. The humans may beleive these simple structures inferior to their 
huge monoliths of silver but I found these to be homy and they actually 
made the place seem wide and open.
Where in the human half 
greenery was limited and there was a trace of smog in the air here the 
air was clean and the greenery bountifull. Various farmers where here 
growing crops and even though there was no rode the grass felt 
wonderfull underpaw.
"This place is amazing Pengu!" I said taking a
 deep breathe and my tails began to wag happily behind me. "You didn't 
know it was here?" he asked me. "No I didn't. I didn't really make an 
effort to learn my way around. I know the way to school and from the 
grocery store to the apartment and thats about it."
He nodded and 
said "I'll have to show you around some more next time we get some time 
off and if we aren't busy with homework... I mean if you would like 
that." He blushed when he finished speaking and turned his face away 
from me trying to hide it.
"Your cute when you blush like that." I
 heard myself saying before my own face flushed as I realized what I 
said. Pengu if possible turned even redder "Th-thank Y-You" he said
Before
 we could move further an elderly looking dragoness stepped onto the 
path and both of us stopped to look at her. She had healthy green scales
 and on her face were some butterfly glasses framed in pink. She was 
wearing a gray dress and her tail had a small bow on the back of it.
"Young
 man what happened to you?" She asked me. "I got stuck in a briar patch"
 I lied smoothly. I didn't really want to tell her what really happened 
and I also hoped that she wouldn't try to delay us from getting home by 
fussing over us.
She however saw through my lie. "That's hogwash. 
You better be ashamed for trying to lie to me." she looked at me with 
disaproval so I changed tactics
"I'm sorry but I really don't know
 you. I have a home and a bed I desperatly need to get to before night's
 end. Would you please do us the favor of removing yourself from the 
path so my companion and I may journey towards our humble adobe." I said
 with a slightly formal air as I finished I bowed polietly to the 
dragoness and waited.
During our exchange Pengu had remained 
silent. I glanced over at him to see him biting back giggles and he was 
close to bursting out laughing. I tilted my head confused and then 
looked back at the dragoness to see a kind smile on her lips and a 
twinkle in her eye.
Finally Pengu burst into laughter and the 
dragoness joined him. When they both finished he ran up to her and gave 
her a hug. "Hello Granny Lenora. Still playing those jokes huh?" I filed
 the name away for later in case I ever met her again and then asked "So
 you were tricking me the whole time?"
"Yes dearie" she 
said as she hugged Pengu back and then gestured for me to move forward 
and she held out her hand. "I've known Pengu Since he first moved here. 
What is your name?" I took her hand and I was surprised at the firm 
grip. "I'm Sukura. I go to school with him and we share an apartment 
near campus with another fox."
She nodded at my words and then 
moved to the side of the path allowing us to move forward "Sometime when
 your not busy come for a visit. I would be glad to have you." We 
promised we would and moved ahead without further incident.
Once 
we got home I peeled off my shirt and threw it in the garbage after 
examining the many holes. I noticed Pengu trying to check me out while 
not looking like he was so I lingered in the living room shirtless a 
little longer then I should have.
After I decided he had enough 
time to look me over I went to my room and closed the door before 
kicking off my jeans and after retrieving my phone and my wallet I 
slipped the jeans onto the back of my computer chair.
I thought 
about changing boxers but decided against it. Instead I slipped on some 
shorts and pocketed my wallet and phone. I stretched my back and got a 
satisfying pop in return. I sincerely hoped that we weren't followed by 
any of the many many gangs that had such an interest in us. The nerves 
of Lucious to kidnap Pengu and then attempt to recruit me still had me a
 bit riled. However the bigger mystery was how my flowers managed to 
show up in the virtual world when I know that I shouldn't have that 
ability there. Maybe the others assumed it was a program.
The poor
 people that had been with me in the room must have been scared half to 
death as my flowers erupted from the back of my shirt and started to 
tear their way out of the machine. Speaking of which I probably owed the
 school a hefty amount of cash for destruction of private property. 
Granted I was trapped in the damned thing when it malfunctioned but I 
doubted that the school board would believe me.
Turning to the 
mirror I said "And I thought I had problems when I was known as Kyle" I
 rolled my eyes and then shook my head and slipped into the bed.The soft
 covers felt good against my fur and I snuggled deeper into them 
allowing their warmth to permeate my body as I drifted to sleep.

 
  Surgimorphs Chapter 8: A Game Of Cat and Fox

  (Pengu)
When I woke up the next morning I found
 myself thinking of the Fox in the next room with a smile on my face. My
 smile turned into a blush as I felt further evidence of my happiness 
brush against the sheets and then my tail started to thump against the 
bed.
I glanced at my tail feeling slightly annoyed and it 
settled down. I liked Sukura despite all the wild stuff that happened 
around us lately he was still kind and charming to me. He was very 
protective over me I knew that much as I was pretty much the damsel in 
distress when he rescued me the last few times.
I frowned 
lightly at that assessment and then shrugged. Nothing I could have done 
the last two times and when Sukura had his weak moments I was there for 
him. I don't know how Sukura felt about me and I mean really felt about
 me beyond him wanting to protect me.
Sure we held hands 
but we never did anything really romantic towards one another. I suppose
 that's good. Still he had my trust with almost no effort on my part. I 
just trusted him. I don't know if it was from the wounds of his past 
that attracted me to him or if it was the look in his eyes telling me 
that though he knew pain and suffering he wouldn't let it touch him.
Not
 saying he was heartless but it was as if he had been burned and burned 
very badly and then emerged through the fire stronger than before and 
ready to fight for anyone that had either started to or already had been
 through what he had been through.
He had a good heart and
 when he looked at me I felt as if I was naked underneath his gaze. As 
if he knew everything I had been through with a glance and had lived 
with me through those moments. I'm sure anything I asked of him he would
 do if it made me happy.
During my musings my tail had 
started thumping against the bed again but I didn't mind this time. I 
heard movement from the room next door and the bed creaked from Sukura 
presumably getting up. "Hey Pengu can you hear me?" he called through 
the wall. Of course I can hear him. I got off my bed and said. "Yeah."
"Do
 you want to shower or use the bathroom before I get in there?" He asked
 me. "I'm good. You go head." I told him. "Thanks" he said to me and I 
heard him open his drawers and such to get clothes for the shower.
Honestly I found myself wondering how he would look naked and blushed heavily. Well I could either spy on him or wait to see how he feels about me. The
 temptation was great for me as I sat there debating I heard him to the 
bathroom. I noticed he left the door open just a crack. I heard the 
sounds of clothes hitting the floor and I took a risk and slipped from 
my room to watch.
(Sukura)
As I slipped off 
my pants I felt eyes on me. I didn't want to frighten my peeping tom 
away as I had a hunch it was a certain wolf. I was flattered he was 
curious enough to spy on me but it also made me self-conscious. I took 
of my boxers and turned around to dump the whole mess into the dirty 
clothes basket by the door.
Pengu must have gotten a 
decent view of my sheath and balls. The thought of him spying had me 
slightly aroused so some pink was already showing. More would follow in 
its own due time as I felt a certain excitement to being watched and I 
hope the scent of my arousal would carry through the slight crack in the
 door and encourage his own.
I turned around after dumping
 the clothes and stepped into the shower like normal. Once the water was
 a decent temperature I began to slowly bathe my body making sure that 
the wolf behind the door could see as much as possible.
Once
 I was done bathing I teasing grabbed my member and skinned back the 
sheath showing it off. I stroked it a few times with a murr before 
saying. "I know your there Pengu." I let my sheath slide back and smiled
 at the running pawsteps I heard as I turned off the shower and began to
 dry off.
(Pengu)
"He caught me spying! He is going to be so mad at me!"
 I thought to myself as I ran to my room. Once inside I locked the door 
and I heard him pull on his clothes. He moved to the outside of my door 
and said "I hope you enjoyed the view. I don't mind you looking. Still I
 hope I gave you something to think about."
His voice was 
teasing and I could just see the smirk and teasing light in his eyes. I 
blushed fiercely as I began to get aroused just from hearing him talk. 
"Stay safe Pengu. Maybe I'll spy on you next time." he said
I
 can't deny that thoughts of him spying on my while I showered made my 
tail wag furiously and a chuckle from outside my door told me that he 
had heard. He went to his room and entered it and I heard stuff shifting
 around and the noise of a computer booting up. I suppose he was about 
to get inside his dive and play an MMO for a few hours.
(Sukura)
I
 was loading into my favorite virtual MMO. It was a medieval type game 
and my class was a sorcerer. It was a good challenge not to mention a 
laugh when I got to blast someone to smithereens with magic.
It
 was especially funny when they thought I was out of spells as I had 
switched to melee combat and then use my sword/catalyst to cast my last 
spell or a spell and they couldn't evade it. 
 It is always enough to make me laugh and smile at what happens.
Today
 I journey towards the dueling arena and prep my weapons making sure I 
have plenty of health potions and the like ready to go. I checked my 
spell list to make sure I had good enough options and then stepped onto 
the dais to make sure I was entered into the battle list.
Soon
 enough I get the notification saying that an opponent has been found 
and so I wait patiently as I'm teleported to the duel arena and take a 
quick look around before politely bowing to my opponent who bows back.
That
 is the custom followed by most people but there have been occasions 
where I've bowed and gotten rushed by my opponent during the animation. 
Thankfully though I was able to dodge and strike back. Breaking a neck 
has never been so satisfying.
My opponent is a spear user
 so he has the superior reach as far as weapons go but that doesn't mean
 I have to lie down and take it quietly. Of course based on my weapons 
appearance he may already know it's a catalyst as well as a sword but in
 either case I always like to go into a fight with an area of effect 
spell. I switch out weapons to my staff and his eyes widen.
I
 smile politely and activate my spell after targeting him covering the 
area where he is at in poison mist. It's dense enough to obscure his 
view and I still have him targeted so I fire a magic arrow at him. I 
assume he dodges rolls out of both as his health isn't decreasing and 
there was no damage from my arrow attack.
I Fire my 
"Arrow Rain" spell up into the clouds and as I wait for it to come down I
 lift my shield. The smoke had cleared and I see that he cast the 
miracle that cancel's out magic for a set period of time.
"Well
 good thing Magic isn't my only option." I think to myself as I wait for
 him to draw close. He uses the standard safe method by attacking with 
his spear and chipping away at my stamina. I take a few hits and then I 
dodge roll back and back peddle as I wait for it to restore. Once the 
meter is full I wait letting him set the pace.
I'm in no 
rush and in the end the person that wins will deserve it. He attacks 
again but instead of raising my shield I drop it and slide under the 
pointy end of his weapon. Then with my sword I slice it off. Then I 
dodge roll back.
With his weapon broken he does have the 
superior reach but it will hurt less. At least I hope so. Instead of 
dodging out I stayed close and got personal. I kicked him back and then 
followed it up with a slash from my sword. That didn't do much damage 
but it was worth it. I cast the force wave miracleas he was getting up 
and it knocked him further away from me plus damage. I waited for him to
 get up as my stamina bar refilled.
"Nice one." He complimented and I merely nodded. "Not too bad yourself. You can take a hit." I replied back.
He
 had a phial in his hand and instantly I threw a talisman at him. "No 
healing." I told him as the talisman took effect the healing effect 
canceled out. That made him turn nasty but I was ready. As he rushed 
forward he changed out his spear for another sword and we clashed.
By
 game stats he had the higher strength but not apparently the higher 
intelligence. My muscles felt the burn as he continued to push so I let 
him use his momentum by twitching the blade and ducking as he slid over 
me and stumbled past I turned and jump kicked him hard in the back of 
the neck where it met the spine.
The hit made him stumble 
further and I moved in with my sword making a successful backstab and 
lowering his health significantly. I backed off and my talisman wore 
off. He got up and rushed me once more. "Should have stuck with the 
spear." I told him as we exchanged blows sparks flying from the blades 
and our durability values decreasing rapidly.
I won in the
 end though as when I disarmed him I sliced at his neck causing him to 
run out of health and give me the majin he had collected as payment. He 
ruined my good mood with that little healing stunt so sighing I wait to 
exit the arena.
Once the process is completed I Log out of
 the game and then leave my rig after I get back to my body. I move 
carefully to make sure everything is in perfect working order. Once I'm 
sure that I'm not going to fall flat on my face I start to dress intent 
on taking a jog to the country side.
I rap on Pengu's door
 politely. "Hey remember when Granny Lenora said we could visit her? Why
 not do it today?" I ask him once he opens the door. He clearly wasn't 
expecting it to be me and also probably wasn't thinking about a nice 
country side run.
"Yeah sure. Let me change and then we 
can go." He says and I nod. I check in on Luxray to see if he is home. 
Turns out he is and is currently gaming so I wait patiently. When he 
finished the match he was in he turns to me. "Pengu and I are headed to 
the Furry part of town." I tell him and then ask. "You been doing ok?" 
He nods. "Yeah I'm fine."
I nod in return and debate 
grabbing my sword from my bedroom. I mean it is just a run but I'm 
beginning to really appreciate having a weapon on paw at all times. 
Almost as if the sword itself sensed my thoughts I feel a sudden weight 
in my paw and see the base of the sword in it with the rest rapidly 
filling in as the bulk of the blade flows from under my bedroom door to 
my hand.
"I don't suppose you could give me a sheath to put the sword in could you?" I ask. As if in answer my wrist splits open and more blossoms form from the blood into a sheath as well as a belt to slip on.
"Thank you kindly"I
 say to my flowers and sheath the sword and then put it around my waist.
 I make sure the sword is secure and won't come flying out if I have to 
move or dodge adprutly. "Maybe someone there can teach me a few things 
when it comes to sword play." I muse to myselfas soon as I finish 
speaking Pengu comes from his room dressed to go and I nod to him 
politely.
He doesn't ask about the sword though I notice 
his eyes lingering on it. I'd offer him a weapon but I don't. Not 
because I don't think he could handle it. I'm sure he would be quite 
capable of doing so. But I don't want him to have to live with the fact 
that he had to kill someone.
Me well yeah ok I admit I 
still have issues about what I did but I had to do it or Pengu or I 
would be seriously harmed. So I guess I don't have a problem taking a 
life if it needs to be done. I'm not heartless and I'm still feeling the
 fallout from my former actions but when it comes down to it I'm better 
suited to such things then I would like to admit and some part of me 
hates that fact.
See my equation is simple. If letting 
them live means someone close to me or I myself is in danger or will be 
in the future I take them out. No emotions no regrets. Once my decision 
is made I act. I can't pretend that I have to struggle to long with the 
decision. Not if someone's life is in the balance.
Today's
 walk in the country is to help me relax and to get back to being 
myself. I trust Pengu and having saved him and myself twice I definitely
 say that it would be ok to drop my guard around him. He has seen me at 
my worst yet didn't care about spying on me in the shower.
If
 that doesn't show friendship or possibly something more than I don't 
know what does. I care for him. I know there is pain in his past and yet
 his heart stays good. I want to keep him safe and don't want him to 
hurt anymore. Is that selfish of me? Well if it is then sue me.
Pengu
 during my musing must have finished dressing as he emerged from the 
bedroom and nodded to me. He took the lead as we headed out and I 
followed behind him at a light jog taking it easy.
The 
smog of the city soon gave way to the clean fresh air of the green 
lands. Pengu lead us down the path and while my sword did make quite a 
few furs raise their eyebrows we weren't questioned. For that I was 
grateful. We slowed down now and took the walk to Granny Lenora's place 
at a slow easy pace.
I linked paws with Pengu as we walked
 and though he blushed he didn't pull away. My tailswagged gently 
behind me as tension I didn't realize I was holding in seemed to flow 
easily from my body.
My better mood seemed to be 
affecting Pengu. He smiled at me as we walked and his tail was wagging 
furiously behind him. I found myself hoping that the day staid peaceful.
 I didn't really want to have to use the blade on my back.
(Aruna)
The
 latest bulletin from the Protectorate had featured the fox currently 
making his way down the road. I observed from a nearby tree my feline 
figure fitting snuggly in the cradle of the branch where I currently 
sat.
The blade on his back caught the sunlight for a few moments and flashed my way. "Well at least he has gotten used to carrying a weapon." I thought to myself. Luscious had gone about the wrong way to approaching him.
With
 him here I hoped that I would be able to rectify the situation. However
 beyond his combat abilities not much was known about him. Luxray 
despite submitting their names didn't know their backgrounds and they 
didn't seem to want those backgrounds known either.
Well 
curiosity does have a habit of killing the cat. However satisfaction 
always brings the cat back. I eased from the tree and decided to 
approach them. Posing as a girly girl wasn't hard and they had both 
stopped and turned as they heard my approach.
I waved to 
them. "Are you lost?" I asked with an innocent expression. The fox had 
his eyebrow raised. So many thoughts shifting behind those eyes as their
 gaze slowly seemed to harden. He didn't speak however or make a grab 
towards his sword.
The wolf shook his head. "We are headed to Granny Lenora's up the road. We owe her a visit." He told me. The dragoness...since when did she ever have visitors?" I thought to myself before nodding and apologizing for bothering them and turned my back on them as I walked back to my home.
Let's
 face it I was intrigued and while I would have loved to follow them I 
doubted it would work out well. So time for my favorite game. Cat and 
Mouse and that blue furred mousey wasn't going to be getting away from 
me.
(Sukura)
The cat that approached us gave
 me the creeps. Something just didn't feel right about her. I don't know
 if it was from the way she carried herself or her suddenly too friendly
 demeanor. Maybe I need to lighten up. Furs usually are quite friendly with each other. I should try to stop being so uptight.  I thought to myself as Pengu led us to a house far down the road.
I
 pulled myself from my thoughts to enjoy the scenery around us and found
 my relaxed mood had come back. When Pengu knocked on the door Granny 
Lenora answered it and smiled wrapping Pengu in a hug and then hugged me
 too. I was surprised but didn't resist. Despite her age those arms felt
 like they had the power to crush a tank.
"Have a good 
time on the way here?" she asked us and I nodded. She went to the 
kitchen and came back with a tray of tea and cookies. "How did you know 
we were coming?" I asked curiously.
"Now an old girl does 
have her secrets." she said flashing me a toothy grin. I just laughed 
and Pengu's tail was wagging once more. "There isn't a single thing that
 happens here that doesn't make its way to Granny's ears eventually." 
Said Pengu with a grin.
I nodded and asked "I don't 
suppose there would be a fencing instructor around here?" Granny Lenora
 smiled at me and nodded. "There is. However he is very particular about
 whom he chooses to teach. To date I have only known him to take Five 
students."
Now that caught my interest. Granny chuckled. 
"So what's with the sudden interest in sword fighting?" So I told her 
about the latest events that had happened to us. Despite the grisly 
details she was calm during the explanation.
Afterwards 
she seemed to think over what she had just heard. "Well his name is 
Reyes. He is a Ferret. He lives with his Parent's Austin and Max. Austin
 was the former police captain here. Max well Max is human." She said 
the last part cautiously.
"Well I hope they are happy 
together." I said and she smiled. "That they are. One of the most 
well-known couples around this Area. I can get you Reye's phone number 
so you can phone ahead. He is a good boy quite kindhearted when he isn't
 teaching. "
"Hmmm" I thought to myself. I 
grabbed Pengu's paw as she turned to go get the number and he didn't 
attempt to pull away. I took comfort in his presence for a few moments. 
When she returned I programmed the number into my mobile and thanked her
 for it.
We visited a little while longer and then left. 
We started to make our way back and Pengu asked me. "Going to try to get
 Lesson's from Reyes at some point?" I nodded. "But not yet." I told 
him with a smile.

