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  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 1


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 1 --

  Bacon

  

  

  Matt pushed open a door well toward the end of his downstairs hallway, "You've slept here before...” He stepped aside, looking back at the raccoon on his heels, "I guess it's yours now.”

  

  "Thank you, Mr. Cameron...” Luke spoke softly, his head hanging down.

  

  "It's Matt.” The ottercoon patted the boy on the shoulder.

  

  Luke smiled reluctantly and raised his head, "Matt.” With the gentlest of pushes from Matt, the raccoon padded into the bedroom, bag slung over his shoulder and eyes scanning what might well be his new home.

  

  Once inside, he sat Rei down at his feet, and the rabbit's whiskers and nose twitched, his entire head darting about and examining the room.

  

  Riddick walked slowly to the door, and waved Matt away with a whisper, "It's okay Matt. I've got it from here.” He walked on in, gulping a little as the ottercoon made his way back down the hall, "This is the room we shared...the first time you were here, remember?”

  

  Luke just let his bag drop to the floor and padded over, sitting down on his new bed, "Yeah. I remember...”

  

  The panthion leaned back against the door frame and shuffled his feet a little, "If you...if you need me for anything at all, Luke -- any time -- my room is right across the hall. It was the other guest bedroom before Matt gave it to me, remember?” He stood up straight again, "If you need me for anything...or even if you just don't feel like being alone...I'll be here, okay?”

  

  Luke looked up and smiled weakly, "Thank you, Riddick. You...” He looked away, but only for a moment before he looked back, "You've helped more than you know.”

  

  "I wish I could have done more.”

  

  Beneath them, Rei padded and then hopped across the room, already bored with his master's conversation with the big black cat. He poked his nose around the bottom edge of the bed, his whiskers twitching about as the two of them talked. This place smelled nice...but that wasn't where it was coming from.

  

  Luke moved back a bit, pulling his legs up and wrapping his ringed tail around himself, "I'm sorry about this, Riddick. I shouldn't...I mean, I'm just complicating things.”

  

  Riddick tilted his head, "What?”

  

  "I mean...” The raccoon took a breath, stammering to try and say this right, "I just wanted you to know that I'll find a place to go, soon, okay? I don't want to...impose.”

  

  Riddick walked over to the bed, and nearly tripped over Rei, along the way, causing the bunny to scuttle out from under foot.

  

  The panthion sat down beside Luke, and brushed back his friend's headfur before pulling him to his side, "Don't you start talking like that. You have a place to go. Here.” He gently rubbed the back of his friend's head as he laid it on his shoulder, "No one is making you go anywhere. So you just lay here and you rest. And, if you need anything, Matt, Dad, and I are all here.”

  

  Rei glared up at the black cat that nearly stepped on him and interrupted his inspection of the room. Keeping a cautious eye on the feline, he hopped up and padded to Luke's bags, only to realize that he recognized those and didn't need to check them out. Looking up and around the new but bare room, the rabbit found nothing of interest in sight. Maybe there was something to look at somewhere else.

  

  Luke nodded, rubbing his head against Riddick's paw and shoulder, "Thank you.”

  

  "You're more than welcome.” Riddick kissed him on the cheek and stood up, "I'll be in my room. If you need company, or need to talk, or anything...the door's open. Don't hesitate.”

  

  "A-actually...” The raccoon timidly raised his arm, taking the cat's paw into his own, "Could...you just stay here for a while?”

  

  Riddick smiled, squeezing the paw, "Of course.”

  

  After a few moments of just sitting on the floor, ignoring his master and the cat, Rei wandered aimlessly out of the guest bedroom, looking for something to do since Luke was so busy. He traipsed down the long hall, much bigger than anything at his master's, and out into an even bigger room, still! The room was wide and open, but filled with all kinds of new things to explore. There was a big couch, some chairs, tables, an entertainment center, and four big furs: the red and black one who looked like Luke, that he'd just seen for the first time today...an even bigger cat than the rude one in the last room, except this one brown and yellow...and then Luke's two friends, Alex and Jasyn.

  

  "Yeah...” Matt leaned forward in the couch and sighed, "I think it's best to just leave him with Riddick for now. We wouldn't wanna' crowd him: don't you think?”

  

  Chris leaned back in his recliner, his head hanging over the back, "I suppose. But then again, I'm new to this whole thing.” He sat up and let out a deep yawn, then scratched his side, "Besides, I'd wager a night with my son will perk him up in no time!” He grinned.

  

  Matt chuckled and shook his head, "I don't think that's what Luke is looking for right now, Chris...”

  

  Alex, on the opposite end of the couch, looked up, "Or Riddick either...”

  

  Rei padded over to the chair with the huge yellow cat in it and started sniffing around his bare footpaws and up his legs. He liked this one already! He smelled nice. In fact, he was what this whole new house smelled like! And he looked big and strong, but not too scary though.

  

  The rabbit smiled up at the cat and sat back on his haunches, not at all realizing he was interrupting everyone's conversation, "I'm Rei!”

  

  Chris let out a quick, sharp yell and jumped. He nearly fell out of the chair, gripping onto the fabric with his claws bared. His outburst, though, startled Rei and made the rabbit rush away from the chair and over by Alex's leg.

  

  The lion looked grunted, still tense, and cocked an eyebrow as he spoke, more of a statement than a question, "What is that...”

  

  Rei was still hunched down by Alex's leg, shaking and scared of the reaction he got out of the big cat, "I'm sorry...”

  

  Alex smiled and bent down to pick him up, "This is Rei.” He nuzzled the little rabbit, "He's Luke's pet.”

  

  Chris let out a breath and sank farther into his chair, "Oh, Goody. Another horny pet...”

  

  Jasyn, standing by Chris's chair, leaned over and patted the lion on the head, "Aww...no worries Chris! He's not one of the horny ones.”

  

  Chris glared up at Jasyn, "Did you just pet me?”

  

  Alex chuckled at the lion and the wolf, "Yeah, Chris. He's just an innocent little bunny caught up in all this.” The fox scratched Rei's stomach, "Aren't you?”

  

  Rei just smiled and squirmed at the attention.

  

  The lion grumbled and stood up, glaring down at Jasyn sinisterly, "You pet me again, and we're gonna' have a go, you got me?” He grinned and patted Jasyn on the head, "Besides: petting is for puppies!”

  

  The wolf smirked back mischievously, "Oh, I don't mind letting you, uhm...” He raised an eyebrow, "...pet me.”

  

  Chris just grunted and turned away. As Jasyn stole his recliner, the lion made his way over to the couch, taking the spot between Matt and Alex. With a tentative smile, he reached over and petted the bunny in Alex's lap, "Err...sorry I scared you...?”

  

  At first, Rei shrunk away from the lion's paw, but relaxed when it only brushed his head and ears.

  

  "Okay, Rei!” Alex sat the rabbit down beside the couch, "You run off, now. We're a little too busy to play...”

  

  Rei looked up and around the room at the four furs, and twitched his whiskers disapprovingly, "No one's any fun today...” He hopped off through the room, circling the couch and shimmying his way under the coffee table.

  

  "I do have one question, though, Matt.” Chris spoke up again.

  

  "Yeah?” Matt turned to look at his friend.

  

  "What does the law say about all of this?”

  

  At that, the other three furs got quiet for a moment, each wondering that themselves.

  

  "Not just the law.” Alex was the first to break the short silence, "But the school, too.”

  

  "Yeah,” Jasyn sat forward, "Don't they call Luke's parents if there's a problem?”

  

  "They do.” Chris nodded, "Matt and I are on file for Riddick. And now I'm thinking: if Luke's gonna' be living with us, shouldn't we be on file for him, too...?”

  

  "Whoa.” Jasyn held up a paw, "Can you even do that, though?”

  

  "I don't think so.” Alex shook his head, "I think you have to be his legal guardians.”

  

  "That's why I asked what the law says about it!” Chris threw up his paws, "That...and what if his parents report him missing, or the police come looking, or God knows what else?” He turned back to his friend, "Matt?”

  

  The ottercoon hesitated for a second, and then stood up, "Okay, how do I put this?” He walked out around the coffee table at right about the same time as Rei shuffled out from under it and into another part of the living room, "I think it goes without saying that the 'pound' I got Sirrus from wasn't entirely on the up-and-up, right?”

  

  "I'd always kind of wondered.” Jasyn narrowed his eyes.

  

  "But what are you getting at?” Chris shrugged.

  

  "Well...just that I have some contacts who, uhm...” Matt rubbed his neck, "...might be able to point me to some people who specialize in...less-than-legal things of this nature?”

  

  "Seriously?” Alex laughed in disbelief.

  

  By now, the four furs' conversation had bled away into nothing but mumbling white noise for Rei. The bunny rabbit hopped about the living room, oblivious to the larger problems facing those around him, and intent on just finding something to do, or someone who would play with him.

  

  After a while his hopped brought him to the foot of a flight of stairs. He tilted his head and bounded up them, clearing multiple steps at a time, and eventually reaching their top, where he found another hall, even bigger than the last.

  

  Rei saw an open door off to his left and hopped over to it, finding a big bedroom inside, with a much bigger bed than his master or his master's parents ever had. He padded over to the bed skirt, sniffing at it as he walked around, and then stopped and stared up at the tall mattress.

  

  "Fun!” Remembering how he loved to jump on his master's bed back home, the bunny hunched down and wiggled his tail, before bounding up with his hind legs and landing just on the bed's edge.

  

  Sirrus let out a yelp!

  

  The dragon scampered back from the edge of the bed, where he had been examining a new smell. He blinked slightly at the new thing he was smelling, now on his master's bed. And...it looked like a plushy! Sirrus grinned as wide as he could, ad his tail began to thump on the bed.

  

  "Hi!!” Rei tilted his head and smiled, "I'm Rei!”

  

  "I'm Sirrus!” The dragon padded up and sniffed this plushy, then sat back down only a few inches away, "Are you my new plushy?”

  

  Rei wiggled his whiskers and leaned forward, sniffing of the weird looking creature, just as it had him, "Plushy? What sa plushy? A~nd what sa Sirrus?”

  

  "I'M a Sirrus! I'm a dragon!” Sirrus grinned, "And you're a plushy! New too: you can talk!”

  

  "I'm a rabbit!” Rei smiled, "Is plushy a...nick...name?” He looked up with his head tilted as he formed the word, then looked back down with a big smile, "Is plushy my new nickname?”

  

  Sirrus tilted his head as well, "Rabbit?” He pointed across the bed to his more-than-torn-apart rabbit plushy, "That's a plushy! His name is Bacon.”

  

  "Bacon?”

  

  "Bacon!” The dragon nodded emphatically, "But if you're my new plushy, I don't need him anymore! So now, YOU get to be Bacon!

  

  Rei flattened his ears and thought long and hard at that, "Bacon...is my new name?”

  

  "Mm-hm!” Sirrus nodded again.

  

  "But I have a name.” The rabbit puffed out his chest, "I'm Rei!”

  

  "A plushy that already has a name?” Sirrus blinked, "They let me name Bacon. But that's okay!” He smiled, "You can be Rei!”

  

  Rei blinked a little at the torn up rabbit and then looked back at the dragon, forming his name once more, "Sirr-us!” He smiled proudly.

  

  "Sirrus!” The dragon congratulated Rei in his own way, "And you're Rei the plusherr...the rabbit!” He padded close again and jammed his muzzle into the nape of Rei's neck, smelling deeply, "You don't smell like a plushy...” He continued to sniff.

  

  Rei giggled uncontrollably at the muzzle rooting around in his fur and fell back on his back, "I smell like Luke! I sleep in his bed!” He smiled up at the dragon, "Do you know Luke?”

  

  Sirrus climbed over and began to cling to his new rabbitplushy, "He went to the beach with us!”

  

  The bunny sniffed of Sirrus when he got on top of him, "You smell like the big yellow cat! Like ever'thing here.”

  

  "Chris? Yeah, he's fun! So is Jasyn...and Alex...and Matt! Matt's my master, we play lots!” Sirrus snuggled more with the much larger version of his old plushy.

  

  "You're not as soft as Luke...but you sure do like hugs!” Rei cuddled back, "I like hugs too, but I like to play more! And ever'one else here just wants to sit and talk...I don't think they wanna' play.”

  

  The dragon grinned, "You wanna' play too??” He jumped back on all fours, facing Rei with his head on the bed with his butt and tail wagging in the air, "I love playing! What kind of playing do you do??”

  

  Rei rolled over clumsily and got up on his back legs, trying to sit up as straight as he could, "Kind? There are kinds?”

  

  "Yup!” Sirrus's wagging slowed as he clawed at the bed, "Like play-play, and then...feel good play!”

  

  The rabbit bounded from that sitting position at Sirrus, his legs strong enough for him to jump from just about any position. Sirrus reared up to meet him and the two caught each other as they collided, and then fell over

  

  After rolling for a moment, the dragon grinned, starting to cuddle his rabbitplushy again.

  

  "All playing feels good!” Rei cuddled back, not understanding why the dragon liked hugs so much and wouldn't just play, and then he hopped off of him and twitched his whiskers, "How do you play?”

  

  Sirrus grinned wide and wagged his tail more, pointing down at his crotch and his already half exposed member, "I play with this!”

  

  The bunny scrunched up his nose, "What's coming out of your...hole? Is it a toy?” He looked down at his own 'hole' above his furry little nuts, "Nothing like that comes out of mine.” He tried to arch himself to get a better look at his groin, but that only caused him to fall back, tumbling off the edge of the bed.

  

  Sirrus jumped down after him, and landed next to the rabbitplushy, "You okay?” He continued on without waiting for an answer; plushies are always okay! "Plushies don't have one, silly! But you don't need one for us to play!” He grinned.

  

  "I don't?” Rei got up and leaned down to sniff of this new part of Sirrus.

  

  The dragon giggled at the feeling of Rei's whiskers and then nodded, "Nope! I can just stick mine in you, like master does to me!”

  

  Rei went a little wide eyed, "IN me? Where at? W-won't it hurt?” He moved his head away, but found, pretty quickly, that he missed the smell. Curious as to why he liked it so much, he went back to sniff all around Sirrus's groin, sheath, balls, and member, his whiskers brushing against the dragon as he did.

  

  Sirrus murred and giggled more, "No silly! It won't hurt! Plushies don't get hurt. And I put it...” He pushed Rei over roughly, and noticed immediately that there was an actual place hole on this plushy, unlike the last, "...here!” He poked a claw at the hole.

  

  The rabbit let out a short yip when the claw poked at his hole, and he jumped, fumbling back to his feet, "Plushies don't get hurt? I get hurt...”

  

  Sirrus frowned and cocked his head, "You're a weird plushy...”

  

  "Uhm...I do~n't think I'm a plushy.” Rei scrunched up his nose, "No one else calls me a plushy. They call me Rei...and rabbit...and bunny...and pet!”

  

  The dragon's tail thumped again, "So you're a pet like me?” He gasped and his eyes shot open wide, "You're a pet!!” Excitedly, he began to jump up and down on the bed, "Master got me a pet! Master got me a pet! You're not my new plushy! You're my new pet!!”

  

  Rei shrunk away from the bouncing dragon, worried about getting hurt, "But...I'm master Luke's pet!”

  

  "Nuh-uh!” Sirrus stopped bouncing and moved closer, "Sometimes you get new masters! I had one before Matt, and you had Luke before me! But now you're mine!”

  

  "I am?” The bunny was normally hyper enough for anyone, but he found himself having trouble keeping up with his new...master?

  

  "Yeah!” Sirrus paused again, as something else struck him. He looked down at his still exposed cock and then back up, "And, hey! If you're a pet: that means you have one too!”

  

  Rei lifted just one ear, "Have one?” He looked down at himself, "Down there? Nothing like that comes out of my front hole.”

  

  The dragon grinned, "Sure it does! Watch!” He padded over and jammed his snout into Rei's crotch, licking and sucking quickly.

  

  "GYAH!!” Rei raised a footpaw up, about to bound off, but then stopped himself. Instead, he whimpered and froze, leaving his footpaw suspended up and off the floor. "This...feel good playing?” Shivers went through his body as he felt a fun new tingling feeling in and around his front hole, like nothing he'd ever felt before. With a murred, he dropped his footpaw again, tapping it on the floor beside Sirrus.

  

  Sirrus just nodded and pushed father with his snout pushing, snaking his tongue into the rabbit's sheath. On cue, Rei let out another loud whimper and accidently fell backwards, pulling himself away from Sirrus's muzzle. He looked down across himself at Sirrus and saw a pink bump sticking up out of his front hole.

  

  "See?” The dragon grinned and licked his lips, "Yours tastes...sweet.”

  

  Rei looked down at it and watched it slip free, growing into a shaft. He didn't saying a word, though, because he didn't quite understand what was going on...and he just watched as Sirrus bent down and gave it a long lick.

  

  The rabbit tapped his foot again as he was licked, "This is how you play? D-do it again!”

  

  Sirrus licked it again with a grinned, "My way is more fun! Wanna' play that way, now?”

  

  Rei smiled and whined a little at this new feeling then tilted his head again, "But I just started playing this way.”

  

  "But this way is fun too!” The dragon nuzzled under the rabbit's tail and licked his hole.

  

  Rei gasped and closed his eyes as he raised up one of his legs up, and then opened his eyes back up to look down at his new friend...or master, "Did you just lick under my tail?”

  

  "Yuh-huh! Your tailhole!” Sirrus nodded, "That's where I put my thing!”

  

  "It is?” The bunny kicked his footpaw lightly, still hanging in the air, "Sirrus? Why didn't master Luke ever played with me like this?”

  

  "I dunno.” Sirrus shrugged, then licked and nuzzled under Rei's tail again, "You wanna' play this way, now?”

  

  Rei shuddered as his member grew even larger and something wet started trickling out of the tip, "Again...”

  

  The dragon crawled atop his new rabbit-plushy-pet, taking that as a yes just like the horny little thing he was, and poked the rabbit's entrance with his pointed tip.

  

  Rei felt something at his hole and lifted his hips up instinctively, "What are you doing?”

  

  Sirrus grinned wide and licked the rabbit's nose, "Playing! This is what master does to me!” Without any more explaining, Sirrus pushed forward: definitely harder than he should, but only enough to get the first inch in.

  

  The rabbit yipped loudly and clenched up, but didn't try to pull away, "It...Sirrus...this doesn't feel good anymore. Stop.”

  

  Sirrus tilted his head, then thought back, with a dumb, guilty smile, "Oh yeah! It hurts a little at first, but then it feels even better than the other stuff! You'll like it. Promise!”

  

  "Are...are you sure?” Rei whined uncomfortably, "Is this still playing? It...hurts...”

  

  The dragon frowned, not liking these new noises, and pulled out of his pet with a soft pop, "Sorry...” He tilted his head and grinned, though, as he took noticed of the hard rabbit cock in front of him, "Alright then!” He spun around, hunkered down, and raised his tail, showing off his own hole, "You can do it to me!”

  

  Rei leaned up and sniffed around his little master's hole under his raised tail, "I don't know how.”

  

  "It's easy!” Sirrus looked back, "Just jump up on my back, point your thing at my hole, and then push!”

  

  "I can't do that, silly! Your tail's in the way!” The bunny tilted his head, beginning to understand the logistics, "I know! Get on your back like I was!” He nodded and smiled, happy to have figured something out.

  

  With no argument, Sirrus flipped onto his back and grinned, "Kay! Go ahead!”

  

  Rei mimicked Sirrus's earlier position. He hopped over and moved on top of his new friend, his foot paws flat on the ground, and his newly exposed member laying on Sirrus's tail, "Like this?” He inched forward, touching his tip to Sirrus's hole and pressing his soft fur against his new friend's member, "And then push? How hard?”

  

  The dragon grinned wide and clamped his arms around the rabbit, grinding his cock into the soft fur, "As hard as you can!”

  

  Rei smiled at Sirrus hugging him yet again. He wiggled his back end and then pushed forward with his legs as hard as he could, going immediately wide eyed at the new warm feeling as he drove his whole length into Sirrus's hole in one push.

  

  Sirrus let out a loud, whimpering moan and pushed harder against the rabbit's stomach, "Now...go in and out...really fast! Until it feels good all over...”

  

  The rabbit didn't know what Sirrus meant; it already felt good all over. He listened though. He pulled himself most of the way back out, and then, using his hips instead of his legs so he could move faster, started pushing in and out as fast as he could manage.

  

  Sirrus whined and moaned, clamping down tight on the member inside of him and gripping the rabbit hard as he soaked his friend's soft fur in pre. Rei gripped back, wrapping his front paws around Sirrus as best he could, and pulled himself closer still. As his groin slapped against Sirrus's hole over and over as fast as it could, he also found that, for some reason, he even liked the feel of Sirrus's toy poking him in the stomach

  

  The dragon let his tongue roll out in a grin. Master was bigger and harder, but he didn't go this fast; this was new, and he liked it. He whimpered as the speed ramped up and up, and he clamped down and started to grind back in time with the rabbit.

  

  Rei began letting out whimpers and yips as he went, his footpaw tapping on the ground with each and every rapid thrust. It already felt so good all over like Sirrus told him; how was he supposed to know when to stop?

  

  Sirrus bit his lower lip as the soft fur on his dick, and the rabbit pressing against something inside of him, was drawing him closer and closer to his own 'good feeling all over.' Above him, the bunny flattened his ears back against his head to stop them from flopping down in his face, and with deepening grunts, he suddenly gripped Sirrus even tighter, as his thrusts grew harder and almost unnoticeably slower.

  

  Sirrus let out a loud yip of a whine as he sprayed his load all over the rabbit's stomach and clamped down, like a vice on the member inside of him.

  

  Almost as if on cue, Rei's eyes snapped open wide as Sirrus clamped down so hard that he could barely thrust anymore. For a moment he wondered what the wet feeling on his chest and stomach was, but before he could ask, he felt something new. Suddenly, something was surging out of him and into Sirrus. And as a wave of warmth spread out over his body, he finally felt what Sirrus really meant by 'good all over.'

  

  The dragon panted as he felt Rei shudder and spray inside him, "I...t-told you...” He grinned, very tired out from the fun.

  

  Rei collapsed on top of Sirrus without pulling out. He had completely forgotten about asking what was on his stomach and chest, and, then, after a few moments of vacant glee...he suddenly felt oddly guilty for some reason, "Sirr...us? What we did...it wasn't bad? Was it?”

  

  "No.” Sirrus blinked and cocked his head with an exhausted smile, "Master felt the same way for a while, for some reason. I don't know why, though. It's fun!”

  

  "So then...” The rabbit smacked his lips as his ears fell down over on his face, again, "We can sleep here...and our masters won't be mad?”

  

  "I told you.” Sirrus yawned, "You're mine now.” He snuggled close to the rabbit, "But yeah: we can sleep here. They won't mind.”

  

  Rei nuzzled against Sirrus, "You're fun Sirrus. I like it here. But the big yellow cat...” He yawned too, "...is scary.”

  

  The dragon closed his eyes, barely mumbling a response before he drifted off, "Naw...he smells good...”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!

  

  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Rei

  Riddick Dumar Eden

  Eric Matthew Cameron

  and Alexander Collin Moen

  Cecil B. North

  as Sirrus

  Lucas Joseph Trammel

  Christopher Phillip Eden

  and Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  *

  

  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  We're back!

  Forbidden returns with it's third book: The Angel of Yiff!


  This might have been a little different than you expected, huh? Didn't delve too deep into all of the Luke drama, didn't weasle our way into some sort of new drama with Matt & Chris or Alex & Jasyn. Instead, we just took a moment aside to show you all Sirrus and Rei finally meeting!


  And I would like to point out: we totally foreshadowed this since Book 1. I mean, come on: Rei had a white bunny plush to fuck all the way back before Alex & Jasyn first got together. Then a few chapters later, we introduce a talking white bunny? And near the end of Book 2, Matt promises Sirrus his own pet? Someone had to have seen this coming.


  But anyway -- tune in next time for the continued dramaz!

  And hold on tight as we make our way through the final book of Forbidden: The Angel of Yiff!


  SIDE NOTE: This is one of my favorite chapters of the whole series. I find it super cute.


  DOUBLE SIDE NOTE: As mentioned in an earlier chapter, Sirrus and Rei are not cubs. They're ferals who can talk...so they're more like Pokemon or Digimon. However, I still added this story to a couple of cub groups here on SoFurry, because, since their manerisms are so child-like, I'm sure some will see them as cubs anyway.

  So...whatever you see them as...I hope enjoyed it!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com

  

  See you for the next 20 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 2


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 2 --

  I Asked You First

  

  

  Luke rolled over, holding his pillow tightly to his chest. Much earlier in the night, Rei had wandered off somewhere, and Luke wasn't used to sleeping alone...so the pillow was having to suffice.

  

  He sighed, looking out over his dark and empty new room. Alex & Jasyn had left, Chris, Matt, & Riddick had already gone to bed, and the raccoon found himself avoiding the clock, afraid to find out exactly how long he'd been laying there fighting his insomnia.

  

  Luke sat up, looking over at the door with his ears pinned back. Rei had run off, and the pillow wasn't working. But even if Rei were there, it wouldn't be enough, and he knew it. He just couldn't deal with being alone tonight.

  

  The raccoon hesitated for a moment, as he picked his pillow back up and nibbled nervously on the corner. With another sigh, he slid out of bed and padded out into the hallway, where he quietly crossed the short distance to Riddick's room.

  

  He peeked his head through the door, to see Riddick sprawled out and asleep. He hesitated again, but he'd already come this far. Luke padded over to the bed and gently shook the sleeping Panthion, as he swallowed the nervous lump in his throat, "R-Riddick?” He left his paw on the cat's shoulder, still holding the pillow tight with his other arm.

  

  "Ngh...” Riddick stirred and opened his mouth, smacking his lips a few times before peeling open his eyelids to see Luke in front of him, "Mmm? Luke...?” He blinked and leaned up with a jerk, "Luke? Wh-what's wrong?”

  

  Luke held his pillow close, feeling more than a little childish, and looked down, speaking barely above a whisper, "I just...don't want to be alone tonight...”

  

  "You uhm...” The panthion popped his necke, still trying to get awake, "You wanna' sleep here with me, kiddo? I told you, you don't have to be alone, Luke. Not ever.” He blinked and rubbed one of his eyes as he slid over and pulled back his blankets. "...come on in.”

  

  Luke climbed in, curling up tightly, intentionally laying away from the Panthion, "Thank you.”

  

  "Nuh-uh. Here...” Riddick reached across the raccoon, grabbing a hold of him softly and moving him up in the bed, until his head was on the cat's pillow, "And, now...lemme see this thing.” He grabbed a hold of Luke's pillow and pulled it out of his arms, "You don't need that to hold onto.” He suppressed a yawn, "I'm here.”

  

  The raccoon whimpered and snuggled in close, the blankets pulled tight around his back. He wasn't about to turn down the offer.

  

  Riddick held his friend up close, and kissed him on his forehead, "It's okay Luke. You don't ever have to sleep across the hall if you don't want to. I'll always be right here, and there's always room in my bed. Okay?”

  

  Luke wrapped his arms tight around the cat and pulled himself closer, snuggling into the warm, soft, black fur, "Th-thank you...”

  

  "And you don't have to keep thanking me, either.” The panthion let out a short chuckle, "You never have to thank me. You've been through so much, and...and I just wanna' help make it better.”

  

  "But...I mean...” Luke pressed his head against Riddick's chest, "You've done so much for me Riddick. And I don't...” He whined softly, "I just don't know what I could ever do to repay you.”

  

  Riddick chuckled again, as he basically cradled the young raccoon in his arms, "And what makes you think you need to repay me, Luke?”

  

  The raccoon blushed, thankful that he was in the dark, "I just...I dunno...”

  

  Riddick ran his fingers through his friend's hair, "Me, and Alex, and Jasyn -- even though they're not here right now -- and even Matt and my dad: we're all here for you, Luke. You shouldn't ever feel like you need to pay us back. Especially not me.”

  

  Luke nuzzled his head under Riddick's chin affectionately, though unintentionally, and Riddick leaned his head down to nuzzled the boy back, nose to nose.

  

  Luke's blushing grew hotter as he realized what he did, and he pulled back, "S...sorry...”

  

  "Sorry? What for? We've done everything short of...” The panthion laughed, "...TOPPING one another over the summer, and you're apologizing for nuzzling me?”

  

  "Well...y-yeah, but...” Luke trailed off, not entirely sure why he even felt that way, "You're right.”

  

  Riddick smiled and tilted his head, "What?” He stopped himself before asking a stupid question like 'What's wrong?' after everything that'd happened today, "Why are you acting so nervous? You haven't acted this timid since...well...the night we first met.”

  

  The raccoon gulped, and pulled his arms back from around Riddick, folding them across his own chest but still snuggling in closer, "Well...it's just that...back at Jasyn's house...” He paused, "You said you loved me.”

  

  Riddick took a deep breath and pulled Luke up a little closer...or at least he tried to, they were already about as close as they could be. He thought for a second about denying it, not sure if he should have ever even said it. But he knew better than to just right our lie, "Yeah...” He coughed, "Yeah I did.”

  

  Luke smiled, though it went unseen in the dark, "Did you mean it?”

  

  The panthion swiftly avoided the question, "When you said it back, did you?”

  

  Luke fidgeted, "I asked you first...”

  

  "I uhm...” Riddick gulped, "I did.”

  

  The raccoon couldn't help but smile at that. He wrapped his arms back around the panthion, squeezing him gently, and leaned up to softly kiss him on the lips, "I did too.”

  

  Riddick just sat still, his lips barely open after the kiss. They'd done so much over the summer, and this was far from their first kiss. But that little peck felt so much different. He laid there quietly...not sure what to say back at all. He'd thought about this for so long, but never thought it would come so easily.

  

  Luke flattened his ears back, feeling like he'd done something stupid, "I...I'm sorry. I shouldn't have done that.”

  

  "No!” The panthion shook his head, "No. No, Luke. I just...you really do?”

  

  Luke nodded slowly to the question, still leaning against the Panthion.

  

  "How long?” Riddick spoke softly, staring off into the darkness of the room.

  

  The raccoon looked down at his shuffling feet under the covers, "I don't know. A while now, I guess? But I didn't really KNOW until recently.”

  

  "I uhm...I knew for a while.” Riddick gulped, not usually timid about things and not liking the feeling, "I knew way back before my dad and I had our fight. I just...I didn't want to say anything. I thought you just wanted to be friends, and...'have fun'...”

  

  Luke flattened his ears timidly, not entirely sure what to say to, and finding it hard to talk through his nervousness on top of it, "Well I...I mean, I liked that too...” He trailed off.

  

  "Me too! Hell, I initiated most of it. It's just...that I wanted more.” The panthion looked down and pulled Luke up as tight as he could, closing his eyes and ignoring his timidity. He needed to just say it. "I love you, Luke.”

  

  Luke smiled softly, letting himself sink into the hug, "I love you too, Riddick.”

  

  Riddick reached down and lifted up Luke's muzzle with his paw to look him in the eyes, "No more nervousness, okay? It's cute and all...” He chuckled, "But you're making me nervous too, and I don't like it.”

  

  The raccoon smiled, steeling himself as he figured this would be the best way to get past it, "So, I can openly say that I think your dad is a fucking stud?”

  

  "If you don't think it's weird I agree? Sure!” Riddick laughed with his friend, "After all, I didn't get my looks from my mom!”

  

  Luke laughed, but cut himself off as he let that last bit sink in. He blinked once, but then decided that it was a subject for another day, and just snuggled up under the cat's chin.

  

  The panthion leaned his head down and used his muzzle to guide Luke's head up to look him in the eyes again. Nose to nose, Luke pushed in, gently touching their lips together, as he closed his eyes.

  

  Riddick closed his eyes too. He hadn't expected Luke to take the lead, but he pressed his lips into the kiss too, pulling his friend's body up as he did. The raccoon tilted his head, slipping his tongue by Riddick's lips and tugging on his friend's fur with his paws, as the cat slipped his tongue out to meet him.

  

  Riddick squeezed the raccoon gently in his arms, and Luke began to murr softly, loving the feeling of being this close, and slowly let the Panthion take control. Riddick pulled Luke's tongue farther into his muzzle and sucked on it, gently, not used to the feeling of being the dominant one...but loving it. Maybe that's why he was drawn to Luke so much. He rolled them over, so he was on top of the raccoon, with Luke on his back. And the panthion broke the kiss, planting a second one on his friend's chin, and third down on his neck before raising his head back up to meet Luke's lips again.

  

  The raccoon whimpered and murred at the panthion's kiss, leaning forward to meet it as Riddick moved his head back. The cat kissed Luke a few more times, gently, as he snaked his arms, already around Luke's body, lower and down to the small of his back. Luke moved his own arms up, wrapping them around his friend's neck and tilting his head to giving the cat better access as their chests pressed together.

  

  Riddick halted the kissing after a few more moments, though, angling his head down to catch his breath, "Luke?”

  

  Their foreheads together, and his arms unwinding from around his friend, the raccoon caught his own breath, and then opened his eyes, "Yeah?”

  

  "Are we...together now? I mean, am I your...” Riddick smiled, "Am I your boyfriend?”

  

  Luke blushed, nervously pushing his fingers together between him and Riddick, "Yeah? I think so.” He smiled nervously.

  

  The panthion smiled and moved his paw up, intertwining his fingers with the raccoon's, "Good.”

  

  Luke just smiled and nuzzled his boyfriend's cheek affectionately.

  

  "Now!” Riddick squeezed Luke's paw and smiled his big toothy grin.

  

  "Now?” The raccoon smiled back hesitantly.

  

  Riddick looked his boyfriend right in the eyes with a wink, "You never actually got dressed for bed. What'say I get you out of these clothes?”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!

  



  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Riddick Dumar Eden

  Cecil B. North

  as Lucas Joseph Trammel

  *

  

  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Well, it had to happen, right?

  I bet a lot of you were even expecting this to be the subject of last chapter, too? But it was not to be. So, here it is! Riddick and Luke are together, and their drama is over, right? No more reason for either of them to ever be worried or upset about anything, and it's happily ever after.

  Please? Are you kidding me? There's 19 chapters left to go.


  What's the next stop down Forbidden Road?

  How will Luke, and everyone else, for that matter, adjust to his new living arrangements? Will Alex & Jasyn finally get around to adressing their problems? Will questions about Chris's continued stay here with Matt finally be answered? Will Matt's feelings for Chris be outed, resolved, or become more of an issue? Will there be any fall out, adjustment, or ramifications to Sirrus & Rei's new...uhm...friendship? Or will something new rear its head?

  Tune in next time and beyond to find out!


  SIDE NOTE: Yeah, I know this one was short. Not a whole lot to delve into. This was just the conclusion of Riddick & Luke's "Will they ever...?" storyline, after all.


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 19 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 3


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 3 --

  This New Life

  

  

  A large German shepherd, larger than most wolves, and larger than all of his teammates already exiting the locker room, stood by his locker. Duncan was a mountain of a dog, his physique highlighted by his damp fur, and only barely covered by his black boxer briefs, the only clothing he'd wrenched on after his shower. As the locker room emptied, leaving him alone, he reached into his locker and pulled out his pants and a shirt, tossing the shirt aside and hopping on his left footpaw as he wedged his right into the leg of his jeans.