 "I want to spend some more time 
with a certain wolf. He has black fur and green hair." I said playfully 
describing Pengu. Pengu blushed and giggled. "I think I want to spend 
some time with a certain fox. Here is a hint. He has these cherry 
blossom tattoos all over him." Pengu replied back to me with a gentle 
smile.
I smile back at him a gentle warmth simmering in my
 chest as we head back towards the city. An easy silence in between us 
and I fight the urge to grab him and pull him into a hug as we walk. The
 slight breeze blows his scent towards me and my tails begin to wag 
furiously behind me.
(Aruna)
Well the fox is certainly feeling happy." I
 think to myself as I note the way his tails are wagging. The slight 
breeze keeps me from hearing their conversation but for now I'm not 
interested. So far they seem unaware that I'm following them.
We
 move to the city now and I walk in the street a few yards behind them. 
Still the pair doesn't seem to notice me. They do seem to like one 
another very much though. The fox seems softer around the wolf somehow.
The
 reports made him out to be a deadly fighter yet here is his soft spot. 
That it seems was The Protectorate's first mistake. His behavior so far 
has been nothing but kind despite his rough exterior.
"So protecting those he cares for seems to be one of his character traits." I
 thought to myself making a mental note of the fact. The next step was 
to find out what school he had registered in. Looks like it was time to 
call in Angelo. He was a hacker and a quite gifted one at that. Only 
thing was he wasn't seen in public that much because being a porcupine 
gave him light sensitive eye sight.
He wore extremely dark
 black glasses in public when seen. He had to in order to protect his 
eyes. He also wasn't much of a fan of shirts or pants. Couldn't wear 
them with his spines the way they were. Not that it mattered as most 
anyone ever saw of him was his face.
I considered Angelo a
 close friend. One of the few people that got to see me with my fur 
down. He was easy to talk to and a good listener. He never made any 
advances towards me other than friendship. That was probably the main 
reason we get along so well.
I still pay for his services 
as it wouldn't be right for him to do it for free. In return for my 
payments he does keep me informed of any little tidbits that come his 
way from the hacker community. More than I would like to admit his tips 
had saved me a load of hurt.
As for what I am well...I'm 
not a pen pusher. You should know that by now. As for my purpose well 
right now it's just to gather information on the two. I won't be taking 
any actions against them. I have no reason to do so.
I do 
have some higher ups I have to report too every now and then within The 
Protectorate but for the most part Luscious leaves my group alone. Our 
head supervisor is a German Shepard named "Annie" in reality "Annie" is a
 boy named Evan.
He calls himself "Annie" in reminiscent 
of Little Orphan Annie. He grew up on the streets of the city in a time 
where things were harsh on our kind and humans hated us. Most of them 
still do. He isn't old only thirty or so but his work leads to several 
dangerous situations.
One might call him a spy. He seemed 
to learn long ago that a red dress and lipstick did wonders for 
disarming his opponents. Never mind the fact that the lipstick was 
poisoned. Yes you heard me right. He is quite the good dancer evenin 
high heels.
The reason for his crossdressing was to stop 
child and pup trafficking. I can't tell you how many kids he has saved. 
Or the lives he has taken in this pursuit. Suffice it to say I would 
never bet against him.
His mate Kova is a retired black 
ops soldier turned tiger. Unfortunately Furs can't serve their countries
 in any government or military capacity just yet. Despite this he still 
retained his training and on occasion has done some off the book work.
For
 the most part despite his hulking bulk Kova is quite the gentle giant 
At least with Evan he is. He is a bit rough to other people but he means
 well. Both of them are my boss and have treated me well. They don't 
know of Angelo but they trust me and for that I am grateful. I handle 
the more delicate situations where a gun or poison won't be effective.
Oh
 I've never killed but I have gotten into some bad situations. 
Thankfully I'm always good with my wit and never been in a situation I 
couldn't get out of. I watch the Fox and Wolf enter an apartment and 
glancing at the number I see it belong's to Luxray.
Well I'm not 
in the mood for a social visit and it wouldn't do for his tenants or him
 to be wise of my presence in the city. So I'll see if I can't find a 
room for the night nearby and then follow them to school when they go 
tommorrow.
I look around and duck into a nearby store and grab a 
few items that will help me with my stakeout. Then I settled in an 
alleyway with a clear view of their apartment and got comfortable for 
the night.
(Sukura)
When my alarm clock roused me the next 
morning I groaned and slammed my fist into it. I was sorley tempted to 
just go back to bed but instead I sat up and rubbed my eyes. When I 
finished I just stared dully at the door as if it would suddenly come to
 life and start talking. I made myself stand up and slipped on my boxers
 and a shirt from the floor. I threaded my tails through the hole in the
 back of the boxers for such and then slipped on some shorts. I chose 
sandals for my shoes today and then made my way outside. I left the 
sword and sheath behind today. If I needed a weapon I'd make a few 
shuriken from my flowers if need be.
Still I was loath to just 
fling my blood around willy nilly. Don't want anyone to be able to get a
 sample and synthasize an "antidote" that would render my abilities 
ineffective. That just wouldn't be fun. I made breakfast a simple dish 
of oatmeal and ate quickly. Pengu joined me at the table and suprisingly
 Luxray didn't. I guess he was still sleeping. Hope he wasn't sick or 
anything.
I turned my mind to school and lightly growled before 
checking my minicule bank account to see that I couldn't afford to 
replace the machine I wrecked before. I wondered a few moments how I 
would get out of such obligations but then I just let it go.
Each 
virtual dive retained logs and video footage of what happened to the 
user so in the event that it malfunctioned or it was destroyed the 
recordings and logs could be looked at and the proper actions taken.
"Today
 is going to suck." I announced as I finished my thoughts. Pengu looked 
at me. "Why?" I explained to him the thoughts that had just ran through
 my head. When I finished his expression was worried and mine was grim.
"I'm
 sorry. I didn't mean to break the mood. I'm just rather antsy about how
 much they may have seen on that recording." I told him honestly my ears
 going down slightly. "It's ok Sukura." he said to me and my mood lifted
 enough for me to smile at him.
I finished my meal and then got my
 things to head to class. Then with Pengu at my side I left for The Hub.
 It didn't take long to reach the place and we used it to reach school 
early. Since we still had time Pengu walked with me to my class and went
 in with me. My drive had been replaced and was flashing blue like it 
was supposed too.
"Hmmmm"  I thought to myself before 
bidding Pengu a good day and got into the dive. It loaded like normal 
and I was loaded into the virtual classroom.
(Pengu)
I left 
Sukura behind after he loaded into the drive and went to my own 
classroom. I started my lesson as well and got to work on the lesson of 
the day. Since I was there early I was able to complete my work much 
faster then usual.
With nothing more pressing to keep my thoughts
 occupied I found myself thinking of Sukura and our relationship. I did 
count him as a friend but it seemed those lines were beginning to blur 
as I can't deny that I am attracted to him.
Still I want to be 
sure that things go right this time. I'll wait for Sukura to make the 
first move this time around. I want to trust him and some part of me 
already does but I still want to be carefull. I'll just see what 
happens in the future.
(Aruna)
After seeing where they went 
to school I called Angelo. "Yes ? What can I do for you Aruna?" Angelo 
asked his deep and gravely voice sounding rough over the phone.
"I
 need some database records on two students that go to Sirena 
University." I heard him take a breath and then said "Ok sure. Why the 
sudden intrest?" "Lucious" "He doesn't own you." "No but he is after 
them." "Names?" "Sukura Owen and Pengu Wolfe" I heard him set to 
work.
"I'll call you with the price and details when I get them. I bid you a good day Aruna." Angelo said as he hung up.
(Angelo)
When
 Aruna had called I was working on updating my software on my terminal. 
So I had typed the information on my datapad to hold onto while my 
system continued to update. I studied the name's before glancing back 
towards my primary terminal was still updating.
I could use my 
secondary terminal but the software on there was a tad bit out of date. 
Still usefull of course but I would need to be more carefull with my 
advances into the network. I cycled to my inventory of premade hacks and
 flicked through them.
"Hmmmm. I need to make a few more before I attempt this run. "
 I moved to my desktop and docked my data pad. Then opened my code 
writer and starting to make the code for some of my premade hacks of my 
own.
As for what they are well like a magician a hacker never 
reveals his secrets. I hummed lightly as I worked and hours just seemed 
to melt away into nothing. When I finally glanced up at the clock I saw 
that at least ten hours had gone by.
I got to my feet and moved 
to releive myself. Then I took a quick shower and set a row of coffee 
pots to brew in preperation for my run. I also set a special glass of 
amino acids to the side to take duing the run that would keep my mind 
sharp as I navigated the blood of the virtual world.
Once 
everything was in order I got into my dive after sipping my stimulant. 
My mind buzzed with energy as my dive loaded and then my primary 
terminal's code scrolled onto the interface. I chose to go to the Sirena
 University Website as a starting point.
Once there I activated a 
modified version of a port scanner I watched my screen carefully as I 
waited to either be busted or for it to complete. As I waited I hummed 
lightly to some long forgotten song.
I got the ports list and I 
chose the one that was commonly used for File transfer. I began to build
 a packet and within it's depths I hid my program. Once inside the 
network it would execute. To foil the virus scanner's I had it disguised
 as a generic word document.
I sent my file into the mass of data 
spewing forth from the school and then I waited. My file made it's way 
through the school and spread from device to device. Once it finished it
 began to gather information on each device.
The users of the 
device would notice nothing but a single new icon in their system tray. 
If a few of them closed the Icon the program would still operate in the 
background of the computer. Very few people looked at their system tray 
unless they got a warning or such from their virus scanner.
One or
 two might have cuaght it but for the most part it should be ignored. 
Once the information was collected the document would intiate a File 
transfer request and send itself to the server who would send it to one 
of several proxys. Eventually it would make it's way back to me but not 
before it left quite the confusing trail for any would be trackers.
I
 flicked through the collected info and got the port numbers for the 
database server. I plugged it in and dived into the school's virtual 
interface. It looked like it would be easy. Almost to easy so I preped 
one of my premade hacks.
I initated the hack as I waited to 
realize within the school enviorment. My name was entered into the user 
data base and gave me administrator status. Then it promptly hid itself 
to avoid being detected.
Then I realized into the school virtual 
enviorment once the handshake was complete. Then I moved towards the 
User object that housed the database. I looked around and then began to 
check on my premade hacks before using a worm to tunnel into the 
database and stepping inside. The "door" closed behind me and I sat down
 to begin my work.
It took me about an hour to break into the 
database and a few moments to get the records. However I didn't find 
anything on Pengu or Sukura. I frowned and then backed my way out of the
 system and left the system. I killed my link prematurley and bounced 
around a common sites and back doors and other dummy sites before 
slipping through a purger in a remote country before bouncing back home 
to my dive.
I slipped out of the dive and waited for a few moments
 waking my body up and waiting to see what needed attending to first. 
The need to use the restroom took precedence and I shuffled my way 
towards it.
After I finished I stepped into my shower and lathered
 up before washing off. When I got out of the shower and dressed I 
grabbed my mobile and said. "Call Aruna" Dailing Aruna. What else do you need?"  asked my phone's AI.
"Nothing
 further Chelsy" I said and the AI fell silent. My phone continued to 
ring and finally Aurna picked up. "I couldn't find them." I told Aruna.
 "They aren't registered at the school. So the next place to look is the
 Surgimorphs Database. Thankfully they still have the old software on 
it."
"Ok. So how much do I owe you?" "If I find anything a 
$100.00 bucks. It would be more but I like a nice challange so it's 
cheaper." "Ok I'll wire it when the time comes. I wish you good luck 
Angelo." She cut the call and I decided to go to bed for the night.
(Pengu)
At
 the end of the day I stumbled to The Hub and met up with Sukura who 
looked just a tired as I did. We both stepped into it at the same time 
and got blasted to a few blocks from our apartment.
Sukura and I 
made our way there and then I felt Sukura tense beside me. I looked 
around to see what could have caused his attention and his head was 
turned towards a nearby alleyway. "You've got to be fucking kidding me."
 He said ending his words with a light snarl.
The Movement emerged
 from the alleyway. Several guys with guns and glowing red eyes. "Join 
us!" the 4 men intoned as they leveled their guns at us. "Fuck you!" 
said Sukura and as they raised their fingers to pull the trigger Flowers
 wrapped around us almost instantly. Sukura stumbled and fell to his 
knees and I reached to pull him up but then stopped.
The noises 
outside were the now familiar sounds of pinging bullets but now they were
 being redirected as if they were shooting at someone else instead of 
us. "Kill!" Sukura ordered his flowers and they unwove themselves around
 us and dove at the soldier's spearing through their brains and killing 
them.
Aruna was revealed as she stepped into the light and Sukura 
cursed "I knew you were up to something." he muttered but he didn't 
attack her.
Aruna has a confident air around herself and she 
glanced around hearing siren's in the distance she gestured for us to 
follow and I moved to do so.She ducked into a building and I paused as 
it was a gentleman's club.
We were lead to a room and then she 
vanished. We heard her talk to someone named Annie and then A guy walked
 into the room wearing a red satin dress and I heard high heels on his 
paws. He was a German Shepherd and despite his attire a decidedly 
masculine scent clung to him underneath the smell of perfume.
"So 
you two are named Sukura and Pengu?" he asked me. Sukura stiffened 
considerably. "Chill your heels flower boy." said Annie with a glare 
towards Sukura. The fox beside me growled lightly but didn't do 
anything. Just glared right back at Annie and sliding protectively in 
front of me.
"Sukura you can barley stand." I said to him a bit 
harshly. "Yes but the same goes for you." he responded in kind. I nodded
 in agreement while Annie seemed to be listening carefully."So Aruna 
when did you meet them?" he asked her.
"Yesterday." answered 
Sukura with a glance towards her. Annie nodded and then offered us a 
room for the night.
"Give me one good reason why I should trust you." Said Sukura and as if in answer Annie held up a cell phone. "Do you want the standard prison package or the deluxe gang rape prison cell package?" Annie asked ever so sweetly his paw paused to dial which made Sukura growl low and deep in warning. I intervened. "We'll take the room. Don't mind him. His nerves are shot right now and everything he sees is a threat."


Annie nodded and closed the phone with a snap. He lead us back to a room and I sent Sukura inside first though I could tell the blue fox wanted to protest. I firmly shut the door in his face to cut him off then glanced towards Annie. "Thank you." Annie offered me a brief smile. "I take care of my own." he winked at me then turned the corner and headed deeper into the gentleman's club.


I opened the room to see Sukura on the bed meditating. He still looked to be frazzled and he kept repeating a phrase under his breathe. I doubt it was a mantra it was far to simple for that. Not to say that I knew much about meditating but still. He opened his eyes briefly to offer me a timid smile but he didn't speak.
I joined him in bed and he offered me his hand to hold. As I laid down he draped his tails over me in a protective manner as he laid down too and together we fell asleep.

 
  Surgimorphs Chapter 9: Forces In Motion

  Author's Note: This chapter IS rated M because it mentions alcohol, and some sexual references. So if this is not your thing then you may skip this chapter if you wish. 
These characters are all original characters and If you use them without my permission then you will be reported. 

(Aruna)

I told Evan all I knew. I wondered why he was in his work attire but it wasn't my place to ask. "They were attacked by soldiers. I moved in to investigate and Sukura killed them when they turned their back." I reported."I've also got a source digging up information on them. We could just ask them but I somehow doubt they will be as forthcoming." I added.Evan nodded and while he thought about things I decided to turn in myself.


(Evan)

I decided to head back to my room with Kova and smiled hearing him working out in the gym. I thought on our new guests and turned my mind to how I could get them to open up. Kova joined me after a bit and sat beside me on the bed pulling me close against him
My tail wagged gently as his scent reached my nose and I had to keep my own arousal from spiking in return. Kova chuckled and nuzzled me getting his sweaty musky scent embedded into my fur. "Come on pup you know you like the smell." said Kova.

"Yes I like it but I was coming here to think for a few moments." I replied. "About our new arrivals?" "Yes. I'm hoping we can get to know them better. They are currently on the run." "Worry about it in the morning love." I nodded and smiled back at him before glancing at the clock.
"I'll go manage the last performance and then I'll be back." I told my mate and then proceeded to head out to the main part of our Dance club. Quite a few humans were among the furry crowd. I'll let you in on a secret.

Furs aren't as quickly affected by alcohol as humans are. Species and weight matter. Wolves are mostly hardcore drinkers and could handle the strongest spirits. The lighter animals like deer or other known herbivores tended to stay way from such things. Now granted just because a fur's species diet naturally consist of something like all meet or plants it might surprise you to learn that most furs are omnivores.
So to prevent drunken humans to be taken advantage of we limited our human patrons to at least 2 drinks less if it was one of the stronger drinks. Furs we limited to 3 and even one if it was one of the stronger drinks.