  

  Behind him, Jasyn padded out of the showers, and into the locker room, wearing only a towel around his neck. He was the last person to shower, again, as had been the case ever since he'd started back to school this year. He had his reasons, of course, to avoid any embarrassing moments, from being surrounded in that many naked guys...reasons he hadn't had before the summer.

  

  But it was late October.

  

  It had been two months since school began in August. It had been two months since his and his friends' last bit of unifying drama: since Luke had moved in with Matt. Since then, things had been quiet. Luke & the other residents of the Cameron Estate had settled into their new living arrangements, during which the estate played host to Riddick's sixteenth birthday party. And, meanwhile, Jasyn and Alex had remained in what Jasyn once heard called "a holding pattern, but without the holding” on TV.

  

  Little of interest had happened, but the point remained that it was October. Jasyn couldn't help but wonder why no one had asked why he'd spent two months avoiding the showers like the plague. Not that he was complaining; he still hadn't come up with a good enough lie if he was asked.

  

  Jasyn glanced at the German shepherd tugging on his pants. Duncan had taken to hanging around until the end too, but for a decidedly different reason. Jasyn and he were close: close to the point that they often rode home together. So he couldn't very well run off without the wolf.

  

  Jasyn stopped, not yet to his own locker, and watched the dog's bulge disappear as he buttoned his pants. The wolf caught himself, though, and looked away; he was a little to exposed to entertain thoughts like that.

  

  He continued on to his locker and opened it, "Hey, Duncan!” He called back, as he pulled out his clothes, "C'mere a second.”

  

  Duncan looked up and smiled over at Jasyn, "Hold on a sec okay?” He pulled on his shirt, and went about gathering up his shoes, jacket, and other items, "By the way: nice work out there, Woof! You keep up like that, n' you'll be runnin' me into the ground one day!” Everything firmly in paw, he made his way over to Jasyn's locker, "Whacha' need?”

  

  Jasyn smiled back and went about getting dressed as he talked to the shepherd, "I was just sorta' wondering...I dunno, if maybe you'd like to catch a movie tonight? I'm bored as hell, and...y'know...thought you might like to do something.” He kicked himself mentally for being so nervous -- no matter the good reason. He just hoped it didn't sound like he was asking Duncan out.

  

  The German shepherd smiled really wide as he pulled his jacket on, but dropped a shoe before he could answer, "Damn-it!” He bent over and picked it up, chuckling to himself a little, "You askin' me on a date, Woof? I know it's been a long time since you've had a girlfriend, but you ain't switchin' sides on us, are you? Not already, at least! I've never known you t'give up so quick!” He nudged Jasyn in the side, before sitting down on the wooden bench behind him to start putting his shoes on.

  

  Jasyn coughed and sat down next to his friend, tugging on his shoes as well, his ears flat and more than a little bit red. He chuckled nervously, "Err...yeah. Well, what can I say? Not a girl OR guy alive that can keep their paws off me! Don't see why I need to pick a side at all.”

  

  Duncan looked his friend over with a cuurious look, then finally answered the question, "But, yeah: I don't see why not. What're you wantin' to see?”

  

  The wolf a smile, big and toothy, "I dunno. Maybe we could go see how bad Tyler Perry butchers Morgan Freeman's character in Alex Cross?”

  

  "Nah...I saw that last weekend, when it came out. You said you couldn't go, remember?” Duncan finished tying his shoes and looked up, "Somethin' about checkin' on a friend....uhm...Luke or somethin'?”

  

  "Oh, yeah.” Jasyn flattened one of his ears back, "How bad was it?”

  

  "Even worse than we expected.”

  

  "Well...anything else you'd like to see, then?”

  

  "Doesn't the new Silent Hill come out tonight?” The shepherd stood up, tapping his toe on the floor to adjust his shoe.

  

  Jasyn smiled and stood up too, "Didn't really like the first one.” He slung his bag onto his shoulder from the bench, "Oh! I know. In history the other day they watched Alexander, and we missed it. Heard it was good, and it might help both our grades, to not be left out.”

  

  Duncan raised an eyebrow, "I don't think so. Heard they made him a fag in the movie...” He laughed, "You were sick, but I skipped that for a reason.”

  

  The wolf flattened his other ear back too; maybe this wasn't the best idea, "Oh...then maybe...” He sighed a little and smiled wryly, "Wanna' just get a burger?”

  

  Duncan started to wonder if there was something wrong, but didn't ask, "Dude, if you wanna' do somethin' so bad, why don't I get my brother to get us some beer, n' we can invite some of the guys to one of our houses and have a party!”

  

  Jasyn blinked and perked his ears up, "No!” He coughed, "I mean, I'm sorta' tired and just...not really interested in a party so much.” He gulped then smiled weakly.

  

  "Really? I was gonna' say you could bring Alex if you wanted...even that little queer friend of yours: the black lion or whatever. I would even make sure the guys were nice to him. I know they can be pretty stupid when it comes to that stuff sometimes...” The German shepherd shrugged, "But if you really don't want a party, that's ok too. We'll go get a burger. I don't have anything better to do since Mikayla moved, anyway...”

  

  Jasyn rubbed the back of his neck as both left the lockers, padding down the now empty hallways of the school, "Yeah. A party's probably not the best idea,” he admitted, deciding to dodge his intended subject for the time being. "So! Speaking of Mikayla, have you talked to her recently?”

  

  "Not since she moved. Bitch said she didn't want a long distance relationship.” Duncan huffed, "I told her that a county away isn't long distance...and then told her where she could stick that damn private school of hers. Haven't talked to her since.”

  

  The wolf laughed and grinned, "My, but you're a regular poet! I'm sure she enjoyed that quite a bit.” He smiled, "You're better off, anyway. You deserved better than her. Plus, I hear from a lion I know that rich girls tend to be a mistake.”

  

  Duncan smiled at his friend, "Thanks. So, what's up with you? I haven't seen you with a girl since...damn...what was her name? It was like a year ago...”

  

  "Jessica. And yeah.” Jasyn sped up a little bit, to keep up with his friend, "I suppose it would be nearly a year, wouldn't it?”

  

  "Little less, I guess. 'Cause you two broke up around Christmas, and since I was still with Mikayla, it was all up to Alex to help you get over her.” The shepherd snapped his fingers with a laugh, "Yeah! Didn't you two get in trouble for stayin' out all night on New Year's Eve?”

  

  Jasyn laughed, "My mom thought we'd spent the entire time getting smashed!”

  

  "Like Hell. We probably couldn't get Alex to drink if we tried.” Duncan tilted his head in thought, "Speaking of which, where's he been? You two've been friends longer than I've even lived here...and I couldn't make you two NOT hang out last spring. Somethin' happen over the summer?” He got to the front door of the school and pushed on through it, not thinking to hold it for his friend.

  

  The wolf pushed open the one beside it and walked through, jumping down the first two steps in the front, "S-Sorta...y'know, though, it was just normal things. Not like...I mean, it wasn't anything big...or...anything...” He paused, realizing his ramble of a response.

  

  Duncan stopped at the bottom of the stairs and looked up, with a hesitant and irritated huff, "Alright. What's up, Woof? I didn't wanna' get all...weird on you...but you're startin' to worry me. You're not acting like yourself. All this movie and burger stuff...and now you're actin' all weird and nervous about Jessica n' Alex. What's goin' on?”

  

  Jasyn stopped at the middle step, nervously fidgeting with his shoulder strap, "It's nothing. I'm just...a little tired I suppose...?” He lowered his ears, wondering why he suddenly felt like such a coward.

  

  "You're a bad liar.” The German shepherd pointed at his friend, "But if you don't wanna' tell me: whatever. I just thought you might need some help. Don't go doin' anything stupid though...” He smiled, "Not without me anyway.”

  

  Jasyn watched as his friend turned back around, and then followed him a step down, "Duncan. Wait.”

  

  "Hmm?” Duncan snapped his fingers, jumping to a conclusion about what Jasyn was telling him to wait for, "Oh yeah, that's right! If we're gonna' get a burger, we should probably figure out where.”

  

  The wolf frowned, lowered his shoulders, and looked down, "Y-yeah...I suppose...”

  

  Duncan got quiet and looked down too, rubbing his arm. Something was wrong, "Uhm...So, we talkin' fast food or...or...” He stopped and sighed, visibly frustrated with this, "Okay Jasyn, Look! I don't do this shit much, but if you need to talk or somethin', just say so, already! We've been friends since what? 7th grade?”

  

  Jasyn looked back up, his ears pinned now, and then walked over next to Duncan, "Duncan...I...I need to tell someone...” He looked up, his eyes glazed and on the verge of watering, "You're one of my oldest friends and the only person around here I can really trust.”

  

  The shepherd blinked, and nodded, glad no one was around, "Yeah. Sure Jasyn.” He took a hold of his friend's arm lightly, just enough to pull him along back to the stairs, "Let's sit down, though. I'm kinda' tired from practice...”

  

  Jasyn sat down on the bottom of the stairs, his arms hanging over his legs, and spoke very softly, "Duncan. I...I'm not like the rest of you guys and...and well, I did something really stupid.”

  

  Duncan sat down too, not liking seeing his friend this close to crying, "What the hell Jasyn? Are you about to cry? The only time I ever saw you cry was when you got your collarbone broke.” He raised an eyebrow, "What happened? You didn't like...kill someone or somethin', did you?”

  

  The wolf looked at his paws, and just dismissed his friend's comment, "Duncan, me...me and Alex. We...” He gulped, trying to get up the courage to say it, all the while fighting back the embarrassment for letting Duncan see him like this.

  

  Duncan was getting really worried seeing Jasyn like this, and couldn't even begin to imagine what his friend was trying to say. He put a paw on Jasyn's back and moved closer, "Alex was involved? Come on. What happened?”

  

  Jasyn choked back a whimper and looked down, his eyes and a few silent tears hidden in the shadow of his hair and the dim, early evening light, "Alex and I were boyfriends...”

  

  The German shepherd jerked his paw off of Jasyn's back, and went wide eyed, "What?”

  

  Jasyn kept his head down, his shoulders rocking with his breaths, "Alex and me. We were boyfriends, Duncan.” He shook, barely able to hold back from really crying.

  

  "No...” Duncan leaned over a bit to look at Jasyn's face, "No way, Woof. I mean...well, maybe but...” He rubbed his forehead, "Look. All this over just comin' out to me?” He stopped when he heard himself say that, and blinked, "Whoa...uhm...I...” He shook his head, "No, there's more to this than that. You wouldn't be cryin' over that.”

  

  The wolf whimpered, and put his paws on his head, "I don't know what to do, Duncan! I just...I needed to tell you and...” He whimpered more and tensed up, finally forcing himself to not cry.

  

  "Jasyn, this doesn't make any sense. I mean...so you're g-” Duncan stopped for a second and took a breath, "So what if you're gay, Jasyn? And so what if you n' Alex are together? I mean, what'id you think I was gonna' do? Hit you? Stop bein' friends with you? Tell everyone? I mean, I'm nice to that fag...” He caught himself, but it was a bit too late, "Oh! Damn-it! Sorry. I'm nice to that friend of yours -- the lion boy -- right? I mean...so long as you don't start rubbin' up on me or somethin'...what the hell do I care? I just don't get it Jasyn. What's the problem?”

  

  "Were.”

  

  "What?”

  

  Jasyn looked up, his crying stopped, but his cheeks still wet, "We WERE boyfriends.”

  

  "And now you're not.” The shepherd looked away; that answered his earlier question, at least, "That's why I haven't seen him around so much.”

  

  Jasyn kept going, explaining before Duncan could ask, "There's this other guy...”

  

  "Alex...cheated on you?” Duncan assumed, trying to piece this together.

  

  The wolf hesitated, eyes on the pavement, "No.”

  

  Duncan turned his eyes back on his friend, blankly reaching the obviously conclusion, "You cheated on him.”

  

  "I did worse than that. The other guy...Luke...” Jasyn folded his arms over his knees, "I hurt him pretty bad.”

  

  "Wait...what do you mean?” The German shepherd sat up straighter, wide eyed, "Did you rape him?”

  

  "No.” Jasyn flattened his ears again and sat his forehead against his arms, "I thought...I thought Alex was okay with it, you know? I mean, he said he was, so I just assumed...but I was wrong, and I should have known.”

  

  "Wait...” Duncan held up his paws, "So you didn't cheat? Alex let you have sex with someone, but then got mad about it? Or...did he get mad because you hurt the guy?” He clenched his paws and took a breath, "I can't even believe I'm havin' this conversation about you and another guy, Woof.” He rubbed the back of his neck, "This is a lot to take at once. But I'm listenin'. I'm here. I got this. You're just gonna' have to spell it out for me, okay?”

  

  The wolf took another deep breath and sat up, looking up at the sky, "Luke and I...we were fooling around. Cheating...but nothing big.”

  

  "Okay...” Duncan held up a finger, counting this off as his friend went.

  

  "I was sorry, but...but Alex decided it was okay. He gave it all the go-ahead, y'know? But then when we actually got into it...” Jasyn hesitated, "I was rough...I was REALLY rough, and...I mean, I didn't think Luke minded.” He twitched, "And now I'm lying. I knew it was hurting him and I...I just didn't care. The facts are: that I hurt him. I hurt them BOTH because I was being a stupid, horny, asshole...and now I don't know what to do to make it up to Alex.”

  

  The shepherd sat there, holding up three fingers and tapping each one in sequence with his free paw, as he ran that over in his head a time or two, before speaking, "Okay. So Alex was upset because you hurt Luke? And Luke...he's the friend of yours you were visitin' last weekend. And...” He trailed off and grew still quiet, trying to make sense of all this and tie it together. He furrowed his brow and just stared off at the asphalt in thought.

  

  Jasyn sighed and sat up straighter, "He was upset because I cheated...upset that I did so much with Luke when he and I had never gotten that far. I mean, we had barely...” He stopped, "You...don't want to hear what we'd done, but it was a far cry from what I did with Luke. But what he was really upset about...yeah...was that I hurt Luke.”

  

  Duncan was still keeping very quiet, even after Jasyn's answer...simply fixing his gaze on a pebble in the parking lot. He clasped his paws in front of his muzzle and clicked his tongue before gulping and taking a deep breath.

  

  The wolf, to his side, couldn't help but flatten his ears again, as he looked at the dog, waiting hopefully for him to say something.

  

  Duncan took a second breath in through his nose, and then looked down as he dropped his paws and fidgeted nervously with his fingers, "I've known you two for four...FIVE years? And now you're...? This doesn't make any sense! I mean, Alex...MAYBE...but you too? And all this shit with this Luke kid, now, n' I don't even know WHO the hell that is! I mean, what're you gonna' tell me next Jasyn? That you been raisin' tail too? That you and the black lion-boy fucked!? I...” He stopped abruptly, closing his eyes and tensing up, "Sorry! I didn't mean that. Just gimme a second.”

  

  Jasyn frowned a little as he ringed his wrists, "No, Duncan. Riddick and I haven't done anything, together. He's Luke's. A-and I haven't raised tail ye-” He stopped himself before he finished the last word.

  

  The German shepherd winced at the 'yet' part and looked away. But, as soon as his head turned, a deep, but slow chuckling rose from his throat. After moment, his shoulders were rocking and his head was in his paw as he laughed aloud.

  

  Beside him, Jasyn could only smile a hesitant, uncertain, but hopeful smile, as he looked.

  

  "You're gay.” Duncan nodded and looked back up, then over at Jasyn with an unexpectedly earnest smile, "This is really happenin'? You're not just fuckin' with me or somethin'? 'Cause THAT might get you hit.”

  

  The wolf let out a weak chuckle of his own, "No. No joke, Duncan.”

  

  "Then...uhm...thanks.” Duncan patted his friend on the back.

  

  Jasyn recoiled, "Thanks?”

  

  "For tellin' me, y'know?” The shepherd shrugged, "For trustin' me.”

  

  Jasyn's smile widened, "Of course.”

  

  Duncan took his paw away from his friend's back and turned back away. He took a few deep breaths, looking up at the sky and then back down, "Before we do this...wanna' make sure you know...” He looked back at Jasyn, "You don't tell anyone about this, got it? Maybe Alex, but no one else: not the lion, not this Luke kid, and no one unless I say otherwise, got it? I don't usually do shit like this.”

  

  "Huh?”

  

  "You're wantin' my help with this, right?”

  

  The wolf rubbed paws together, and nodded quickly, "I am.”

  

  "Okay then. So lemme run through this.” Duncan began counting out on his fingers like he had before, "You and Alex got together after you and Jessica broke up...or maybe you broke up with Jessica FOR Alex? Whatever. That doesn't matter. And, so you two were together, but you didn't do anything?” He blinked, tilting his head in confusion, "No offense, but I kinda' thought that's all a gay 'relationship' was about. Hmm...so I guess...you love him then?”

  

  "Well, I mean we did SOME stuff, but...” Jasyn looked away, his head hung a little, "Yeah. I love him.”

  

  "That's kinda' sweet...” The German shepherd coughed and sat up straighter, "Nothin' I say leaves here. You hear me?”

  

  Jasyn glanced up and nodded, "Alright.”

  

  "Good...” Duncan cracked his knuckles nervously and continued, "So then, you get the hots for this Luke kid? And Alex says you can go for it...so you went and had sex with Luke?”

  

  "The hots for him?” The wolf rubbed his neck, "I was just really horny, and we...it's not like I wanted to BE with the kid or anything.” He sighed and nodded, "But yeah, he said I could go for it, and I did. But, I mean, Alex was there too. It was sort of a threesome...thing...”

  

  "Oh...? OH!” Duncan looked up at Jasyn again, "Alex SAW what you did to Luke? When you hurt him? That makes a lot more sense, then. So, okay: lemme try again. You two get together, you never really do anything, and then he lets you have sex with Luke in a threesome, but you get too rough and hurt the kid? Wait...” He tapped his muzzle and narrowed his eyes, "Uhm...when we say kid...?”

  

  Jasyn laughed and waved his paws, "He's a freshman.”

  

  "Okay.” The shepherd nodded, "But, anyway, is that about how it went?”

  

  Jasyn thought for a second before nodding back, "Yeah. More or less.”

  

  Duncan took a moment to think again, setting his chin in his paw, "I've known Alex just as long as I've known you. You two have always been the best of friends...and you've definitely been mine.” He eyed his friend cautiously, "I care about you two a lot. You know that, right?”

  

  The wolf nodded, feeling a slight blush rising, "I do.”

  

  "Nobody else could have a talk with me like this, and you know it.” Duncan laughed and shook his head in frustration, "But it's not because...it's not like I'm some big asshole who wouldn't help out a friend if they needed it, y'know? It's just...nobody else would think enough of me to even ask.” He smiled, "It...means a lot that you did.”

  

  Jasyn smiled back, head tilted, "Means a lot to me, too...that that's how you feel about it.”

  

  "It's cool if you're gay, Woof. It's cool if you two're together, and won't nobody hear about it from me. And I don't how long it's been, either, but I'm...I'm sorry you thought you needed to hide it from me.” The German shepherd tapped his fingers on his knee, "But I don't understand what you're wantin' from me, Woof. Do you...I mean are you just lookin' for my opinion? Or did you, like, just need somebody to know?”

  

  "Both, I guess...? I just...” Jasyn held out his right paw, looking at his palm, "It's like there's this whole group of people, right? Me, Alex, Luke, Riddick, Matt, and even Chris...and they all know about this. But...it's weird, right? 'Cause they're all...they're all gay. They're all a part of this...this new life of mine that started this spring.” He held out his left paw and turned his eyes on it, "And then I have you, and my family, and the team, and my whole OLD life. And it helps that everyone in the new one knows,” He looked back at the right paw, "It's nice that I have them to talk to about it...but they're just too close to it, right? And...I just needed someone else to know, y'know?” He threw both paws up and looked back at the dog, "And more than that...I mean...you're my best friend other than Alex. And I have HATED hiding this from you, anyway. And if there was anyone in my old life that I thought could help...”

  

  Duncan just looked on as his friend explained. He wanted to know who Matt & Chris were, and to make sure he was right that Riddick was the black lion-boy, but he figured he'd find all that out in time. When Jasyn was done, Duncan put his paw on his friend's shoulder, "Not that I don't appreciate bein' your choice...and I totally get that no one else on the team would be worth a damn...but what about your folks?”

  

  The wolf shook his head frantically, ears flat and eyes wide, "God no! That's the last thing I need to be thinking about.”

  

  Duncan held up his paws defensively, "Sorry.” He lowered them, clicking his tongue, "But now...about the Alex thing.”

  

  "Right.”

  

  "Now I,” The shepherd laughed, "OBVIOUSLY, wasn't there. But I know Alex pretty well, yeah? My guess is that you just scared him. That's all.” He shrugged, "He's younger than you, n' he looks up to you. I never thought it was because he LIKED you, but I could always tell how much he looked up to you. You're like fuckin' Superman to him. You know that, right?”

  

  Jasyn coughed and blushed, "Not really...” He smiled, "But it's nice to hear.”

  

  "He's a sweet kid -- REALLY sweet.” Duncan held up his paws, "And he's the kind who needs somebody to protect him. I did it, you did it, and I'm sure when you two hooked up...he just wanted more. I had a girlfriend like that. You're her...you're HIS Superman, and you're expected to be perfect, and to protect 'im, and to be the LAST person to scare 'im or hurt 'im.”

  

  The wolf looked down as Duncan pointed out exactly how he'd failed, "I guess you're right.”

  

  "Whoa!” Duncan shook his head and waved his paws, "It might not HIS fault Jasyn, but you damn sure can't blame yourself, either. You CAN'T be Superman. You can't save the world, or be perfect, or never fuck up...and if EITHER of you think that, then you need serious counseling. That's what SHE couldn't ever figure out.” He tapped his temple, "But he's smarter than she was. So you just gotta' to make him see that. You gotta' make him see that you're not the perfect hero he made you out to be in his head, that kept him strong, and that protected him. You're just a normal wolf, that fucks up just like the rest of us.”

  

  "I...” Jasyn began to respond...

  

  ...but the German shepherd held up a paw to stop him, "But then,” He continued, "You gotta' make sure he understands that when he really DOES need to be protected...when he really needs that kinda' hero, that kinda' love...that you'll be there for him, and that you are the LAST person he should ever worry about getting hurt by.”

  

  "Wait.” Jasyn held up his paw as well, with a short chuckle, "Which is it? Do I make him understand I'm not Superman...or do I work harder to BE Superman?”

  

  "Uhm...both?” Duncan flashed an embarrassed smile, "Sorry. I'm new to this...and still a little in shock from everything. Lemme' see if I can make it clearer.” He coughed and tried again, "Point is this: Alex still needs all that protection and stability, even if you can't be Superman. So, I guess the best way to put it is...be the knight in shining armor that he needs, but make sure that he realizes the armor comes off. That better?”

  

  "Yeah.” The wolf smiled, tapping a foot against the ground softly, "People really don't give you enough credit, man.”

  

  Duncan just laughed, "Ain't nobody else givin' me the damn chance!” He pointed at his friend, "But don't you go off telling anyone any different! Don't know how many of you there are, but I don't need every gay guy in the school thinkin' they can come cryin' to me over every little thing.”

  

  Jasyn stood up, smiled, "No worries. Our new relationship would be a lot less special if I had to start sharing you.”

  

  "Yeah, I'll bet.” The shepherd mock-glared up at his wolf friend, "Now didn't you say somethin' about me gettin' a hamburger?”

  

  Jasyn laughed, "That I did! How about my treat?”

  

  "Sure!” Duncan stood up, "I don't usually let my ladies pay for me...but since you offered...” He started on off into the parking lot, "I'm not bought that easy, though, Nancy! It'll take more than a burger to get into my pants!” He laughed to himself and looked back to see if his friend was following.

  

  The wolf kept up, laughing along with him, "Yeah, sure! Like what, a whole beer?”

  

  "Maybe two.”

  

  "You know they have a name for guys like that. Two beer q-”

  

  "I know!” Duncan cut him off, growling softly, "Stepped right into it too.”

  

  "Y'know...” Jasyn craned his neck thoughtfully, "This'll give you a whole bunch of new things to think about when I slap your ass after a game, won't it?”

  

  The German shepherd winced, shaking his head closing his eyes, "I didn't wanna' hear that!” He sighed and opened them again, "Eh...I guess I don't really have that much to worry about, though. Ain't like I ever caught you looking at me in the showers!”

  

  "You're right.” Jasyn walked ahead of him, snickering, "You've never CAUGHT me.”

  

  Duncan stopped in his tracks, growing quiet as the chuckling wolf walked past him. He blinked and opened his mouth to say something about how he didn't want to hear that either, but just raised his eyebrows instead. After a moment, an odd look of pride washed across his face, and he smiled wide as he rushed to catch up, "Wait. Does that mean you think I'm hot!?”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!

  



  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Duncan Joshua Porter

  Cecil B. North

  as Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  *

  

  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  What's that??

  Duncan was just one of the two main characters of a chapter? Does anyone even remember Duncan? Alex & Jasyn have mentioned him off handedly a couple of times as a friend of theirs, and he played a VERY small role in The Cameron Hotel Chapter 17.

  So what does this mean from going on from here? Could Duncan be about to start playing an important role in the series? Could Alex & Jasyn be a step closer to getting back together? Duncan seems to think he'll find out more about who Luke, Riddick, Matt, & Chris are in due time...if he's right, what can we expect when he meets them?

  And what about Jasyn? In May, he was straight. Now it's October, and he's not just adjusted to his new self, but taking the first steps to coming out. Is he getting ready to vacate the closet? Is it part of his plans to get Alex back? Will it work?

  Drop by for chapters 4 & beyond to find out!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 18 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 4


  Jasyn took a deep breath and stepped into the kitchen where his mother and father were going about their usual morning tasks, "...Mom...Dad?”

  

  His father looked over from the sink, "Hey Jasyn.” He eyed his son curiously, "What's up?”

  

  Tanya finished pouring her cup of coffee and smiled at her boy, "My, but aren't we up early today? And on a Saturday, no less!”

  

  "Heh...yeah...” Jasyn gulped and took a few more steps in, determined that there was no going back, "Mom...Dad...I have something I need to tell you.”

  

  Tanya sipped her coffee a bit and tilted her muzzle down, "Something happen at school?”

  

  Jasyn shook his head slowly, "No...nothing at school.”

  

  Mr. Fuller put a plate aside and finished drying his paws, cocking an eyebrow as he turned around, "Okay then. Go for it.”

  

  Jasyn gulped again, flicking his tail slightly as he tapped his toe on the ground, having trouble mustering his courage.

  

  Tanya sipped her coffee again and sat down at the table. He stared up at her son inquisitively for a moment, and then seemed to remember something as a smirk flashed across her muzzle, "This wouldn't have anything to do with Alex and your two new friends, the uhm...cat and the raccoon, would it?”

  

  Her son rubbed his neck, "Sorta'.”

  

  "Mm-hmm.” She patted the table with her paw, "Take a seat Jasyn. I'm pretty sure I already know what this is about.”

  

  Her husband looked from Tanya, to their son, and then back again, "You do? I'm glad someone does...”

  

  Jasyn chuckled weakly and sat down, putting his paws together in front of himself and looking at his crossed thumbs.

  

  Tanya lowered her head to look at her son, "Take a deep breath and just say it, sweetheart. It's not like we'll be mad. I mean,” She leaned back and took another sip of her coffee, "When was the last time we were mad at you for anything? Last New Year's Eve?”

  

  Jasyn blinked and looked at his mother, his ears flattened and his eyes wide, "Do you...?”

  

  Tanya sipped her coffee again, "I have a good idea.”

  

  Jasyn smiled weakly at how calm his mother was being, and then took a deep breath.

  

  Yesterday, he'd had no plans to do this so soon...but a long talk with a good friend over hamburgers, late into the previous evening, had convinced him otherwise. Duncan knew Jasyn's parents, and if the wolf was ready, really ready to embrace his new life, the shepherd was certain they would be nothing but supportive.

  

  "Alright. I'll start from the beginning.” Jasyn smiled hesitantly, "You know Alex and I have been friends for a long time, right...?”

  

  

  

  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 4--

  It Will Consume You

  

  

  Alex padded up Matt's walkway, idly taking note that Chris's car wasn't in the driveway before he reached the door, where he knocked a few times and stood back to rock on his heels.

  

  After a moment or two, Matt opened up the front door in his maroon robe and black lounge pants, "Oh! Hey, Alex! I wasn't expecting anyone, today.”

  

  The fox smiled and scratched his neck, "Yeah...I was in the area so I thought I'd stop by.”

  

  "That's a nice surprise! I haven't seen you since Riddick's birthday last month...Jasyn either.” Matt stepped aside so the teenager could come on in, "Only about three weeks until Thanksgiving break. Gotta' be nice, right?”

  

  "I guess?” Alex padded in and shrugged, "It's only three days off.”

  

  "Yeah. That's what I hear from Chris.” The ottercoon put a paw on his young friend's back as they walked toward the kitchen, "Might make me sound old, but I've gotta' say: I feel sorry for you kids. They gave us an entire week off.”

  

  Alex smiled, more at the paw on his back than the conversation, "That would be nice.”

  

  "But, hey! After Thanksgiving, it's not too long of a wait before Christmas break.” Matt removed his paw as they entered the kitchen, "I know Luke & Riddick are looking forward to that.”

  

  The fox chuckled, "Well, yeah. I guess they'd be more excited than I would be. The older I get, the more it seems to take the fun out of it.”

  

  "How's that?”

  

  "I dunno...it just sorta' does.” Alex motioned at the older fur, "I mean, you don't look forward to this time of year as much as you did when you were little, right?”

  

  "Well yeah, I guess not...” The ottercoon opened up the refrigerator and pulled out a drink, "But no matter how old I got, I never stopped being excited about a break from school.”

  

  "Heh...yeah, I suppose.”

  

  "Besides,” Matt continued, "I'm more than ten years older than the four of you. And as of last month, you and Riddick are the same age.”

  

  "Not...not for long...” The fox blushed, realizing how silly he must have sounded, acting like he was so much older than Riddick & Luke, "I'll be seventeen next weekend.”

  

  "Oh?” Matt stood straighter and smiled with a polite nod, "Well happy early birthday! Any plans, yet?”

  

  "Not other than the normal family stuff: no.” Alex shook his head, "But...I expect that Jasyn has something or another planned to surprise me.”

  

  Alex's eyes dropped at that. He more than expected it. He was sure of it, and he dreaded it. Without a doubt, Jasyn would have something big and romantic planned, or would have at least found him some perfect present. Even when they were just friends, the wolf always knew just how to pick out the perfect gift. He imagined Jasyn in his mind, all smiles and hope, expectant that his gift or his special day would finally be what he needed to get Alex back...

  

  ...and it made the fox shudder. How could he look at that face again, in a situation like that, and turn him down, again? How could he break Jasyn's heart again? And, though he felt horrible for the thought...in that moment, he was almost angry with the wolf. He actually felt upset that Jasyn would do something nice for him, and put him in that situation.

  

  And he hated himself for it.

  

  Matt watched on in the encroaching silence. He didn't know exactly what was going through the fox's mind, but he could at least guess the subject. Jasyn. It was now four days until November, over five months since the boys had broken up, and that was still the same look Alex got on his face when the subject turned to him and Jasyn.

  

  For a long time, Matt had been on the fox's side. He'd understood the fear, the anger, and the worries. He'd sympathized with Alex's issues with Peter and the trial, and what had happened. But he'd seen Jasyn fight for Alex all summer, and devote himself to everything the fox wanted.

  

  He'd seen the fox given the chance to have something he, himself, had dreamed of since he was Alex's age. And now...he was angry at the fox for taking something like that for granted. And more than that, he was envious of the boy.

  

  And he hated himself for it.

  

  "Uhm...” Alex was the first to break the silence, "I'm doing pretty good in school recently.” He paused waiting for some response from Matt, and then smiled softly before he continued, "Don't even have a C, so far, this semester.”

  

  The ottercoon didn't quite seem to be listening, though. His head just wasn't in it. He lifted his paw up and rubbed the top of his muzzle, closing his eyes and letting out a short sigh.

  

  "Matt?” Alex blinked and flattened one of his ears, "Are you okay? You're being really quiet.”

  

  "Hmm?” Matt blinked and looked up, "D'what? Oh...uhm...I just have a lot on my mind Alex. Nothing for you to worry about, though. Sorry if I wasn't paying attention.”

  

  The fox shook his head, "No, It's okay. Anything I could do to help?”

  

  "No...it's okay. You wouldn't able to do much. Only one person really could.” Matt shook his head, to get his headfur out of his face; he needed a cut, "Really. Don't worry about it.”

  

  "Well...” Alex nodded and ringed his paws, "In that case...could I talk to you about something? Something important?”

  

  "Heh...” The ottercoon smiled as best he could manage. He should have expected Alex was here for a reason. He should have expected someone else would need HIS help. They always did, "Sure. Could we go have a seat in the living room, though?”

  

  Alex nodded and turned around, padding ahead of Matt and into the living room, where they both took a seat on the big leather couch.

  

  Matt sat his drink down and crossed his legs, ankle over his knee, "What's up, kid?”

  

  The fox turned to face Matt, looking down and sitting Indian style on the couch, "I...” He paused and looked up at the ottercoon, "I need to talk to you about Jasyn.”

  

  "Figured that much.” Matt nodded, "Has something else happened?”

  

  "No.” Alex sighed and looked down, running a claw along the leather, "I just...I love him, Matt. I really do...”

  

  "Yeah, you loved him a long time before he ever loved you back.” The ottercoon smirked, "I was there, remember?”

  

  "I do.”

  

  "So what do you need?”

  

  "I need help.” Alex looked up again, his eyes pleading, "He hasn't been...pushy about it, or anything, but I know that he...every time he looks at me he's just waiting for me to tell him I'll take him back. And I just don't know what to do.”

  

  "I really don't know what you want from me kid. I mean, it seems pretty clear cut to me.” Matt counted out the only two points on his fingers, "He loves you, and you love him. Don't you wanna' be with him?”

  

  "I...” The fox ran a paw up his arm and onto his shoulder, "...yeah.”

  

  "Then why not just take him back? Let all this stuff go?” Matt pointed at himself, "Why are you here with me, instead of with him?”

  

  Alex stayed silent for a moment and looked up, "You...you know what happened, Matt. He hurt Luke...and he...” He looked away, "...it's because I don't know if I can trust him, anymore. Not after what he did.”

  

  "And no one is defending what he did. I know he hurt Luke. It was wrong, and I would have been pissed too.” The ottercoon leaned in, "But it happened, and it's over. He's apologized...and, most importantly: he's changed. You're gonna' have to let this go eventually.”

  

  "But...but how can I KNOW?” Alex repeated, "How can I really trust him?”

  

  "Well, Luke trusts him. He doesn't seem upset, even though I kind of think he should be.” Matt shook his head, "Err, that's not the point. Look, Alex: he's going out of his way to get your trust back. He fucked up, he fucked up pretty bad, but he's doing A LOT better now. He's grown up a lot already and...” He paused, stroking his muzzle, "When you need him, he's there for, isn't he?”

  

  The fox sighed and looked away, "Yeah. But after everything...how do I know if he actually loves me? I mean...how do I know he's not just doing all this just to make himself FEEL better, or whatever?”

  

  Matt grew still, his face stoic and cold at that, and his voiced darkened considerably, "You know better than that.”

  

  "S-sorry...” Alex shrunk away from the older fur's change in tone, "I'm just...I'm really confused Matt...”

  

  "Look Alex: everyone has troubles like these. I have. I even do, right now. It's hard; I know it is.” The ottercoon's voice softened again, though it seemed to take an effort, "But you're lucky enough to have been given the choice, here. He wants you back, and you know it. There's no questioning, no worrying. You know that, if you go to him right now, he's yours. Don't take that luck for granted. A lot of us would give anything for that opportunity.” He shook his head and took a breath, realizing he might be being a bit too pushy, thanks to his own current concerns, "I'm not saying you that HAVE to take him back, but you DO need to make a decision. ”

  

  "I guess.” Alex nervously rubbed his knees, "I mean, don't get me wrong Matt. I love him, and I want him back.” He paused, "It's just so hard...”

  

  "Look, Alex: he loves you. You know that just as well as I do.” Matt held his paws out and shrugged, "Now...whether you two should REALLY be together, or not...I can't answer that for you. But Alex, sitting here talking to me isn't going to fix anything. You need to be talking to HIM.”

  

  "But, Matt...” The fox took a deep breath and clenched his paw on his jeans.

  

  "But...?”

  

  "What do I say?”

  

  The ottercoon held out his paws again, shaking his head in confusion, "What do you mean what do you say?”

  

  "I mean...” Alex paused, trying to figure out how better to explain it, but just repeated himself, "I mean that I don't know what to SAY to him! It's not like I can just say 'I love you!' and expect-”

  

  "But you CAN Alex!” Matt quickly held up a paw to stop the boy as he interrupted him "You can because you KNOW he'll say it back. It's just as easy as it sounds. What comes after that might not be...but you have to start somewhere.”

  

  "But Matt, it's just not that simple. I mean...” The fox tensed up in frustration, trying to figure out what he wanted to say, "He doesn't even understand.”

  

  "What doesn't he understand, Alex?”

  

  "What it really did to me...”

  

  "How do you know he doesn't? Are you in his head?” Matt's tone grew sharper, obvious annoyance in his voice, though he was trying to hide it, "When was the last time you even talked to him about it?”

  

  "It's...it's been a while.” Alex nervously fidgeted his fingers, "But, I mean, he hasn't really made it apparent that...”

  

  "Well, he's made it more than apparent to me.” The ottercoon cut him off again, "I HAVE talked to him, Alex. And I can tell you with a good deal of certainty, kid: he gets it. He knows what he did, and he is sincerely trying to make up for it.”

  

  Alex hesitantly responded, "How can you be so certain?”

  

  "Because I actually TALKED to him!” Though restrained, Matt snapped at Alex for the first time.

  

  "So you've talked to him?” Alex shot back, "But you weren't there! You didn't see the look in his eyes when he did it.”

  

  "You're right.” Matt didn't miss a beat, "And I don't have any frame of reference...any idea what that must have been like. Especially after everything with Peter. But I DO know what kind of person Jasyn is, and I HAVE watched him this summer. His every solitary concern is YOU. And let's not forget that we're not talking about just any gay guy here. We're talking about one who was straight seven months ago...and changed for you.” He pointed at Alex, accentuation each further point with a shake of his paw, "I know that he loves you. I know that he knows what he did. And I know that he has put real effort into being better. Just for you.”

  

  "I guess that's the problem, Matt. I just...” Alex sighed, "...I don't.”

  

  The ottercoon looked down and rubbed the top of his muzzle again, "Alex...we're just going around in circles here. I don't know what you expect me to tell you.” He took a deep breath, trying not to be angry with the poor kid, but having a lot of trouble controlling his annoyance, "I don't know what else I'm supposed to say, or what you think this is even accomplishing. He loves you, Alex. He loves you and you love him. Why can't it be that simple??”

  

  "Because, Matt: it just can't! Love means that you'd do anything for someone!” Alex looked down at his folded paws, "Love means you put them before yourself. Love means they should always feel safe! Love means...love means not doing what he did...”

  

  Matt winced and tensed his body. Something in that last bit was all he could take, and, slowly, he turned his head to look at the boy, "What did you just say?”

  

  The fox kept looking at his folded paws, "Love means not doing what he did...”

  

  "You...” Matt tried taking breaths to steady himself, but it was quickly failing him. He was envious, he was angry, and he hated himself for it, but he couldn't contain it anymore, "You...self-important, whining, little ass! You are going to sit there and tell ME what love means? Sixteen-years-old, and you know what LOVE means!?”

  

  Alex could only blink, looking at the older fur, "Wha-”

  

  "You wanna' know what love means Alex!?” The ottercoon stood up and looked down at the fox, his brow lowered and his headfur in his eyes again, "Do you!?”

  

  Alex jerked back, blinking and wide eyed, his mouth moving but no words coming out.

  

  "Love, Alex, means knowing -- KNOWING -- someone is just using you! It means knowing that they don't want YOU, because all they're really after is your MONEY! Love means wanting to stay with that person SO BADLY, that you look past that!” Matt pointed at the younger fur, "It means that you give them all the love and affection you know they will NEVER return, just hoping to GOD that you get one fucking more day with them before they find someone else and leave you! And love means still wishing they'd come back to you LONG after they're gone...when the one bit of living contact that you had to BUY to replace them can't even fill the void!”

  

  The fox shook, his mouth open, "Matt...I...”

  

  "Love, you selfish little prick, means wanting to be with someone so much, that you don't even care whether or not they love you back! You taste them on your lips HOURS after they're not even by your side anymore, and you're GLAD you even have that much!” Matt paused, his tongue flicking his lips, though there was nothing there, at the moment, to taste, "You go to bed with them night after night, knowing that they don't need you...knowing that they don't want you...knowing that they don't feel the same way about you...and knowing that all you'll ever be is FRIENDS, regardless of what happens when the lights go out!” He clenched his jaw as tears formed in the corners of his eyes, "Love...is what turns a best friend into something more: something that's always RIGHT there at your finger-tips, but that you may NEVER truly get to touch!” He looked away and closed his eyes, holding back a sob as the tears arced down the sides of his muzzle.

  

  Alex gulped, holding back a whimper. He looked down, rubbing his paws together barely managing to find anything to say back, "I-I'm sorry, Matt. I didn't mean to-”

  

  "Love is stupidity...” The ottercoon cut him off again, his voice softer, sadder now than it was angry, "...and love is the truest emotion in the world. It is the most complex and simple thing that ANYONE can feel, and it is stronger than you...AND me.” He looked right at the fox, his eyes shaking and trickling tears, "It will SHAKE your life! It will change who and what you are. It will indiscriminately ravage through every facet of your being, completely unapologetically, and it will leave you BEGGING for more! It will consume you...whole.”

  

  The front door opened and the sound of footsteps tapped into the living room as Matt continued.

  

  "Take what's waiting for you, Alex. I won't sit here and have sympathy for you over this.” He clenched his paws and looked up at the ceiling, "You whine and you whine about something that happened half a year ago, but all the while you have...something that the rest of us would KILL for, just...SITTING right there in front of you! It is WAITING to be taken. Take it!”

  

  Behind the couch, Riddick padded into the living room and just stared on at the two furs. He had never heard Matt yell before, and stood in silent shock, not having a clue what's going on.

  

  Alex hung his head, whimpering a little, and knowing full well that Matt was right.

  

  "You're lucky that you love someone who loves you back. DAMN LUCKY!” Matt looked up at Riddick, "Both of you!” He looked back at Alex as the fox timidly looked behind the couch to see who else Matt was talking to, "I'm tired of listening to you whine and complain and badmouth someone who's done nothing but love and devote himself to you! You have someone waiting for you...and if you aren't going to take it, then it's your own damned fault!”

  

  Alex cringed and whined loudly, pulling his legs up close to himself, "I'm sorry!! Okay? Jus-Just stop! I'm sorry!”

  

  "Matt!” Riddick took a step farther into the room, "What the hell is going on? He gets the point; give him a break!”

  

  Matt turned to look at Riddick, again, "Fine! Then you talk to him!” He picked his keys up from the end table and walked off toward the entryway.

  

  "Matt!” Riddick held out a paw to stop the ottercoon, "What's wrong?”

  

  Matt jerked his head to look at the panthion, making the cat take a step back. He clenched his jaw and stormed away, leaving through the front door and slamming it behind him. Outside, Chris and Luke were stepping out of the lion's car, fresh from wherever they and Riddick had been, and Matt made a point to avoid looking in their direction as he got into his own car, and sped out of the drive.

  

  Back inside, Alex just whimpered more and buried his face into his knees, crying softly, "He's right...”

  

  Sitting beside him, now, Riddick lit a paw gently on his friend's shoulder. Matt may have been right, but he wouldn't have blown at the fox up over just that. Riddick reached out and gently pulled him against his chest, "It'll be okay, Alex. I'll talk to Matt when he calms down. Something has to be wrong. He...he doesn't ever act like that. I'm sorry.”

  

  The fox sobbed softly, leaning into the panthion and just letting his tears fall, "No. He's right, Riddick. I...I need to talk to Jasyn.” He sniffled softly and clutched the cat's shirt, "I've let this go on for too long.”

  

  ~

  

  Across town...

  

  Jasyn knocked on the door to Duncan's house, rocking on his heels impatiently as he waited for the German shepherd to answer. After a few moments of sitting at the door, though, there was still no response, and the wolf grumbled and pounded on the door a little harder, crossing his arms.

  

  "HOLD ON!!” Duncan yelled from the side of the house before appearing from around the corner, "Oh! Hey, Woof!” The dog walked across his yard, barefoot, shirtless, in a pair of ripped blue-jean shorts, and looking rather tired and damp, "Sorry 'bout that. I was workin' out back. What's up?”

  

  The wolf looked his friend over and raised his eyebrows, tracing the dog's cut muscles with his eyes. He shook his head, though; this wasn't the time. "Duncan!” He walked over and grinned up at the large dog, "I need you to help me with something.”

  

  "Already? Didn't I just help you out, last night?” Duncan grimaced playfully and then nudged his friend's shoulder, "Sure thing, Woof! Mind if I finish this up and get showered and dressed at least, though?”

  

  Jasyn chuckled and nodded, glancing down at the dog's tight shorts impulsively, "Err...yeah! Sorry for interrupting.” He shook his head, "But, really, you can help me WHILE you work. This is more of a...planning stages sort of thing.”

  

  "Follow me around, then!” The shepherd turned and stretched, walking on around the corner of the house, with Jasyn close behind him, still looking the dog up and down. Duncan coughed, "You shouldn't stare y'know. Ain't polite.” He looked back with a big, wide grin.

  

  Jasyn stopped in his tracks and blushed, stammering as Duncan got to the back gate, "What are you talking about? I wasn't...I, uhm...” He trailed off, distracted by the half-dressed dog, again.

  

  "Yeah, sure you weren't.” Duncan chuckled as he opened up the gate to the back yard.

  

  "Hey! It's not my fault that you're running around shirtless!” The wolf followed him through, "And besides: last night you took it as a compliment.”

  

  "And I still do. That don't make it polite.” Duncan walked over to a pile of wood, and looked back over his shoulder at Jasyn before he even bothered thinking about picking any of it up, "So what's this about?”

  

  Jasyn padded over and grinned thoughtfully, standing shoulder to shoulder with his friend, "Well, first of all...I told my parents this morning.”

  

  "You did??” The German shepherd turned completely to face the wolf, "Good for you! How much did you tell 'em? How'd they take it?”

  

  "They took it really well!” Jasyn's face showed his continued surprise at that, "Dad was a little quiet, but it turned out Mom already knew. And I told them everything...uhm...well, except for the threesome.”

  

  "I'm really happy for ya', Woof. Sounds like somethin' worth celebratin'!” Duncan hoisted a large piece of wood up and onto his shoulder, "But first: what're ya' needin' my help with this fine Saturday?”

  

  "Well...after talking with you last night and my parents this morning, I decided that it's about time to put an end to all this waiting around.” The wolf looked up at his canine friend with an ever widening smile, "With your help...I'm gonna' get Alex back.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Eric Matthew Cameron

  "Tanya" Tatyana Salnikov Fuller

  Duncan Joshua Porter

  Riddick Dumar Eden

  Cecil B. North

  as Alexander Collin Moen

  Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  and Mr. Fuller

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Could it be true?

  Are Alex and Jasyn about to finally put all of this behind them and get back together? Did Matt's tirade make the difference for Alex? And what role does Jasyn expect Duncan to play in this ordeal?

  But, you know...I find myself more concerned with Matt. It's no secret what's eating at the ottercoon. It was already made clear in The Cameron Hotel chapters 13 & 15 that he's fallen for Chris, and it's no stretch to assume that's the "best friend he can never truly touch" that he was talking about. But that obviously wasn't all that was on his mind. Apparently our ottercoon has had a history of bad relationships and broken hearts, judging from his anger over being "used for his money."

  So, what's to come next for Alex & Jasyn? Will they finally get one another back? And what of Matt? How will he go about facing his own problems from here? And anything happen to help them, or can we expect them to only get worse?

  Find out next time, in The Angel of Yiff!


  SIDE NOTE: This chapter is a little special. Normally, I played both Matt and Alex, but I couldn't really RP the entire chapter by myself. So, for this chapter, alone, Cecil took over playing Alex.


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 17 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 5


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 5 --

  All I Wanted

  

  

  Matt looked up at the clock in the kitchen, he got off work later today than usual, not uncommon for a Thursday, and he knew it would STILL be a while before Chris got back. He closed his eyes and looked down at the kitchen counter. He shouldn't have been watching the clock for Chris; he shouldn't have worried and fretted when his friend didn't get home quite on time; they were just friends.

  

  But he couldn't help it.

  

  He looked back up at the clock and felt his lip twitch. He remembered doing this nearly every day waiting for Lance when they were still together, and Billy before that. They were both cheating. Chris wouldn't do that, right? No. And they're not together anyway...it wouldn't be cheating.

  

  The ottercoon put his paws flat on the counter. What if that WAS why Chris was getting in so much later, lately? What had he been up to? It wasn't like he'd be technically cheating...but...

  

  Matt took a deep breath and closed his eyes, letting out a long, low whimper.

  

  Behind him Luke padded into the kitchen. He paused, though, then he saw the ottercoon. Matt was hunched over the counter, and his shoulders were jumping erratically. He was crying.

  

  The raccoon thought, for moment, to leave, but he couldn't, "Matt?”

  

  Matt took in a quick, shaky breath as he was startled, and the wavering in it gave him away immediately, ruining any chance he had to hide that he was crying. He turned around and wiped his damp eyes, no point in trying to hide it, "Hey. Hey Luke...”

  

  Luke coughed and looked down, hoping not to embarrass Matt, and tried to pretend he didn't see anything, "Uhm...there's someone here for you.”

  

  "Oh? Sorry. I didn't hear the doorbell.” The ottercoon closed his eyes and steadied himself, before walking toward Luke and stopping beside him, "Don't...don't tell anyone about that, okay? The last thing I need is people asking questions...”

  

  Luke paused and nodded, but didn't say a word more, as he stepped aside.

  

  Matt patted the little 'coon on the head and walked on past him, into the living room. He turned, first, to walk toward the front door, but caught a glimpse, out of the corner of his eye, of someone already sitting on his couch. Who had the kind of nerve to just waltz into his house?

  

  He turned around to move toward the couch, "Can I...” But he stopped dead in his tracks before he could even finish the sentence.

  

  There in front of him, in a hoodie and old jeans, a badger sat on the couch with his arms behind his head, and looked over at Matt with a smirk, "Well, well! I never figured YOU'D be into the cub action, lover. How is he?”

  

  "Lance!?” Matt just stood there, blinking, "I...uhm...no. It's not like that. Luke's my, uhm...he just lives here!”

  

  Lance cocked an eyebrow and chuckled, "Su~ure.” He stood up and walked around the couch, leaning against it and crossing his arms, "So, what have you been up to lately?”

  

  "Luke.” Matt turned his head just enough to point his voice at the raccoon, who was still in the doorway to the kitchen, "Find Sirrus and Rei. I want you and Riddick to keep them upstairs, or in your room. Got it?”

  

  Luke hesitated for a moment, "Uhm...alright Matt. Whatever you want.” He padded off.

  

  Lance raised his eyebrows, "Sirrus & Rei? Riddick? What? Do you have a little harem now?” He chuckled.

  

  "I already told you: it's not like that. It may surprise you Lance, but I don't live by myself anymore. A while after you left me, I...” Matt stopped himself before he went into any real detail about Sirrus; he didn't owe Lance an explanation, "Riddick is my roommate's son, Luke is with him, and Rei is their...” he paused, "...he's a semi-feral rabbit.”

  

  The badger blinked, "Roommate...?” He shook his head and stood up straighter. Slowly, hesitantly, he walked closer to Matt. He hugged himself, his eyes looking everywhere but at his ex-boyfriend. He looked guilty, nervous, and shy. But Matt knew he'd always been a good actor, "Matt, I'm here...I came by because...” He finally looked at the ottercoon, "I wanted to let you know that I'm sorry...for everything.”

  

  Matt just looked back at him stoically, "Take a seat Lance...” He stepped back and motioned his arm at the couch.

  

  Averting his gaze again, Lance just nodded, walked back around and sat down, looking up at Matt.

  

  The ottercoon slowly followed and sat down beside the badger. He was silent for a long moment, before finally turning his head to look at his ex, "What is this about Lance? Down on your luck again?”

  

  Lance frowned and shook his head, "No. I just...” Slowly, he reached over and put his paw atop of Matt's, "It took me a while...too long. But I finally realized how stupid I was...”

  

  Matt looked down at that paw and closed his eyes. He remembered holding it, kissing it, and feeling it gripping his fur while Lance slept, back when they were still together. He pulled his paw out from under his ex's quickly, and opened his eyes again, "I haven't seen you in over 2 and a half years, Lance.”

  

  The badger retracted his paw and rubbed his palms together with a sigh and a shake of his head, "I know, and...I'm so sorry Matt. I was a total moron to do that to you...you were too good to me to deserve that. But, you've gotta' understand: especially after what I did...it took everything I had to come back here.”

  

  Matt reached out toward his ex's thigh hesitantly, and slowly laid his paw on it, "Tell me what's happened, Lance.”

  

  Lance looked up at Matt and placed his paw on Matt's again. His eyes were watery, but Matt had seen him fake it before. "Mitch: the one that I...” He looked away and sighed, "I know what it feels like now, Matt. I left him and came back, and I was...I hoped I could fix what I did...”

  

  "He cheated on you?”

  

  Lance nodded slowly.

  

  "And you think that lets you know what it feels like? How many times did he cheat on you, Lance? How long did he stick around so you could support him? How much money did he suck out of you while he PRETENDED...” The ottercoon moved his paw again, "No...no, you'd have to HAVE money for that to happen. You don't have a clue how I felt...”

  

  Lance paused and reached over quickly, to take Matt's paws back into his, "I know! I know that I have no idea, and that's why I came back. If...if him cheating on me hurt me that bad, I can only imagine how badly it must have hurt you, with all the dumb shit I did. That's why I want to try and fix things...”

  

  Matt looked down at Lance's paws and squeezed them, not able to pretend he didn't enjoy holding them again, "I...I loved you Lance. I loved you...and I gave you SO MUCH to prove it. I stuck around, I held out hope because you were still all I wanted LONG after I already knew it was over.” He looked up again, "I don't open up to people. I just don't do it, and you know that. I never have: not even to my friends or my family...but I opened up to you. I would have given you all of the money in the world, and I wouldn't have missed it.” He paused, thinking to pull his paws away again, but squeezed them harder instead, "But I gave you a lot more than that, Lance. I let you in...I believed in you...I gave you trust...and more importantly than that: I gave you hope. And you used me and left me. I was alone for two years after that, Lance. But now, I have...” He cracked just the smallest smile, "I have a family now.”

  

  The badger twitched at that. It was small, but Matt noticed it. That was the last thing his ex had wanted to hear. Before Matt could react, could note the badger's displeasure, though, his ex leaned in and hugged the ottercoon, "I'm sorry Matt.” He drew them close together, "I can't even begin to tell you how sorry I truly am.”

  

  Matt closed his eyes and slipped his arms around back the badger. What was he thinking?? How could he be here, again, setting himself up like this? Lance didn't love him. He never had. He didn't even know how. Matt squeezed the badger tighter, though. He smelled just like he did two and a half years ago, and a part of Matt could only melt into the hug. It had been so long...and it felt so good. Maybe...maybe Lance could have really changed. Maybe it was time Matt let it go, and took the same advice he gave Alex only five days before.

  

  Suddenly, in a loud and boisterous burst -- as was his style -- Chris barged in through the front door, "Attention, everyone!” Grinning and holding a huge cake aloft in only one paw, the lion marched proudly into the living room, "You're hunter has returned with food!” His voice lowered, "Well, mostly food for me,” and rose again, "But food, nonetheless!”

  

  Matt nearly had to wrench Lance off of him so he could sit up and look back over the couch, at Chris.

  

  Lance could only blink, bewildered at the sudden jerk, "The hell...?” The badger watched Matt's ears perk up as if of their own accord. And even though he wasn't smiling, his face lit up in a way Lance had never seen...not even when they were together.

  

  "Chris!” Though only barely, the corners of Matt's lips began to form a smile.

  

  Chris padded in, setting the cake on a table in the living room and looking over at the couch, raising his eyebrows, "Company?” Somehow, just who that company was didn't register with the lion, despite having met him years ago...and having been the one to console Matt through the break up, "Better plan for more grub then.”

  

  Lance, though, recognized the lion, and looked almost scared just at the sight of him, "...Chris?”

  

  "Yeah.” Matt looked back at Lance, "Remember I said Riddick was my roommate's son. This is that roommate.” He looked over at Chris again, "And, Chris...I'm sure you remember Lance.”

  

  Chris froze as it all clicked. His eyes widened, his brow lowered, and he drew in a deep, growling breath, "Lance.” Chris stood straighter, chest out, and Matt, looking up at him, could have sworn he saw the lion's mane stand on end, "I should have recognized, you.”

  

  Lance just looked down and away. To anyone else, it would have looked like a look of shyness, guilt, or embarrassment. Chris knew him though, and saw right through it. Lance was looking away because he was angry, and because Chris was the last person he wanted to see.

  

  The badger shuffled his feet, "You, uhm...don't get many badgers around?”

  

  "Oh no. I work with a few.” Chris took an threatening step closer, "What we don't get around here very often are piece of shit, broke, cheating little bums who broke my best friend's heart! The nerve you must-”

  

  "Chris.” Matt interrupted him, "Thank you...but ease off a bit. It'll be okay.” He looked up at the lion with the same caring look he always had when someone had a problem, "He's just down on his luck again. I can take care of this. If I need your help, you know I'll call.”

  

  Chris continued darkly staring the badger down for a minute, then turned back to Matt with a softer look and an apologetic nod, "Fine. But one thing goes wrong, and I'm throwing his ass out on the street,” he looked back at Lance, "where it belongs.” The lion padded off into the kitchen and called back, "I'll go ahead and get dinner started, but I'm only making enough for the usual six...not seven.”

  

  "Sure thing, Chris.” Matt looked back over at Lance, "Sorry. You know how Chris is with me. He can be a little over protective.” He chuckled, "Kind of how we met back in high school: he stood up for me a lot.”

  

  Lance nodded, turning his best puppy dog eyes on Matt, "I understand...but really shouldn't worry about me.”

  

  "Yes he should.” The ottercoon responded immediately, "He just needs to remember that I can take care of myself.” He leaned back, "Anyway, where were we?”

  

  Lance turned his eyes to the door Chris left through, and then looked back at Matt, "I was...I was about to tell you something.”

  

  Matt put a paw on the badger's shoulder, "You can stop apologizing if that's what it is. If you're really sorry, then I can forgive you, okay? It would be nice to have another friend my age, anyway.” He smiled, "Most of them are only in high school right now.”

  

  The badger smiled wide and leaned up, hugging his ex, "I love you, Matt.”

  

  Matt blinked and hesitated to put his arms back around Lance: the last boyfriend he actually had. He slid them around the badger, though, and held him tight, pulling him up close, "I love you too Lance. I still do; a big part of me was never able to stop. But...I thought...”

  

  Lance nuzzled into Matt's chest, "I was stupid Matt: stupid for using you, stupid for cheating...” He leaned back, still in Matt's arms, his eyes watery again, "I didn't realize what I had until it was gone.”

  

  The ottercoon closed his eyes and felt a warmth in his chest. He really missed being able to just hold someone like this -- really missed hearing he was loved. Maybe Lance really had changed. Matt had spent two years hoping he'd come back, before Sirrus ever even came into the picture. Had it finally happened? "I missed you so much Lance. For a long time, you were all I wanted, but I...I never thought I'd see you again.”

  

  Lance trembled, and for once Matt forgot the warning in his mind that it could be an act, "I want to come back Matt. I want to be with you again.”

  

  Matt felt the badger continue to tremble in his arms and he let his own lower lip quiver in response. Lance had changed; he must have. Or maybe Matt just wanted to believe that he did. But did it even matter? Chris didn't want to be anything more than friends, so who else did Matt have? He might as well give the poor guy a chance. He needed someone after all, and the badger was right there, "Lance,” Matt leaned the badger back, the tears on the badger's face making Matt's lip quiver again, "Lance...I...”

  

  Chris leaned into the room, in his apron, "Oh! And Matt, I hope you like your cake!” The Lion grinned his big, toothy smile, "And as for dinner...I'm not the best at them, but I know you like ribs, right? So I'm gonna' give them a try!”

  

  "Wait,” Matt took his paws off of the badger again, and looked over at Chris, "MY cake? My birthday's in March. What's the occasion? Did I get a promotion I didn't hear about?”

  

  Chris chuckled, and continued to grin, "Well, I know didn't get here until nearly April, but it was about this time last year -- right at the beginning of November -- when I was first told I'd be coming here.” His smile grew as his tail twitched about, "When I realized today was November first, it reminded me of everything you'd done for me and Riddick. So stopped to pick up the cake and ribs for you before I came home. Thought it would be a nice gesture.”

  

  "It is Chris...” Matt smiled, as earnestly as he ever had, back at his roommate.

  

  "Good!”

  

  "Thanks Chris.” The ottercoon chuckled softly, "For this, and for keeping us fed around here in general.” Matt turned back and stopped as he saw the badger's face staring up at him, waiting impatiently for him to go on.

  

  Lance smiled weakly. The way Matt was looking at Chris: he would like to have said he remembered getting that look years ago himself...but he never had. This wasn't a good sign.

  

  Matt looked at the badger's half smile, and started to look back to see if Chris had left the room. He caught himself and looked down, when he realized that even now, Chris was the first thing on his mind.

  

  Dear god...what did he think he was doing? He loved Chris and he knew it...he couldn't lie to himself. It didn't even make sense. He knew he and Chris weren't together and that the lion didn't even want to be...but he knew what he wanted. He wanted Chris! Even if all he could have was this little he already had: all he wanted was Chris..

  

  He couldn't put himself in a position to be hurt by Lance again, and he'd rather have been Chris's friend than nothing. It hurt, but it was as close as he could get, and that was good enough. He wouldn't...he couldn't jeopardize what he had, and what he might be able to have with Chris: not because of loneliness, and not because of Lance.

  

  Matt looked up, "Lance...”

  

  The badger perked his ears up, "Yeah..?”

  

  "I've...I've never stopped loving you.” Matt took his ex's paw, "Everything you did to me, and I could still never bring myself to really let you go. I...I just...”

  

  Lance didn't like where this was going, "I-I know! I know I did terrible things...but please Matt...”

  

  The ottercoon had never been able to talk about his own feelings well, and to be honest about them, regardless of how brutally honest he could be about anything else. He stood up and shook his head, looking down at Lance, "I'm sorry Lance, it's just...there's so much going on, and so much to think about. I have a family here now, and I don't...I just can't...” He took a deep breath.

  

  Lance stood up, reaching for Matt's paw again and hoping his would reach back, "...Matt?”

  

  "I'm sorry Lance.” Matt didn't reach back, "I know it took a lot for you to come here and do all of this to get me back but...but I...”

  

  The badger panicked to the point that it was difficult to tell now, whether he was sad or angry, "What are you saying Matt??”

  

  Behind them, Chris stood in the doorway. He had never gone back into the kitchen, and had been listening to all of this. His eyes widened and his eyebrow arched, as he whispered to himself, "He's here to get back together with Matt!?” The lion padded in quickly, trying not to move too fast, but still get there as quickly as he could. He stepped up to Matt's, and slid an arm over the ottercoon's shoulder, "I'm sorry Lance. If I'm not mistaken, I think what he's trying to say...”

  

  Lance and Matt both turned their heads and looked at the lion as he paused and grinned, his chin lifting up ever so slightly.

  

  "...is that he's with ME now.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis
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  Cecil B. North
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  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Well!

  Normally, this is the time for lots and lots of questions, wondering about the future of Forbidden, and where it will take our characters from here. But, this time, instead, I'll just say:

  Did you hear what Chris said? YAY! *does a little dance in celebration for Matt*


  SIDE NOTE: My apologies to any badgers in the audience.


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 16 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 6


  Duncan pulled to an abrupt stop in front of a rather large house. It wasn't the mansion Jasyn had made it out to be, but it was big, nonetheless, "This should be it.”

  

  The German shepherd hopped out of his car without bothering to lock it. With all of the other cars that were around here, who would bother to steal his? He padded up the walk to the house and rang the doorbell, waiting patiently and hoping he didn't have to over-explain himself to this...Matt guy.

  

  Matt wasn't home, though, and it was Luke who stirred to answer the bell. He padded to the front door, stretching as he tried to crane his neck back and catch the last of the show he was watching from the living room.

  

  The raccoon opened the door, still looking back into the house, "Forget something Ma-” mid-word, he turned his head to look out the door, only to jump back with a yelp, "D-Duncan!? Duncan Porter!”

  

  Duncan just smiled at the boy, "'Ey there, kid! You're uhm...” He paused to remember the name, "You're Luke right? Jasyn's friend?” He stepped back and looked at the house, "Guess that means I'm in the right place.”

  

  Luke looked around, too, making sure that HE was at the right house, "What? Uhm...Jasyn? How do you know Jasyn?”

  

  The shepherd stepped back up to the door, still grinning, "How do I know Jasyn? Well, first of all, I'm on the football team with 'im. That's how you recognized me right? Football?

  

  "Well...” Luke rubbed his neck, realizing that was obvious, "...yeah.”

  

  "Plus, I've been a good friend of his & Alex's for a while.” Duncan held up his paws in measurement, "Known 'em for years!”

  

  The raccoon blushed, for some reason, as he looked up at the big dog and then nodded, "R-right. But, uhm, how can I help you?” He paused and cocked an eyebrow, "And what are you doing here?”

  

  Duncan reached out and patted Luke on the head, "Sorry kid! Didn't mean to scare you. I forget that everybody recognizes me.” He winked and smiled wide, "Plus I'm just generally intimidatin', I guess.” He chuckled, apparently having already forgotten whatever he came for, "You n' that black lion boy: Jasyn's other friend...err...Riddick I think? You two're together, right? How're things goin' with that?”

  

  Luke's eyes grew wide and he coughed and blushed, caught completely off guard, "W-wha?? What do you mean? I have no idea what you're talking about!” He sputtered out a few noises and half words before trailing off quietly. With a gulp, he looked down and shuffled his feet, "...it's going okay.”

  

  The German shepherd chuckled with his paw over his muzzle, "Jasyn talks to me 'bout everything, kid. Oh, damn! I'm getting' off the subject! Is Alex here? I was gonna' see if he wanted to go get somethin' to eat!”

  

  Luke, still blushing, did his best to answer the huge, unapproachable canine, "Uhm...no. He was here earlier, though, actually. It was about a half an hour ago; he was looking for Jasyn.”

  

  "He's lookin' for Jasyn?” Duncan held up his paws and looked shocked, "Did he say where he was goin'?”

  

  The raccoon just shook his head, "Not really. Just something about going places that he and Jasyn used to hang out?”

  

  "Damn-it...” Duncan leaned against the doorframe, "I'll never find him now.”

  

  Luke cocked an eyebrow, "Why not call him?”

  

  "Boy never answers his damn phone.” The shepherd scoffed.

  

  "But, wait...” Luke shook his head in confusion, "Why were you looking HERE for him?”

  

  "It's for Jasyn. He asked for my help.” Duncan stood back up straight, "He's tryin' to fix things between him n' Alex. My job was to find Alex, and ask 'im if he wanted to go grab somethin' to eat for his birthday. But instead of bringin' 'im out to eat, I was supposed to trick 'im, and drag 'im to the park to meet Jasyn. He has this big birthday thing all set up to try n' mend things. And he wanted me to help, cause it'd be more of a surprise. Alex doesn't even know that I know you guys are gay, yet!” He snapped his fingers, "Oh! And I'm here 'cause he told me this'd be a good place to look, if Alex wasn't home.”

  

  "That's what Alex was looking for Jasyn for, too! To fix things!” The raccoon threw his paws out to the side, that news superseding, for the moment, the surreal nature of having this conversation with Duncan, "Like, exactly the same way too! He even said he wasn't calling Jasyn, first, so it would be more of a surprise!”

  

  "Really?” Duncan scratched his head, "T'hear Jasyn talk, Alex doesn't want 'im back.”

  

  "Well...he had a bit of an...argument...?” Luke paused to think how to put it without getting into all the details, since he wasn't even there to see it happen, "He had a change of heart last Saturday.”

  

  "A week ago?” The German shepherd laughed, "That's hilarious! That's the same day Jasyn n' me put this plan together!”

  

  "Huh.” Luke looked up at the dog for a moment, narrowing his eyes, "Uhm...? Mind if I...uhm...”

  

  Duncan just smiled, answering before the raccoon could ask, hoping to make the boy more comfortable, "Sure, ask away!”

  

  The raccoon smiled back; it was working, "How long have you known? Y'know: about Alex and Jasyn...and about me and Riddick, too, for that matter?”

  

  "That you guys were gay?” Duncan clarified, "Well, I knew about Riddick since the first time I saw HIM.” He laughed, "As for the rest of you: Jasyn just told me last Friday.” He paused, "Err...that's not yesterday, but Friday of LAST week.”

  

  "Wow...” Luke looked around, then back up at the dog, "Well, look: Alex might come back soon if he can't find Jasyn. And, if not, they'll probably both come by here when they're done.” He pointed over his shoulder with a thumb, "So...you wanna' come in? Maybe have a drink? I'm sure Matt wouldn't mind.”