I checked on DJ who yes Ironically was the DJ for the club. He was a sleek Ferret and his Lady love was a Fox. Looking at them is easy to see the love they held for one another.

His mate's name was Saphire and her eyes lived up to her name. Deep fire burned within them and while she staid quite serious most of the time as the bartender she did tend to melt around her mate and she did keep a careful eye on our patrons.
They were part of the main reason our club did so well and while I know they have been given better offers at other establishments they seem to enjoy this place best and staid loyal to me and Kova.

"Last Call!" Said Saphire as she saw me. I smiled to her and then made my way among our patrons being careful and making sure none of them were to drunk to drive. I found a few so I made sure to call them a cab and had them driven home.
Once that was done and the last of the patrons left I began to help Saphire and DJ clean up for the night. All of us lived here at the club as it was formerly an old orphanage that I had converted. It was to run down to be used by the kids and the city was about to take deconstruct nanos to it before I bought it and then began to slowly renovate it.

It took me two years but it became a success. Shortly after that I found Kova. We had both been out on a mission at the time. Though with slightly different objectives. I was there to get the kids and pups away from the local mob before they got put into the trafficking ring.
Kova was after the mob's boss and so we had no idea we would be hitting the same place that night. We ran into each other after our missions. He thought i was a girl but he was unable to stop himself from his reaction. He followed me to where I got the kids and then...well he literally ripped my clothes off of me once I returned home and we were alone in my bedroom.

He claimed me that night and I have been with him ever since then. He is everything to me and no matter what I knew he would protect me and I would do the same for him. While we do want pups our current environment was not suitable for such. Eventually I made my way back to my bedroom and got into bed with my mate though I fished out my old contact book and made a call"Hey Esme I might have some work for the pair of you soon. If it falls through I'll contact you with further details. Hope you two are safe and your mate is OK." I said leaving a message on their answering machine

(Sukura)

When I woke the next morning I sleepily snuggled closer to the person I was holding while my brain slowly woke up. Then Pengu's scent penetrated my nose and I nuzzled him gently without waking him and smiled down at him.
Pengu stirred and then yawned sleepily before looking at me. "Hey beautiful." I said to him and he blushed lightly through his black fur. "So where we are we again?" "Some club that Aruna took us too."

"OK. Well Most I remember of last night is...killing The Movement members and then everything after that is a blur." I told him. Pengu nodded and held me. "It's OK Sukura." he whispered to me as he held me close.
"I'll be OK Pengu I just need to meditate for awhile." I reassured him and then said "I think we should get out of here. I just want to be somewhere isolated right now. Away from everyone else but you." I told him.
He seemed to think and replied 'Well OK but where are we going to go?" "How about we go to see Reyes today?" "Have you cleared it with him?" "No not yet." I reached for my phone and sent Reyes a text.

(Reyes)

My phone buzzed and I groaned before pushing myself up off the hay from the bond. My parents were currently asleep. I was in the barn because I didn't want to hear the sounds of their love making.
Even if it wasn't mating season they still went at it rather regularly. Though Maxfrom what I was told barley survived their first mating season together. He was so sore afterwards. They didn't do anything but sleep and make love to one another.
When Austin found me it was after a drug ring he was tracking down. I was beaten and bruised in a nearby alleyway and he either by chance or fate he found me and adopted me after I got my health back.

I admit at first I was surprised that he was with a human but Austin had always been gentle and kind with Martin. Austin himself was a white husky with blue fur on the tip of his tails and ears as well around his paws.
However Martin was the bottom in the relationship and from some of the sounds I heard when handling myself at night Martin knew how to handle a good pounding. He also enjoyed every moment of it.

I checked my phone seeing a number I didn't recognize. "I'm Sukura. I heard you teach fencing and due to recent events I have taken an interest. Would you consider teaching me?" I keyed in my response.
"I suppose so. I'm going to assume you know where I live so be here around noon if you can make it." I sent to him and awaited a reply. I got one soon after. "Alright I'll be there. Got to evade some people first though and I'm bringing a friend. I'll be there asap."
I read that and frowned. It seemed as if this Sukura was escaping from somewhere. I suppose I could ask my dad about it. Though it might not be the best Idea at the moment as I'm sure they were doing their morning activities.
Now I'm not going to spell it out for you by this point you should already know. I made my way to the field where I normally trained my students and sat to wait for this Sukura.

(Sukura)

Getting Reyes reply had me smile in satisfaction. I made to open the door and as if the action had summoned him Evan appeared right in front of the door. I jumped back slightly making him chuckle.
"Going somewhere?" he asked and I put myself defensively in front of Pengu. "I don't belong here and neither does Pengu. I thank you for the temporary shelter but I'd rather just vanish for awhile."
"It's broad daylight, your a furry, you have blue fucking fur, and pink tattoos. How in the hell are you going to vanish?" he said pointedly glaring at me.
"Like smoke." I told him and ducked around him to make my way outside Evan made to grab me and I used my tails to grab his paw in warning. "Don't you dare." I said softly. "No matter how good you think you are boy you don't have anything on me or Kova."
'Maybe not. Your both older and more experienced I admit that. But you two don't have my gift now do you? I thought not. Now let me go because I'm not afraid to use it. I want to get out for awhile and This city is to stifling."
Once more Evan moves to stop me. "OK look to stop me from leaving your gonna have to kill me. I would hate to deprive your mate of his love or wound you in anyway because you showed me kindness and I appreciate it. But right now I need to be alone to settle myself and Pengu is coming with me."

Evan huffed and as he rounded the corner I saw him pulling out his cell phone. "OK let's book it Pengu. I'm sure they have our best interest at heart but I really don't like being controlled." I looked back at the wolf I was slowly falling in love with and he looked a bit nervous and tense.
I reached for his paw and then I brought it to my lips and slowly kissed it. "Everything is going to be OK Pengu I promise you." Pengu blushed deeply from what I said but nodded and moved to follow me.

(Esme)

I stood beside Sasha at the check out counter in the local supermarket. We were a few towns away from where Evan was and were currently working on another contract. A bunch of local Furries had gone missing and the latest one had contacted us to ask for help.
Interestingly enough it had only been Furries with human mates and so I was currently playing bait. Sasha was a strong gray wolfess and I loved her dearly. Yes by definition that makes me a lesbian. Don't you worry though I'm not one of those in your face type of girls.
I found Sasha after a bad time in her life. Someone had well taken things by force and well to say it wasn't pretty was an understatement. Sasha is a very strong Wolfess both emotionally and physically. She took the action hard and hated herself for it.

Me well I was at the local bar when she came in that night. I normally don't drink as I am a sort of Wiccan though I only pay homage to the Earth Element unlike the others that seem to praise all 5. Despite this I did my best to help Sasha and something must have seeped through because she kept coming back to talk to me and eventually staid at my home with me awhile.
I can't say I minded her staying as I was kind of getting tired of an empty house and she helped to liven the place up. I still remember the first time I made her laugh and I smile every time I think of it. She and I at first had no romantic interest but gradually over time we both started to feel the sparks and the first time we kissed I nearly passed out afterwords as it was held to long and I couldn't breathe but it was still amazing.
While most people either looked down on furry or human relations or quietly tolerated it we had never faced any adversity. No one had ever gotten into our face about it or refused to serve us at a restaurant or anything like that.



Still I understand that some people were OK with it as long as the different species of Furries didn't mix. Which was another form of prejudice. I try not to get to involved with politics but one can't help but hear things.
Anyway back to our current mission. The cashier person smiled at us though he looked like someone had injected his face with a hardening solution and his eyes seemed to say "Just get out of here so I can serve the next customer in the very long line behind you"
So Sasha and I made our way back to the hotel room up the road that we were renting. Once inside we packed away the food and then I made my way to the couch. "Think we caught their attention?" I asked her and she looked thoughtful as she considered my question.
That was the thing with Sasha she never gave you a split second answer she took the time to consider her words and though it might take some time to do so by the time she gave you her thoughts on the matter they were usually well reasoned and logical.
"Well we have only been here a few weeks and though it's obvious we are together." here she pointed towards the mating mark on my left shoulder. "No one seems to be taking an undo amount of interest. I kept careful watch on the way back and no one seemed to be doing anything other the minding their own business. "

I nodded and smiled at her. "OK well then I suppose we had best turn in for the night." She moved to the couch with me and pulled me closer to her. "Not yet my darling little Wiccan." She said softly to smiling at me before pulling me into a gentle kiss.
I was slightly surprised but I responded readily enough. I wrapped my arms around her as we kissed and held her tightly during it. She held the kiss for several moments before releasing it at just the right time so I could breathe.

Sasha traced a heart in my cheek with her finger before gesturing for me to head to the bedroom. "I'm gonna shower then I'll join you." She told me already moving to the bedroom to gather fresh clothes to change into. 

Her faster speed used to irritate me a bit in the past but I've gotten used to it by now. Though it was still a surprise how fast she was when she really let her self go on the treadmill at the local gym. 

As she headed towards the shower I made my way to the room and towards my circle on my side of the room a single green candle stood in it's center and I grabbed a piece of chalk on my way towards it. 

Once there I drew a pentagram around myself and then sat in the lotus position as I concentrated to call my circle to life. Now I could lie to you and say a green glow zonked to life but sadly I don't have enough money to pay for movie special effects.

You see the casting of a Circle differs from practitioner to practitioner but for me it was an entirely mental art. So after I cast the circle I waited for a few moments as I felt the energy move through it.

It didn't take long for it to happen and once it did I smiled softly and opened myself to the healing and nurturing energy of the Earth Element. Almost instantly my mood brightened and my breathing grew more relaxed.

Nothing invigorated me more then being within a circle with my element. I hummed softly to myself a happy smile on my face as I soaked in the comfort my element provided me.

For those of you that think Wicca is a Heathen practice I suggest you find the door and may it hit you on your way out. Wicca so far as I practice it is all about healing and balance.

I don't use any spells or any such thing to that effect. If I feel the need I can call my element to me at any time. I can't do anything fantastic such as throw boulders or such silly nonsense. But I can use the earth element to draw in energy if my own is low or use it to heal someone else.

That's about as flashy as it gets. So dear reader I hope I don't disappoint. If your excepting me to have scarlet talons and a great hatred for men your out of luck there too. Enjoy the next chapter dear reader for this one has concluded. 



 
  Surgimorphs Chapter 10: When You Mess With A Fox (1/3)

  (Sukura)
I began to lead Pengu out of the city using a nearby fire escape to get up to the roof of the next building and when Pengu joined me I nodded to him and then picked him up playfully bridal style. The Wolf yelped having not expected such but I just smiled down at him before taking a running leap and beginning to traverse the rooftops of the city. I kept an eye on street signs as I made my way along not minding the physical exertion as it was worth it to see the Wolf in my arms blush and gasp as I continued.

I kept on my way pausing now and again to smile at the Wolf in my arms who was still blushing.Once we made it out of town I jumped to the ground and set him down. I extended my hand and the sword formed into it which I promptly sheathed the sword on my back. I hoped that Reyes was awake already as we headed there towards his place.
I should have been more on guard. It would have served me well if I had been. I heard the gun shot. I heard the projectile moving. But before I could move there was a blue dart in my arm. Without so much as a blink I crumbled to the ground and knew no more.
(Pengu)
When Sukura hit the ground I started to run but I didn't make it far before a dart put me down too. Last thing I heard was foot steps.
(Reyes)
Three hours had passed and the fox had not shown. I heard movement in the house and started to make my way there. Max was moving a bit slowly probably because he was sore from the morning's exercise.I nodded at him as I entered the house and got a gentle smile in return. He was the gentler of the two and he did still kept a feral dog. Which I found to be adorable and kind as her master. Though there has been a time or two where Austin was busy in town and I was away and Hershe had to defend her master from an attack or two back in the early days of their relationship.


Everyone has a few bad apples and the surgimorphs were one of them. There were those that underwent the surgery and came out with a massive superiority complex. They developed an almost cult like following and would sacrifice and eat humans. Yes you heard me right even in these modern times there were still barbaric practices. Max had been knocked out and I understand from what he told me at the time he was a detective in his small town and he was unaware of the surgimorph population at that time. The killer was using holo skin to appear human and it worked to great effect. Austin investigated his disappearance and found him in time to save his life. They became mates not to long after that. Max is not in the police force anymore. The experience shook him to much so instead he turned his skills to real estate and while he isn't the best his winning and gentle attitude did win alot of people over. He never pressured to make a sale or foreclose unless he had too.