  

  "Sounds nice! You here by yourself?” The shepherd stepped in through the door, and then stopped as something clicked with him, "Whoa. Wait a second...” He looked down at the raccoon, "Uhm...kid?”

  

  "Yeah?”

  

  Duncan smiled, "Do you think I'm hot?”

  

  

  

  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 6 --

  Let Him Sniff

  

  

  Alex parked his car and stepped out.

  

  He had already checked the mall to see if Jasyn was there. First he checked the wolf's house, then Matt's, then the beach, and finally the mall, but he'd had no luck. Maybe the park would fair him better. He stepped off of the asphalt and onto the grass of the park, and before he could take another step, he saw Jasyn in the distance. The wolf was turned away and standing by the same table that they had been at when they first met Matt eight months ago.

  

  Alex laughed at his own mistake, "I should have checked here first...”

  

  The fox rolled his shoulders and smiled, tugging at his shirt so it would look just right before he continued on his way. Not looking anywhere other than at Jasyn and the table, he walked timidly up to, and stopped behind the wolf.

  

  "Jasyn?”

  

  Jasyn jumped a little and turned, conspicuously keeping one paw out of sight, "Alex! I was getting worried you wouldn't make it.”

  

  Alex blinked and tilted his head, "Make it? You were expecting me?”

  

  "Well yeah, I...” The wolf looked over Alex's shoulder, and was surprised to see the fox's car, and not Duncan's, "...you...came here on your own?”

  

  "Yeah?” Alex looked back at his car, too, wondering what Jasyn was looking at, and then turned back to his friend, "Is someone supposed to be with me?”

  

  "Uhm...kind of?” Jasyn chuckled, confused, "What are you doing here?”

  

  "I've been everywhere today...” The fox looked down, tapping his toe on the grass, "...looking for you.”

  

  Jasyn smiled involuntarily at that, "You were looking for me?”

  

  "Yeah.” Alex shook his head in frustration, "And big surprise: this was the last place I looked.”

  

  "Well...yeah.” The wolf smiled and nudged his friend's shoulder, "Wherever I was at WOULD be your last stop, wouldn't it? Why would you keep looking once you found me?”

  

  "You know what I meant.” Alex glared playfully at his friend, "What about you? You said you were expecting me? How'd you know I'd be coming here?”

  

  "Well,” Jasyn looked around, "I've been waiting here for you for a while now. I'd kind of set some things in motion to get you here...but it looks like they failed.”

  

  "You were waiting on me?” The fox grinned contently, "Why go through so much work to get me here?”

  

  "Other than it being your birthday?” Jasyn smirked mockingly, "That depends...why were YOU looking for ME?”

  

  Alex just averted his eyes, and didn't answer. Instead, he just looked out across the park, noting how much less crowded it was in the fall months, and then looked down at his feet.

  

  The wolf was equally silent for a moment, not letting his hopes get the best of him, and then stepped closer to his friend, "Happy birthday, love.”

  

  Alex looked up immediately, when he heard Jasyn's old pet name for him. And there, he found a single white rose inches from his muzzle, held in the now extended paw that Jasyn had been hiding behind his back.

  

  "I didn't have enough for another entire bouquet.” Jasyn smiled timidly, worried his gift wasn't enough.

  

  "No.” The fox gently but quickly plucked the rose away, "It's perfect.” He smiled as he smelled of it, "And it's white, even.”

  

  "Well,” Jasyn shrugged, "I know they're your favorites.”

  

  "Thank you, Jasyn.” Alex coughed, shuffling his feet nervously, "I'd hug you, but...” He looked out at the other furs in the park, "I'm sure you wouldn't want to be so...y'know...out here in the open, and all.”

  

  "Yeah...you'd think so, wouldn't you?” The wolf stepped forward, wrapping his arms around the fox and drawing him in close to his chest. Without a second's thought or hesitation, he buried his nose in Alex's headfur and nuzzled between his ears. With a quiet kiss there on his head, he rocked from side to side with the fox, no concern over who might be able to see.

  

  Alex just sank into the hug, swaying with Jasyn, and just buried himself in the wolf. He wanted to argue with his former boyfriend, and to tell him that this kind of public display was unnecessary, but he didn't want the hug to end, "Thank you Jasyn. This is all...perfect. I couldn't have asked for a better birthday present than this.”

  

  "Well that bodes well for me, then!” Jasyn laughed softly at that, "Because this isn't everything.”

  

  The fox leaned back, away from the hug, but didn't let him go, "There's more?”

  

  "There is.” Jasyn nodded, "Wanna' sit down?”

  

  Alex nodded back and reluctantly broke the hug, only to find Jasyn take hold of his paw. To both their inner delights, each kept their fingers intertwined as they stepped over the table's bench seat and sat down.

  

  The wolf sat as close to the fox as he could, his free paw lighting on Alex's knee, "So...I should be honest, right?”

  

  "Honest about what...beautiful?” Alex smiled shyly as he hinted his intentions, with the return of his own pet name for the wolf.

  

  When he heard that name again, Jasyn felt a fluttering feeling inside -- something no one but Alex had ever elicited -- but he forced his hope aside. The last thing he needed was to get set himself up to be let down, "I should be honest about...” He paused and composed himself, then just said it, figuring it best to not hold back, "I want you back, Alex. I've tried not to say it, tried not to beg. I've given you your space and your time. And in the meantime, I've taken care of Luke, like you asked, and I've done my best to be for you, exactly who I used to be...to be the wolf that you fell in love with LONG before that day, right here, back in March. And-”

  

  "Jasyn.” The fox cut him off, so he could tell him that all of this explanation was unneeded, because he was here for the same thing...

  

  ...but Jasyn didn't let him, "Hey, now. Come on.” He pouted playfully, "I know it's your birthday, but don't rob me of the fun of getting to tell you what your gift is.”

  

  Alex nodded and blushed through a grin, "Of course. Sorry.”

  

  "I want you back...and I want you to know how serious I am about it.” The wolf moved his paw from Alex's knee to their intertwined paws, "I want you to know that you are the most important thing in my life. And I want everyone else to know it too. That's why I didn't mind the hug...”

  

  Alex looked from their fingers, to the rose in his other paw, and then up at Jasyn's face, "What are you saying?”

  

  "I'm saying that no matter whether you'll take me back or not...THIS will always be okay. You want to hug me, hold hands, or even kiss me...and you want it right in the middle of the school even? You've got it. Hell, I'll do it on stage!” Jasyn squeezed Alex's paw, and continued before the newly 17-year-old fur could respond, "And I'm also saying that last Saturday I came out to my parents. I'm saying that the night before that, I came out to Duncan! And I'm saying that I have no intention of stopping there. I love you. And I'm not ashamed to let the world know it.”

  

  The fox's eyes were open so wide that they felt dry. And it took moments of breathless stammering before he could form his first words, but once he did, they were an unhindered yelp, "You came out!?”

  

  "I did.”

  

  "What did you tell them?”

  

  "Everything!” Jasyn laughed, "I told them that I was gay, and-”

  

  "Wait.” Alex interrupted again. "Gay? Not bi?”

  

  "No.” The wolf shook his head, "I mean, I'm not saying that I don't still find girls attractive...but, God willing, I'll never have a reason to be with one again.” He smiled, rubbing the fox's paw, "Trying to call myself bi at this point would feel like a crutch. If I plan to spend the rest of my life with a guy...why be afraid to call myself gay?”

  

  Alex blinked at that, "L-life?”

  

  "Life.” Jasyn nodded, "And I told them that, too.” He took a deep breath and looked Alex right in the eyes, "I told them that I loved you. I told them that we were together, that we broke up, and that I wanted you back. I told them that you were the one person, the one THING, that I wanted more than anything else in the world. I told them that nothing was more important to me...” He smiled softly, drawing the fox's paw up and planting a small kiss on the back of it, "...and that I wanted to be with you, and only you, for the rest of my life.”

  

  The fox watched as his paw was kissed, but looked away before Jasyn could turn his eyes back up on his face. He stared silently at the rose in his other paw, watching as it slowly turned in his fingers, and admiring the overlapping white petals. It was all perfect. He drew in a breath and shivered as he felt a tear trickle down the length of his muzzle.

  

  "No!” Jasyn released Alex's paw immediately and leaned away, "Nonono! I'm so sorry! I didn't mean to...I mean...” He shook and stammered, frantically trying to fix what he'd done wrong, "Look, it was too much, okay? I'm being too pushy. It's okay: you don't have to take me back. I shouldn't...shouldn't have...” He ringed his paws together, feeling a tingling in his own eyes as well, "Please don't cry. If you still need time, you can have it. I just wanted to let you know that...that I...but I never meant to make you cry. Please, Alex, I'm so-”

  

  "Shut up, Jasyn.” Alex cut him off, dropping the rose on the table and turning completely on the bench. Without another word or a bit of explanation, he grabbed the sides of the wolf's face and drew their muzzles together in a kiss.

  

  Jasyn's eyes went wide, but he kissed back without question. They'd kissed each other on the cheek. They'd hugged and held hands. Jasyn had even lied in Alex's lap. But this was the first time, since May that they'd kissed. He'd missed it, and he knew he'd missed it, but only when he felt the Alex's lips on his again did he realize just how much.

  

  The fox broke the kiss just shy of their tongues invading one another's muzzles. At first, it was to Jasyn's chagrin, but then he kissed the wolf again, first on the side of the muzzle, then the cheek, the neck, and the shoulder as he pulled him into a hug.

  

  Jasyn held him tight, one paw at the fox's waist and hesitantly slipping under the back of his shirt. He blinked, leaning his neck back just enough to look at the fox's head on his shoulder, "Alex?”

  

  "Why do you think I was looking for you all day?” Alex rocked with his breaths, still crying, but held on to Jasyn like a vice, "I just want all this to be over. I'm so tired of the waiting and the bullshit and...” He interrupted himself to kiss Jasyn's neck again, "I want to be happy again. I want you back.”

  

  "Oh God, Alex...” The wolf squeezed the fox so hard he thought he would break him, "I have been waiting six months to hear you say that.” He relaxed and steadied himself as best he could manage, "Are you sure that you...? I mean...are we really...?”

  

  "I am. We are.” Alex pushed away, having to nearly wrench himself out of Jasyn's arms, "I'm so sorry, beautiful. You...you're too good, you've done too much, and I've put you through all this hell.” He looked down, shaking his head, "You deserve so much better than me and all the shit-”

  

  "You hush that up.” Jasyn lifted Alex's muzzle up to look him in the eye again, both their faces wet, and the wolf's muzzle spread wide in a smile, "I couldn't ask for anything better than you.” He ran his thumb across Alex's cheek, wiping away his tears, "It doesn't exist.”

  

  The fox laughed aloud at that, "You're so full of shit.”

  

  "True...” Jasyn laughed along with him, puffing his chest out proudly, "I nearly forgot about me. I exist.”

  

  "My point, exactly.” Alex leaned in again, pulling himself tight against the wolf, and laying his head back on his shoulder.

  

  "Thank you, Alex.” The wolf ran his muzzle along the fox's neck and up to his ear, "Thank you so much for taking me back, love. You don't have any idea what this means to me.”

  

  "No. Thank YOU for...” Alex sighed contentedly, "...for being you? For being in my life? For everything.”

  

  "No need.” Jasyn closed his eyes, just letting Alex lean against him, and him against Alex in return, "But...it might be about time we pry ourselves off this bench and get out of here. Don't you think?”

  

  "Why?” The fox squeezed Jasyn tighter, "Where in God's name do we have to be, other than here?”

  

  Jasyn opened his eyes again, as he was squeezed, but didn't break the hug, "Simple! I sent Duncan to find you and bring you here...” He chuckled, "He's probably on all fours sniffing around for you, by now.”

  

  "Let him sniff...”

  

  ~

  

  "So are you sure they'll come here when they're done?” Duncan leaned back in the chair, holding a sandwich and sitting across from Luke & Riddick.

  

  Luke nodded, "They'll want me, Riddick, and Matt to know right away. And you, too, now.”

  

  Riddick put an arm over Luke's shoulders, still a bit in shock that he was having a conversation like this with someone like Duncan, "Well, they'd better! Luke & I have been waiting to see how this was gonna' turn out for months!”

  

  "I've only been waitin' for a week.” Duncan shrugged, "And I hate t'say it, but I don't know if I'll get to sleep tonight, if I don't find out what happened.”

  

  Luke blushed at Riddick's arm being around him, "Err...yeah...” He scratched his cheek nervously, "I've been waiting a little longer than that...” He paused and looked down, speaking softly, "I caused it, after all.”

  

  Riddick kissed Luke on the cheek, knowing he was a bit uncomfortable and trying to loosen him up, "You didn't cause a damn thing. This was their problem, hun: not yours.”

  

  Duncan just smiled at the two of them. He hadn't ever really seen a gay couple before, and wondered if Alex & Jasyn were like this when they were together.

  

  And after being kissed under Duncan's gaze, Luke blushed deeper and mumbled a random string of quiet, unintelligible sentences.

  

  As they sat in the living room -- Luke embarrassed, and Riddick and Duncan as comfortable as could be -- the three furs heard a doorknob turn and the front door swing open.

  

  Duncan sat up straight and his ears perked high in the air. He, Riddick, and Luke shared a wide eyed glance as the cat & raccoon sat up straighter themselves, and then all three quickly turned to look toward the entry way, Luke holding his breath.

  

  Matt stepped through the entryway and into the living room, stopping in his tracks as the three young furs just stared at him, "Uhm...hi?”

  

  Riddick huffed and sat back down, "Damn...It's just Matt.”

  

  "Oh.” Duncan looked disappointed and relaxed too, looking up at the ottercoon, "Hey Mr. Cameron. Nice to meet you.”

  

  Luke nodded at Matt and pointed over at the German shepherd, "That's Duncan. He's one of Jasyn and Alex's friends.” He paused, "He ate your food.”

  

  The ottercoon looked around the room and blinked, "I assume someone is gonna' tell me what's going on? And preferably before Chris gets home and finds out that his food's been eaten.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  A large part of this chapter has been complete and total re-write.

  The entire middle section, with Alex & Jasyn, I re-wrote over the last couple of days. I didn't plan on it, but I wasn't happy enough with the original...and it was going to take so much editing to fix, I decided to just start from scratch. The opening and closing scenes with Duncan at the Cameron Estate, though, are still as they were originally.


  That means that I wrote the lines and actions for both Alex AND Jasyn this time around.

  So, the following credits are for the ORIGINAL version...where Jasyn was played by Cecil.


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Alexander Collin Moen

  Duncan Joshua Porter

  Riddick Dumar Eden

  and Eric Matthew Cameron
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  as Jasyn Aiden Fuller
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  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Yay!

  Alex & Jasyn finally got back together! All those months of drama have finally come to an end, and Alex & Jasyn get to be happy! About time, right?

  So what comes next? Should we be worried about what'll come of Jasyn & Alex being open? And what about the rest of the cast? What came / is to come of Lance's visit two days ago, and Chris's declaration? Meanwhile, Luke has been living with Riddick, Matt, & Chris for over two months, how has this new life been going for him, and his new "family?" And don't forget Sirrus & Rei! I'm sure they've been having LOTS of fun ;)

  Tune in next time to find out!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 15 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 7


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 7 --

  Fair's Fair

  

  

  Alex just smiled softly, looking down and blushing. When he looked back up, eight eyes were on him there in Matt's living room: Matt's, Luke's, Riddick's, and Duncan's. Defensively, the fox scooted closer to Jasyn, "He even gave me a rose, but it's still outside in his truck.” He looked up at the wolf, "...white.”

  

  Jasyn smiled and nodded, wrapping an arm around his boyfriend, "I know what my fox likes.”

  

  Alex smiled and squeezed Jasyn's thigh, then looked out at their audience, not liking everyone just staring at them like this, "Well? Say something!”

  

  Duncan leaned forward in his chair, "You two really kissed? Right there in th'park in fronta' everybody?”

  

  Jasyn grinned proudly, "Yup!”

  

  "Seriously Woof? Allie?” Duncan chuckled rubbed the top of his muzzle, shaking his head in disbelief, "God, this is gonna' be all over th'school, Monday, y'know that, right?”

  

  Alex blushed, "You don't really think anyone from school was at the park and saw us, do you?”

  

  Jasyn shrugged, "Probably not. But if they did, so be it! I told you that I don't care who knows! And what's the worst that can happen? Someone wants to try and beat us up? Anyone I can't handle, Duncan can! Isn't that right, Pup?”

  

  "Yeah! Don't worry about it, Allie!” Duncan rolled his shoulders and showed his teeth in a little grin, as he flexed his shoulder and back muscles through his T-Shirt, "I'll protect you n' the Woof just fine! S'long as he lays off all that 'Pup' talk!”

  

  Luke, sitting on the floor between Riddick's legs, blinked as he watched the shepherd flex...and gulped as he eyed each movement.

  

  "What?” Jasyn held up a paw as he shrugged, "You can call us 'Allie' & 'Woof,' and I can't call you Pup...” He arched an eyebrow, "Pup?”

  

  "Keep it up!” Duncan pointed with a huff, then paused to think for a moment, "Y'know...just dawned on me, though. I'll prob'ly have to stand up for myself now, too! Bet there'll be rumors floatin' around 'bout me, before long,” he leaned back in the chair, "what with me bein' your friend and everything...”

  

  "Y'know...” Jasyn smirked, "Don't have to be rumors. Might as well get it over with if everyone's already gonna' think it, right? And look around! You've got all five of us to choose from! Can't get a better selection than that!”

  

  Duncan sat up straighter and looked around the room, "Holy hell...I'm the only straight guy here, ain't I?”

  

  Jasyn rubbed his chin, "Well, if Chris were here, it would be a little different. I think he's just bi, or something. But at the moment...” He grinned, "Yep! You're the only one!”

  

  Duncan sat back, repressing the urge to ask Matt, Riddick, and Alex if they though he was hot. He lifted the bottom of his shirt up a bit to scratch his side, though, intentionally showing off his stomach muscles. Maybe he shouldn't ask, but he could at least see who looked.

  

  Still staring at the shepherd, Luke coughed in an attempt to hold back a slight whimper, and began fidgeting.

  

  Matt leaned back in his chair and smiled at Duncan; the kid was such a ham, just like Chris. Chuckling under his breath, the ottercoon looked back over at the couch and Jasyn and Alex, "So, it's official this time? You're staying together? I don't think any of us are interested in putting up with another break-up...”

  

  Jasyn looked over at Alex, smiling softly, "I think so...”

  

  Alex blushed and looked down, pressing against Jasyn's side, "Thanks Matt. I really should have listened to all of you without it having to turn into a screaming match. But either way, thanks.”

  

  "Don't thank me for losing my temper Alex.” Matt shook his head, "And it wasn't really you I was angry with, anyway. I just had some things on my mind.”

  

  "Either way.” Alex looked up at Jasyn, kissing him on the cheek and laying his head on the wolf's shoulder, "If it weren't for you, Matt...” He smiled, closed his eyes, and nuzzled his boyfriend's neck, "...as usual.”

  

  Jasyn grinned and held Alex closer, "Yep!”

  

  Duncan stretched his arms high up above his head and then clasped his paws behind his neck. He'd noticed that Luke was looking at him, already, and turned his gaze on the raccoon. Luke gulped and looked away immediately, trying to hide his blush, as Duncan just smiled and turned back to Alex & Jasyn.

  

  Riddick, meanwhile, didn't noticing Luke & Duncan's exchange at all, as he put his paws on the raccoon's shoulders and leaned forward, his attention still on Alex & Jasyn, "So what are you two up to tonight then? How are you gonna' celebrate?”

  

  Jasyn shrugged, "No idea!” He smiled, "I figured I'd take Alex somewhere nice to eat, though. Reunion celebration aside, my fox needs a nice birthday meal.”

  

  Alex looked up, "Well...I DID kind of have a plan.”

  

  Jasyn cocked an eyebrow and looked at the fox, "Oh?”

  

  "Well...” The fox rubbed his paws together, "I was thinking about going back to your place.”

  

  "OH...?” Riddick called, suggestively.

  

  "Not like that.” Alex looked at Riddick with a playful glare, and then back at Jasyn, "Okay...how should I say this? I think maybe I should 'meet your parents,' if you get what I mean.”

  

  Luke interjected, "But you've already met his...” He paused, wincing at his mistake when he realized what Alex meant, "Oh!”

  

  Jasyn leaned his head closer to his fox, "You don't think that might be a little awkward, Love?”

  

  "Maybe?” Alex shrugged, "But I figure we already went through all of this with my parents, right? Way back in March.”

  

  "Yeah.” The wolf chuckled, "They never even found out we broke up, did they?”

  

  "Nope.” Alex smiled, "And I just feel like we should do the whole official 'meeting' thing with yours, now too. I've known them for years.” He swung his feet, "They should know that we're back together, and they should get the chance to 'meet' their son's boyfriend.”

  

  "If that's what you want to do, Love, then of course we can!” Jasyn squeezed his boyfriend.

  

  "You're already a part of my family, after all...”

  

  "...and you'd like to be a part of mine.”

  

  "If they'll take me.” The fox smiled nervously.

  

  "MY folks?” Jasyn faked a big exaggerated laugh, "My mom already has a birthday present waiting for you the next time you visit! And I'm pretty sure she's been telling people she had two sons for years.” He nuzzled his fox, "I wouldn't worry.”

  

  "Thanks, Beautiful.” Alex nuzzled back, placing a small kiss on his wolf's lips.

  

  Riddick smiled really wide, loving how this story turned out for Alex & Jasyn. As they'd talked, he had pulled Luke into his lap, and was holding the raccoon tight, "Well what about any other plans? Y'know...” He bounced his eyebrows, "...PLANS?”

  

  Duncan shuddered a little. He was cool with this, even with the raccoon in the black cat's lap...but he wasn't too sure if he really cared to hear about their sex life. He decided it was best to be polite and let them talk though; this was their night after all.

  

  From Riddick's lap, Luke noticed Duncan shudder, and he chuckled quietly to himself.

  

  "Well...” Alex rubbed Jasyn's thigh a little, "I was HOPING...but I'm not sure where we could find the privacy.”

  

  Jasyn cocked an eyebrow and grinned, "Oh we can find privacy.”

  

  Matt coughed and spoke under his breath, "...lots of hidden places in the park.”

  

  Jasyn leaned over and smirked at the fox, holding him closer, "He's right you know...”

  

  "This is so sweet, you two!” Riddick smiled, "It's the perfect ending! Like a movie, or a TV show, or something just came to life in our living room!” The Panthion, always a sucker for romantic stories, synched his arms tighter around his own love, Luke, and nuzzled him.

  

  Luke blushed and coughed, thoroughly uncomfortable. He wasn't used to being WITH someone and being able to do things like this, especially in front of other people...and, besides, his mind and eyes were still on someone ELSE in the room.

  

  "Yeah, Riddick...” Alex kissed Jasyn on the cheek, "That's exactly what it is. It's perfect.”

  

  Jasyn smiled and kissed the fox back, "That it is.”

  

  Riddick was getting turned on just by thinking about such a romantic story...that, and where it might lead the two of them later in the night. Musing about how well things had turned out for him and Luke too, he slid his paw, already around Luke and on the raccoon's stomach, down slowly to his boyfriend's pants. He stopped and went rigid, though, when his paw got there and felt that Luke was already tented. He looked up and saw Luke frozen too, the coon's head still pointed in Duncan's direction.

  

  Luke coughed and whimpered, and his face felt like it was on fire as he was caught staring at Duncan. Riddick just smirked, though, and squeezed the coon's bulge, putting his other paw on Luke's thigh, completely unfazed by doing this in a room full of people. The raccoon could only whimper.

  

  Acutely aware of the shenanigans in his peripheral, Duncan stood up abruptly, "Well!!” He broke the awkward silence, "Think it's 'bout time I be on my way! I got homework and shit t'do! Gotta' keep my GPA up so I can stay on the team.”

  

  Alex looked up at the clock while Duncan grabbed his letter jacket, "Yeah. We should probably get going, too Beautiful.” He smiled at the wolf, "We apparently have quite a night ahead of us.”

  

  Jasyn grinned and stood up, stretching a bit, "Yep!” He smiled and looked over at Duncan, "And, hey, Pup?”

  

  "Yeah, Woof?”

  

  "Thanks a lot.”

  

  Duncan smiled back as he put on his jacket, "What for?”

  

  Jasyn chuckled as he helped Alex to his feet, "For everything.”

  

  Duncan just blinked, not really sure what he did to deserve thanks for, but smiled anyway, "By God you're right! You owe me a hamburger!” He started on his way toward the front of the house, "See you girls at school!”

  

  Jasyn laughed, "Later!”

  

  Alex put his arm around Jasyn's waist and smiled over at Matt, "Is it okay if we leave my car here for now? That way we can ride together?”

  

  Matt smirked as he stood up, "And why in the world would you need to do that?” He laughed as Alex blushed, "Not a problem! You two go on. Like you said: you've got a big night ahead of you!”

  

  Jasyn smiled and put his arm around Alex's shoulders, "See you later, Matt! You too, Luke -- Riddick!”

  

  The three made their way to the door, Matt opening it for the two boys so neither of them had to let go of each other to do so, "Make sure and visit!”

  

  "We will!” Alex nodded as they padded on down the walk.

  

  Matt closed the door with a contented smile, and walked back to the living room, "So, Chris isn't back yet. You want me to call his cell phone and tell him what to...uhm...bring home...” He stopped and looked around the now empty room, "...for supper?”

  

  The ottercoon just blinked and stood in silence. He turned his head, though, when heard a door close down the hall, and saw Rei sitting confused, having just been pushed out into the hallway.

  

  Riddick's room. It had been given to him six months ago when he first moved in with his father and Matt, but for more than the last two months, it hadn't just been his. When Luke moved in, he'd been given the room across the hall...but he'd spent almost every night in Riddick's. 'Riddick's' room had, however unofficially, become 'Riddick & Luke's' room.

  

  And inside their room, with Rei freshly exiled, Luke leaned against Riddick, pushing him against the now-closed door and whimpering, "That dog is...huge!”

  

  Riddick chuckled and put a paw on the back of Luke's waist, pulling them closer together at the hips, "That he is. And I bet you were wondering just HOW huge, weren't you?”

  

  The raccoon's head sunk into his shoulders, his voice softening as he circled a finger on his cat's chest, "I meant how muscular he is.”

  

  "SURE you did.” Riddick tilted his head with a smirk.

  

  Luke bit his lip and smiled, his eyes squinting a little, "Y-you don't mind me thinking he's hot, right?”

  

  "Do I mind if you have EYES?” The panthion laughed aloud, "We've been over this, remember?” He walked them, Luke stepping backwards, away from the door and toward the bed, "You even told me that you think my DAD is hot!”

  

  Luke coughed and blushed, "Well...that's because he is!”

  

  "Oh yeah?” Riddick separated from his boyfriend, pushing him backward so he was standing at the foot of the bed, "My dad's that hot, huh?” He smiled, a bit of a sinister look in his eyes, and his pants tented even more than Luke's.

  

  The raccoon blinked and raised his eyebrows, "Riddick?”

  

  "So tell me...” Riddick lowered himself down onto his knees one at a time in front of the young 'coon, "Has he ever got this reaction out of you too?” He wrapped an arm around Luke and put his muzzle against his boyfriend's bulge.

  

  Luke whimpered a little, pushing against the muzzle, "N-no...”

  

  The panthion licked the bulge gently as his raccoon pressed it against his face, "You mean you've never been looking at my dad, and felt even the tiniest little tingle? Or felt your pants-” he cut himself off and bit softly at the top of the tent, "-tighten up?”

  

  Luke moaned and ground harder against his cat, "Okay! Okay, I have...”

  

  Trying his best to get a rise out of his boyfriend, Riddick put a paw up on Luke's stomach and slowly lowered it down to the button of his pants as he continued, "Like when he's walking around in his boxers?” He unbuttoned his raccoon's pants, the boy's scent rising up out of the loosening waist, "Or that time on the beach when he was in that tight little Speedo?” Riddick slowly unzipped them too, the white tip of Luke's tented tighty-whiteys peaking out, "Or maybe you've glanced at him and seen him tented, just like this, right before he and Matt go upstairs?”

  

  The raccoon panted, putting a hand on Riddick's head, "And that dark, coarse happy trail against his soft, golden fur...”

  

  Riddick looked up, mock accusatively, "And how would YOU know if it's soft?”

  

  "Would you believe we've been having an illicit affair since I moved in?” Luke averted his gaze, feigning guilt.

  

  "I'd believe you have in your very active imagination.”

  

  Luke just smiled and blushed, unable to hide his actual guilt at that statement.

  

  Chuckling, the panthion slowly spread open the hole in the front of Luke's briefs and let just the head of his raccoon's cock poke out into the air, "So, then...before you moved in and I started keeping you busy just about every night...you ever paw off thinking about him?” Of course, he already knew the answer, as he licked the tip of his boyfriend's cock with his rough tongue.

  

  Luke let his mouth fall open, moaning softly, "I did...”

  

  Riddick closed his lips around the head of Luke's rigid pride and sucked gently, running his tongue all over it. As he pulled away, he found himself surprised that he wasn't bothered by talking about his dad like this to get Luke off, "And what were you thinking about? I'm sure it wasn't just him standing around naked?” He licked his boyfriend's wet cock head again and pulled the rest of the coon's shaft out of the hole in his briefs, "So maybe it was something like him...” He pushed Luke over onto the bed and climbed up and on top of him, "Throwing you down on his bed and having his way with you?”

  

  The raccoon just blushed deeply, stuttering incoherently, "I...I...I mean...?”

  

  Holding Luke down by his shoulders, Riddick leaned in and licked his boyfriend's nose, "Come on...”

  

  Luke huffed softly, and pushed his hips up against his cat's, "M-Maybe a little...”

  

  "So then...I guess that means you like the person you're with to be a little bit more domineering than I've been, huh?” The panthion squeezed his raccoon's shoulders and pushed back against his hips.

  

  Luke whined and pushed back, "P-please...?”

  

  Riddick felt his boxers getting dam from his pre, never having seen himself as the dominant one, but liking it. He leaned in with a whisper, "Tell me how much you want to suck my cock, Luke.” He nipped lightly at the side of his boyfriend's neck.

  

  The raccoon's breaths grew heavier and he moaned at the nip to his weak spot, "I want it...I...I need it.”

  

  "Then beg for it...”

  

  Luke leaned up and licked Riddick's ear, the CAT'S weak spot, "Please...”

  

  The panthion shuddered at the lick and smiled, almost forgetting what he was saying. He pushed himself up until he was sitting across Luke's waist, his weight pressing down on the raccoon's still-exposed cock. He then quickly undid his own pants and boxers, letting his dick fall out in front of his boyfriend.

  

  Grabbing onto Riddick's hips to lift him up and closer, Luke leaned forward and immediately took it into his mouth, sucking with fury.

  

  Riddick moaned aloud and arched his back, thrusting his cock into Luke's throat, "Oah...”

  

  The raccoon just tilted his head, taking in every inch of the Panthion's cock, letting his tongue trail over each barb as his boyfriend slipped out and back in.

  

  Riddick let out a long, shuddering breath and reached underneath himself, gripping Luke's cock, sticky with pre, "You wanna' cum, Luke?”

  

  Luke just whined around his boyfriend's cock and nodded, sucking harder and using his teeth to gently rake across the barbs.

  

  The panthion smiled and closed his eyes, letting out a loud whimper as he stroked and squeezed down on the dick in his paw, "If you cum on this nice black shirt of yours, are you gonna' keep it on and let Matt & Chris see the stain?”

  

  Luke stopped for a moment and looked up at Riddick as if wanting to protest...but he just whimpered again and resumed his suckling.

  

  Riddick chuckled as he began to grind against Luke's muzzle, trying not to hold back too much since Luke wanted it less gentle and slow this time. The raccoon had to hold back a gag but kept the cock in his muzzle, regardless, as he brought a paw up to rub his panthion's sac.

  

  Riddick stroked his 'coon, in return, faster and faster, rubbing his thumb against the head,

  "Cum for me Luke...”

  

  Luke just panted around his boyfriend's cock, sucking harder with his eyes squeezed shut tight.

  

  The panthion bit his lip and put his free paw on the back of the raccoon's head, "Oah! Come on...that's it...”

  

  Luke jerked forward and took the Panthion's cock into his throat entirely, biting down lightly on the base as he cried out around it, shooting string after string of cum. Like Riddick predicted, the cum shot out across a black shirt, but it shot high, hitting the back of Riddick's shirt, instead of landing on Luke's stomach.

  

  Riddick felt the streams hit his back, but before he could think much of about it, he threw his head back in a moan. He clenched his paw on Luke's headfur because of the raccoon's playful bite, and then sprayed his own cum into the back of his boyfriend's mouth and down into his throat.

  

  The raccoon greedily sucked down the bitter-sweet cum, lapping at the panthion's tip as he pulled away slowly...and Riddick shuddered, taking a few quick breaths as his sensitive tip was assaulted.

  

  The panthion lowered himself down completely, sitting on Luke's chest and stomach, "Woah...” He fell forward a bit and caught himself with his arms, his shirt falling up and exposing his bare stomach in front of his raccoon's face.

  

  Luke giggled and leaned up, kissing the soft, black fur only a few inches away from his nose, "That was fun...”

  

  "Next time I'll return the favor.” Riddick chuckled, "I know you like the dominant thing...but I can't help but feel like it's taking advantage of you.”

  

  The raccoon rolled over, taking the panthion with him, and repositioned them on their sides. He snuggled close, smiling sleepily and rubbing his head against Riddick's chest, still giggling a little.

  

  Riddick smiled and petted the back of Luke's head, "Come on, now; we can cuddle later. We DO share a bed, after all...” He pried himself out of Luke's arms and sat up, "Besides, I think I heard Matt saying something about food.”

  

  Luke forced himself to sit up too and nodded, licking his lips, "Honestly...I'm not sure if I'm all that hungry anymore.”

  

  "Maybe so...but I don't wanna' miss dinner.” The panthion chuckled and kissed his 'coon quickly, "'Cause I think table conversation with dad, tonight, is gonna' be REAL interesting...” He winked and hopped off of the bed.

  

  "What!?” Luke muzzle dropped open.

  

  "Oh, I'm just messin' with you!” Riddick winked, "I wouldn't tell him any of what you said. He might try to take you away, and I am NO competition for that!” He held out a paw to help Luke up.

  

  Grinning, the raccoon pulled himself up with his boyfriend's paw, and kissed the panthion on the nose, "Of course you are.”

  

  Riddick nuzzled Luke softly and grinned back, "Ok! Let's go see what's up for supper!” He turned on his heels with a stretch and trotted off toward the door.

  

  "Whoa! Riddick!” Luke raced after his cat and grabbed his arm to stop him.

  

  "What's wrong?” The Panthion looked back.

  

  "Your uhm...it's your shirt, hun.” Luke nervously pointed over his shoulder, at his own back, in reference, "You might wanna' change. I got the back of it pretty messy.”

  

  "Yeah.” Riddick shrugged complacently, "But fair's fair, right? If it had gotten on your shirt, I would've made you wear it out there, too!” He turned, opened the door, and then stopped to look back again, "Speaking of which: don't clean off the side of your muzzle either. It'll be hilarious to see how they react!”

  

  The raccoon went wide-eyed as Riddick left the room. He turned around quickly and looked in the mirror. Sure enough, a spot of the fur on the side of his muzzle was wet, and already matted and turning white from an errant bit of Riddick's cum.

  

  On reflex, he quickly reached for an old shirt to clean his muzzle off. Inches from doing so, though, he stopped.

  

  With a growing smile, Luke stood back up straight and dropped the shirt aside, repeating Riddick's words from earlier, "Fair's fair.”


  ~
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  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 8


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 8 --

  Transparent

  

  

  Matt sat quietly at the dinner table, slowly munching on the pseudo-Italian chicken dinner that Chris had made, unable to keep his eyes off of the stain on Luke's muzzle. Chris, meanwhile, bit into a piece of bread and chewed slowly, eyeing the white lines on the back of his son's shirt.

  

  After a moment, Riddick, who was facing away from the table giving Sirrus and Rei their food, since they preferred to eat on the floor, now, turned around to the table and sat down. Feeling like he was being stared at by his father, he smiled coyly, "So, dad, how's your day been?”

  

  Chris swallowed, cocking an eyebrow, "My day was fine...how about yours?” He paused for a long moment, "Do anything interesting?”

  

  Luke blushed more so than he had been, and sank lower in his chair, gulping as he cut into a small piece of chicken.

  

  Riddick, though, just sat up nice and straight with a smile, "Not that I can think of! Hmmm...” He scratched his chin with his, as-of-yet unused fork, "Nope! Can't seem to think of anything.”

  

  Matt hadn't taken his eyes off of Luke's muzzle, "You're sure about that?”

  

  Chris leaned over the table a little, looking at his son sitting across and to his left, "Yeah, you sure?” He cocked an eyebrow.

  

  "Hmm?” Riddick looked over at the raccoon to his side like he had no clue what Matt was looking at, "Oh, hun! You've got a spot of something on your muzzle. Lean over here, for a sec.”

  

  Luke blinked and blushed more, leaning over, partially because he was pulled by his boyfriend.

  

  Riddick put his paw on the back of the raccoon's head, leaning in close and kissing the side of his muzzle. It looked just like a passionate French kiss, except that it was just off center: his rough tongue running across and doing more to rewet than to clean the spot of matted fur. He smiled and leaned back, leaving the 'coon wide eyed and red.

  

  "There we go!” The panthion exclaimed, "I think that got it.”

  

  Chris coughed and blinked, shaking his head, "We're supposed to be eating my chicken not-” He stopped and sighed, "...err...never mind.”

  

  Riddick smiled an evil little grin as he finally started eating his food, "Not what, Dad?”

  

  Matt took a drink of his wine, which he insisted on drinking with anything even vaguely Italian, "You know what? That's it! Tonight, I'm not cleaning myself off, and we'll see how you two like me wandering the house stained all Sunday!”

  

  Luke perked up just a little and looked over at Chris as he thought about that for a moment, but then looked back down at his plate quickly.

  

  Chris glared at Matt, "Hey! I don't get it all over-” He stopped himself again, looking wide eyed and blushing, himself, "Never mind.”

  

  Riddick laughed aloud as he woofed down the pesto rigatoni, "If you don't want him stained, you can always...” The black cat licked his fork VERY slowly while looking at his dad, "...clean him off yourself, can't you?”

  

  Chris blinked as his mouth hung open a bit, "Riddick!”

  

  "Holy hell, boy...” Matt raised an eyebrow at the Panthion.

  

  Luke coughed and sank down into his chair, now virtually lying in it, eye level with the table.

  

  Riddick looked around at the three of them, laughing heartily again, "What? We all know what the six of us do around here EVERY night, but I can't talk about it?”

  

  "There should be SOME limit to how much, though.” Matt pointed at the panthion with his fork.

  

  "Yeah!” Chris did the same, "Like pantomiming your father licking...” He narrowed his eyes, "...stuff.”

  

  Riddick laughed again at his father's third desperate attempt to guard his words. He turned to his side, though and looked at Luke. The raccoon was still sunk down in his chair, and Riddick leaned over, kissing him on the top of the head, "I'm sorry, hun. I'm embarrassing you. I'll stop, okay?” He gently lifted his boyfriend to sit up straight again.

  

  Luke just mumbled incoherently and poked at his chicken, while Riddick brushed his 'coon's hair, looking genuinely sorry for putting him through that.

  

  Matt smiled at the two of them, and then over at Chris, too, "Kinda' sweet, isn't it?”

  

  "I suppose,” Chris chuckled and shook his head, "but then I've never really been one for the 'sweet' thing.”

  

  Riddick looked down at now nearly empty plate, "I think I'm about done. How about you, Luke?”

  

  Luke nodded and smiled at Chris, "Thanks! It was really good, like always.”

  

  Chris smiled back and chuckled, "No problem.”

  

  Riddick stood up, "Tonight is your night to help with the dishes, hun. I'll go change my shirt, get a movie or something out, and get the room all ready for us to watch it before bed, okay?”

  

  Luke nodded and picked up his and Riddick's plates before moving into the kitchen, while Riddick slipped his shirt off as he wandered off to their bedroom.

  

  Matt stood up too, "I'll get the other dishes into the kitchen to Luke.”

  

  Chris nodded and stretched back in his seat, yawning, "Okay.” He grinned, "Damn, whoever made that was an artist! He should get paid! Oh wait, it was me!” He looked over at Matt, still grinning, "I guess that means you get to pay me now.”

  

  The ottercoon smiled back, "I already paid you last night! And Thursday night...and earlier today before work! But I guess for a meal like this you could never be paid too much...” He leaned over and kissed the lion on the cheek.

  

  Chris laughed and stuck his tongue out, playfully.

  

  Matt scratched the back of his neck, never able to keep things like this off of his mind, and then looked back at the big cat, "Uhm, Chris, I've been meaning to talk to you about something.”

  

  The lion looked up with nod, "Sure thing. Shoot!”

  

  "Well, about the day before yesterday, when Lance was here...”

  

  "He hasn't shown back up, has he?”

  

  "Oh, no.” Matt shook his head, "I haven't gotten so much as a call or an email since he stormed out of here.”

  

  "And that was great, wasn't it?” Chris laughed, "What I wouldn't have given for one of the kids to have been in here filming it on their new cell phones! Just the one time, getting to watch how shocked he was when I told him we were together...and then how pissed off he got when he realized, with me in the way, he wasn't gonna' get a chance to milk you again...” He sighed wistfully, "It was priceless! I could watch it a hundred times over again!”

  

  "Really?” The ottercoon raised an eyebrow and smirked, "I would've thought you'd be disappointed, because you didn't get to physically THROW him out, yourself!”

  

  "Nah.” Chris shook his head, "Would have been fun, but I was just happy he was gone.”

  

  Matt got quiet again, looking down at his feet for a moment before looking back up with a contented smile, "I never did get to tell you how much I appreciated it, you know?” His smile grew as he amended himself, "...what you said?”

  

  "You didn't need to tell me!” The lion shot the ottercoon a mocking stare, "I don't remember the last time you looked so happy. I honestly think that THAT pissed him off more than anything.”

  

  Matt laughed, "You're probably right about that. I didn't realize I was so transparent, though.”

  

  "It's rare for you, but yeah...” Chris smiled softer and nodded, "...you absolutely lit up when I told him we were together.”

  

  The ottercoon flattened his ears and blushed, defending himself in embarrassment, "I did not!” He knew it was true, though. He'd wanted Chris to finally be more than a friend for months now, and actually hearing it from the lion's mouth Thursday was overwhelming. He actually remembered his face hurting at one point because he was smiling so much.

  

  "Like a bulb!” Chris countered, "But who could blame you? It was pretty clear how uncomfortable you were with him being here.”

  

  How uncomfortable he was with Lance here? Did Chris think that was why he was happy: having: Lance gone? "I was, yeah, but-” Matt was about to tell correct Chris, and tell him that that WASN'T why he was happy...

  

  ...but the lion cut him off, "Seriously, Matt: it's okay. You don't have to thank me for getting rid of him. I didn't want him here, hitting on you, either.”

  

  Matt just blinked, "You didn't?” But the question was: WHY didn't Chris want him there?

  

  "Of course not!” Chris threw up his paws in disbelief Matt would even ask that, "You know how I feel about him. I don't even want you two being friends!”

  

  "Not even friends?” The ottercoon decided to take that opportunity to probe, to see if Chris was jealous, "Why? Worried he and I might get a little...TOO friendly?”

  

  "No.” Chris didn't even hesitate, "I'm worried he'll hurt you, again...or maybe even flat out steal from you, this time. And I'm not just gonna' sit back and let that shit happen.” He stood up finally and approached Matt, putting a paw on his shoulder, "I know we're not in high school anymore, but I don't care how old you are. You're still my best friend, and I've gotta' look out for you.”

  

  Best friend. Matt felt like he'd been slapped with the words, but he kept a smile on his face as he looked back at Chris, "Thanks...” He tried to keep his hope. It sounded like Chris was only trying to help him. It sounded like he didn't mean what he'd said. But he hadn't actually SAID he didn't mean it, so maybe Matt was just taking everything wrong.

  

  "But, you know? I was actually worried you'd want an apology from me.” The lion moved his paw and tilted his head, "No matter the good intentions, I felt like I might've stuck my nose where it didn't belong...like I'm apt to do.”

  

  "Not at all!” Matt chirped immediately.

  

  "It's good that you think so.” Chris smiled and nodded, "Cause I'm pretty sure me telling him we were together was the only thing that was gonna' get him to give up on you.”

  

  The ottercoon consciously stopped himself from recoiling at that, "Yeah...” His hope was fading quickly, but he forced a small chuckle as he continued, and fished, again, for anything that might make this sound better, "No way he'd try and pursue me so long as he thinks we're together.” He picked 'thinks' intentionally, hoping Chris would argue, "No way he'd risk you beating the shit out of him, right?”

  

  Chris, though, just grinned proudly and cracked his knuckles, "Yep! That was the idea!”

  

  Matt felt like he'd been hit by a car, but did his best to hide it, "That it was.” He turned to the table and started to stack the plates that were left, but he was really just trying to avert his eyes in case, again, he was being too transparent.

  

  "Funny...” The lion looked up at the ceiling, scratching his chin, "I seem to remember doing this for you back in high school, once, too: got rid of some little fem-boy you didn't like.”

  

  And it wasn't the truth then, either, "Yeah...I remember that too.” Matt paused in his stacking, but only for a moment, not wanting his...friend...to see how much that comparison hurt.

  

  Chris cocked an ear and tilted his head, "Something wrong Matt?” He was more observant than Matt expected.

  

  The ottercoon looked up as he picked up the dishes, forcing the widest fake smile he could manage, "Not at all Chris. Nothing's wrong. You head on. I'll help Luke with the dishes and be out there later, okay?”

  

  Chris eyed Matt for a second, and then nodded, "Alright.”

  

  Dishes in paw, Matt walked on past the lion, avoiding eye contact, but trying not to make it obvious that he was. Once into the kitchen, he silently make his way over to Luke at the sink, and sat the dishes down on the counter.

  

  Luke smiled as he washed a large pot, his earlier blush still not completely faded, "Hey'a Matt!”

  

  "Hey...” The ottercoon leaned against the counter by the dishes, "...I guess I'm drying, tonight?”

  

  Luke nodded and picked up a glass, his ears flattening, "Something wrong, Matt?”

  

  Matt didn't venture any sort of a response. He just closed his eyes, trying not to show any signs that he was close to tears, but failing miserably.

  

  "Matt?” The raccoon returned the glass to the sink, turning slowly.

  

  Matt opened his eyes, already red and watery, and then opened his mouth to speak, but in trying to do so he broke the last of his composure. He shivered and closed his eyes, again, rocking with a soft sob as his first few tears rolled out of each eye.

  

  Luke froze and hesitated for a moment, not sure what to do, or even what to say. This wasn't the first time, this week, that he'd seen Matt cry. He'd seen it just before Lance showed up, too, "Matt...what's wrong?”

  

  "I...I thought...” The ottercoon took a deep breath and tried to steady himself, "I mean, I felt like everything was...”

  

  Luke wiped his hands and slowly moved to sit on a stool at the counter, looking up and over at Matt, "Is...I don't know what's wrong but...is there anything I can do to help?”

  

  Matt pulled up a stool too. He wasn't used to having any one to go to with his own problems, but Luke had already seen him like this once, and he wasn't going to turn down the help, "Just...promise me you won't say anything, okay? Not even to Riddick: I don't want this getting back to Chris...”

  

  The raccoon just blinked and nodded a little as the older fur continued.

  

  "I love him.” Matt didn't hesitate, simply diving in and letting it spill out. Perhaps he'd intended to say less, to say it calmer, or explain himself better, but once he opened his muzzle, it all just spilled out. Once he finally let himself talk, he didn't' stop, "I love him so much! I don't know why, I don't know what caused it, but...damn-it...I do. I've been so fucking lonely...for...for like 3 years, now. But now that HE'S here, I...” He shuddered and slowed down, but only a bit, "I loved Lance, y'know? I loved him, I supported him, I took care of him, and he cheated on me. For two years, after he left -- TWO YEARS -- I was completely alone. I came back to this empty house, night after night, lucky to even get a quick fuck out of anyone. The happiest I ever was, was when I bought Sirrus...” He wiped off what dampness was left on his face, and cracked the smallest of smiles, "...that is...until Chris showed back up.”

  

  Luke just stared at Matt as he spoke, not sure who he was talking about, who he 'loved,' until he finally mentioned Chris's name, "Chris? You mean you love Chris?”

  

  The ottercoon nodded & looked up, "You know how it feels. You love Riddick, right?”

  

  "I...” Luke paused, legitimately confused, but just answering his question for now, "Yeah. I do.”

  

  "Make sure you tell him often. Make sure he knows...” Matt put a paw on his forehead and went on, "Lance and I...” He paused. This was the second time he mentioned the name, and he wasn't sure if Luke knew who he meant, "You remember him from the other day, right?”

  

  "Yeah.” The raccoon nodded.

  

  "I was with him for a long time: better part of two years. But after he left me, I was alone for even longer. And I can't stand being alone like that...I just can't. That's why I got Sirrus.” Matt chuckled slightly, "I even THOUGHT I loved Sirrus for a little while, too. But it was lie. At the end of the day, he was nothing but a living, breathing security blanket...just something to make this house a little less empty.” He looked up suddenly, realizing how bad that sounded, "N-not that I don't love the little guy! I do, but it's not the same. It's like...” He looked Luke in the eye, "Like how I love you and Riddick.”

  

  Luke blushed at the directness. He wanted to thank Matt, and tell him he loved him back. After all, the ottercoon had been a better parent to him over the last couple of months than his real ones had in a long while, "It's okay, Matt,” but instead, he comforted the elder fur, "I understand. It's okay.”

  

  The ottercoon looked back down again, "But I love Chris. I REALLY love him. More than I ever loved Lance, or ever thought I loved Sirrus.”

  

  "Wait.” Luke stopped him.

  

  Matt looked back up, "Hmm?”

  

  "I don't understand.” The raccoon rubbed the back of his neck, "I mean...I do. I get what you mean by most of this but...but what's the problem? So you love Chris: why is that a bad thing? Aren't you two a couple?”

  

  Matt stared back at the boy. He hadn't expected that response. He didn't think Luke would think they were together, "...no, kid. We're not.”

  

  "But...” Luke furrowed his brow in thought, "You live together, you share a bed, and you, him, and Riddick...all three of you talk like you're Riddick's second dad. I...I just thought...”

  

  The ottercoon shook his head and took a deep breath, "I wish you were right, but he doesn't see me as anything but a roommate: a friend.” He closed his eyes and clenched his paws, "And...it hurts so goddamned bad! I want to be with him. I want to be...his! And all he wants is a friend with benefits!”

  

  Luke flattened his ears and ran a paw along the countertop, "Well...have you told him yet?”

  

  Matt paused, knowing that anyone else would think he should have spoken up long ago, "No...”

  

  "Well, then how do you know?” The raccoon smiled hopefully, "Cause, I mean: like with me and Riddick, right? We loved each other...but it just took us a long time to say it. Maybe that's how it is with you two, too. You haven't said it yet, so maybe he just hasn't, either.”

  

  Matt shook his head, "No...” He looked toward the dining room door, "Chris...the night Lance was here...he said that he and I were together. It made me so happy. I thought things were about to finally be looking up for me: for us. But just now, in the dining room...he all but outright said he didn't mean it. He said he only said it to help me get rid of Lance...”

  

  Luke flattened his ears again, "Oh...” He paused for a minute, "Well, maybe he only said that because...err...I mean, said what he said, just now...” He paused again and closed his eyes, trying to make sure he said everything right, "Maybe he just thinks that YOU only want to be friends. Like I said: that's what happened with me and Riddick.”

  

  The ottercoon looked down, "I really doubt it Luke...and I can't risk asking him, either. If I'm right and you're wrong, then it'll only make him uncomfortable around me. He might not even want us to continue what little we DO have together.” He sighed, "This may be a little...too much information, but, you get that I'm a...uhm, a dom...a top, right?”

  

  Luke blushed at that, reminded of various images he'd had of the ottercoon, "I...assumed?”

  

  "Well I've raised tail for him...more than once: A LOT more than once. And that's something I don't just give away.” Matt ran his paws through his headfur, "I'd do anything for him: anything just to have what time we have together: the times when I feel important to him...when I feel needed. I can't lose him now: having him in my bed, in my arms...inside of me...even just what little get.”

  

  The raccoon shuffled his feet, not having expected Matt to be so open with him, but liking it...feeling almost honored by it, "I get what you're saying.”

  

  Matt leaned back and looked up at ceiling. He considered for a moment that it was some natural defense against crying, a subconscious thought like: maybe gravity could keep the tears in, "Besides, if things went wrong...don't even have my security blanket anymore, Luke. I don't have Sirrus like I used to. I...I neglected him for so long, and now he's happy. He's with Rei. So I...I wouldn't just be losing Chris, y'know? I'd be alone again.”

  

  Luke stayed quiet and looked down, then looked back up with a confident smile, "You have me.”

  

  "No,” the ottercoon laughed, "Riddick has you.”

  

  Luke's eyes widened and he blushed, realizing how that sounded, "No...no. I didn't mean like that. I meant-”

  

  "I know.” Matt smiled softly, though sniffling, "I know what you meant. I guess I'm focusing too much on the fear of an empty bed, huh? I mean...it's not like I'd be completely alone. I have you.” He nodded and smiled, reaching over and putting a paw on Luke's knee, "I have a whole weird little family, here, even: you, Riddick, Chris, Sirrus, and Rei...even Alex, and Jasyn.”

  

  The raccoon nodded and smiled at that, putting his paw atop Matt's, and repeating something Riddick had said to him back in August, "And better than a normal family: a family we chose!”

  

  "Much better!” Matt squeezed the boy's knee, "I just...” He sighed again, "I just wish Chris could be more.”

  

  Luke hesitated for a moment, then hopped off the stool and stepped over to Matt, "It'll be okay, Matt.” He wrapped his arms around the older fur, leaning in and even nuzzling affectionately against his neck.

  

  The ottercoon blinked, not having expected that at all. But he wrapped his arms around the boy, too, nuzzling back in return, and closing his eyes, "Thank you, Luke.” He smiled and squeezed the raccoon tight, "I hope it doesn't make you feel uncomfortable to hear, but I love you. It's how I always imagined I'd feel about...a son.”

  

  "Not uncomfortable with that, at all.” Luke shook his head and rested it on Matt's shoulder, "I love you too, Matt.”

  

  Matt gently pushed the boy off of him and smiled, kissing him softly on the forehead, "Say, uhm...how about we keep that last bit under wraps too, though, okay? I don't need to give Chris any more ammo to say that I'm your & Riddick's 'mother.' Deal?” He chuckled.

  

  The raccoon chuckled back with a smile, "Sure thing...Dad.”

  

  Matt smiled his widest at that, and patted his 'son' on the head as he stood up, "Now. What'say we go ahead and get these dishes cleaned? Your boyfriend's waiting on you...”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Eric Matthew Cameron

  and Riddick Dumar Eden

  Cecil B. North

  as Christopher Philip Eden

  and Lucas Joseph Trammel

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  There you go: the fall out from chapter 5 finally happened.

  I know you guys have been waiting on it for a while. But it didn't exactly answer our questions, did it? Because we're only being showed this situation from Matt's point of view. We have no clue what Chris is thinking, or feeling, or what he wants. Though...we have been given our hints. I guess for now, it's up to you to decide for yourselves what the lion wants. Is he in love with Matt, too? Is Matt right, and he just wants a friend with benefits? Did he mean what he said in chapter 5, and Matt just took this whole conversation in the worst possible way?

  It's a question that's sure to be answered in time. That, and one I'd like to pose to you. One that was posed earlier, but not mentioned in this chapter: What is the lion even still doing here? He said in March he'd only be around for a few months, and it's the beginning of November!

  Check in for chapters 9+ for the answers to these and any other questions!

  And probably for some new ones to ask!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 12 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 9


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 9 --

  Every Night

  

  

  Matt stirred and sat up. His head felt like it was packed with something. Cotton? Maybe rocks; cotton wouldn't hurt this bad. He'd been trying to sleep for hours, and it obviously wasn't working out for him thanks to his cold.

  

  He was used to it, though. This seemed to happen every December.

  

  The ottercoon looked over in the bed at the empty space where he'd normally expect to see Chris. But with Matt sick, the lion had decided it was best to sleep downstairs.

  

  The sickly fur groaned as he stood up, only in his boxers, and wandered out of the room. "Maybe soup will help. Everyone likes soup at...” He looked at the clock in the hall, "...three in the morning.”

  

  He stretched as he descended the stairs. At the bottom, though, he stopped when he saw a light from the door to his smaller, downstairs, computer room. He had two. This one was connected to the living room, and he used its computer was for his less 'professional uses.' His other office and his work computer were upstairs.

  

  "Did I forget to turn off the computer again?”

  

  Inside the small room, Luke sat with Riddick in front of the computer, "Click on the bottom one, Riddick!” He grinned, leaning in and to the left to get the best view of the screen.

  

  "Don't you rush me! I'm getting to it...” Riddick double-clicked the mouse, "...but I wanna' see this one first!”

  

  The raccoon mock-whined, tugging and stroking on his dick, "But I've never seen a dragon before...”

  

  Riddick looked over at the 'coon-cock hanging out of his boyfriend's pants, and blinked. After a moment of gawking, though, he shook his head and looked back up at Luke's face, "Yes you have! We live with one.”

  

  Luke looked over and stuck his tongue out, "Yeah, but I mean a HOT one!”

  

  The panthion turned back at the screen, "I'ma' tell Sirrus you called him ugly. He's gonna' cry!” He moved his mouse to the picture, but stopped before clicking it, "And wait a second. What about the dragon you showed me, at your house: the one fucking that lion?”

  

  Luke glared in defeat, "Fine! Maybe I just wanna' see one being blown by a raccoon!”

  

  "There we go.” Riddick smiled his big, toothy grin, and clicked on the picture Luke wanted to see so badly, "Honesty gets rewarded.”

  

  The raccoon smiled, as his & his cat's heads tilted in unison, "That's...huge! Too bad the 'coon's head is blocking it.”

  

  Riddick barely blinked, "Not even I've taken one that big. And I've been with horses.”

  

  Luke bit his lip, staring, still motionless and head tilted, at the picture, "I don't suppose you could find us a nice straight dragon that would like a blowjob...could you?”

  

  The panthion turned and eyed the raccoon, "Why does he have to be straight?”

  

  Luke blushed and looked away, "I...sorta' have a thing for straight guys...” He coughed.

  

  "Well then, it's good thing that the only one of those we know is Duncan.” Riddick looked back at the screen, "And he's as straight as...uhm...oh hell, I hate metaphors. A ruler, maybe?” He opened up another picture, this one of a fox taking a horse on one side and a bear on the other. He gulped as he felt his cock twitch.

  

  The raccoon grinned, still stroking his cock, "These are great! Do you think they have any videos?”

  

  "They? These are just Matt's. My dad's stuff is on his laptop...” Riddick clicked through some folders looking for movies.

  

  "Ooh!” Luke sat up straighter, "Where's his laptop at?”

  

  "God! It could be anywhere.” The panthion chuckled lightly, "Doesn't matter, though. Matt's stuff is better anyway. I wish I knew where he got it all...”

  

  Behind them, Matt coughed loudly, but not because he was trying to get the boys' attention...just because he was sick, "Uhg...”

  

  Luke jerked his paw away from his cock and looked back at the door, "Shit!”

  

  Riddick hurriedly clicked out of all the open folders and pictures, and then pushed himself back into his pants, before looking at his boyfriend's lap, too, "Luke!” He reached over to stuff the raccoon away, as well.

  

  Luke just blushed as he zipped up his pants and folded his paws over his lap.

  

  "Uhg...” Matt groaned and stood up from where he'd been leaning against the door frame, "My head hurts, I can't sleep, and if I cough one more time I'm gonna' surgically remove my own lungs...” He took a few long, labored breaths, "On that note...you mind telling me what you're doing?”

  

  Riddick rubbed the back of his neck, "Uhm...we...”

  

  "Nono.” Matt held up a paw, "I know WHAT you're doing...but why? Don't you two have porn of your own?”

  

  Luke mumbled, "Y-yeah, but we don't have stuff from pay sites...”

  

  Matt smacked his lips, grumbling to himself, "My mouth feels weird...” He shook his head and tried to keep it up straight, glaring at the boys as well as he could manage, "Come on, get out...” He waved his arm out toward the living room.

  

  Luke blushed more and stood up, not having to worry about a boner anymore. Quietly, he wandered out of the room, avoiding any eye contact with Matt.

  

  Riddick got up too and followed Luke out. In contrast to his boyfriend, he still had HIS erection, and didn't try to hide the tent as he smiled up at the ottercoon apologetically, "Uhm...night Matt.”

  

  As the two made their way back to their room, Matt walked across to the computer and shut it down, "I need to remember to turn this thing off when I go to bed.”

  

  The ottercoon stood still for a second, trying to remember where he was going. Soup! He walked back out of the little study and through the living room, pushing open the dining room doors.

  

  As he stepped through, though, he heard a half-muffled murr come from underneath the kitchen table. He stopped and growled softly to himself, bending down to look underneath. He knew what he would see, and wasn't surprised, at all, to find Sirrus there: sprawled out on his back with his cock buried in Rei's muzzle.

  

  The little dragon moaned softly with his eyes closed, humping up as fast as he could into his bunny's muzzle.

  

  Rei murred as he suckled on his 'little master's' member...though very amateurishly, as he'd never really ever been taught how. His murrs were muffled by dragon-cock, and, as pre dripped from his own, he thumped the floor rapidly with one of his hind paws.

  

  Sirrus squirmed & whined, clawing at the rug under the table. And above him, the rabbit put both of his front paws on his dragon's stomach, before jamming his head down to let Sirrus's whole length slip into his throat.

  

  Rei knew that the dragon usually seemed to like that...and, sure enough, Sirrus immediately moaned aloud and shook, squirming under the rabbit as he began to shoot into his muzzle.

  

  Matt decided against even trying to send them somewhere else to do that, and just stood back up as he heard Rei swallowing.

  

  "What's the point?”

  

  The ottercoon walked on through the door to the kitchen and went straight to the pantry to find a can of soup. He pulled one out, but paused, just staring at it in annoyance, "Fuck it...” He sighed, sitting the soup back down, and then went to the fridge to get a soft drink instead. Faced with the task of actually heating the soup up, he'd lost his appetite.

  

  He walked back out of the kitchen and through the dining room, and ignored the muffled murrs, this time probably coming from Sirrus returning Rei's favor, as he continued into the living room. Opened his can and taking a drink, he stopped for a moment, noticing the empty couch. He knew Chris had slept here the last few nights, but where was he, tonight?

  

  Matt just shrugged and walked to and up the stairs. When he got to the top, though, he saw a light coming out of the second study: the upstairs computer room. Before he could go to check, he heard a few loud and familiar moans, followed by a suppressed roar and a sigh that echoed through the upstairs hall.

  

  The ottercoon grumbled and rubbed his still aching head, "All five of them.” He walked across the hall to his bedroom, "I swear to God...it's the same thing every night around here.”

  

  Down the hall in the study, Chris sighed contently and closed his laptop, shrugging to himself as he licked his paw clean. It turned out Matt was right; he did get used to the taste.

  

  The lion stretched and yawned as he stood up and wandered out of the room. With his 'problem' taken care of, it was time to get back to couch. He scratched under the waistband of his boxers and yawned again, padding first, though, to his and Matt's room.

  

  Chris silently opened Matt's door, hearing the ottercoon cough and grumble inside. He smiled wryly and slowly closed the door again, speaking only loud enough for himself to hear, "Poor guy. Hope ya' get better soon, Matt.” He stopped and thought about that for a moment, then let out an irritated sigh, "I'm getting really sick of that couch. I swear, you'd think something THAT expensive would be more comfortable...” He grumbled as he padded down the stairs, running a paw through his mane.

  

  Tired, but still enjoying his afterglow, the lion walked through the living room and around the couch, stopping in front and looking down at it with a scowl. Curiously, he turned and looked down the hall towards his son's room and the other guest room they'd given to Luke, and then back at the couch. This was his third night on that couch, and only now had it occurred to him he had another option. Luke never used his room; he was always with Riddick. He sighed and shook his head, though, and just fell over onto the covers he brought with him from upstairs. He'd make the switch tomorrow night.

  

  Chris rolled over onto his back and closed his eyes. With one arm over his head on the armrest, the other reached down to remove his boxers, but he stopped himself when he remembered where he was at. He squirmed uncomfortably and grumbled to himself as he drifted off to sleep...

  

  "If I was upstairs wi...Matt...or if...up to me...no clothes...” He yawned, "...never clothes.”

  

  Down the hall from the living room and across the hall from the empty guest bedroom, Luke & Riddick were laid out on the panthion's bed.

  

  "So...” Riddick sat up and scooted back to the headboard, "Which was your favorite picture, on there?”

  

  The raccoon grinned slyly as he cuddled close to Riddick, one arm around his waist, "The dragon one. I bet he was straight too: y'know...one of those guys just doing it for money?”

  

  Riddick sighed and rolled his eyes, pulling Luke closer, "Whatever helps you get off, hun.”

  

  Luke grinned and nodded, "Mm-hmm! I love the straight jock types...” He bit his lip and snuggled in more, "Like Duncan...” He blushed a little, "...and your dad.”

  

  The panthion chuckled, "Yeah I know.” He brushed a paw through his 'coon's headfur, "I don't have to worry that you're gonna' leave me for someone like that, do I?”

  

  Luke nuzzled Riddick's chestfur, "Not in the least!” He grinned, "I'd only want them for the sex.”

  

  "They'd take me over you any day.” Riddick let out a bit of a chuckle, "I have the experience.”

  

  The raccoon smirked and looked up at his cat, "Yeah, but I bet I'm tighter.”

  

  "And how would you know?”

  

  "Because I've only been topped once, by Jasyn. What's your magic number?”

  

  Riddick just raised an eyebrow at the boy and ignored that question, "So you think...let's say Duncan...” He pulled Luke to sit up straighter, "...would go gay for you before he would for me?”

  

  Luke chuckled, leaning against the black cat, "Maybe not. But, then again, I didn't really say 'go gay'.” He giggled and leaned up to lick at the Panthion's ear, "I just think he might be swayed into some experimenting by someone who drools over him.”

  

  "There is something to be said for flattery,” the panthion twitched his ear and moved his head away with a smile, "but I give better head, and a curious straight guy would be a lot more likely to let a guy suck him off than to top one.”

  

  Luke blushed and scratched his cheek, "Yeah, I suppose.” He smiled and cocked an eyebrow, "Maybe, if we were to BOTH do something...like say...to that dragon I'd like to find...”

  

  "How could we both do something to him at once?” Riddick cut him off, "How am I supposed to give him head if he's inside you? Or visa versa? I know you're horny, but your fantasies need some logic too.”

  

  The raccoon coughed and blushed, "You could...lick his cock as it comes in and out of me? I hear that's supposed to feel good.”

  

  Riddick chuckled and shook his head, "I've done that before. Tastes horrible. And besides, I don't want to share you with anyone!” He hugged his 'coon tighter and kissed him on the cheek.

  

  Luke nuzzled his cat and kissed him back, "You know I'm just playing. If you told me not to, I wouldn't.”

  

  "Oh I'm not worried.” The panthion smiled, "Duncan wouldn't do anything with you, anyway. And it would be really hard, especially for someone as shy as you, to find any other straight jock to try anything with.” He chuckled, "Though...I guess I do have ONE threat.”

  

  "Who?”

  

  "Who do you think?”

  

  Luke's ears perked up, "Chris?”

  

  "Well yeah!” Riddick made himself look like he was being serious and worried, even though he wasn't, "I mean, he's your type, right? He's big, muscular, and hot, he acts really straight, and as a plus for you, he's actually bi! So it wouldn't be too hard to convince him.” He looked to the ceiling in thought, "Like, say...Matt and I are gone for some reason, and you're getting out of the shower, all wet and drippy, and he sees that tight little ass of yours...” Riddick shrugged slightly, "Matt and I might both be minus a boyfriend the next day.”

  

  The raccoon blinked and smiled wide for a second, "Do you really think he-” He stopped, coughed, and looked down, blushing horribly, "I mean...”

  

  Riddick sputtered and chuckled, trying not to laugh too loud, "And THAT'S why I have to keep my eye on you!”

  

  Luke shoved the cat, playfully, "Hey! I can't help it!” He mumbled, "It's not my fault he's always walking around in his boxers...” He trailed off, mumbling, "...big, ripped kitty with his...chestfur...& happy trail...”

  

  The panthion's laughter softened to a chuckle, "Ever wanted to reach over and touch his happy trail? See if it feels how you imagine?” He ran his own fingers along Luke's stomach as a demonstration, and slipped the tips of those fingers under the waist of his boyfriend's underwear, "Or maybe you'd be aiming a bit lower?”

  

  Luke smiled shyly, "Well...I've thought about it...”

  

  Riddick removed his paw, "Why haven't you, then?”

  

  "What?” The raccoon went wide eyed.

  

  "Y'know, nothing serious: just a playful grope and see how he would react?” Riddick shrugged, "I mean, he's MY dad, so I can't do it to him. I don't even have a crush on Matt, though, and I've thought about doing it to HIM. Even if just to get a reaction out of him.” He raised an eyebrow, "And I'm sure you'd enjoy it a lot more with my dad than I would with Matt.”