(Sukura)
The unconscious mind is a very wonderful thing. Even though they knocked me out my flowers weren't quite so docile or easily cowed by drugs. they had tunneled underground as I lay there unconscious and had been following the abductors while I was out of it. I hoped I was wrong but if it was the Protectorate or the Emergence then they better start praying because this time I'm not stopping until the ground is awash in their blood.
I began to follow my flowers attempting to run on all fours for speed mainly and it was very difficulty to say the least. I somehow managed to not eat dirt as I tore through the forest though when I had to make a turn I fishtailed out of control making great furrows in the forest floor as I collected myself.
As I made my way there I noticed a barn in the distance with what appeared to be a young husky sitting on a hay bale. That I presumed was Reyes but I didn't have time for a fencing lesson right now. However it looked like the blossom trail would be taking me past his place and he would surely notice me.
(Reyes)
I looked up seeing something tear through the forest like a bat out of hell...no offense to any bats that might be reading this. It was obviously way to big to be a normal resident of the forest and the way it fishtailed as it turned corners showed it wasn't exactly used to this method of travel either.It looked like it would be heading around the edge of the property and while it certainlydidn't seem to be a feral fox it was certainlyrunning like one.
Whatever it was it looked like it was tracking something and some patterns on it's fur reminded me of cherry blossoms but otherwise it paid our plot of land hardly any mind at all almost as if it wasn't there. I watched as the fox went past and moved quickly up the road. He turned putting his back to me letting me count the spread out tails as they flew into the wind.
I didn't give it much more thought and began to head in to the house. Max nodded to me as I entered and I moved to give him a gentle hug before stretching for a bit. I looked to see how I could help him with supper and was soon slicing onions and trying not to cry. Max thanked me once I was done and I hastily went to wash my paws off.
(Max)
While my son went to wash his paws I hummed gently as I cooked, Austin should be around somewhere either walking the property or getting dressed in the bedroom still. Reyes did seem to be thinking on something and while I had seen something move by insanely fast from the window I don't know what it was exactly. My vision is perfect by normal human standards but I've gotten used to being around those with vision greater than mine.

"So did you happen to see what it was that ran by?" I asked him curiously and he nodded. "It looked like a huge fox. It seemed to be running like a feral. No way a fox that big is around in the wild." I nodded in response and thought it over. "Should I tell Austin or just let it go?" I asked him curiously wanting his thoughts on the matter. "I personally would not want Dad to be getting anywhere near that fox." he replied. 
I let the matter drop and focused on the meal I was cooking.Once it was done I served Reyes and then went to go look for Austin who was currently showering. I informed him of the food being ready to eat and then after reentering the kitchen and serving myself began to eat as well.
(Pengu)
I was in a black body bag with a few air holes in it but I could not move. They must have shot me with some type of paralyzing fluid recently because my neck ached in two places and I could not move my arms and legs to save my life though I was undeniably conscious.
Needless to say my fear levels were through the roof and I hoped that Sukura wherever he was is ok and currently on his way after me. It's a faint hope I know but he has been my shinning knight in the past and I hoped now that he could manage to save me again however as time wore on I began to lose hope in a fast rescue.
When we finally stopped I would say 6 hours had passed as it was growing steadily darker outside. I was put on a table and strapped down tight in a clearing and many flood lights snapped on illuminating me. "So I'm bait. The one piece of bait Sukura could never resist.
The people that took me seemed to be messing around with some type of sensors and I could hear the sounds of heavyarmamentsbeing clickedtogether. While they geared up I looked upwards towards the full moon hoping and praying that Sukura would beOKand was coming to save me though I was deeply worried for hissafetythe longer and longer I waited the moreearnestmy mental prayers became.
The night wore on seemingly never ending and the men around me talked inwhispersand the like as they waited. I tried not to pay attention asa tear wound silently down mycheekand hit the ground. Then as if on cue the ground began to rumble and then it erupted in ahuge spray of dirt and debris. Before I could blink I was being pulled under by something while gunshots rang out above. I was being buried alive or so I thought until I was left in a underground chamber and got a good look at what had grabbed me.
Sukura's flowers were pointed towards me but not in amenacingmanner. Dimly I could detect sounds of yelling and anger above but for now I let my tears ofrelief knowing where his flowers were Sukura was not far behind. The flowers freed me with shreiks of metal and seemingly examined me to determine if i was alright. Twoseparateblossoms got pressed into and covered my neck wounds but otherwise Iwas left alone. They looked upwards as if expecting their master to call them any second.
.(Sukura)
I was two hours behind me flowers something I was regretting but I did my best pushing my body to the max to make up for lost time. However 2 miles out from where my flowers told me to find Pengu a shot range out from somewhere and I hit the dirt fishtailing hard and kicking alot of duststraighteningup and masking myself behind a massive tree as my dust clouddissipated.
"They got some massive hardware according to my flowers so how should I play this?" I thought as a furious fulesaide peppered the area around the trunk and the trunk itself. My cover wouldn't last much longerreallyso my only hope was to head upwards it seemed.Timeto divide and conquer, I had my flowers erupt once more and form doubles ofmyselfand while the doubles spread out alongthe ground I headed upwards towards the upper limbs of the trees.
Which it turned out was a big mistake on my part as a massive net fired down directly at me. I couldn't dodge and it was moving to fast for me to cut through. Or at least that's what I would have thought until I actually slipped through it my body turning to many many flower petals and goingthrough the tiny holesin the net before reforming on the other side which had me shell shocked to say the least.
I didn't have long to dwell on that however and snagged a limb pulling myself up.Effectivelytheir giant net had netted themselves instead of me. However they still had guns and I didn't. I better play this safe if I wanted them dead. I thought on strategy as my doubles darted aroundbelowthrough the net's gaps seeking and axing of targets as they went. They seemed to be quite effective though Ifelt more than heard someone line up a shot n me and jumped off the branch I was own which was cleanly severed by a sniper bullet that barley missed my ear. I landed and pushed off once more forming some kunai in my hands and looking for the flash to throw them at my attacker. Even if they didn't hit I could use them as seeds to make more.
Some of my doubles however noticed I was being shot at and moved in on the sniper searching for him as I dodged bullets though my leg did get hit hampering my progress while my body fought to drive the bullet out and seal the wound. The blood falling to the ground did drift down into petals.
"This is getting to be tiresome. I've got to get rid of them then get to Pengu.I think as I continue to dodge sniper bullets and threw back a few Kunai for good measure. I didn't expect to hit anything the sniper was to dug in after all but still I worked on my under ground game even though I was rapidly tiring and one mistake would most certaintly be my last. I missed the next branch and dove towards the net in free fall. I didn't have much choice and likely once I impacted I wouldn't be able to make a clear get away.
Seems like I would have to repeat my blossom trick once more. At least I hoped I could, as I moved down I focused and the instant I burst into blossoms a bullet flew through where my chest would have been and smashed into a tree.I used the wind gusts to drift away from the net and towards safe ground. With my last bit of strength my body reformed and my flowers dragged me under to be with Pengu. The wolf's scent was the last thing I smelled before I fully passed out.
(Pengu)
When the knocked out fox was dumped basically in my lap I held him close and checked him for injuries. The flowers still seemed to be waging battle up above but at least Sukura was here and safe. His breathing was even so I guess he must have passed out from exhaustion.
I held him gently in my arms petting him gently as I waited for further news from above. If I had to guess another 20 minuets had passed before a phone was dropped down for me to use. The flowers covered us in a cocoon before beginning to dig us out from underneath the earth and they kept close as I began to walk away on the path they indicated. Daylight was beginning to break now and I didn't dare to look at the scene behind me though the sounds of distant sirens moving towards us was getting closer.
I sat down to wait for them and kept the slumbering fox in my arms as I did so. They didn't keep me waiting long I'll give them credit for that. Though the flowers were leery of letting them approach Sukura must have subconsciously convinced them to let the police near. I'm sure the place behind us looked like a war zone and some of the flowers were flecked with blood though I'm sure it wasn't Sukura's blood.
The cop's name was Austin according to his name badge actually it looked like he was the sheriff in these parts which was interesting enough. We got a suspicious look or two but he didn't ask any questions just told me to get in the car and he buckled Sukura's unconscious form into the seat beside me. As the car started Sukura started to snore slightly which made me grin a little watching him. I wish I had a tape recorder at the very least.