  

  "If only. That would be so damn cool...” Luke smirked, "I'll bet your dad is HUGE.”

  

  The panthion let go of his boyfriend to stretch, "Well, y'know...he's asleep right now. What's stopping you?”

  

  Luke recoiled and blinked, "Huh?” He paused, "No. I...I can't really...”

  

  "Sure you can.” Riddick nodded, "He won't actually DO anything with you. I know my dad. So, I'm not worried about that, right? And if I've given you the go ahead...I ask you again: what's stopping you?”

  

  "I...err...I mean...” The raccoon's eyes darted about as he trailed off.

  

  "You know you want to.” Riddick nudged him, "You want to know how big it is...how it feels...” He started pushing his boyfriend with his elbow, just enough to try and get him off the bed. "...and I wanna' see what happens.”

  

  "You -- woah!” Luke fell off the bed, landing upside down, but continued to talk, "But I couldn't...”

  

  The panthion turned and slipped off the bed, holding out a paw, "Come on...what's gonna' happen? My dad's real gentle natured...it's not like he'll flip out at you or anything. And that's if he even wakes up!”

  

  Luke blushed and reached up, taking Riddick's paw, "If...if you're sure...” He smiled nervously.

  

  Riddick smiled back as he helped the raccoon up, "This is gonna' be great! Now...” He stepped back, "You lead the way.”

  

  Luke gulped. He couldn't believing that he was really about to do this, but he slowly opened the door, nonetheless, as Riddick followed along behind.

  

  The raccoon padded down the hall, into the living room, and around the couch, biting his lip slightly when he saw Chris lying there. He glanced over at Riddick and whispered, "Are we really gonna'...”

  

  Riddick nodded without hesitating, "Yeah...lift up his covers first...”

  

  Luke shook as he slowly raised his paw and moved the covers, pulling them down until he saw the lion's boxers. With a deep breath, he looked over at Riddick.

  

  "Go on.” The panthion motioned with his paw, "This is your one chance.”

  

  Luke gulped, again, as he slowly reached forward, placing a shaky paw on top of Chris's bulge, and shivering at the feeling. He very slowly slipped his paw into the silk fold and caught his breath as his paw brushed the still slightly wet sheath, "Holy shit...” He bit his lip as he felt around, and trembled as he found the tip of the lion's cock.

  

  Riddick whispered, feeling really nervous himself now too, "Careful...”

  

  The raccoon stopped for a moment and nodded slowly, not taking his eyes off the bulge, "I...I just wanna' see it.” He slowly removed his paw and placed it on the waistband of the lion's boxers, gently and carefully sliding his fingers under and pulling them down.

  

  Riddick stood up on his toes and looked down over Luke to see the reveal. Was it hard? Was it bigger than his? The curiosity too much for him.

  

  Luke gasped slightly as he saw the already fully erect lionhood, that he could only guess eight inches long.

  

  The panthion grumbled in annoyance. It WAS bigger.

  

  Luke bit his lip and brought his other paw up, slowly brushing a few of the barbs, as Chris's cock twitched and dripped...but the rest of him didn't move. Luke gulped yet again, and for a single moment became bold enough take a step father. With the tip of his finger, he took just a bit of the pre off the tip of the lion's cock, and then put that finger in his mouth.

  

  Riddick gasped aloud, letting out a breathy whisper, "Oh my God!” He put his paw over his muzzle, "I can't believe you just did that.”

  

  The raccoon blinked as his eyes grew wider, "Neither can I.”

  

  "Don't want a taste more...direct from the source?” Riddick hated himself for getting so turned on by this, but he couldn't help it, "I...I'm sure he won't notice.”

  

  Luke gulped and closed his eyes tight, leaning down slowly until he could smell the lion's musk. He took one final gulp and stuck out his tongue, trailing it slowly up the top of a few barbs and off at the tip.

  

  The panthion let out a shaky moan, almost as if it was his OWN cock getting licked, "Again.”

  

  He wouldn't get that second lick, though...as Chris's eyes slowly blinked open. Smacking his lips too quietly for the boys to hear, the lion looked down just in time to see his cock out and Luke's leaning in for a lick.

  

  Chris went wide eyed and jerked back, "Holy Hell!!”

  

  "Shit!!” Riddick jumped back and tumbled, falling over the coffee table.

  

  Luke stood up quickly, his pants tented, "Fuck! I...Oh shit!” He panted and looked around in a panic, "I-I'm sorry! I'm sorry!” He turned on his heels, running as fast as he could back to the bedroom.

  

  Chris fumbled and sat up in the couch, barely awake as he covered himself back up. He looked over at his son's legs on the coffee table. He waited for a moment, not saying anything as he waited for the boy to get up, but his son didn't move, "Riddick?”

  

  The lion started to stand up but stopped when he, saw his son shaking a bit and heard a growing laughter coming from the floor on the other side of the coffee table.

  

  Riddick laughed aloud and slowly turned himself on the floor to he could pull himself to stand back up, his paw on the back of his now-sore head, "Oh God. That was nice...I'm gonna' remember that for the rest of my life.” He laughed more and walked out of the living room toward his and Luke's room, not even giving his father a backward glance.

  

  Chris blinked, still barely awake even after that, "Goddamn kids.” He fell back over onto his side puling the blankets tighter around himself, "I'ma' be sleeping alone down for a while, yet. It had better not be like this every...” He yawned as he closed his eyes "...every damned night.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Riddick Dumar Eden

  Eric Matthew Cameron

  and Reinao

  Cecil B. North

  as Lucas Joseph Trammel

  Christopher Phillip Eden

  and Sirrus

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Yeah...

  Just a silly little interlude after a bunch of dramatic, emotional chapters and (spoiler alert) before a bunch more dramatic, emotional chapters. Though...you have to wonder: I know Matt & Chris put up with a lot...but might there actually be some reprecussions for Chris getting molested in his sleep?

  Tune in next time (when the drama returns) to find out!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 11 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^
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  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 10 --

  

  Guardian Angel (Part 1 of 4)

  How To Say It

  

  

  Riddick came in through the door a bit later than usual for a school day, but it wasn't his first time home this January afternoon.

  

  Hanging on his shoulder was Luke's duffle bag, unzipped just a little and shuffling about on its own.

  

  "Would you settle down?” He muttered at it.

  

  "Sorry...” The bag got still again.

  

  The Panthion walked through the living room and down the hall, but turned to his left instead of his right. Thanks to their little stunt a month before, Chris had punished them, by making Luke actually sleep in his own room for a while. So, instead of turning right into his own room, Riddick turned left into Luke's.

  

  He opened the door, "Hey Luke.” He sat the bag down carefully.

  

  Luke looked up from a coverless book and smiled, "Hey Riddick!” He cocked his head and flattened an ear, "What's in the bag?”

  

  The panthion held out his arms and ignored the question, "Come 'ere and give me a hug! I barely saw you at all, at school today.”

  

  Luke chuckled and hopped up, wrapping his arms around the panthion and nuzzling his neck.

  

  "I know I've already apologized a lot...” Riddick nuzzled back, "...but I'm sorry, again, that I got you exiled back to your room.”

  

  The raccoon giggled and took a step back, "No worries. It was fun!” He stuck his tongue out playfully, "Besides...he tasted good.”

  

  Riddick couldn't help but laugh at that, "Still...I kinda' pushed you to do it...” He rubbed the back of his neck, "...and now he's acting all weird and you're being made to sleep over here. So...” He smiled deviously, "I thought I should do something nice.”

  

  Luke cocked his head and smiled, "Something nice?”

  

  The panthion took a step back, "Well, yeah.” He smiled as he moved his tail tip up in front of himself, "You said you liked this right? The rainbow dye?”

  

  "Yeah!” Luke smiled and swatted at the tail tip, nodding.

  

  Riddick swished his tail about to avoid his 'coon's swatting paw, "And...what's your favorite color, again?”

  

  The raccoon maintained his grin, happy just to be with Riddick, "Green!”

  

  Riddick held his finger up as if to say 'one second,' and then used it to push Luke back a few inches. He smiled and turned around, unzipping the duffel bag, "Come on...” He hoisted something up and turned around, holding a big ball of lime green fluff up in his paws.

  

  The fluff wiggled its nose and smiled wide, "Hi Master Luke! I'm green!”

  

  Luke stared blankly for a moment, and then blinked, his jaw dropping, "Rei...?”

  

  Rei shook himself about a bit, "I'm even brighter than before!! I'm pretty!”

  

  Riddick looked over Rei, at Luke, with a smile, "White fur is always the best canvas!”

  

  Luke took hold of the little green fluff ball and held him out, his jaw still open as he stared at his pet in disbelief.

  

  Rei tilted his head, every bit of his white fur was green; his ears, face, tail, paws, and even his underbelly and sheath, "Do I look good, Master Luke? I picked out this...sh...” He bent his head to look back at Riddick, trying to remember the word the panthion used, "...shade...of green myself!”

  

  Luke blinked at the rabbit and twitched, laughing quietly and still a bit in disbelief.

  

  Riddick walked around Luke and sat down on the bed, pulling his raccoon down into his lap by his belt, "I was just gonna' go with his head fluff and his paws...y'know, like accents? And I'd picked out a more normal green.” He chuckled a little, "But he wanted it ALL green, and lime was his favorite!”

  

  Luke laughed a bit louder and hugged the rabbit, "You LOOK like a lime!”

  

  Rei licked lightly at his master's neck as he was hugged, "You like it? I'm pretty?”

  

  "Yes Rei,” Luke chuckled, "You're pretty.”

  

  Riddick hugged Luke close, too, "You were worrying me there for a second. I thought you didn't like it.”

  

  Luke smiled, "I like it just fine...” He blinked and looked over at Riddick, his eyebrow cocked, "...this comes out, right?”

  

  Riddick coughed, "Uhm...when he sheds? Maybe?”

  

  Luke sighed and shook his head, "Well, I hope you like that color, Rei! You'll be that way for a LONG time.”

  

  "Silly Master Luke!” Rei looked up, "I don't have to like it! I can't see myself unless I have a mirror!” He paused then smiled wider, "Do you think Sirrus will like it?”

  

  Luke held up the bunny and turned him around a bit, "Uhm...well...I have no idea! I'm sure he'll think you look more like food or a toy now, though.”

  

  "If he even recognizes you...” Riddick added.

  

  Rei started squirming, and dropped out of Luke's paws, onto his master's lap, then hopped down onto the floor, "I'll go find out!” He bounded off.

  

  Luke smiled and leaned on Riddick, still in the cat's lap, "It's cute.”

  

  "Only because he is.” Riddick nuzzled his boyfriend's neck and cheek, "I think it would have been much cooler as accents -- paws and such -- but he wanted all green.”

  

  The raccoon snuggled in closer, "Ah well, he seems to like it just fine.” He startled lightly and laughed as he heard a yelp, far off in the house, "I guess he found Sirrus!”

  

  Riddick laughed as well, "That he did...” He nuzzled Luke's neck again, "I've really been missing having you in the bed with me.”

  

  "Me too.” Luke nodded and wrapped his arms around his cat, pushing him onto the bed and nuzzling into his chest, "But Chris isn't home yet, and Matt's on the other side of the house. And I think I could use a nap.” He stuck his tongue out playfully and smiled up at Riddick.

  

  "Just a nap, right?” The panthion ran his paw through the raccoon's hair, "Not that I'm not missing the other stuff too...but, right, now I just kinda' want to lay here.”

  

  "Yeah...” Luke closed his eyes and burrowed into his boyfriend's chest fur, "...a nap would be just fine.”

  

  Riddick used his free paw to push them farther up on the bed, his head on the pillows, and kissed Luke on top of the head, "I love you, Luke.”

  

  The raccoon smiled inwardly, feeling himself brushing across sleep and surprised how comfortable this was, "I love you too, Riddick.”

  

  "Now you two know,” Matt's voice came out from behind them, as he leaned against the door frame to the guest bedroom. "...especially you, Riddick...that Chris wouldn't like this at all.”

  

  Luke jerked his head up and sat up quickly, Indian style, on the bed, with a nervous grin, "Matt! I-I thought th-that I heard something...” He looked around, "...uhm...in his chest...?” He trailed off.

  

  Riddick frowned and sat up, too, "Come on Matt! It's been like,” he looked at his wrist like he had a watch, "...three months!”

  

  "It's been one month, and you know it.” Matt chuckled, "But it wasn't my decision, anyway, boys. Remember, I laughed when he told me what you did! HE'S the one that punished you.” The ottercoon stood up straight, "But regardless, kids, that's not what I came in here for. You,” He pointed at Riddick, "have a guest! He's waiting at the front door for you.”

  

  Matt turned on his heel and left the room.

  

  Luke cocked an eyebrow, and grinned jokingly, "Aww, you got me that dragon I wanted, too?? You're so sweet!”

  

  Riddick chuckled and hopped out of the bed, stretching, "No. I asked my hair-boy, Mitch, though. He's a bisexual dragon, but he said he'd only take money to dye fur, not have sex with me and my boyfriend.”

  

  "Why would a dragon work with fur?”

  

  "I think they bleach & dye scales too.”

  

  The raccoon flattened an ear and cocked an eyebrow, "Well, I wonder who this is, then?”

  

  "I haven't a clue! Maybe Duncan?” Riddick winked, "But probably just Alex, or Jasyn needing something from me.” He walked toward the door, "You wait here. I'll get rid of whoever it is and be right back. We're getting that nap in before Dad gets back!”

  

  Luke smiled and nodded, "Okay!”

  

  The panthion wandered down the hall and into the living room, past Rei & Sirrus on the floor rolling around, and past Matt on the couch, before turning and looking toward the entry way and open front door.

  

  "Holy shit!” He jumped back, trying to catch his suddenly-lost breath, "Kevin!?”

  

  A striking fur; a thin-built, thick-furred, and colorful red panda stood in the door way, facing out and away from the house. He shook very slightly, obviously nervous, before turning, a happy grin across his muzzle, "Hey, Riddick!”

  

  Not believing who he was seeing, Riddick trudged slowly to the door, and once finally in reach, he put a paw on the red panda's chest, touching it, to make sure it was real, "You...you...how did you...?” Without another word, he dived forward, throwing his arms around his visitor.

  

  Kevin stumbled back, wide eyed and smiling, as he wrapped his arms around the Panthion, breathing him in deeply, "You have no idea how worried I was that I wouldn't find you here.”

  

  The panthion was hardly able to think straight and buried his muzzle in Kevin's shoulder, "How?”

  

  "Dad & Cheyenne being careless.” Kevin chuckled and hugged Riddick tighter, "I found some papers about Chris, and I used them. Still took a while, though.”

  

  Riddick pulled away from Kevin and looked at him, his ears flattened and his eyes watering, "I...I...” Embarrassed, he laughed as he wiped his eyes, "Look at me! I don't act like this anymore.” He shook his head with a soft smile, "I don't even know what I'm trying to say...let alone HOW to say it.” He looked down and then back up slowly, getting a good look at the red panda he hadn't seen in nearly a year, "Fuck, Kevin. Is it really you?”

  

  The red panda took in a deep breath and smiled back, leaning forward and kissing the cat very softly on the lips, "I told you I'd find you someday.”

  

  Riddick closed his eyes as he was kissed, and then leaned forward to kiss his visitor back, but stopped an inch away, turning his head.

  

  Kevin smiled, not taking it to be anything other than nerves, "It's okay.” He nuzzled the cat's cheek, "It's been a long time.”

  

  The panthion smiled, but couldn't life his head, and kept looking down. He'd been happy over the last year: happy with his father, with Luke, and with his new friends. And he'd been sad to the point of sickness: when he saw Luke cry, when he thought Luke didn't want him, and when he worried his father hated him. But he was feeling something now -- a quivering mixture of happiness and sickness -- that he hadn't felt in nearly a year. It was a feeling, a beautiful and uncontrollable anxiety, that only Kevin could make him feel.

  

  "I...” He finally looked up, "I've missed you so much, Angel.”

  

  Kevin reached out and grabbed onto Riddick again, holding him close and trembling. He thought he remembered how this felt, how his black kitten felt in his arms, but only now did he realize he was wrong. No memory did it justice, "I missed you too, Kitten.”

  

  Riddick finally bit the bullet; he just had to. It wasn't like Luke was around to see. He pulled away, put a paw on the back of Kevin's head, and leaned in quickly. He kissed him on the lips as forcefully as he ever had, and pulling him as close as he could by his shirt.

  

  The red panda kissed back, passionately and lovingly, and then separated their muzzles as he clasped his arms around the panthion, his trembling yet to subside, "God, those lips. I've missed those lips.” He kissed Riddick's neck, "This fur...the way you smell...fuck, Riddick, it's been too damn long.”

  

  Riddick was just trying not to think about anything but this moment, but it was a futile attempt. He leaned against the red, black, & white fur from his past and sighed. He'd wanted this again for so long, and he was going to take it while he could, before he had to deal with the complications on the other side of the door behind him.

  

  "So much has happened.” He lifted his tail up into view and moved his head back an inch, "But I've never forgotten you. I never stopped missing you, Kevin. No matter what, don't forget that.”

  

  Kevin leaned back, smiling at the cat, then looked at the tail and laughed, "I see you've made some DRASTIC changes, too.” He sniffled slightly, but kept smiling.

  

  The panthion grinned his toothy grin, one Kevin remembered well, "That I have!” He let out a breath, "You wanna' come in and meet Matt and Luke?”

  

  Kevin chuckled, "Well, I've met Matt, who's Luke?”

  

  "You'll see.” Riddick stepped back, holding Kevin's paws in his, "Come on, you can see Sirrus and Rei too, might even get to meet Dad, and the other guys!”

  

  The red panda could only laugh as he was dragged along, "Alright, then!”

  

  Riddick kept his right paw wrapped tightly around Kevin's left as they stopped in the living room, "Luke! Come out here!” He yelled and then turned to Matt as he waited for Luke to show, "Matt? Kevin says he already met you?”

  

  "Of course!” Matt raised an eyebrow, almost mockingly, "I met him years ago! During the divorce.”

  

  "You did?” At that, Riddick immediately go of Kevin's paw, with a startled look on his face.

  

  "Yeah?” Matt eyed their separating paws curiously, "You wouldn't remember. You were just three. But Kevin was...what...?”

  

  "Five, sir.” Kevin answered, nervously rubbing his paw.

  

  Matt's head tilted slowly as he watched how nervous the two were, and all of the sudden, all the pieces lined up in his head. Every vague mention of Riddick's ex with no name, and, even when pushed, only a pet name: Angel...his reluctance to even mention the ex's species in front of Chris...and a passing fourth-hand reference or two from the boys about a 'Kevin' he'd never connected with this one...

  

  ...all of it suddenly made sense, as he watched the two rub their recently intertwined paws.

  

  "Wait. Kevin?” Matt asked, eyes and smile both wide, "THIS is the red panda you mentioned? Your EX??”

  

  Riddick & Kevin just averted their eyes and gulped.

  

  "Oh!” Matt laughed aloud, barely able to contain himself, "This is nice! This is REAL nice! Priceless, boys. Priceless!”

  

  "What is?” Luke stepped in from the hallway right at the end of Matt's animated realization, and then raised his eyebrows when he noticed the red panda, "And who's this?”

  

  "Luke,” Riddick paused, "Uhm...this is Kevin! Not sure if you recognize the name or not,” he eyed Matt, who obviously DID, "...but I've mentioned him before.”

  

  "Hi, Kevin.” Luke had heard the name, but couldn't place it at first, "I'm afraid I don't remember who Riddick said you were.”

  

  "He's...uhm...” Riddick looked over at Kevin and then back down, "...a friend from back home.”

  

  Matt sat down with a laugh, "Among other things.”

  

  Riddick glared at the back of Matt's head and then continued, "Uhm...Kevin, this is Luke.”

  

  Kevin stepped forward and extended a paw, shaking Luke's with a grin, "Nice to meet you.”

  

  Luke smiled back and nodded, "Same.” He cocked an eyebrow and looked at Matt, though, the ottercoon still chuckling.

  

  "Luke,” Riddick nodded toward the hall, "Why don't you lead the way back to my room? We should probably sit down, in there, and talk.”

  

  Luke blinked and nodded, "Yeah...? Okay.” He turned and padded down the hall, glancing curiously over his shoulder before walking into the room.

  

  Kevin smiled at Riddick as he followed along, "He's cute. Friend of yours?”

  

  "Among other things.” Riddick repeated Matt as he walked on into the room. He waited inside for Kevin to come in too, and then closed the door behind them, "I think that this is one time Dad'll let us be here in the room, together.”

  

  Sitting on the bed, Luke blinked and cocked his head to the side, "Riddick? What's this about?” He looked over at the red panda, then back at Riddick.

  

  "Well...” Riddick leaned against the door and closed his eyes, he hadn't been one to be nervous in a long time, why start again now, "Okay. Just gotta' say it, right? Luke, this is Kevin: my first boyfriend.” He sighed and looked up at Kevin, "And Kevin, this is Luke. He's my current boyfriend.” He's head dropped, unable to look at the two after that.

  

  Kevin just blinked touching his lips as he remembered the now-suddenly-inappropriate kiss on the porch, and on the bed, Luke just sat moving his mouth without making a sound. After a pause, they both finally spoke at almost the exact same time, the only thing they knew to say, "Oh.”

  

  "I...I know I mentioned Kevin to you before.” Riddick looked back up, "I talked about him with Dad, and with Jasyn once, too, I think...”

  

  Kevin looked over at Riddick, and seeing his nervousness, immediately fell back into old habits. His first instinct was to do something, anything, to make things more comfortable for the cat.

  

  He smiled very softly before taking a deep breath and padding over to Luke, looking him in the eye with a wide and friendly smile, "Well, my-MY! You found a cute one, didn't you, Riddick?” The red panda reached up, lightly petting the raccoon on the head, as Luke blushed and smiled, albeit timidly, at the stranger's friendliness.

  

  Riddick looked back and forth between the two, "Two cute ones, actually. Though really, you found ME, right, Kevin?”

  

  Kevin chuckled and smiled, looking away from Luke and at Riddick again, "Yeah, I suppose I did just that.”

  

  Riddick looked back at Luke, waiting for the raccoon to say something. He knew he hadn't done anything wrong. It wasn't his fault Kevin showed up, but a big part of him was worried Luke might be hurt, and he felt like he had somehow betrayed the little raccoon. Luke though, just shuffled his feet and smiled over at Riddick, not entirely sure what to say.

  

  The panthion reached up and rubbed the back of his neck, walking over to the two of them slowly, "Come on, Luke. Say something.”

  

  Luke looked at the two furs and rubbed his hands together. Riddick was so nervous and Luke could only think of one reason why RIDDICK of all people would ever be this nervous, "Do you still love him?”

  

  Riddick just looked down, knowing that neither answer would help the situation, but wasn't about to start lying now, "I do. He...” The panthion paused and looked back up, but at Kevin, "You were everything to me Kevin.” Then he looked back at Luke, his paw reaching up to the red panda's arm, holding it gently, "I still love him a lot Luke. I don't...don't mention him all that much...but I've missed him just about every day for nearly a year and a half. He was my best friend. He was my lover, my guardian angel...” Riddick sighed, knowing that that was probably the last thing Luke needed to hear, but he pressed on. Thanks to Matt, everyone would know soon anyway, "...and before all of that, he was my brother.”

  

  Luke smiled more weakly now, "I see.” He stopped and blinked, then looked up. He stared at the cat and their visitor for a long moment, as he rolled the last word over in his head, "Wait...Brother? That's like...a metaphor, right?”

  

  Riddick looked at Kevin, then back at Luke. "Uhm...I guess I should explain.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Riddick Dumar Eden

  Eric Matthew Cameron

  and Reinao

  Cecil B. North

  as Lucas Joseph Trammel

  and Kevin Michael Terrence

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Oh...my...god!

  Rei is green now!? How will he and Sirrus adjust to the change? Will he be made fun of? Will it make him annoy Chris even more now that he's so brightly colored? What will the other boys think? Will it wear off before it's entirely ruined his poor little life?

  Oh yeah, and also, what's this about Kevin being Riddick's brother? That's silly. He's a Red Panda.

  Whoever's writing this needs to learn how genetics work.


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 10 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^
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  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 11 --

  

  Guardian Angel -- Part 2 of 4

  How It Began

  

  

  We loved each other all our lives, more than real brothers ever do, so it didn't really seem that weird when it finally happened. I mean, we weren't REALLY brothers anyway; we were more like best friends that lived in the same house. We had played little games when we were kids, like doctor, or those 'I'll show you mine...' games, but...well, let me start from the beginning.

  

  When I was 3, my mom left my dad for another man. They were young, still. Dad was only 17, actually; he'd had me really young. She was a little older, and she said she needed someone who could take care of her...not just a high school student. But it was a lie; she did it to hurt him, and she took me with her. The other man -- the older man -- was a red panda named Mike, Michael Terrance, and he had a five-year-old son named Kevin.

  

  Kevin's two years older than me, but he never treated me like he was. He took care of me, he hung out with me like we were friends, he let me hang out with all of his friends from school, and when I needed him -- when I really needed him -- he was there for me. Like a real life guardian angel.

  

  I found comfort with him, comfort that my 'parents' never gave me. In their eyes, he was their son, and I was just the little urchin living under their roof. They never showed me any love or affection...not even my own mother. Kevin did though. Kevin loved me.

  

  I never felt wanted around my parents, and I always felt so insecure when I was young, like I didn't belong anywhere and no one would want me. I was extra shy back then too: a far cry in nearly every way from the fur I am now. And I hated sleeping alone in my room; it was such a big, cold, empty place...and I hated it. I wanted to feel needed and loved, and to be held in someone's arms -- anyone's arms -- since I never got that from Cheyenne & Mike.

  

  And that's how it began.

  

  See? Sometimes I would sneak into Kevin's room at night just to sleep in his bed...just to be with him. I didn't really understand back then why I wanted that so much, why I needed to be with him. I didn't know that, at the time, I was just looking for something I had never had. He figured it out, though, after a while. All I knew was that I just felt so safe and warm there with my best friend and my brother.

  

  Plus, I was still really young, and what little kid wouldn't rather stay up talking with his friends than to go to sleep?

  

  It was...wow...almost four years ago, now, I think? I was coming up on 12-and-a-half years old, and, just like nearly every other night, I got restless, slinked out of my bed, and left my room. I swung open Kevin's door, not having to worry about being quiet at all, since I did it basically every night. This night would be different, though, because I had something different in mind. I walked across the room and -- without even checking to see if my big brother was awake or not -- pulled back the covers and climbed into the bed beside him.

  

  I don't know whether I woke him, or whether he was already up, but he rolled over to greet me, like always, "Hey Riddick.”

  

  I just scooted in closer to him, curling up and, if I remember right, I already felt better, just being there, "I don't like my room.”

  

  Kevin laughed, "Why? I think you're a little old for monsters and stuff. "

  

  I put my nose in his chest, out of habit more than anything else, so used to him taking care of me, "It's just so big and empty...you know that. I like it in here a lot better.”

  

  He held me, "Yeah, I know.”

  

  And I held him, "You don't think it's weird that I want to sleep in your bed?”

  

  "Nah! Besides, you're warm!” He pulled the covers tight around us, "So I don't mind.”

  

  "Are you sure Kevin? Wouldn't your friends think it was weird?”

  

  "Yeah, they would. But I don't care.”

  

  "Do you think it would make mom and d...” I remember I cut myself off at the D; I didn't like to call him Dad, "Mike mad? Everything else I do seems too.”

  

  Kevin tugged me closer, "I'm sorry they treat you that way Riddick...but that's why I'm here, yeah? You can come in here whenever you want, and I'll treat you right.”

  

  "You've always been really nice to me Kevin...not like the big brothers on TV. They act mean...”

  

  "Yeah. Well, don't believe everything you see on TV.”

  

  Out muzzles touched in the darkness, "I don't do that! I know better.”

  

  "Good, it's stupid anyway.” He liked my muzzle and I laughed.

  

  I wasn't thinking anything about it being weird for brothers, even stepbrothers, to be that close. Besides, like I said: I had something else on my mind anyway.

  

  So I licked back, "You tired?”

  

  "A bit. Why?”

  

  "Let's not go to sleep yet. I wanted to stay up longer and talk...”

  

  "Okay. What do you want to talk about?”

  

  I was surprised that Kevin knew it was something specific, even though he may not have, but that's how it sounded.

  

  "Well...” I looked down under the covers; my eyes adjusted just enough to make out my own white underwear and some of the pattern on his boxers, "I've been thinking...”

  

  "Yeah?”

  

  "Uhm...” It probably sounds odd for me, but I was nervous, "Well...we haven't talked about it in a long time, but I kind of wanted to ask you something.”

  

  "Ask me what, lil' bro?”

  

  "Well...I'm sure I'm too old to still be doing it. Y'know: it's just little kid stuff and I'm not a little kid anymore!” I imagine I puffed my chest out at that, "But...”

  

  He laughed at me, probably thinking it was funny that I was trying so hard to be 'big,' "...but?”

  

  "Hey! Don't laugh! I'm younger than you and nearly your size!” I could get distracted easy, "Anyway...uhm...do you remember when we were younger...how we used to play little games?”

  

  There was a long pause after that and then he spoke a lot quieter, "Yeah...?” I probably caught him off guard.

  

  "Do, uhm...do you ever still do that stuff, like...with anyone else?”

  

  Kevin stammered, "Y-you mean...like...with guys?”

  

  I didn't like where this was going, but I had never been afraid of my brother; he had always treated me right, so I went on, "...yeah. With guys.”

  

  I'm sure he wanted to be more forward, but he had to be careful, so he continued on, still quiet, "I mean...me and some friends have pawed off together...you know what pawing is right?”

  

  I did, "Like...you watched each other? Or you did it TO each other?”

  

  "Watched...”

  

  "Have you ever wanted to play with me, since we did it back when we were little?”

  

  He sat up real quick when I said that, "What??”

  

  I took that as a bad sign and started stuttering really bad, "I-I was just wondering, I mean, I-I was thinking about it, right? And you weren't much younger than me the last time we did it and I just, I...” I hugged myself, I guess it was kind of a defense mechanism, "It...it's been a long time, and I just wasn't sure if...if maybe you'd wanna' do it again. Sorry, Kev...I'm sorry.”

  

  He hesitated for another long moment, but when he spoke, there was a friendliness in his voice, mixed in with the continued surprise, "You're asking if I'd fool around with you, again?”

  

  "Fool around?”

  

  "Uhm...that's what it's called when two furs like...touch and grope...and stuff like that.”

  

  I had to stop myself from asking what grope meant, too. I just wanted to play like we did when we were little, but I felt like I should already know all those words. But, really, who did I have to hear them from? "Yeah...fool around.”

  

  "Uhm...what were you wanting to do?”

  

  "I don't know. Just like what we did when we were little? Maybe a little more...? Like p-p...” I couldn't finish.

  

  "Like...?”

  

  "Pawing each other...?” I was too nervous, even with Kevin, to say what I really wanted.

  

  "That's all?”

  

  "Yeah...I guess...”

  

  "Guess?”

  

  "W-well...I heard some guys at school talking about some things, too. I was a too embarrassed to ask what the things they were saying meant...but I figured it out pretty quick. Th-they kept calling it a...blow job...? And finally one of them just said...” I paused, catching myself in the middle of rambling on, but I knew that there was no way I could just stop the sentence there, "...he just called it sucking 'cock'...” I couldn't believe I had finally mentioned it to him.

  

  Kevin's voice dropped to a whisper, "You wanna' get a blowjob?”

  

  I jumped to defend that immediately, "I wouldn't just ask for one! I'd give one too...” I wasn't thinking that that was going to surprise him. I just wanted him to know that I didn't just expect to GET sucked off for nothing in return.

  

  Kevin spoke under his breath, just loud enough for me to hear, "You want to GIVE a blowjob??” I just sat there, having heard but not responding, so he asked again, probably thinking I didn't hear him, "You want to give me a blowjob, lil' bro?”

  

  "I've thought about it. I don't think I would want to have to eat the...” I had only heard the name for that white goo once, "...the cum afterwards. But I would do it for someone...for you...if you'd do the same for me.”

  

  "Do...do you even realize what you'd be doing?”

  

  "I licked it once for you when we were little...what's the difference now?”

  

  "That was...I mean...you really want to?”

  

  "Only if you want to. I mean, no one will know. It's just me and you here...right?”

  

  Looking back, it was obvious he wanted to do it, too. He was just hedging his bets, and making sure it was okay before he agreed, "True. So, then...how would you want to start...?”

  

  That perked me up immediately, "You want to then!?” I was worried he was going to say no.

  

  "If you really want to...then I do, too. Yeah.”

  

  Shaking a little, I scooted closer to Kevin, not saying a word. I reached down toward his lap, snaking my paw under the covers and under the waistband of his boxers, all at once. He took a sharp breath as my paw wrapped around his already hard dick.

  

  I couldn't help but let out a little whimper. I wasn't expecting Kevin to already be hard, and I hadn't held another guy's cock since we were little. And what we had way back then, I wouldn't have called 'cocks' anyway. I pulled my paw back out and pulled the covers down, exposing Kevin's tent. It put my own growing tent to shame, but I was a bit more constricted than him, since I was wearing briefs, and all.

  

  I laid my paw on the tent and felt Kevin shiver at my touch, "Shit...”

  

  I jerked my paw away "S-something wrong?”

  

  "No...” He reassured me, "It's just been a really long time since anyone touched me there.”

  

  I looked down at myself and saw a wet spot, even at that age, showing at the tip of my bulge, "Me too.” It was a request.

  

  Kevin slowly reached down, slowly running a finger along the outline of my cock, "You've gotten bigger...”

  

  I shivered, just like he had, and whimpered just at the little touch, "W-well I should have. It's been five years...” I reached for Kevin's tent again, but winced and stopped, "Hold on. These are getting kind of tight. I need to get 'em off.”

  

  I rolled onto my back and reached for my waistband, but before I could get them off, Kevin stopped me. He reached over, putting his thumbs under the elastic and pulling down my briefs pretty quickly, to let my cock spring free.

  

  I was surprised that Kevin took over, but relieved to be freed, "You can...take them the rest of the way off. No one's here to see, I can be naked.”

  

  He was deathly silent as he slipped off my underwear, and never took his eyes off of my cock, even as he flung the little white briefs onto the floor.

  

  "Thanks...” I had planned on rolling back over and going back to what I was doing, but I just laid there instead, staring at Kevin, who was still leaning over me and hadn't moved an inch.

  

  He breathed unsteadily and leaned down, attacking my dick with his tongue without a moment's warning. He lashed down into my sheath and around my tip, before finally taking the entire length into his mouth at once, a firm paw on my stomach holding me still. It was the first time I ever felt anything like that, and I could feel every little movement of his fingers and his tongue. He was superb, probably the best I've ever had...even now.

  

  I took in a deep breath as my stepbrother most literally dived right in, and without thinking I put my paw on the back of his head, "You...you've done th-this before?” I shakily tried to control my breaths while I watched him bob his head.