(Austin)
Well of all the things I've seen in the police force this ranked on the very top of the list. At any rate I could tell the wolf was trying hard to not crack up at the snoring fox in the back seat though the flowers around him seemed to be gravitating towards the fox even as they clung to the wolf almost protectively
I staid silent until we reached my place and said "I'm stepping out for a bathroom break. You two stay here. I can see you from the house so don't try anything." I warned before steeping out and engaging the security lock on the back door. The wolf didn't respond and the flowers just turned towards the sunlight.
I entered the house and went in search of my love to give him a quick hug. I found him still in bed snoring and I smiled and kissed his cheek before going to use the restroom. I left him a note then departed ack to the car and brought the two suspects plus flowers to the jail.
Once l got them processed and removed the fox's sword I put them a cell apart and slid the bolts home. These cells specially designed to hold surgimorphs so these two wouldn't be going anywhere. As I walked back to my desk my cell phone rang and I answered it to find my mate on the other end. "Heard something over the scanner. What's the details?" he asked me his tone while friendlier than one might expect from their boss was still business like. "I don't really know. Let's head back to the net and poke around." I told him and he hung up promising to be there in thirty.
I glanced back towards the cells noting that the flowers had staid with the wolf. I suppose I could cage them but they are just flowers what harm can they do? I thought to myself asI continued to head out. Once in the car I headed towards the net wondering just what had happened here.
As I drove I thought of my mate and how strong our relationship was despite what troubles we had faced in the past. I hummed gently to myself picturing my love's face in my mind's eye as I traveled. Oh I could have been focusing on the case but Idind't have all the details and all I really new was that there was a huge net there. Which as I approached someone had hooked up to a car and was currently pulling it off. Max was off to the side watching curiously and I moved to join him after I parked.
He nodded to me and I playfully hugged him and ruffled up his hair which left him nicley flustered and which made me luagh. He fixed his hair and sighed lightly. "Ok love you've had your fun." he said to me though he was smiling at me. He nodded towards the scene as the net began to slowlypeel off. "How do you get a net that massive and how on earth did the fox and wolf get out of there?"
"Good questions. Let's wait to get to the scene before we figure it out." I reply to him though I notice the lightshiningoffseveral bullet casings."Thefieldtechs are going to shit their pants once they see how much they have to do out here." I muttered and Max sniggeredlightly. "Oh funny image?" I asked him my tail wagging. "Yeah it kind is. They'll go into cardiac arrest when they see this place." remarked Max.
Over the course of the next hour the net was fully removed packed and then reduced to the size of a pen as they used some type of micro reconstruction mess on it. The pen even wrote like it should. The lab techs did enjoy their toy and on this crime scene however I might need to buy the wholedepartmentwigs as they areconstantlytearing their hair out in frustration.
"So is this a hate crime against humans?" Max asked softly as yet another horribly bloody body waswheeledbuy on a gurney. "I would say yes if not for the fact they dug out a metal table with what looked like wolf fur on it. Plus I want to know how they got these firearms as most of these areillegaland who ever killed them didn't take any prisoners. Maybe the wolf will tell us something once we get back."
"That's news to me. Who did you take in this morning?" Max asked me curiously. "A fox a wolf and a collection of cherry blossoms that won't leave the wolf's side." "So he had illegal modification surgery done." "Well more like the fox did I think. He has tattoos that match the flowers. You'll get a good enough look once we get back to the stationcausehe hasn't moved once since he got there besidessnoring."
"So how did you get here?" I asked him. "I borrowed our son's motorcycle as it was the quickest way to get here. I told him I would bring it back with a full tank of gas." I nodded and put my hand on his shoulder. "Let's go ask that wolf some questions."
(Pengu)
When the Husky and human came back I eyed them a bit warily. "We're going to ask you some questions." The husky said to me. Despite the fact that he had fought tooth and nail last night with abilities that had severely taxed his stamina and energy Sukura spoke up. 
"Oh no your not. I didn't hear Miranda Rights nor did you formally arrest us and if there is going to be questions then we should have a lawyer present." As he spoke his flowers slid between the bars too him and he gave a pained expression as they rejoined with him. The husky chuckled a bit. "You were asleep. How do you know I didn't read that?" "The flowers. Just because I'm unconscious doesn't mean I can't still operate my own mind."
"Ok fair enough your not formally arrested. But you are being held for suspicion of murder and illegal modification. "I do believe that illegal modification does not fall under this case. As for murder well I would love to hear more on the subject. Unless the definition of murder has changed in past few years then defending yourself against people with guns through any means necessary is not murder. Killing them so you yourself are not killed is not murder. Chopping them into so many pieces as they fire upon you and your loved one is not murder. It's self defense."
His tone had grown harder with each word anger, and distrust performing a grand concerto as he continued to speak. I looked over at him and felt my heat swell with warmth despite the situation. The human spoke up. "How is it not a hate crime? I mean you are a Surgimorph you know."
Sukura's tone changed to slow and measured. "I was born human,and in most ways despite my physical appearance I still am one.There are those of our kind that treat humanity as something to be shunned and distance themselves from. But among the junk of humanity you can find a few gems if you know where to look. When you find those gems it's your duty to help them shine and no matter what you always must keep faith and hope. "
With each word Sukura's expression softened and when he finished he looked as if something from his past was haunting him. "Alright...I'll throw you a bone nopun intended. My name when I was human was Kyle Owen." I gasped lightly my ears lowering as I remember the news story attached to that name. Kyle a white haired human had gone camping in the woods with several friends. The people that went with him had always described him as quite and reserved. No one really knew to much about him. Unfortunately for them in that woods at the time was a band of poachers and as luck would have it they ran into one another.
Out of the group of twentypeople tenwere captured fiveran home to go crying to whoever would listen and of the remaining five three had gotten sick and the other person besides Kyle had to attend to them. Kyle as a human was not a physically impressive specimen. Thin and skinny as a twig the only thing remarkable about him was his rather large head and how deep he could dig when his friends were in danger.
Now Kyle did state that he didn't particularly care about the people he rescued but he wouldn't just let them rot in the woods while he could do something about it. He wasn't exactly Rambo, but he did manage through sheer dumb luck and mental trickery to free each of them. When asked how he did it he said "In the game of chess one most lose a few pawns."
The media continued to follow him after that to the point that on his way to school a scattered pile of broken personal camera drones would litter the path behind him. One for ever step he took. Eventually the media grew bored with him and though people tried to repay him he didn't accept it. "I help others when no one else will. It's what I do." and would move on to his next destination.
"Can you prove that?" He was asked by the husky. "Yeah I can. Blood." he held out his paw to be stabbed with an almost bored expression not reacting when one of the called for lab techs got it. "Though I should warn you any dna sample will self destruct within 24 hours. I can't afford to have my blood floating around for to long after all."
I meanwhile was looking at Sukura with disbelieving eyes. "How could you be him and not say anything?" Sukura turned his gaze towards me. "For the same reason you've been hiding your own pain. It wasn't anyone's business." At those words I felt my heart rate increase and my own demons rise.
Sukura cursed lightly seemingly already knowing what was going on.His tone turned soothing and measured and he locked eyes with me speaking firmly. "Listen to me Pengu,Listen to the soothing sound of my voice. Focus on it, there is no one else important but my voice. I want you to take a deep breath with me."
Maybe it was his measured tone, maybe it was his soft voice, but I found myself obeying him and taking a deep breath as he asked. I expelled it when he did. "With every breath you take you are breathing in calm and peace. With every breathe you let out you are releasing stress and tension." He continued the exercises with me soft and measured until I was no longer having any issues and felt better.
Surprisingly the two cops had not interrupted us during this and Sukura once sure I was alright glanced towards them. "Fox has got your tongue and I ain't giving it back." The two cops burst into laughter and Sukura chuckled himself the tension from before evaporating into the atmosphere.





 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Eleven:  When You Mess With A Fox (2/3)

  (Sukura)
Well to say that I enjoyed being in a jail cell was to say that A rat enjoyed being in an electric shock maze. I looked towards the two in front of my cell. "If we are being held can't we get a phone call?" I ask keeping my tone courteous. They looked at one another and shrugged lightly. The human passed over his cell phone. "Make it quick." I mentally sighed and with some difficulty punched in a number. I Knew of course that they did this too keep a record of the number but the person I was calling always had a few back up cell phones.
When the call completed and I heard a cuatious "Hello" my voice took on a bit of a British accent. "Victor, This is Sukura. I need you to find someone for me and I also need you to lose your current cell phone somewhere. Her name is Sayomi Londos The Black Rose. Tell her flower boy is having troubles." I didn't wait for confirmation. I ended the call and passed back the phone. "Well that was interesting..." began Max.
I smiled innocently. "I'm afraid neither of those names are of any concern to either one of you." my tone was sweet and rather silky while still British. "Why is that. Anything you can and say will be used against you in the court of law you know. and you just said those names in front of us both. " replied Max.
My smile turned slightly feral."Names have power Mr. Max, you had best be carefulwhich ones you say aloud." "You wouldn't be threatening my mate now would you?" said Austin his hand clenched in a fist. "No I wouldn't be, I'm in a cage after all." Of course nothing could stop me from phasing through the bars to escape except the fact that I would have to leave Pengu behind if I did such.


I wouldn't leave the sweet wolf to be questioned or punished for something I had done and what he was innocent for. However playing those two cards especially in front of the cops would incur quite a significant favor from both Victor and Sayomi in the future. Of course if I had access to my usual resources I wouldn't had to have relied on Victor to find her.
I glanced over towards Pengu to make sure that I hadn't frightened him any due to my actions and while he looked to be confused the look in his eyes showed me that he still trusted me and so I smiled at him gently in thanks for that confidence. He blushed a bit in response which made my smile widen and his tail wagged behind him.
I'll have to talk to him later after all of this is sorted out. Unfortunately I'll be stuck with the accent for awhile but that can't be helped. Thank you grandmother for being British.



(Angelo)
I woke to a blinking red strobe light. Normally that wouldn't have bothered me but the special tone that played with it was nine kinds of annoying and I slammed my hand down irritably on the button that would shut the damn thing off before yawning and getting into my chair to check over my command center to see what had sparked the alarm.
Apparently someone had started to move around funds and one of my spy probes caught it. Now normally I wouldn't care about that but the funds were being moved from an account that didn't exist to an account that didn't exist and proceeded to make several leapfrog jumps before just vanishing completely into nothing. I admit I was intrigued by this as it wasn't everyday that money vanished into digital dust and wasn't seen ever again.
I decided to look up an acquaintance of mine that well dealt with the more unsavory clients. I punched in the ten digit code he gave me to contact him and her voice came onto the line cultured and crisp. "Yes my darling Angel?" I relayed my request to her for help along with what my spy probe had just caught. "My question Ms Viper is this something you know about?" 
She took her time in answering and when she did answer she spoke with the slightest hesitation which that in itself was unusual. "She is known as the Black Rose. Few people ever get to know her name, even fewer than that can actually find her. Signs indicate that she is heading your way and if someone called for the Black Rose I would suggest running."
It seemed she had said all she would on this topic. Or so I thought before she added. "I would not try to go digging for information on the Black Rose Angel. Her thorns are very sharp and reach long distances. Heed my warning Angel, for I do not give them lightly." She disconnected the call leaving me seriously disturbed. She was practically royalty in her sect of the trade and for someone to frighten her in such a way meant very bad things for anyone on the receiving end.
So while I didn't look up information on Black Rose I did look up the symbolic meaning behind the flower and the results didn't surprise me as a black rose symbolizes death. However even in knowing this while still bearing in mind Viper's warning I still find myself quite reluctant to let this manner go without attempting to get some information. For now though the only thing I can do is call Aruna. I made to do such and some local police traffic made me pause then chuckle.
Seems like our Fox has gotten himself captured which means the wolf was involved somehow. Quite obvious that things are progressing between them though I know less about the fox than I would care too.
(Aruna)
I was by the bar when I got the phone call, so I nodded toSaphireand took a pull on my soda before heading out to answer it. I passed Evanon my way out or should I say I passed Orphan Annie. I ignored him as I moved outside and took my call. "Who slow down Angelo and tell me from the beginning."
The hacker took a breath and told me his findings. "So what I gather from this is a female called the Black Rose is suddenly on the move and she packs enough punch to scare some of your less...scrupulousclients. Also the fox and wolf got arrested and are currently in the furry community jail. Movement of the Black Rose only surfaced now and the two of them have been in jail for at least a day." Angelo confirmed my summary which had me thinking that it's time I went to the source that referred those two to begin with.
I headed back inside and slipped Saphire a tip for my drink and grabbed my things from behind the counter. "I'll be out and about. I don't know when I'll be back." I told her and she nodded promising to pass the message along if needed. However my exit was delayed with Evan and Kova almost running me over and a girl with flowing black hair and a skin tight black dress and high heels stepped into the club. I tilted my head to the side as we don't usually have the lady of the evening types venture into this club. Especially if they were human.
She didn't seem to realize what danger she was in as both Furs went straight for her. Ok I take that back she was too relaxed, too in control to be casual. The dance floor had frozen with her entrance and she smiled as if she knew it was her doing. Holo skin was nothing knew however when she snapped her fingers her whole body shimmered and danced with lazer light before it began to change.
Gone was the black dress instead a rather dangerous set of armor seemed to cover it. Unless I mistaken fire was also wreathing her hands. She didn't appear to be affected and her flaming red hair and eyes seemed to scream danger. Furs as they so often do quickly backed away from the source of heat and only Kova and Evan remained approaching. Saphire and DJ looked on stunned as Techno music still played over the speakers.
I admit I watched too as I didn't feel the need to involve myself just yet. No one had ever disturbed the peace of this club and got away with it. No one had ever beaten Kova in a fight either. Kova's claws seemed to shine as he lashed out at her and she twisted niftly to the side before rolling back as Evan slashed with a war fan.
Now I'll admit as I watched the battle continue I couldn't help but admire the girl but despite the supposed fire in her hands not once did she attempt to strike back at them or do anything other than dodge. The scuffle had gone on for about ten minuets now. I raised my eyes to the ceiling and considered hitting the fire sprinklers just to see if that fire was legit or not. Now don't get me wrong Kova and Evan don't attack someone lightly and when it comes to contests of skill both of them are gifted in their own way. Evan had the speed while Kova had the muscle. They would never attack someone without good reason and as it appeared this young womanis quite the femme fatal.
Don't give me that look. I'm not trying to objectify women here you know. More than have of the characters in this story are girls you know. To further confuse matters someone dropped from the ceiling with blue hair and landed right in front of the red head which only seemed to infurate her. The two squared off and it turned out that fire was legit as blue hair had her hands wreathed in water and as they matched each other blow for blow billowing clouds of steam rose up. Kove and Evan drew back uncertain as the fight continued.
I meanwhile had enough of waiting and apparently DJ had agreed with me because I saw him come out from the back with a tranq gun in his hands. He headed up the stairs above the lights and lined up his shots. Saphire apparently was spotting him as she said "Fire." into her headset and two seperate shots rang out and while red was hit blue dodged. "Dammit sis." she muttered and reached down to grab red head by her hair and began dragging her out.
No one stopped her, I glanced over to Evan and Kova who seemed to be composing themselves and then Evan held up his hand and I tossed him his usual microphone. "Ladies and Gentleman that concludes tonights exhibition fight. Give our ladies a round of applause and then resume your night."
Well that's total Bullshit I thought but I started the clapping and slowly everyone joined in until the pace of the club was returned to normal. Evan walked back over to me with the mic and gave me a pointed look as I took it. I smiled and nodded "Nice show boss." I commented to him and he laughed lightly at that.