  

  He brought his head up and down along my shaft, bringing a paw up to rub my sac as he continued to rub my stomach with the other, but he never answered my question. I would find out later, of course, that this wasn't my brother's first time to do that, but at that moment I didn't care anymore.

  

  I leaned my head back, pressing it hard against the bed and gripping the covers; this was the best thing I'd ever felt. Nothing compared to this; not my paw, or my curious grinding against a plushy, or any of what we'd done when we were younger, "N-n-no wonder the...the guys at school talk about this so...” I closed my eyes so tight it almost hurt and I curled my toes, "...SO much.”

  

  Kevin sucked on me harder, shifting his paw down from my sack to my tailhole, where he gently pushed and probed, as his other paw moved farther up to tweak my nipples. I had no clue what he was doing. I'd never felt THAT before either, and didn't know why my brother would want to pinch me, or to put his finger back there.

  

  I wanted to say something, to stop him and to ask him, but I didn't have the time to even think about it anymore. At that age, it doesn't take very long or much work to bring a kid to the edge, and Kevin was good at this, "Stop! I'm gonna' cum! Kevin, quit it!” I was convinced that, just like me, he wouldn't want it in his mouth.

  

  Kevin just sucked as hard as he could, though. He pressed with his finger, pushing it just a bit into my tight, little, constricted hole as he tugged on one of my nipples again. He wasn't about to let up.

  

  I sat up quickly, both to get my brother's finger out of me -- which didn't work -- and also because I was done. Moaning and clenching every muscle in my body, I came for the first time anywhere other than my paw. My cock oozed out just a few big drops, nothing compared to what an older teenager or adult could do, but it spasmed and stiffened up, jerking time and again after it was already dry...reacting just as if it were shooting the streams it one day would.

  

  Kevin drank down what little I had to offer and leaned back, breathing deeply as he pulled his finger out of me, and let his other paw trail down my stomach.

  

  "Why...why'd you do that with your finger?” I breathed deeply too, wanting to tell my brother how good that felt, but only being able to think about the finger.

  

  Kevin looked guilty, but without reason, "Oh. Sorry. I guess that's just something you haven't gotten around to trying yet.”

  

  "It kind of hurt...”

  

  "Sorry...” He petted me on the shoulder, and it sent chills through my body in my afterglow, "I didn't mean to hurt you, kiddo. It'll feel better if we ever try that again, though. I promise.”

  

  I couldn't help but smile; my brother's word was gospel, and that was enough for me. I put my paw on Kevin's chest, and licked my lips nervously...though it might have looked like a sign of 'hunger' to him, "Ok! It's my turn, right? Lay back...”

  

  Kevin did just that, closing his eyes and putting his paws behind his head, "Go ahead, lil' bro.”

  

  I leaned over and opened up the hole in the front of his shorts. His cock was more than a little bit bigger than mine, and it was intimidating, "Ok...here goes.” I pressed on, though. I closed my eyes and opened my mouth wide, feeling Kevin's spongy cock-head slip across my tongue and into my muzzle for the very first time...

  

  ...but I think I should stop there. The less said about the rest of that night, the better. I REALLY wasn't any good at that yet. I tried my best. I sucked and sucked, licked and slobbered all over it, gagged trying to get it into my throat, and bobbed my head until my neck hurt. But unfortunately -- that first night anyway -- Kevin finished in his own paw. I guess, in reality, unless two people are already experienced, the first time just never can be as good as you'd like, right?

  

  For the better part of a year after that, though, we tried everything. We each topped one another a good few times. Neither of us was ever 'the dom' or 'the sub' -- words I would learn later; we were versatiles. He liked for me to go slow and gentle, and I liked for him to go hard and fast! So that meant we were really only each used to doing it the way the other liked. He eventually taught me how to suck dick right, of course. And he made me a pro at it, too, because he LOVED to get sucked. Me: I liked everything we tried. I liked pawing, rimming, fucking, sucking, and getting all of those things done to me, too. For him, though, the best part was to have me down, in front of him, with his cock buried in my throat. So, needless to say, I got plenty of practice.

  

  We did stuff all the time -- nearly every night, in fact -- and I liked it, but Kevin couldn't live without it! See? He was already growing into a very horny teenager. I, though, was only 12 going on 13 at the time, and I didn't understand how he could possibly want to do something not only every night, but more than once a day. By the time Christmas break came around and I was 13, we were fooling around two to three times a day, and having actual sex at least once...and I loved it! I mean, like I said, it was his idea nearly every time, but I definitely never complained.

  

  At 13 and 15-years-old, we were the best of friends, we were lovers, we were brothers, and we had done more than a lot of adults, but we weren't satisfied. We were curious, incorrigible, and we had a couple of other furs on our minds.

  

  See? Kevin had these two good friends that he and I used to hang out with all the time. One was a thin, cute, and funny little snow leopard named Fray. It might not have been his real name, or maybe it was just short for something, but I never asked. And the other was Diego, a stout little coyote who took a liking to me the very first time we met.

  

  I've always thought that Kevin told Diego about all of my problems with my parents, and that that's why he was so nice to me...but I don't know for sure.

  

  As nice as Diego was though, he was just a friend to me. Fray was the one I had my eyes on. I'd seen him without his shirt on a few times, I saw him swimming once and saw his trunks wet and clinging to his package, and I even peeked under his shorts once while he was asleep. I had a HUGE crush on him...and luckily for me, I got the chance to do something.

  

  Kevin and the two of them had pawed off together a lot! In fact, I think that they were the ones he was talking about when he first mentioned pawing off with friends...way back on our first night together. But anyway, one night he decided to come clean to Diego and told him everything. He told him how it began, and every little detail that came after. I'm not sure how he expected Diego to react, but apparently, the coyote took it more than well.

  

  Diego was curious and wanted to try something, but Kevin wouldn't do it JUST with him. For some reason, he wanted me there too. Of course, we all found out what that reason was later on...and for all I know, he told Diego what the reason was right then...but it would be MONTHS before I found out.

  

  So he and Diego talked to Fray about it, too -- since Kevin knew I was interested in him -- and they set up a plan. And, so, it was only a few days after Kevin first spilled the beans to Diego, before the four of us -- Diego, Fray, Kevin, and myself -- found ourselves in Fray's basement.

  

  It was late and we hadn't said anything about it all night. But, with Fray's parents asleep in bed, we were finally all alone. We were all sitting in a circle on the large rug in the basement...and it was time to get to business.

  

  Of course Kevin was the first one to speak up, "So...everyone ready?”

  

  "Uhm...” Though hesitant, Fray was the first to respond, "Yeah, I suppose.”

  

  Diego spoke next, but at me, "You ok with this, lil guy? You look...nervous...” I guess I WAS being quieter than usual.

  

  "I'm not little! What is it with you two? I'm taller than both of you. And...” I paused, "Do I really look that nervous?”

  

  Fray answered, "Yeah! Your face is a bit darker too.”

  

  "Sorry. You guys know I'm just not all that outgoing.” Funny to think that THAT ever came out of my mouth, "I guess...doing stuff like this might help, though, right?”

  

  "It should.” Diego agreed, and then swiftly moved along, "So...you two are the gay ones here...err...no offense. But...we haven't really done this kind of thing, so maybe you two could lead the way?”

  

  Kevin redirected that at me, "Well? What do you say Kitten?” Kitten. He'd taken to calling me that. You'd think it would have bothered me, but it always made me smile, "...wanna' lead this time?”

  

  I smiled and looked around the group, stopping my eyes on Fray. Like I said, I'd had a crush on him for a long time: probably because he was one of the only other cats I'd ever talked to, "Yeah. I think I can take the lead...” Blushing, I had to make myself look away from him.

  

  He chuckled and blushed a little, himself, "Well then...go on. I'd rather not sit here all night.”

  

  I looked around again; everyone was just staring at me and waiting for me to do something. So I did. I pushed myself up from sitting Indian style and started crawling over to Fray. I remember that moment really well: my face was on fire and I was hoping that crawling like that didn't make me look too gay.

  

  I heard Kevin try to hold back a chuckle, though, and saw him put a paw over his mouth out of the corner of my eye. He told me later it was because of how my hips were swaying. Fray laughed a little bit, too, but he stopped laughing pretty quick when he noticed that was crawling directly toward HIM.

  

  I got to the snow leopard and reached a paw up, putting it on his chest, "Just...just stretch your legs out and lean back a bit, Fray.”

  

  He did so, but he was nervous and laughing as he did, "Holy shit. I can't believe I'm doing this.”

  

  "I can stop if you don't like it.”

  

  "No.” He halted his chuckling and gave me a friendly and reassuring -- albeit uneasy -- smile, "Go for it, kid.”

  

  "Just relax...” I climbed over him slowly, leaning close to his face, "...and don't call me a kid.” I leaned forward with my eyes closed, and gave him a soft kiss on the muzzle, just letting my lips press there, gently, as I slid my paw down his torso.

  

  Fray took a quick, sharp breath, kissing back, but only slightly. He probably hadn't actually considered kissing during this, but that wasn't about to stop me from taking my opportunity.

  

  Kevin -- I'm sure already tenting -- spoke up from behind me, "Damn, Kitten. You get right to it, huh?”

  

  I could also hear Diego shuffle around and unzip his pants really slowly. He was probably trying to be quiet about it, but everyone could hear anyway, "Like the kid said, Fray...” the coyote spoke up, "Just relax. We're just experimenting a bit, right? And it won't leave the room. So just have fun. Ain't that right, Kev?”

  

  I moved my lips away from Fray's and looked him in the eyes -- both of us nervous -- as my paw found the snow leopard's jeans' button. I was trying my best to pretend that Fray and I were alone so I could be more comfortable about this, but Diego and Kevin weren't about to make it easy.

  

  Kevin zipped down his fly too, and I could picture him in my head already rubbing himself and smiling that big damned smile of his, "Diego's right Fray! Just enjoy yourself.”

  

  Fray looked past me at the other two furs, "Damn-it! Will you two just shut up??” He looked back at me and raised his eyebrows, still nervous, but getting better, "Are...uhm...are you about to go down on me, Riddick?”

  

  I didn't answer his question, "Just try and ignore them. You know they aren't gonna' stop.” I unbuttoned and unzipped the snow leopard's pants, "See if you can pretend they aren't here. It's what I'm doing.” I ran my paw under Fray's shirt, feeling the soft fur of his stomach as I raised the shirt up.

  

  Fray shivered and held back a whimper, squirming under me as I heard Kevin's voice again, "I think he likes it...”

  

  Glancing around a bit, my eyes betraying my effort to pretend Fray and I were alone, I noticed that Diego -- who had gotten completely quiet -- was just watching, completely captivated as he untied his shoes.

  

  I looked back at Fray, trying my best to focus, "Your fur's really soft, Fray.” I lowered my paw down again, across the Leopard's stomach and down until it was right on top of the bulge in his underwear.

  

  "Th-thanks...” I felt him shake.

  

  I pressed down on the hard bulge, bending the tips of my fingers down under Fray's waistband, "You ARE liking it!”

  

  "Sh-shut up Riddick...” But he just kept squirming, "Shit. Press harder...”

  

  I leaned closer, feeling the snow leopard's breath on my muzzle as I pressed down a bit harder with my paw, like he asked, "Now...you know you can't just GET pleased right? You're gonna' have to do something for one of us tonight, too...”

  

  Fray didn't even hesitate "Fine! I'll do whatever you want, just...do something...”

  

  That was exactly what I wanted to hear. "Something like this?” I pulled down his boxers, letting his hard cock out into the air, and wrapped my paw around it, stroking him for what was probably the first time, ever, with a paw other than his own.

  

  I was keeping a bold face, but couldn't help but get nervous again on the inside, and I looked around at the other two. Kevin already had his cock out and was pawing himself off really slowly at the show, while Diego, meanwhile, had tossed his shoes off to the side and was pulling off his pants completely, stripping down to just his shorts.

  

  Fray was moaning at the feeling of my paw around his cock, and it got my attention back on him, "You never answered me...” He said, "...are you gonna suck it?” I saw his claws digging into the rug underneath us.

  

  I kissed him softly on the lips, again, "Just remember what you said, earlier.” Then I lowered my head, as I put my free paw on his chest and pushed him over onto his back.

  

  He let me push him without any resistance, and I saw him close his eyes just before I lost sight of his face. I leaned down and slid my tongue out and along his dick, letting his barbs rake across my tongue. I smiled at the feeling, as it slipped into my muzzle; I had always wondered what the barbs felt like for Kevin when he sucked me off.

  

  Fray gasped and tensed -- a reflex -- and forced another few inches of his cock up into my mouth, "Oh...fuck...!” His breathing was erratic as he tried to calm back down, reaching a paw up to gently scratch me behind the ear, "K-keep going little guy.”

  

  I wanted to growl at Fray, or scratch him or something, for the 'little guy' remark, but there something about it, that time. It sounded more affectionate than mocking...and I kind of liked it.

  

  I let the cat's member slide all the way to the back of my throat, and purred, vibrating around it, like I knew Kevin liked. Fray mewled, and it made me happy to know that other cats did that during sex, too. I felt him grip the back of my neck, caught up in getting his first ever blow job, "Holy shit this is great...”

  

  My eyes were open just enough to catch a bit of movement off to the side. I looked over to see what it was, but I didn't let go of Fray's cock. It was Diego. The coyote got up and moved over to the two of us. He put a paw on the back of my head and scratched me behind the ear, just like Fray did, but he still wasn't saying anything. Then he scooted back and closer to my waist and legs.

  

  Kevin moved over too. I could barely see him, but he sat behind Diego, and slowly reached his paws around, placing them on the coyote's stomach. He leaned in toward Diego's ear and whispered something, but over the sounds of my sucking, I couldn't make it out.

  

  Diego leaned back against Kevin with a short laugh, "Yeah...that's kinda' what I was planning, Kev. This WAS my idea, remember?” He took a breath and leaned forward, slipping one paw over my back and the other under me. He hugged me around my waist, undoing my pants and letting them drop off. As they fell to my knees, I heard him gasp and chuckle at the sight, "And he's not wearing any underwear!”

  

  I felt the cold air against my ass and my hard and suddenly exposed cock. I tried to push that from my mind, though, and to keep my focus on the cat in my muzzle. It was difficult, but I was apparently doing a good enough job for him.

  

  "Holy shit, Riddick...” Fray could barely speak for his moaning, "Are you gonna swallow? I-I sorta' need to know.”

  

  I heard Kevin chuckle, and I turned my eyes again to get a look at him. I watched him slip his paws farther down Diego's stomach until he reached the coyote's boxers, where he slowly began to slip his fingers under, "Oh he'll swallow.” Kevin answered Fray for me, "He loves the taste. Don't you, Kitten?”

  

  I purred loud enough for everyone to hear. I was still trying to watch the two of them as I gripped Fray's chest fur, my head bobbing along the leopard's member as quick as I could manage.

  

  Gently and hesitantly, Diego grabbed a hold of my cock. Slowly, he started to stroke it, as his other paw lit on my ass, "Does...does he like having a finger...uhm...in there?”

  

  Kevin laughed and I saw his paw moving in Diego's boxers, "He does.”

  

  Diego growled softly in response, "Wait. Quit it Kev...”

  

  I let Fray's cock fall out of my mouth, finally, and looked away from the two of them. I smiled up at the snow leopard as I moved my muzzle down, where I lapped gently at his balls, using just my tongue to lift them up and get behind them. Fray just let out a sigh, almost like he was relieved to have the break.

  

  I don't know exactly what they were doing, but I could still hear Diego and Kevin arguing behind me, "What?” Kevin chuckled, "You said you liked it, didn't you?”

  

  Diego growled more, but he was half moaning, too, so the growls were obviously a good thing, "I do...just leggo' for a sec.”

  

  Kevin chuckled, "Fine-fine.” And apparently let go of Diego like the coyote asked.

  

  Diego sighed, "It was good...I just...” Again, I can't say exactly what he was up to, but I felt him shift around a lot, and then I finally felt his head slip up under me, "There we go.”

  

  I felt his breath against my stomach; all that shifting was him turning himself over. I took one of Fray's nuts into my mouth, suckling on it gently, and murring happily, knowing what Diego was after.

  

  Fray, meanwhile, reached down and rubbed my head, "That's it.”

  

  Under me, Diego grumbled, obvious annoyance in his voice. He really wanted this, "Go ahead, already, Kev. I just needed to roll over!” With a sigh that I could feel against my waist, he leaned up and lapped at my stomach, his paw back on my member and pawing it.

  

  Kevin laughed and leaned down, I'm not sure what he was up to, but I know it made Diego happy, because right on cue he licked harder against my stomach. Then I heard Kevin speak up again, "So Diego...ever been fucked?”

  

  For whatever reason, Diego didn't answer. Instead, he just moved himself over, putting his muzzle by my cock and slipping his paw through my legs and on my ass again. We knew he hadn't been, but he wasn't answering Kevin. All at once, he opened his muzzle wide and took my cock into his mouth, right as he slid his paw up, searching for my tailhole with his finger.

  

  I whimpered aloud and moved my head up away from Fray's nuts; Diego was obviously new at this, but it still felt good. I decided to help him, "If you're looking for what I think you are...it's a little bit higher than that...” I smiled up at Fray deviously, but I started talking to Kevin, "I didn't hear Diego argue. I think he wants it, Bro...”

  

  Fray returned the smile, and then I saw Kevin's boxers fly aside, right by my line of vision. Fray and I snickered at that and both of us looked back at them again. Kevin smirked a little as his paw disappeared between the coyote's legs, playing with Diego's tailhole, I'm sure, "I think Riddick's right, Diego. I think you DO want it.”

  

  Fray turned my head back to look at him, smiling as he rubbed my head more, "You're doing great Riddick. Keep going...”

  

  I could hear Diego whimper as he sucked on me and finally found my hole, not wasting any time to shove a finger in. I felt him shuffle around a lot more, too. He was probably giving Kevin's paw more access, since he wasn't showing any signs of arguing.

  

  I smiled, breathing heavier with Diego going at me back there, and ran a claw along Fray's cock, "Your best friend is just about to get had. Aren't you lucky all of our cocks are busy?” I leaned back down and lapped at tip gently, "And you just get to sit back and relax.”

  

  "Y'know...” Fray responded hesitantly, "I'm sure you could fit on my lap.”

  

  I could tell Kevin was moving forward on Diego, and soon he was lying over the naked coyote -- the only one of us not wearing any clothes at all -- and positioned himself right between Diego's legs, "What do you think Diego?” I heard him ask, "Can you take me with no prep?”

  

  It was time I left Diego and Kevin to their business. So I smiled a sinister little grin and pulled my hips away from the still suckling coyote, causing him to have to remove his finger and his mouth from me. He was about to be busy anyway.

  

  I slowly crawled closer to the snow leopard, still smiling, "Yeah...I'm sure I COULD fit in your lap, Fray...” I slipped a paw down under Fray's nuts and into his pants, slowly sliding a finger to the cat's tailhole and just brushing it softly, "Just like you could fit in mine.”

  

  Fray sat up and cupped my face, "I don't think so, kitty. Besides,” He flashed a grin, "I'm the older one...and I plan to use that advantage.” He trailed his paw down to my chest where he tweaked my nipple.

  

  Diego stammered behind me, "I do kinda' want you to do it Kev. But won't it hurt if you don't prep me some?”

  

  "Yeah...” Kevin answered, "...but it'll make it feel all that much better in the end.”

  

  Meanwhile, I pushed Fray's paw away and looked back at the others one last time. I looked just long enough to see Diego grab onto Kevin's face and pull him into a deep kiss, which seemed to surprise Kevin almost as much as it did me. Just before I looked away, and back at Fray, I saw him wrap his legs Kevin's waist as tight as he could. For someone who 'wasn't gay' he was taking to this really quick.

  

  Finally, I made myself ignore them, though, and looked back at Fray. I had my own concerns.

  

  "Yeah you ARE older than me.” I admitted, "But I seem to remember you saying something earlier...what was it again? It was when I said that you were gonna' have to do something in return if I sucked you. Wasn't it something like 'I'll do whatever you want, just do something!' I think you have a dept to repay...” I smirked and called him just what he called me, "...kitty.”

  

  That definitely caught him off guard, "W-wait...now I...I mean...”

  

  I cupped Fray's face like just he had done to me, "Come on now. It doesn't hurt that bad, and I promise I'll be gentle. Besides, Diego's gonna' let Kevin do it.”

  

  "Yeah...but Diego...” He looked over at whatever the two of them were doing, and then back at me.

  

  "Diego what?” I moved my paws down to Fray's waist and started actually pulling his pants down, despite his protests.

  

  "He wants it.” I remember finding it cute how he watched my paws, but didn't stop me.

  

  "Yeah...and just between me and you,” I leaned forward, slipping Fray's pants down to his thighs, "He doesn't know what he's getting into. Kevin is ANYTHING but easy. He's only used to doing things for me.” I licked his ear, "I, on the other hand, can be very gentle.”

  

  "Fine...” Fray shivered and relented, "...but only...ONLY if I can finish in your mouth.”

  

  "I wouldn't have it any other way...” To be honest, though, I was lying; I wasn't sure, at all, if I'd be keeping that promise, "Leave the pants where they are and get on your paws and knees, facing the two of them. That's the best position to keep it from hurting...and watching them might keep your mind off of any pain.”

  

  Fray laughed nervously as he complied, moving into position with his pants around his knees and his white ass pointed right at me, "Just go slow...okay?”

  

  I nodded and moved around behind the cat, "I'll be nice...kitty.” I got on my knees behind him and put my finger against his tailhole as we watched Kevin and Diego.

  

  Apparently, they hadn't moved past their kiss, as it was right about then when Diego broke it, "I'm gonna'regret this,” he lifted his legs higher, "...but I said I wanted to try new things, right?”

  

  "And that's what you're gonna' get!” Kevin kissed Diego back forcefully and drove his hips forward. From experience, I'm sure he buried at least half his length into the coyote all at once. And Diego's reaction supported that.

  

  The coyote bit his lip, let out this muffled little yell, and dug his fingers into my brother's back, "FUCK!!” He barely managed the breathless swear, before growled through clenched teeth, "I...I'll be re-returning that little 'favor,' one day, Kevin. And I have a knot...” He closed his eyes, "...you remember that!”

  

  I leaned forward a little as I worked the tip of my finger into Fray, "Look at them. They even have to make THIS into some sort of contest. They need to learn to have fun, huh, kitty?”

  

  "Yeah...fun.” He shivered, "And do you really have to keep calling me that?”

  

  "I really do.” I leaned over him completely, my finger a good ways into him as I bent it down to rub his prostate, "Now, you can't tell me this doesn't feel good.”

  

  Fray only answered by gasping and shivering again, pushing back against the finger. He wanted it, so I pushed it all the way in and probed at the hole with a second finger, as I kept rubbing his prostate, "Never felt that before have you?”

  

  He clawed at the rug, "No...”

  

  I licked at his ear as I pushed the second finger in all the way too, "You can feel it in your stomach, and right on the tip of your cock can't you? Tingles...almost electric...” I pulled them out to their tips and then pushed back in, making sure to curl them and push hard against his prostate as I did.

  

  He didn't answer, "Again...!”

  

  I thrust my fingers again and massaged his prostate just like he asked, "I knew you'd like it. You just have to relax and let these things happen, Fray.”

  

  He purred involuntarily, "Do I...?”

  

  I couldn't believe, at 13, that I was comforting a 15-year-old, especially not one that I'd had such a crush on, "It'll be okay, kitty. Everyone's scared at first, but trust me...” I pulled my fingers out and lowered my voice to a whisper by his ear, "I'll make sure you don't regret agreeing to this.”

  

  "Do it.”

  

  "Try not to clench or prepare for it, okay? Just relax.” I positioned myself right behind the snow leopard's perfect, round, white-furred butt, my tip right at its little pink hole. I watched as I pushed in, my tip slowly getting surrounded by the tight, hot ring of his tailhole, and my whole body tingled.

  

  "Fuck...” Fray squirmed, and that only made it feel all that much better for me.

  

  I rubbed his back and shoulders gently, something empowering about doing this to someone bigger and older than me...and supposedly straight, "That's it. Just relax...” I pushed father in, feeling my barbs forcing their way in past the ring and being squeezed by the older feline's tight insides.

  

  He gasped and shivered, "Farther...more...”

  

  Surprised that the barbs didn't hurt him like they did Kevin, I steadily pushed the rest of the way in. I tried not to thrust, but just slid it in, until I couldn't get any farther: my hips against Fray's ass, and his huge tail lightly wrapped up and over my back, "How are you doing?”

  

  Fray said nothing for a long moment, and then let out a quick breath, "I'm fine. Just go for it...”

  

  I gripped Fray's feather soft fur and pulled back out. I even let a few barbs pop past the cat's ring before I pushed back in, pausing to make sure that he wasn't hurt.

  

  I saw him grip the rub tighter, and I think I was actually going TOO slow for him, "Come on, Riddick...do it...”

  

  I just nodded. He was almost as into this as Kevin was the first time I topped him. I pulled back out, all the way to the tip this time, and pushed back in, quicker with each thrust, building up until I was pushing in and out quick enough and hard enough to rock the snow leopard on the rug. I ran my paws over his back and into his headfur, still keeping an eye on him to make sure it wasn't causing him undue pain. Just like I did with Kevin.

  

  He growled a little at the speed, at first, apparently wanting it a little slower...but he stopped growling soon enough and just moaned. I watched his paws gripping the rug, and I was actually a little worried he was about to pull clumps out, "Faster...!”

  

  I moaned aloud, barely hearing him. It had been so long since Kevin had been quite this tight, and Kevin NEVER asked me to go faster. Closing my eyes and gripping the fur on his hips, I thrust in and out of the snow leopard as fast as I could, my hips slamming against his ass. That was the first time I knew what it felt like to really just TAKE someone, like I always had Kevin do to me.

  

  Fray was pushing back with each of my thrusts, and I think it was about then when he reached under himself paw off. He really liked this...and it was a good thing he did, too, because I doubt anything other than Diego and Kevin pulling me off of him would have stopped me by that point.

  

  I'm not sure how long I went on, pushing in and out of Fray like that, the cat rocking back and forth underneath me. However long it was, though, Fray had already moved his paw out from under himself. He must have finished, but he didn't try to stop me. I clenched my legs and lost control of my thrusts at some point, each of them turning into small, erratic pumps, none quite straight on. Finally, though, I moaned loud enough, that I'm sure I would have been heard upstairs, if anyone had been awake, and I sprayed my load into Fray's tailhole.

  

  He gasped as he felt me shoot off inside of him and he shivered just before he fell to the floor. As he did, I slipped out of him and fell, too, but back onto my ass, cum still dribbling from my tip as I looked up at the ceiling.

  

  "H-hey...” Fray was panting; I remember because I'd never heard a cat sound so much like a dog, "I-I didn't agree to you cumming up my ass, Riddick...”

  

  I flopped over onto my back, "You...you didn't t-tell me I couldn't.”

  

  Fray didn't protest that, but I did hear him say 'Ow' as he sat up on his battered rear.

  

  "You shouldn't have told me to go faster.” I sat up as well and scooted forward, wrapping my arms around him, comfortingly, "So how was your first time, Fray?” That's also about when I saw the wet spot on the rug and wondered just how long ago Fray made that, there.

  

  "I'll admit...It was fun.” He wrenched an arm around to pat me on the back, "You did a good job, kid.”

  

  "I wonder if Diego thinks the same thing about his bit of fun.” I blinked a little when I said that. I had finally forgotten about the two of them, all together. I looked over quickly, "Hey, how'd you two...” but I just started snickering before I could finish my question.

  

  Diego was still laying on his back, holding his ass and whimpering. Kevin, meanwhile, sat beside him, already past the afterglow, smiling, and perfectly unhurt.

  

  Diego turned his eyes on me, "I...fucking...HATE your brother, Riddick...”

  

  Kevin just kept grinning and patted the coyote on the head, "Hey, now! This whole night was your idea, and you certainly seemed to want me to do THAT too!”

  

  Diego growled back, "And I told you to go slow!” He sat up and winced, "I'm paying you back for this Kevin. When you least expect it...you'll be in the showers at school, or asleep one night and then all of the sudden 'Hey, what's that? Oh my GOD!! Someone's fucking me in the ass!' So you just watch your back!”

  

  "Oh come on Diego, it wasn't that bad was it?” I smiled mockingly, "I mean, I'm just a kid, and I can take it.”

  

  Kevin looked down at the still-damp white spot on his own stomach, "He's just pissed because he finished first and I kept going.” He turned to Diego, "Besides, I could have sworn I heard you asking for more just before you came...” He looked like he was pondering that for a second and then grinned over at me, "Sorta' like what you do, Kitten!”

  

  I touched my nose to Fray's and smiled, "Sorta' sounds like someone else, here, too.”

  

  Fry always looked his cutest when we made him blush, "Err...right...”

  

  The rest of the night went by pretty nicely. Diego got over being upset pretty quick, but made Kevin promise he'd go slower next time, and Fray and I were even friendlier and more talkative with each other, than usual. We were friends before, but I guess that night really opened us up to one another.

  

  We started hanging out a lot more often after that, too! And there were even times when Diego or Fray would call or show up just to talk or hang out with ME! I'd never been happier!

  

  I was always really hopeful that we'd do something like that again, too. I still had a huge crush on Fray, and I also felt a little left out because I didn't get to do much with Diego. I would fantasize about another four-way for a long time, and I would get expectant and hopeful any time we had some sleep over...but nothing else ever happened.

  

  We still talked about that night every once in a while, though. It wasn't like any of us were ashamed it happened. We had fun! But that one night was all we ever did. For some reason, Kevin never mentioned anything to me about one -- or both -- of them asking to do anything else. I always wondered why. I was just convinced they didn't want to do it anymore, and that I was the only one who DID.

  

  Now though, I know better. Now I know exactly why it never happened, again. Hell, for all I know, they might have even asked Kevin if we could...

  

  ...but if they did, I'm sure he just turned them down.


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Narrator Riddick

  Riddick Dumar Eden

  and Diego

  Cecil B. North

  as Kevin Michael Terrence

  and Fray

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  I'll switch to a first person flashback if I want to!

  So yeah, I know everyone was expecting a big emotional blow up. Not quite what you got, though, was it?

  Nope! What you got was the longest Forbidden chapter yet, and it was narrated by Riddick, and was ALL PORN!

  So here we go...answering any and all the questions you may have had about Riddick. His ex boyfriend was his step brother. The foursome he once mentioned having was between that brother and two of their friends. But what else has yet to be revealed? Didn't we hear something about Riddick being a slutty club-kid back home? And what events lead to him finally ending up with Chris at the Cameron Estate?

  Tune in next time for the rest of the flashback: part 3 of 4 of Guardian Angel!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 9 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 12


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 12 --

  

  Guardian Angel -- Part 3 of 4

  How To Please

  

  

  A big part of me always loved Kevin, ever since we were little...and not just like any little brother looks up to and loves his big brother, either. He took care of me, he showed me that someone was there for me, and he treated me like I was his best friend. Whenever I felt alone and scared, his arms, his soft furred chest, and even his bed were right there within reach. And it was that way my whole life. I can't remember a time for the first 14 years of my life that he wasn't right there by my side.

  

  And he was my FIRST too: the first paw touching me in all those perfect secret places, the first lips I felt on mine, and the first taste -- most literally -- of an intimate relationship with another living being. Unless prompted by someone else, the thought never even dawned on me, come to think of it, that he was a guy and that I was a guy. It just felt natural. I loved him, and he was everything to me. What could be more right?

  

  For a year and a half -- or something like that -- we had been lovers to some extent, but we were really only friends that shared those secret touches, and numerous untold hours with one another, naked and alone. We lost our virginity to one another, and even participated in a four-way with two of Kevin's best friends, but something was missing. Something about the situation wasn't whole.

  

  For a good few months after the foursome, something seemed wrong...and it stayed that way all through the spring semester, and most of the summer after it. Kevin and I were still playing whenever we had the chance, and we were still close, but he seemed just a little distant. For the first times in a long, long time, he was leaving even me alone at the house -- albeit on rare occasion -- to go hang out with his friends, without me. I thought he needed time away from me, but knowing what I do now...he was probably just going to Diego to have someone to talk to.

  

  That September was my fourteenth birthday. School had just barely started, and during those few weeks leading up to the big day, Kevin had become even less available. On my birthday, though, things turned around completely. He greeted me with the same happy smiles and love I'd always come to expect. That's not to say it had been GONE during the months prior, but like I said, he'd been distant. That day, he wasn't.

  

  Sometime into the evening, before dusk, he pushed open the door of my room and announced he was taking me out on the town. He didn't explain himself, and I didn't ask; I was just happy to be able to hang out with him again, especially on my birthday.

  

  Neither of us had eaten supper yet, so he dragged me off to some little restaurant. I was always a little uncomfortable in places that fancy, but I'd gotten used to them thanks to Mike & Cheyenne...and at least the food was good.

  

  We just sat and talked until we were done, and the next thing I knew, we were sitting together in a movie theater, his paw holding mine and making me feel warm all over, as the previews played in front of us.

  

  The movie was Scott Pilgrim. We'd wanted to see it for a while, and were worried we'd gotten there too late, but luckily, it was still playing. When it was over, laughing and talking like the best of friends, he and I wound our way through the theater's lobby and out into the parking lot, in our own good time, toward, his car. He was already sixteen, and Mike & Cheyenne had gotten him one right away.

  

  "That movie was awesome, Kevin! Too bad Fray and Diego didn't get to come with us, huh?” I was the first into the car, "Why'd you say they couldn't come, again?”

  

  "No real reason. I just thought you might like it to be just me and you for your birthday, Kitten.” Kevin looked worried, "Was I wrong?”

  

  "Not at all!”

  

  "Good.”

  

  "Regardless,” I got back to the point at paw, "they really missed out!”

  

  "I think they already saw it.”

  

  "So, do we have anything else planned for tonight?” I was turned almost sideways in my seat as Kevin pulled out of the parking lot, "Or are we just headed home?”

  

  I remember he didn't really answer me, "Anything you'd LIKE to do, Kitten?”

  

  But I didn't notice that then, "Not really. We ate before the movie. I say we just head home. Plenty we could do there.”

  

  Kevin nodded but he didn't say anything back. That didn't worry me or anything, though; I just figured he didn't have a response. He kept driving on down the road for a few minutes, and then he seemed to pause for a moment, before he put on his blinker. Still without a word, he turned down a small dirt road that took us to an open lot well away from the actual street.

  

  I didn't say a thing as we made our way down the little road, but I couldn't help but smile sheepishly once we were parked. It's not my fault that sex was the only thing on my mind. I'd just turned 14, after all! "Why didn't you say you wanted to break in the new car?”

  

  Kevin stayed silent for a very long moment. I don't know how long it was, but it's still one of the two longest 'awkward silences' I've ever sat through...even today. I had no clue why he was being quiet, but it knotted my stomach almost immediately. I was so worried that I had done something wrong; I don't know why, though, I knew I hadn't.