I put the mic away then followed him back to the private rooms. To my surprise Evan was actually shaking from what had just occurred. "Do you know those two?" I asked him gently. "Yes I do. Their third sister will not be happy to learn those twoare around. All she wanted was peace with her mate. Fire and Water never get along anyway."
Evan didn't speak further instead he dismissed me with a wave and I went to leave once more the evening's excitement a bit too much for me to process at this time. I decided to pay our fox friend a visit. Angelo's warning still haunted my eardrums as I headed out so as a precaution I slipped my stun gun into my purse and fit my composite bow under my shirt with a few arrows in the quiver under that and disguised it with a school bag.
It took me three hours of walking to reach the outskirts of the Furs settlement and I decided to call on the old woman the two had talked to before as I made way in deeper. When I knocked on the door she answered promptly. "So can you tell me what's going on?" I asked her and her shrewd sharp eyes seemed to pierce into mine.
"Are you asking as a friend? Or are you trying to gather information for that group of yours?" I hesitated could I really count myself a friend of the Fox? He didn't know me and was still suspicious of me. Probably didn't know my name and still didn't trust me. My group had treated him roughly in the past and gone to outright kidnapping of his friend to get him to join. He killed them without a second thought. True he did it to protect his friend but if that's the type of person he is did we even want him in the protectorate?
"Now I'll stop your thought's there Aruna. That fox is many things but a cold blooded killer is not one of them. I garuntee you he sees their deaths every night and the actions he took to make it happen." "Then why did he do it?" I retort. "Becuase he had no other choice." she replied just as firmly.


As she finished speaking she put a mug down in front of me. "I'll leave you to your thoughts." She turned to head back inside and I staid on the porch holding the mug and sipping it idly as I thought over my most recent thoughts.So the question here is do I risk my neck for him and see if that earns his trust or do I try and see what happened and get him proven innocent. He does seem to be the type that would count that as a debt owed still my own organization has tried to kill him several times. If I only knew more about his past then I could get a better insight into how he might think and act.
(Angelo)
When my phone rang once more I was suprised to see it was Aruna. Her tone was thoughtful as she spoke. "Can you get me the files from the local jail? video and audio files?" "Yes I can but why do you want them?" "I need to know more about the Fox and I'm guessing your initial search didn't turn up too much. I need his human name."
"Alright. I'll send them to your compact this one is free." I told her and she gave thanks before hanging up. I began my work and it didn't take me long to get the data I wanted. However when I did hear the name I passed her related articles and googled his current name and passed those results along in the data I sent her. Our Fox had quite the dark history it seemed.


(Aruna)
Once I had the information you have said my brain explouded and you wouldn't have been to far off. Not only was he in the news years ago but he had built his own network of contacts online. He truly beleived himself to be psychic and apparently he formed the group known as the Lunar Dividers to protect other's like him and to provide help to "psychics" and Norms" alike whatever that meant.
Everything went well until someone known as SilverFang went onto the website and then the battle started. Not to soon after that the Senrea disaster happened. Whoever he was now this Fox had quite the sharp mind and while he appeared to be kind and gentle on the surface underneath he had one of the most deadliest intellects I've ever seen.
Yet he was compassionate, thanks to the private messagesAngelo supplied me with I could see that. He did honestly personally teach almost everymemberof the Lunar Dividers and while he kept his own suspicions to himself it makes me wonder if he might not have splitpersonalitydisorder.
The evidence was here in my hands yet somehow I doubted that. He was to calculated to let his mind fracture like that. He had friends that could make things happen in the shadows and his name alone at least the one he took for online held great weight on itself. Yet as I look further over his history I find that after the Lunar Divider's fell apart he never once took a position of power ever again. He carried the weight of what happened there with him. He didn't trust himself with power.
I finished my mug before I finished my reading and deductions. By the end of it I was left with one question. "Just who is he underneath his fur?" If anyone could possibly tell me that it would either be this Sayomi Londos aka the Black Rose or the wolf he was courting.
I got to my feet and set the mug on the step resolving to go and get some answers from the beast himself. I began the walk to the police station my steps measured and careful, my face filled with determination as I moved. The distance flew by and within moments I was walking into the station. "I'm here to visit Sukura." I said and almost instantly I felt the attendant's focus sharpen. "Your Sayomi?" she asked me.
"I'm Aruna." I replied evenly and passed over my ID. "Put your weapons in the box and then you can see him." I grudgingly put m,y bow and stun gun in the box. She waved me back and then I approached the visitor's Area. Or at least that's what I thought until a brown haired human pointed me towards an interrogation room.
Sukura looked like he had been freshly placed there and was looking around. I smiled grimly and resolved to get some answers.







 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Twelve: When you Mess With A Fox (3/3)

  (Sukura)
Well the last person I expected to see when dumped into an interrogation room was Aruna. From the look on her face however this wasn't a social visit. "Well hello my dear, It's nice to see you again." I said politely to her. My voice unfortunately was still stuck with the British accent at this moment.
I guess she hoped to shock me into speaking but she ought to know as well as I did that every word we spoke was being monitored and this room was modified to be one giant lie detector."Who is Silverfang!" she demanded to me and while I knew the name of course I said in response. "Silverfang? I'm afraid I don't know that name. However it doesn't seem to be a topic of polite conversation."
(Aruna)
I was beside myself with seething fury at what was going on. He wasn't giving me any answers and to boot he was being too polite and reserved.Maybe he knows something about this room I'm not considering I thought to myself before I pressed on. "But your Sukura you lead the Lunar Dividers!"
Sukura raised a slight eyebrow at that his gaze however was quite level and it felt as if I was being peiced by the intensity of it as he said "I'm sorry but is that a phase of the moon? I admit it's been sometime since I took basic earth science though. Maybe it's a new scientificdiscovery? Orperhapsit's something that was found in an old box somewhere and should stay buried." 
His tone was measured. His featurescompletelysmooth and from where I sat I could hear that his heart was beating evenly and he did notsmell nervous at all. His reactions took me back to training that I had received on how to trick a lie detector test by remaining calm and measured.He must meditate and while he is obviously lying based on what he is telling me this side of him honestly does not know what I am talking about. He may use the name Sukura but this is the real Kyle. Still that let's me know where the intellect comes from.
I thought to myself as my manner changed and I began to take my own deep measured breaths to calm myselfunconsciouslymirroring the foxacross from me.
"Now I won't deny that I am Sukura. That is the name I took when I became a Furry. However the Sukura you want and the Sukura I am seem to be two different people. Icertainly have no knowledge of the Lunar Dividers or this Silverfang person.Whoever your seeking it is not me though I do wish you success Kat Girl." He said the last part with a partial grin and I laughed in spite of myself.
"Thanks. Good luck to you as well Flower Boy." I rose and made my way out or would have had a human not blocked the door. "What's going on?" I asked pointedly. "You called him Flower Boy, Are you sure your not the Black Rose?" I made to answer however Sukura cut in from behind me and the edge was back in his voice as he did so. "The Black Rose is Human. So stand down and let her pass."
"Why should I take your word for that?" he said testily while I stood there a silent watcher. "Check your lie detector data. My heart rate and such has remained constant during this whole round of questioning and even now as I stopped you from detaining Aruna there was not one hitch in the recorded data. However unlike me you cannot detain Aruna without justcauseand quite frankly I don't seethat you have one, at least one that will hold up in court should you try to pursue it."
I couldn't help but feel by coming here today I had crossed into the beginnings of a friendship with the fox and considering how carefully he chose his friends I considered it to be an honor. The human said something so low I couldn't hear it but he did move out of the way and let me pass. I collected my weapons as I left the police station and began to headback home to the club.
(Max)
As infuriating as it was the fox was correct so I did let her pass. However I wasn't done with him just yet. I signaled behind me and the doctor stepped into the room with his gear. Now I'm not a bad person and no matter what the other's may have told you I am not malicious in any shape or form. Just ask Reyes or Austin. However I do take my job seriously after almost being eaten alive by one of these furs that got a taste for human blood.
The doctor had with him a most curious machine but guessing from the way the fox's eyes danced with amusement he knew it's use. "Going to probe my thoughts huh? Well I do enjoy mind games Doc.Let's see who's thoughts win in the end." His tone had changed again. This time a bit darker with a slight edge to it. He was confident in his ability to trick the machine it seemed.
Now I'll admit that I do not understand how a thought probe works. However the transmission is only supposed to go one way so far as I knew. So it would be interesting to see how this plays out. The fox didn't resist as he was hooked up and even stuck in some of the parts himself as if he knew where they went. I personally didn't like this but I did not step in. Later I was going to wish I would have.
(Kyle the Human)

Thought probes were nothing new to me. When I was human though they were coming from a different source than a machine. Even though I'm supposedly psychotic by this point and a murdering rampaging lunatic I knew how to handle a thought probe. It was quite simple for me after all as an alleged psychic how would I not know how to protect my mind? It comes with the territory. Dear Yolesquo was able to mail such a machine to me and together me and another friend of a like mind used it until we could effortlessly block and redirect each other's probes.


The machine somehow survived this and it's AI adapted but it did no harm to us. Simply studied us and added new challenges for us to overcome. The more time the two of us put in the more difficult the process became. But it was well worth the challange as we came to learn that if one's will and cunning was stronger than the person on the other end of the machine loopholes and such were created and could be exploited for one's own fun and pleasure.


Maybe the process fractured my mind a little or maybe Sukura took on a life of his own by this point but I found myself stepping back mentally and letting my cunning personality step into the spot where I usually resided mentally. Oh stop it you. I'm as sane as you are but I find it quite useful to play other cards at certain times and I'm a psychologists worse night mare which doesn't bode well for our dear doctor now does it? You see back when I was known as Kyle Sukura was a main character in one of my stories that I used to write and either he took a life of his own or I am truly psychotic as the more I wrote the more to life he came to be.
He became a thought form otherwise known as a tupla and as I step back he steps forward. What I cannot do Sukura can. However that does not mean that I kyle am weak. Sukura and I are the sides of the same coin. The barrier between each side is very thin. So thin in fact that certian aspects of them mingle. One cannot tell where I begin and Sukura ends.
We are the same person, the same being but of two different minds. Each of us can hold our own quite well and it was I that killed those people not Sukura even though I hold his name. However now that someone was attacking me it was Sukura who stepped into the driver's seat and I watched munching mental popcorn. To make it easy for you let's say that I Kyle amthe human half and Sukura is the fox and British.
(Sukura The Fox)
So Kyle finally spilled the beans huh? Took him long enough to do it. However this fox was quite cunning and willing to go to any lengths to protect the human side. So a mind probe from a doctor that likely knew nothing about it? Child's play. The doctor switched on the machine and seemed to be steeling himself. I however needed no such preparation. I already had a plan in action.
A dark void stretched out into the nothingness of my mind and in this field I stood floating serenely my tails waving idly behind me in unseen wind and my breath frosted. As the doctor's mental projection became visible I smiled. He was just in his simple lab coat. I spoke and my voice held a double tone as Kyle lent his to the mix. "Welcome Doctor to my playground. Let's see how long it takes you to break."
The doctor's first move was to send a sharp thought my way and visually it appeared as flaming arrow. However before it got even remotely close the flowers slammed down in front of me interlocking together into a defensive wall. I admit my plan was less flashy than this and I had not known that the flowers could do this. However Kyle stepped beside me with a soft smile. "I knew they would do that." he said before adding. "It's like it always is Sukura. I'm defensive and healing and your attacking and offensive. Go on have some fun."
Kyle in his mental projection was human but I had seen him close his eyes and have fur magically start growing onto him. He didn't usually take the fox form unless he had too though. "Will they listen to me?" I asked him nodding to the flowers. "Of course they will. For better or worse your apart of me Sukura. They'll listen." he replied and I stretched out my hand towards them clearly visualizing what I wanted.
The flower petals seeming melted into thin air and I had a bunch of green tendrils to command. "Now dear doctor it's our turn to attack. Try and block this!" I said and shot them forward. On the table by this point I imagine the soft blue light of the device was turning orange. The device itself must have had a feedback loop as some defenses materialized to protect the doctor.
Kyle and I spoke once more in unison. "Amateur." before I used my knowledge of such things to start slipping past it. The AI at this point must have been shitting it's digital pants.More defenses sprang up though these of an offensive nature shooting straight at me. I didn't spare it a second thought. I didn't need too with Kyle by my side.
He stepped forward as if a cannonball was not shooting straight for him. He said something but I couldn't make it out. In front of him the blossoms materialized once more and though he was pushed back a bit by the force and impact he managed to slingshot the cannonball back and formed the flowers into a cannon themselves. He seemed to be focousing as pink energy began to materialize in the barrel of the makeshift cannon.
I didn't pay to much more attention after that as I had to focus on navigating the defenses in place. Another salvo of thoughts from the docfired towards us but they weren't effective as Kyle's cannon fired at the same instance and obliterated them. The doctor looked to be getting quite upset and I smiled lightly.
Our little skirmish continued as Kyle formed a sniper rifle from the flowers and the bullet was the same pink energy from before. He sighted down the scope and waited on me. I honestly began to pity the doctor but our mind was our one last safe place. No one would ever get into our mind unless we willing showed it to them.


Whatever AI this mind probe came standard with is beginning to get on my nerves.So I shifted my angle of attack and as AI algorithms shuffled to counteract I moved into a different angle. So on and so forth until I had the AI spread thin trying to protect the useless doctor.

"Take aim." I said to Kyle who put his eye to the scope and slid the chambered round home He slipped his finger in readiness over the trigger as he waited for my words. A thin crack began to appear in the wall that represented the AI defense as I continued to press my attack patterns. Finally the wall began to crack more consistently and then outright shattered in the middle.
I didn't have to say the word. Kyle already fired and the sharp report echoed through the mindscape as the doctor fell over blood dripping through his nose and a hole in the head of his mental projection. Everything in the mindscape faded from existence as the machine commenced emergency shutdown and slammed the doctor's consciousness and mine back into our bodies.
The doctor when I regained my senses was slumped over on the table apparently out cold. "Well doctor we should play these mind games again sometime. They were quite entertaining." I reached up and began to disconnect the gear from my person a bit tired from the fight.

I didn't say anything as I was taken back to my cell. I phased through the bars to join Pengu without thinking and grabbed Pengu before passing out beside him.


(Sayomi)
I was currently crawling through the ventilation ducts of the police department. It hadn't taken long for the mysterious Victor to locate me and there was only one person on this earth that I called Flower Boy. Of course for a human these air ducts were quite roomy.
When I dropped down into his cell however he didn't stir once but his namesake flowers did. They moved right towards me before stopping and seemingly watching me. Well as interesting as that was I didn't bother to approach further instead I looked around noting the cameras and probably figuring I had a minuet before the guards came running.

I walked towards Sukura and dropped a card then jumped back up to the vent. The flowers sensing my intent or smart enough to figure it out boosted me up and then returned to normal as the cell door was rattled open and I watched from the grating as the guards came running into the cell and attempted to rouse the pair sleeping in the cocoon. The flowers moved towards the guards threateningly and one of them was stupid enough to pull out their gun and open fire sending the bullets pinging dangerously off and around the cell.


"If your going to shoot me at least give me breakfast first." came a highly pissed off voice from the cocoon. "Or just give me an excuse to make this cell red." he added a bit more menacingly. "If this is your idea of a wake up call Max i'm severely disappointed.
"There was someone else in here with you just now." said one of the guards while one of them attempted to taze the flowers with an electric stick which did work and made Sukura hiss in pain. "I was asleep as you damn well know thanks to your body scanners all over this cell. But if I were you I would hope you left the security cameras and audio feeds on."

Now the Sukura I knew was many things. But never had I heard him speak with such malice. It made my spine tingle and that was saying something. I'd been with him through some pretty serious stuff. Not once had he ever seemed as dangerous as he did now.
One of the flowers seemed to bring the card to his attention as it was seemingly read to him. "Well Sayomi is showing tommorrow and then I'll be getting out of here with Pengu. Leave a Kyubbi to sleep would ya?" there was a shifting from the bed as he seemingly rolled back over. "Also if your going to shoot me go right ahead. Eventually you'll kill yourself. And I ain't gonna be the one burying ya."

I made my exit as the guards did and I slipped outside settling on the roof to camp out for the night. The stars and moon were beautiful tonight and the pale light of the moon slipped it's arms around me as I closed my eyes to rest. Come morning I was awoken by bird song and without further thought I made my way down from the roof and landed with a flip in front of the entrance.

However my dramatic entrance was ruined when the doors burst open and more cops showed up. Now don't get me wrong I respect cops but in my line of work they just get in the way. "I'm here to see Sukura and Pengu. I'm their lawyer and they are being unlawfully detained."

(Max)
Well based on the security footage from last night I was going to have a major headache as the day wore on. He had literally walked through iron bars like they were nothing and he was apparently bulletproof. Electricity did seem to hurt him but he seemed more pissed off than anything else.

And now the flashy lawyer chick showed up this Sayomi person whoever she was that Sukura had gone to great lengthsto protect her identity. Someone was in the cell last night for less than a minuet according to the data but as to who that was I don't know. Still I'd bet my badge it was Sayomi.
Still it was nice to see another human in the police force since it seems we are a dying breed. At any rate the evidence against the pair was slim. We had mass murder with hardly any evidence and A giant silver net that came from who knows where. A fox that was freaky as all hell, a seemingly scared wolf, a human lawyer and a basically brain dead doctor. I was sick of dealing with it all honestly.
So when Sayomi was shown to my office I grabbed the keys off the rack and went to the cells. I unlocked the door and said "Get out. Just get the fuck out and don't come back. Your such a headache you damn fox. All charges are dropped. Now get out of here and stay out!"
The fox didn't need to be prompted twice he jerked his wrists and the cuffs snapped off. He did the same for the wolf who was just waking up and then carried him out walking carefully as he did so. "Thank you Sayomi." he said to the black haired Young Lady. "You owe me some of your tea." she told him and he nodded. "I suppose I do. Care to tag along?" she nodded and grabbed a tail. Sukura didn't seem to mind and the three of them walked out like nothing in the world was wrong.
(Sukura)
It was a relief to be out of that cell. It was even better to have a friend with me that I knew would have my back through thick and thin. Time hadn't changed Sayomi that much. She still resembled how I remembered her and while I was slightly worried about Pengu and I's relationship at the moment being around my friend and holding the wolf was relaxing me.
My flowers finally retreated back inside me a great cloud of black impurities falling from them as they did so. I imagine they needed a break like I did. The past few days had been hard on us all especially them. As for my tea well Sayomi always did enjoy having a cup with me and I was in the mood to indulge myself.















 
  Surgimorphs Chapter Thirteen: In The Fox's Arms

  (Pengu)

I looked up at the fox holding me, His gaze turned tender as he smiled down at me and I smiled in return my tail wagging. I was embarrassed being carried like this but I couldn't say I minded to much. I'm not quite sure who Kyle was at this time, or why he chose to hide his name.

His past was just as unclear to me as mine was to him, Yet I felt he knew more about my past than I knew of his. Yet, I trusted him. He could tell me to jump off a cliff and I would because I know he would be there to catch me at the bottom. He had never hurt me and while he had turned violent as the occasion called for it he had never harmed me and ever action he took ensured that I would be safe.

I couldn't help but to be attracted to that type of person, Someone that no matter what was going on was always looking out for me. I felt warm and safe in his arms as we continued along down the road past Granny Lenora's and I wasn't suprised to see Aruna wave to us as we went by. I nodded to her and her smile broke out in earnest seeing us. "What you looking for?" she called.

"Tea Shop." informed Sukura as his tails seemed to be rooting around his bag. "Well none of that here, but you can borrow my kitchen." she informed. Sukura paused considering. "Well, I thank you for the offer Aruna but i'm going to have to decline such." he replied politely.

"That's OK, come by anytime though." she replied and reentered her home. "Then where are we headed?" asked Sayomi. "Home." replied Sukura heading towards the city and our apartment. "You know the police are after us." I said from his arms. "Yeah they are, but unless they are firing nano bots it won't work, Even then I have my doubts." he replied as we continued along.

"Well someone's confident." quipped Sayomi while Sukura laughed lightly. "Yeah well you know of my talent's my dear Black Rose." Sayomi laughed hard at that and I looked at him questioningly to which he responded with a wink.



(Small time skip here, I have my reasons. Also if your not interested in seeing just how close things go with Sukura and Pengu I would suggest you stop reading now)

I gently set the wolf in my bed and cupped his cheek. "I want you." I said softly to him and then gently slipped my lips over his own. He tasted sweet as honey even as I felt the heat from him blushing under my paws as I let my hands roam over the fabric of his shirt.

He kissed me back as he relaxed into such and I parted my mouth and slipped my tongue inside his muzzle. He tasted as sweet as his lips did and my tongue hungrily explored him. The wolf made a soft murring sound underneath me as I slowly eased from the kiss panting.

His shirt and mine were gone seconds after the kiss was release and I stared hungrily down at him. I nuzzled his cheek then softly licked my way down his chest causing him to moan in pleasure. I stopped when I reached his nipples and while I gently rubbed my paws around the left one the right one was circled by my tongue before I slipped my lips over it in an O and began to suck on the senstive flesh while teasing it with subtle swipes of my rough tongue.

The wolf must have been enjoying himself as I could smell the sharp and lovely scent of his arousal and it only fed my hunger.Still every moment I played with him I made sure he was receiving as much pleasure and enjoyment as I could provide. When I had my fill of his nipples I moved my way back up to claim another kiss and then rubbed his side before gently undoing his pants.

I left them there as we kissed and didn't attempt to pull them down further. I slipped from the kiss. "May I?" I asked him gesturing towards his pants and the blushing wolf nodded. I smiled and I eased off his pants freeing his aroused scent and also showing some very tented briefs.
"Mhhhm those look a bit tight, Are you clean back there wulfy?" I asked him as I traced a finger around his bulge. "Y-yes." he replied and almost turning purple by this point. I chuckled softly, I liked making him blush. I decided I'd tease him a little bit and I rubbed his rear through the tight pants which made them strain almost painfully.

"I wonder if I can get you to rip out of these wulfy" I said teasingly while the wolf gave a sharp needy whine and I took pity on him. I freed the poor trapped sheath and butt with a rough tug. Maybe I was a bit to harsh but the wolf gave a relieved sigh and I smiled lightly. "Don't get comfortable just yet." I said to him grinning before making a show of taking off my own pants.
My cock was halfway out of it's sheath and dripping precum at a steady rate. The wolf eyed my cock with a mixture of want and need. I shifted us into a 69 position with me being over the wolf and my cock within reach of his muzzle before I dipped my muzzle deeper as I spread his legs. I took a breath to get his scent and half growled in want as I sliped my toungue into the cleft of his cheeks which made him moan and spread his legs so I could get at him better which I happily did while my own murrs were heard as he started to suck on my needy fox cock.

I rimmed him until my tongue slipped inside and then I began to thrust inside with it which was mett with deep moans of approval which vibrated my cock heavily. I was getting very close by the time I started to finger the virgin ass to spread it open for my length. I was careful and I made sure that I was not hurtin the wolf. He was stroking me gently as I did this and when he told me to stop I did.

It took several moments of rubbing his sides and soft licks for him to tell me to continue and I did so with two fingers before gently scissoring him open for me. When I thought he was ready I slipped my cock from his muzzle then linked his legs around my waist as I lined my length up.


I looked at the wolf beneath me and said softly "Do you want me to continue? becuase If I do then I want you as my mate for the rest of my days. I will mark you as mine and you will do the same to me. We will be together until death do us part. Do you want this?" I asked him and he nodded.

"Please wulfy I need to hear you say it." I prompted him.The shy wolf glanced back at me and blushed deeply before nodding once "y-yes t-take me" the stutter was adorable and the blush I thought was to cute as I did as he asked.

As I finished speaking I slid my cock into him and we both moaned in unison as my tip breached his entrance than easily continued inwards. I didn't stop until I was almost all the way in. "mhhhm Josh are you ok? Can I continue." I have spokehalf moaned. The wolf beneath me had no voice only nodded for me to continue so I drew out a bit and slid it home moaning in enjoyment my tails wagging behind me as Imade love to the man that would soon be my mate.

I'm sorry to say that the experience was so wonderfull that it didn't take long until my knot was fully swollen and I was working to push it into my soon to be mate. With a big thrust from me and an equal thrust back from the wolf in question It popped in and I instant came with a howl as I sprayed his insides with my seed. He erputed as well hitting my chest from the strength of his orgasm. I smiled at him before dipping my head near his neck and leaving the mating bite.

He did the same to me when I offered and I panted heavily before collapsing agaisnt him happy to finally have someone to be mine until death do us part.
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