  

  Finally he looked over at me, and I saw this look in his eyes that I'd never seen before. He was scared.

  

  "Kev...are you okay?”

  

  He placed a paw over mine, "Riddick...I wanna' talk to you about something.”

  

  "What's wrong, Kevin?”

  

  He paused for a second and leaned forward, kissing me softly on the lips...and it wasn't in a sexual way. It was just a kiss, and nothing more. I closed my eyes and kissed back, making no attempt to open my lips. Not counting little ones on the cheeks, I couldn't remember the last time we'd just shared a kiss like that: a kiss with no tongue, with no carnal ulterior motives.

  

  I took a breath as it broke, "What was that for?”

  

  He rested his paw lightly on my cheek, and the next words that came out of his mouth had a new and definite weight to them I wasn't expecting. It was like a confession: like he had to muster every bit of his courage to say it, "I'm in love with you, Riddick.”

  

  I tried to take a breath but it caught in my throat, making me cough before I could respond, "...in...?”

  

  He didn't answer. He just kept his face set and serious and leaned forward, pulling me into a hug without saying a word.

  

  I hugged him back, but it was as unsure and unsteady as I ever had. This was all happening so suddenly, or at least, it felt like it was back then, "Kevin? What are you saying?”

  

  "That I love you.” His voice was soft, inches from my ear, "I love you more than a friend...more than a brother...more than anything.”

  

  I pulled away from him and looked him in the eyes, needing to see them, "I...I thought...I mean, I just...” I paused, not having expected anything like this that night, or even when he turned down the road and said he needed to talk, "You love me?”

  

  He kept my paw in his, and didn't avert his eyes. He was serious, and he wasn't backing down, "I do.”

  

  "For...for how long?”

  

  "I'm not sure. I've known for a while...but only lately really understood it, or got the nerve to say anything.”

  

  I looked at Kevin's paw in mine and squeezed it, watching how our fingers intertwined, "...oh?” I wonder how I looked to him there: my eyes locked, staring at his paw. Lost? Scared? Confused? But I was just trying to make sense of it all. I kept doing my best to say something but I couldn't seem to find the words, and I could only hope that Kevin didn't take it the wrong way.

  

  His gentle smile didn't break, but he did look away, "It's okay if you don't know how you feel, Kitten...or even if you don't feel the same way.”

  

  I shook my head like mad, jumping to defend that immediately, "Nono! It's not that. I-I just...”

  

  "You just?

  

  "I don't know? It's just...I mean, what will p...” I cut myself off; I felt like I was getting ahead of myself, "Wait. Are you asking me to...to be your boyfriend?”

  

  He rubbed my paw: a gentle caress. Just like always, his first concern was me. He was trying to make sure I was comfortable, "I am.”

  

  "What...what if it gets out, though? I mean, if we're a couple...and people find out, what will they think of us? Being b-brothers and everything...”

  

  There was a confidence in his eyes that, at the time, I thought I could never have, "They wouldn't find out anything.” He smiled at me, and I believed him completely, "As for me, though, Kitten: I don't care what they would think. Not one person or their opinion of me is as important as you. But I'm not about to do anything that could hurt you. I promise you that no one will find out if you don't want them to.”

  

  "So you mean...you really want...” I paused again, "You mean, it'll just me and you, like...for good? No more fooling around with other guys, no more foursomes like with Fray and Diego? We'd really be dating one another...” I really wasn't sure I was ready for something like that, even with Kevin, "Real boyfriends?”

  

  He answered first by nuzzling my paw, "If it's what you wanted. Yes. Just me and you.”

  

  "Would...I mean, you would be okay with that? You'd do that for me? No more fooling around?” Back then, I really thought that Kevin played with lots of other guys; I thought it was what he was doing every time he was with Diego and Fray without me. I guess I was a little short sighted, though. Looking back, now, it's obvious that I was all he wanted.

  

  He laughed at me, "Kitten? It wouldn't exactly be hard. The last time I so much as touched another guy was the foursome.”

  

  "It was?” I was legitimately shocked by that, "What about before then?”

  

  He looked down and then back up, and his voice took on the tone of a confession again, "I haven't done anything without you being involved in...a year and a half?”

  

  "Since...since the night I climbed into bed with you and we...?”

  

  "Exactly.” He smiled, "Not even so much as pawing off with someone else...let alone actually fooling around.”

  

  I blushed at that. I don't think I really understood what that meant to me yet, but I liked to hear it anyway, "What about...? I mean, we're brothers. Isn't that wrong?”

  

  Kevin laughed at me again, but I never felt like he was making fun of me when he did, "STEPbrothers, Kitten. We're not technically blood related.” He kissed me on the forehead, and paused there. I felt his breath on my face, "So...it's only half wrong I guess. And a little bit of wrong can be exciting...right?” He leaned back, but his paw stayed on my cheek, "Besides...I'd love you even if you were someone off the street. I love you because of you, Riddick. You may be my brother, but you're more than that. You're my best friend. You're the sweetest, cutest guy I know. You're funny, you're sexy, and you're smart. You're too self-conscious to see ANY of that for yourself, which is just adorable. You're great in bed...and you're...you're my Kitten.”

  

  I was reeling from all of that. Kevin always had a way of making me feel amazing about myself, but I didn't even know HE felt like that about me, "You've really already thought all this out, haven't you?”

  

  He smiled, "I have.”

  

  "You've always been so good to me Kevin. You take care of me when Mom and Mike treat me bad, you...you've never treated me like your annoying little brother, like some of the guy's older brother's do. You always know just how to make me smile when I'm sad. But...” I took a long deep breath.

  

  "B-but?” Right as the repeated word left his lips, I watched his white bordered ears flatten.

  

  I jerked myself to sit up straight, the second they dropped. I shook my head frantically and my eyes were as wide as they could be. I'm not sure what I thought I was going to say. I didn't even know what I wanted, but I certainly wasn't about to let him think I was saying no, "No! Nono! What I meant, what I was gonna' say was,” I took a deep breath again, "...but I never realized you had feelings for me.”

  

  I took yet another deep breath, I don't know why I kept doing that, but it was keeping me steady. I was feeling so many things that I didn't understand, not all of them were new, but they were all hitting me at once. I felt a warmth in my chest. I wanted to smile even though I wasn't really happy. I felt like I was fighting to keep my breathing under control. But most of all I felt this strong need -- it was like I was tingling, like my body trying to force me -- a need to just lean over, to hug Kevin, and to hold onto him as tight as I could. For some reason though, I couldn't do it, and I just sat there wide eyed, shaking, and silent.

  

  Kevin squeezed my paw once more and turned away, "C'mon...let's just go home, Riddick.”

  

  I looked back up, my eyes were still wide, my face was hot, and I felt...I could only call it terrified. I didn't know what I was afraid of, but before I knew it, I was shaking uncontrollably, "No! Kevin, I...I don't mean to...I didn't.” I breathed in shakily, clasping my paws together and just not knowing what to say.

  

  He started the engine, smiling an obviously forced and half hearted smile over me, "It's okay, Kit...” I'll always remember that split second, when he stopped himself and made the concious decision to NOT call me 'Kitten,' "...it's okay, kiddo. I shouldn't have expected this to go great.”

  

  I can't even explain what I was feeling then. I think I felt heartbroken. I wanted him to call me Kitten, again. I wanted everything to be okay. I wanted to tell him yes, or for us to rewind before any of this had happened. Whatever it took, I just wanted anything other than that moment: anything that wasn't me hurting him like that. And, despite how confused I was about everything else, THAT suddenly clicked with me. I wasn't upset because of me: because I was scared or worried. I was upset because I didn't want Kevin to be hurt. I wanted him to be happy again.

  

  Before I could say a word, though, he remembered something, "Oh! Before I forget...” He leaned back and reached around the seat, picking up a small box and pawing it to me, "Here: I wanted to get you a little something. I know it's not really the same great ending to this conversation that I was HOPING it would be...but I still want you to have it.” He smiled a little wider. To this day, I still think it actually made him a little happier just to be able to give it to me, even though nothing else was going right for him that night.

  

  I opened it up, and found a thin chain inside with a little pendant hanging off of it. It was a simple round medallion with some weird tribal looking symbol on the front. I turned it around in my palm, and found a small engraving on the back. I think it was showing what the symbol meant. In an engraved bit of cursive on the back, it said 'Guardian Angel.'

  

  Kevin put his paw on my thigh as I read it, "It's just so you'll always remember that I'm there for you...no matter what, Riddick.”

  

  I felt my lower jaw and lip quivering. It was just all too much for me, and with a few stuttered half-sobbing attempts at words, I just started to cry. I just stared at Kevin's face, looking into his eyes, and I broke down. I sobbed and squeezed the pendant in my paw so hard that it hurt. I knew what I wanted before we ever drove down that road, I was just being stupid and scared.

  

  Kevin frowned and flattens his ears. I'm sure he just thought I was hurt, and, like always, I was his first concern, "Riddick, no! Please don't cry, Kitten! Not over me!”

  

  Kitten.

  

  I didn't know what else to do, so I just reached over, turned off the car, pulled the keys out, and dropped them in his lap. We weren't going anywhere. I looked back at him and sniffled, barely forcing out a few words between sobs, "Thank you...” And I dived forward, all the way into my brother's seat to wrap my arms around him.

  

  My eyes were closed, so I don't know how he reacted. All I remember was feeling his arms softly wrap back around me as he pulled me farther into his seat. He didn't say a word.

  

  "Kevin? Who...who in the hell else would I want to be with??” I clung tight to him and forced myself to stop sobbing for him, "No one else takes care of me like you do. No one does so much for me. No one else...no one else is you.”

  

  He just rubbed my back and still didn't say a word, just letting me talk.

  

  "I didn't mean to make you think I was saying no. I didn't mean to make you think I didn't...I mean...” I took in another shaky breath to calm myself, "I love you too, Kevin. I love you.”

  

  He hugged me tighter, pulling me against him as close as we could be before he finally spoke up, shakily, "You do?” He was crying too.

  

  I just nodded and leaned in closer. I didn't know what else it could be, to be feeling like this: the warmth in my chest, the jump inside when I saw the gift, and feeling so at home and safe there in Kevin's arms. It had to be love, what else could possibly make me feel so whole, and so at home?

  

  We stayed like that for...I want to say it felt like hours, but I'd rather avoid hyperbole. We were there, just hugging each other long after the crying stopped. If I had to give an honest guess, I'd say we didn't move or say a word for fifteen or twenty minutes.

  

  Finally, though, he kissed me on the forehead and smiled, as both of us made it back to our proper seats, "Are you ready to head home, sweetheart?”

  

  "Wait.” I shook my head, and looked at him both seriously and shyly.

  

  "Something wrong?”

  

  "No, it's just...” I shook my head again and smiled, "Not sweetheart. I like Kitten. It's special...it's mine.”

  

  He laughed, "Are you ready to head home, then, Kitten?”

  

  "I think so...” I put the necklace on while he started the car again, and I turned the pendant over in my paw, looking at the inscription again, "Thanks...Angel.”

  

  He smiled at that like I'd never seen from him. It was the kind of smile that sinks in your cheeks even if you don't have dimples...the kind that you can't fight off with every muscle in your face...and the kind that I felt stretching out across my own face as I ran a finger over the pendant in my paw.

  

  I still smile just like that every time I think about that night. And I still keep the pendant too. I only keep it nearby though: like in my pocket or hanging on something in my room. I'd love to wear it again; I really would. It means a lot to me that he gave it to me -- so does what it represented -- but every time I try to put it on, now...it just hurts. All it does is remind me: remind me of what I don't have, and of a lot of bad memories I'd rather not think about.

  

  After that night, he wasn't Kevin anymore, he was Angel. He was MY Angel. I think, after that, I actually called him Angel more than I called him Kevin. It always seemed to put a smile on his face. I think it was less about what it meant after a while, and more just because it was a pet name. And I kept it up, too; I would have done anything to make him happy.

  

  We were boyfriends then, really boyfriends. Not that we hadn't already been as close as possible since I was 12 -- and even before -- but over the course of that next school year, it was like we were a part of each other. We could almost feel what the other was feeling at times, and everything only felt 'right' when we were together. Diego and Fray told us how cute we were so often, that it got annoying. It was so sweet and cliché. I should have expected, right? I mean, it was almost too perfect, wouldn't you say?

  

  It was an average night: the Sunday right before the last week of the school year. We had spent a big chunk of the day 'hanging out with friends,' which really meant that had one of our secret dates. Then we came home, finding every moment we could alone to kiss, or cuddle, or hug, and just waited for Mike and my mom to go to sleep, so, at the end of the day, I could hop out of my bed and slip into his.

  

  It had been harder and harder for the last few months to find time to play. So it got to the point where, just about every night, we didn't waste any time at all after I got into his room before we were naked and getting down to business. He would meet me with a deep, passionate kiss as one of us closed the door with a footpaw, and we'd clumsily strip one another as we made our way to, and fell on the bed.

  

  After that, our paws and mouths were all over one another, and this particular night wouldn't prove to be any different. We had been fooling around for a while, but mainly it was me having my fun with him that night, while he just laid back and got pampered. I knew how to please.

  

  After a while of just playing with him -- sucking him, pawing him, rimming him, and lavishing him all over -- I found my head back between his legs. After nuzzling firmly under and then lapping at his nuts, I raised my head up and rested my chin on his cock, just smiling at him.

  

  Kevin let out a breathy laugh and rubbed my ear, "Getting better every day, Riddick.”

  

  "What?? You mean I'm STILL not doing it PERFECTLY?” I acted offended, "Damn-it Angel, we've been at this for over two years, now! What more is there for me to learn?”

  

  He just pulled me up and kissed me, "Plenty! And I plan to teach you everything you need to know.”

  

  "Well, you sure are taking long enough.” I kissed him back, "You've been slacking off! You're a bad teacher!” I winked.

  

  "Is that so...? Maybe I should be punished then...”

  

  "Nope, no punishment tonight, Angel.” I nuzzled his cheek lightly, "I just want a nice, slow, sweet night, tonight...if that's okay?”

  

  He never argued; whatever I wanted was always okay, "Of course it is.”

  

  "Now where was I?” I kissed Kevin's neck and trailed down, planting this long line of kisses all the way down his chest and stomach.

  

  He just laughed softly leaned back, putting his arms behind his head and giving me free reign, "You go for it, Riddick...”

  

  "Yes, Mr. Terrance...” I took hold of Kevin's cock with my paw very softly -- basically just letting it rest in my cupped palm -- and I licked the his balls again, rolling them with my tongue.

  

  He moaned and squirmed, "Nice...”

  

  I looked up at the reddish pink member in front of my eyes, still wet from the treatment I was giving it just a few minutes earlier, and then scooted myself father up just a few inches, "Back to my studies.” I tilted it up and opened my mouth, letting it slip back in and slide to the back of my muzzle.

  

  He murred, pushing up slightly, "That's it Riddick. You're doing great...” He was always so encouraging.

  

  I took it all the way in, then sucked firmly as I pulled back up twice. The second time I paused at the head and to run my tongue around it and teasingly flick the tip. He gasped and squirmed under me, as he tried his damnedest to push up into my muzzle and get more than just the tip in his mouth.

  

  I put my paw on his stomach, though, and pushed him back down, not about to let up off of my teasing. I loved to make him squirm and whimper, and Kevin should have known by then that it would take more than that to stop me.

  

  Kevin gasped and tensed. I could tell he was trying to hold himself back, "C-come on, Kitten. Stop teasing...” I just suckled harder, though, and even nipped at the tip with my teeth, feeling him shiver under me, "Sh-shit.”

  

  I swirled my tongue all around it, moving down just enough to rake my teeth over the head. I stopped there, flicking my tongue at the tip again and suckling in a pulsating pattern.

  

  He whimpered, and I could the sheets being tugged at as he gripped them, "R-Riddick...?”

  

  I licked up off of the cock finally; I was just waiting for that cute little whimper of his, "Yes sir?”

  

  His whimpering continued for a moment even though I had stopped; maybe it was that final lick or my breath on him as he tried to relax, "Please stop teasing...”

  

  "Sorry...but you know I can't help it. You're just so cute whimpering and squirming like that.”

  

  He glared at me jokingly, "Shut up, you...”

  

  I slid up the length of his body, "Okay. We've been at this for God knows how long already...ready to move on?” We had to get to sleep eventually.

  

  "You bet.”

  

  I rubbed his chest as I lied on top of him; I always loved how soft his fur was, "I love you, Angel...”

  

  "I love you too.” As he wrapped my arms around me, I noticed my pendant hanging down and lying in his chest fur.

  

  "So,” I got back to business, "who's on top tonight?”

  

  "Well, I was a BAD teacher...” Kevin was always so incorrigible,

  

  "Yes you were: a VERY bad teacher.”

  

  "Mm-hmm. I think you know what that means...” He wriggled underneath me, repositioning himself until he wrapped his legs around my waist.

  

  "Fine, fine. I guess he'll never learn his lesson if I don't punish him a bit...” I winked, but then leaned in close to nuzzle him by the ear and whisper, "You still want me to go slow right?”

  

  Kevin licked my cheek, "Yeah...” He could say a lot of things, but I knew he liked it slow and gentle; he always had.

  

  I shook my growing mane off to one side, and then kissed him again. Lips locked with his, I pushed my hips forward. First, my tip pressed under Kevin's balls. I was usually a bit off-aim at first in this position, but with a little bit of shifting, I lowered it enough to find the hole and push again.

  

  He shivered and gasped as I pushed in, and he kissing me back, forcefully. I held on to him tightly, making sure to push in nice and slow as I enjoyed the feeling of his hole stretching and inching down my shaft...father and father until I couldn't push anymore.

  

  Tense and still shaking, he broke the kiss and leaned back with a smile, "Go ahead.”

  

  I put my paws in Kevin's chest fur, gripping it as I pulled back and pushed in. The covers had been thrown off to the floor and both of us were bare to the world, as I pushed in and out of his hole at the same torturously slow pace he always wanted.

  

  He smiled, rocking back and forth with my thrusts, and clenching his tailhole around me, "I...ngh...I love my little kitten...so much.”

  

  I leaned down, my breaths involuntarily timed with my thrusts, "And I love...my fluffy...colorful...guardian angel.”

  

  At least, I can still look back at the fact that those were our parting words.

  

  I heard the door knob jiggle behind us and I froze as the door swung open. It was well lubed and it didn't make a sound, but the new light flooding into the room was unmistakable, and so was Mike's voice behind us.

  

  "Kevin? Have you seen Rid-” I don't know what any of the three of us were thinking. I couldn't imagine what would go through a father's head -- any father: even Chris, let alone Mike -- at seeing his sons having sex with one another. As for us, we just froze: some automatic reaction, like we thought he wouldn't see us if we didn't move. But, of course, he had, "Oh...my...God...”

  

  I jumped and pulled out of Kevin quickly enough for it to hurt him, but I don't know how badly, and then fell backward and tumbled off the bed. Wide eyed and staring at Mike in the doorway, I scurried around to the side of the bed, barely making it to my feet as I grabbed a pillow to cover myself.

  

  As I fumbled about, Kevin sat up, flipping around as he pulled the blankets from the floor over himself, "Dad!”

  

  Mike finally snapped, "WHAT THE FUCK IS GOING ON!?”

  

  It had been so long since I'd even worried about being caught. I just stood there shaking, and though I wasn't even thinking about it, I'd lost my erection almost before I'd even made it to my feet, "M-Mike! I-it's not, I mean, I...w-we were just...”

  

  Mike padded over quickly, jerking me up by the arm as hard as he could, "What the fucking hell do you think you were doing!?” He turned his head and glared over at Kevin too, "BOTH of you?!”

  

  "Dad! Don't be angry at him! It was m-”

  

  "Shut the hell up!” He looked away from his son and glared down at me again.

  

  I pulled against Mike's grip...but he was holding on so tight, "Let me go!! You're hurting me!”

  

  He just shook me and screamed, "Shut up!” then glared over at Kevin, "And you get dressed! I'll talk to you next...” I had never seen him so angry, such utter contempt in his eyes, as he turned his attention back on me, "YOU are coming with me!”

  

  "I'm not going anywhere!” I pulled harder and harder and thrashed about, trying to get away from him however I could, "Let me go!”

  

  He screamed louder and almost lifted me up, "SHUT THE FUCK UP!!”

  

  Kevin scrambled across the bed, about to intervene, "Let go of him! What are you doing!?”

  

  Mike only glanced over, but Kevin stopped dead in his tracks, "DON'T you move. You stay right where you are. I'll be back for you, soon enough.”

  

  One of my footpaws not quite on the floor anymore, I just whimpered. I didn't want to, but I didn't have any choice but to submit to Mike. He didn't say anything else; he just pulled me, dragging me out of the room. Kevin wasn't left the chance to say even one more word as I watched him on the bed, just beginning to cry as I was taken away.

  

  I was completely naked and felt demeaned and exposed as he slammed Kevin's door and pushed me against the hallway wall.

  

  "So, what the fuck were you doing, Riddick? OH!” He squeezed my arm hard enough that there would be a bruise there for a week, "That's right! You were fucking my son!!”

  

  I winced at the yelling and looked down, "He...he w-wanted me to. It wasn't like h-he couldn't have stopped me...I just...”

  

  Mike scowled and turned, clenching his fists. I was so afraid I was about to get hit, but he didn't do it. As bad as he and mom had been, they never beat me...at least no more than the occasional overzealous spanking when I was a cub, "Go put some damned clothes on...” He dropped me, "From YOUR room. We'll continue this with your mother.”

  

  I just nodded and slinked away, pressed against the wall until I could step away from it and away from Mike, "C-can I at least...” I looked up at him and over at the door to Kevin's room, "...t-tell him goodnight?”

  

  "The HELL you will!! You had better hope whatever what you last said was good enough! Because it's the LAST time you'll get to say anything to him.”

  

  I winced again and backed up, not about to cry in front of Mike, and turned, half running back to my own room.

  

  He was right, or he might as well have been: that was as good as the last time I'd ever see Kevin. But, at least I was lucky enough that we got to part on the words we did. They kept echoing in my head as I lied -- curled up and naked -- on my bed that night.

  

  It was almost like we knew they'd be out last.

  

  "I love my little kitten, so much...”

  

  "And I love my fluffy, colorful, guardian angel...”

  

  I never dressed that night; I just couldn't seem to make myself. And they never came to my room, anyway. After all, what did they care to even spend the time yelling at me? No, Kevin got the brunt that time. I was so worried that they were going to send me away, but I should have known better. That would have split me and Kevin up, sure, but it would NOT have left me under their thumbs. They would never allow that. I wasn't going anywhere...at least, not yet.

  

  When I woke up the next day, Diego was at the house to pick me up. He said Kevin had called him, but that Kevin didn't tell him what happened. He was just crying and told Diego that he needed to get me to school...because Cheyenne & Mike wouldn't bother.

  

  I told him everything, right there in his car, and we just skipped school. He took me to the mall and we sat and talked for most of the day, the coyote letting me cry on his shoulder even out in public like that. He was there for me all day. He was Kevin's best friend after all; it was the least he could do.

  

  When he finally took me home, I only found Mike and Cheyenne waiting for me, with the same contempt in their eyes they'd always had. They had already taken Kevin up north somewhere. As rich as they were, it wasn't hard for them to do; they just made a few calls, pawed him over to one of his uncles, and he was gone. They told me that he was too far away from me, now, for me to 'influence' him, anymore...and that I'd never see him again. He was already getting enrolled in a private school for the fall, they said, and I might as well give up on ever having him back.

  

  I still wouldn't cry in front of them, though. I told myself that I wouldn't let them break me...but they already had. So, I guess it was more that I just couldn't let them see that they'd won. I ran up the stairs to Kevin's room, a part of me still hoping he would be there, waiting for me, with open arms and that same passionate kiss. But, of course, he wasn't. I fell onto his bed and gripped his sheets -- I could still smell him on them -- and I just curled up there. I barely moved all night, unless you count when I jerked with my sobs, and I just cried into his sheets and pillows until I fell asleep.

  

  For weeks after that night, they told me every day that it was all my fault that 'their son turned fag,' though with inventive new words every time. They told me that I was worthless, and they told me that they would have gotten rid of me -- 'gotten me out of their sight for good' -- but that none of Cheyenne or Mike's relatives, 'in their right mind,' would have taken me.

  

  I guess that's how it finally happened. At some point, with no one to tell me otherwise at the end of the night, like Kevin had for all those years BEFORE when they told me I was worthless, I just started believing them. You get told something enough, and it starts to feel true, you know?

  

  I mean...I had initiated it almost two years earlier, and then I made him fall for me; it must have been my fault. And if my own mother couldn't even love me, what proof was there that I was anything OTHER than worthless? How could anyone REALLY love me, how could I really be worth anything, if my own family hated me so much?

  

  Before long, I was a different person. I lost every bit of respect I'd had for myself, I was waking up to a home full of people that hated me, and, for me for the first time in my life, I was spending my nights alone, without anyone there to love me. I couldn't take it. I needed love -- I needed to FEEL loved -- and I couldn't live without it.

  

  To their credit, Diego and Fray tried their best to help me. And it wasn't easy for them to do, either. They couldn't visit the house except to take me to school, since Cheyenne & Mike turned them away, otherwise. We still talked at school, though, and we talked whenever I would leave the house, which for some reason, my 'parents' never tried to stop.

  

  The two of them tried so hard to comfort me and to be there for me...but they could NEVER be what Kevin was. The bigger problem, though, was that I was anything but willing to LET them help. Regardless of what they said, their words fell on deaf ears, completely lost on me. I even lashed out at them a few times in the state I was in, and eventually, they just stopped trying. I was a lost cause.

  

  I hear on TV, sometimes, that people who overeat are using the food as a substitute for love. It's something about how the food never hurts them; it's always there for them, and it's a comfort. Well, I was getting to a point where I needed that, too. I had to have it; I needed that false, hollow 'love' just to get myself through each day. The thing is: with me, it wasn't food.

  

  I went with what I knew best. Sex.

  

  Kevin had trained me well after all, and I was good at what I did. Who wouldn't give me some small part of their lives -- a night, an hour, or even thirty minutes -- for the open, hungry mouth or raised tail of a needy, neglected, and vulnerable kid? I knew that, even if I wouldn't have used those words at the time, but I didn't care if they didn't love me. In those moments, I could let myself believe they did. At the very least, someone wanted me: someone needed me, no matter how superficially. They needed to get off, and I took full advantage of what I had to offer them.

  

  It wasn't hard to find the bars and the clubs, and it wasn't hard -- even at 14 and 15-years-old -- to get in, either. I have yet to meet the bouncer that can't be 'swayed' with a paw or a muzzle. The worst part of it all, though...was that I was really becoming just as worthless as Cheynne & Mike always told me I was. I made it to these clubs night after night, ready with a raised tail and open throat for any male fur -- regardless of age, appearance, or species -- that wanted me.

  

  I was their toy -- theirs to use and abuse however they saw fit -- and I loved it. It made me feel, even if only for the shortest periods of time, loved. It made me feel loved and needed, to be filled and used like that...just so long as I wasn't alone. I had no respect for myself, and they had no reason to have any respect for me. Most of the time, we each left the bar or the club not even knowing the other's name.

  

  There's this one particular night that I still remember very well. It was that following fall, just a little after my fifteenth birthday. Most nights just blur together: a bear here, a horse there, a dragon, even an orgy or two if you can call 5 or 6 guys all taking turns fucking me an orgy. But this night was different, and I still remember it, even though it DID start out just like all the others.

  

  I wasn't in this particular club for the first time, and it wouldn't be my first time to get laid there either. I was always sure it would work out, and I hadn't been wrong yet. After a while of searching for just the right person, I found my mark, as usual, and took a seat next to a big, muscular brown horse at the bar.

  

  "Hey there.”

  

  He blinked, halting in his idle swirling of his glass, and looked over at me, "Uhm...can I help you, kid?”

  

  I just smiled as I turned to face him, "I'm not a kid...”

  

  "Sure you aren't.” He sat his drink aside and laughed at me. It was a mocking laugh, but I didn't mind, "So, what do you want?”

  

  I was actually a little upset, if I remember right, that I didn't have an excuse to use the line 'I can prove to you I'm not a kid!' but I figured there were plenty of ways to go about this, "I don't know.” I moved a footpaw forward, running it up the back of the horse's leg, "You just looked a little lonely. I thought maybe I could...keep you company?”

  

  His voice lowered, "Damn kid...”

  

  I just tilted my head as I slipped my footpaw into the leg of his pants, "What?”

  

  He shook his head and moved his leg back, "Kid, you're like...thirteen...”

  

  I leaned forward and put a paw on his thigh, "I'm fifteen. And besides, I can make you forget how old I am, real quick!” I smiled, moving my paw up his thigh, barely touching his crotch.

  

  The horse gasped and jerked back. He narrowed his eyes at me and looked around, speaking extra quietly now, "How the hell do I know this isn't some sort of trick...?”

  

  "Like a sting?” I laughed at him, "You really think the police would put me in danger like this to just to catch someone at the bar? And it's not like you could really get in trouble AFTER the fact, either. It's pretty dark in here, and uhm...I have no intention of asking your name.”

  

  He gulped and hesitated for a moment, and then leaned forward, but still kept an eye on the people around us, "Where?”

  

  I grabbed his hand with a smirk, "This club doesn't have rooms for that kind of thing, but there are lots of boxes in the alley and no security cameras.” I stood up and winked, "I'll lead the way...”

  

  He took a deep breath and stood up, following me along. If there were any lingering questions in his mind about this, I'm sure all it took was a quick glance at my ass, swaying as we walked, to get him over it. I pushed open a door way in the back of the club, causing a beam of light -- just from the moon but still bright in the club -- to shine in before we quickly exited into the alleyway.

  

  He stepped out behind me, crossing his arms as he leaned against the wall, "Alright then kid, you've got me interested and out here. What do you want to do?”

  

  I took a few steps up toward the horse, answering with my paws as he gripped his thick sheath through his pants.

  

  He chuckled and raised his eyebrows, "You move quick...”

  

  I pressed my smaller feline body up against the horse's as I stroked him through his pants, feeling him steadily growing in my paw already, "This is just what I do, big guy.”

  

  The horse nickered softly -- it took me forever to figure out what to call that noise -- and ran a hand through my headfur, "Well then get to it, little lion.”

  

  I unbuttoned the horse's pants and dropped down to my knees. My newest playmate's dick was already unfolding up out of the sheath as I licked it and took the emerging head into my muzzle. Even as I did, I knew I wouldn't be able to do so for long -- not as big as horses get -- but I wanted at least a little taste before I raised my tail for him.

  

  The horse half-neighed and grinned, "Nice, kid.” He bucked his hips lightly, forcing an inch or two of his growing cock farther into my mouth. It was hard to take even that much, but I was used to it. I've never met a horse who really understood how big he was.

  

  I put an arm around the horse's back and gripped his pants, not letting them fall down just in case someone WERE to come back there. I had that all down to a science. I slid my paw up his stomach and up to his chest, rubbing and tweaking one of his nipples gently while I made sure to suck as hard on his cock as I could manage.

  

  "Oah...keep that up...” He put both his hands on the back of my head and pushed me down more.

  

  I let the horse's cock father in without any struggle; I had to be a good toy. I did make sure to watch how much it was swelling, though, so I'd be able to get off in time before it got too big. I tweaked his nipple a little harder and then moved my paw back down, squeezing and pulling on his nuts. You know...funny thing was: I didn't even have an erection from everything that night. I wasn't really into it; I was basically just 'doing my job.'

  

  He groaned, gripping one of my ears, "Kid, I haven't blown my load in three days, and it's gonna come one of two ways, up your ass, or in your mouth...your choice.”

  

  I felt the horse getting too swollen and I pulled off. I always hated how quick that happened with equines; I never got to have enough fun. I licked at the head of it hungrily as it continued to grow, then looked up at him, "I made that choice before I even sat down beside you. I mean, I wouldn't want to choke to death, right?”

  

  He just chuckled, "No, you wouldn't want to choke.”

  

  I slowly stood up, my paws on top of his shirt, on his chest, "You wanna' take me?”

  

  The horse wrapped his hands around the my hips and grinned, "Hell yeah, I do!” He pushed his hard member against my stomach forcefully, "How do you want it, slut?”

  

  "How about I put my paws on that wall behind you, and stick out my hips?” I licked up onto the horse's neck, "You can jerk my pants down and have your way with my ass. That's how everyone else likes it...”

  

  He grinned and licked my forehead, "Sounds great, kitty...”

  

  I grinned back and let go of him, walking around behind and doing just like I said I would: paws on the wall and ass back, with my tail curled up onto my back, "Have fun, Mister...”

  

  He turned around and jerked my pants down with one brutal pull. Luckily for me, I'd gotten into the habit of wearing them under my tail for easier access. He huffed out a breath and pressed his wet, dribbling tip against my waiting hole, "You ready?”

  

  I pretended that it wasn't going to hurt, "Don't you worry about me. I'm always ready...”

  

  The horse leaned over, pressing his chest against the middle of my back, "Alright then...” He jerked his hips forward, burying no telling how much of his shaft into me

  

  I imagine he was moaning in my ear, but I couldn't hear it. I closed my eyes and clenched my teeth, as my hole was pushed open and my insides were filled. I was on fire and I knew I'd been torn open. No matter how many other furs I took -- and no matter how many horses, in fact -- the horses always managed to hurt me. My head was swimming, my whole body immediately got weak, and I just held on as best I could. I faked a comfort with the situation I didn't have, though, "That's it, horsey! As h-hard as you want. Give me...all you've got...”

  

  He groaned and pushed in more, nickering loudly, "You love this...don't you kid?”

  

  I moaned aloud and threw my head up, intentionally not answering the question, "Ngh! N-no one fills me up qu-quite like a horse...” My breaths were labored and heavy, "Use me. Make me yours!”

  

  He jammed in one more time. His entire shaft -- I try not to think about how long it must have been -- was buried to the hilt inside of me, and he panted and gripped my shoulders, "Mmm...shit...nice and tight, kid...”

  

  I ground back against him, rolling my hips a bit and moving the huge member around inside of me. It made it hurt even more for me, but I knew how to please, "What...what wouldn't be tight around something your size?”

  

  The horse nipped at my neck, "You know how to get a guy excited.” He pulled back and jammed in quickly, quickly getting into a rhythm, "Great...ngh! Fucking great...”

  

  I pressed my fingers into the stone wall like I was trying to dig them in but couldn't, and let out more high-pitched moans. It hurt; it always hurt with horses. Maybe it was better that way, though, because it took my mind off of things...like why I was even in the ally with my pants down and tail raised to begin with.

  

  By then, he was pulling out all the way to the tip before shoving back in, and he was gripping my shoulders so tight it hurt, "I'm gonna cum in your ass kid!”

  

  "Do it! M-make me your mare! Use me!” I hung my head down and dug against the wall harder: my fingers pressed so hard that the felt like they were about to bleed.

  

  He fucked frantically -- thrust after powerful, quick, erratic thrust -- moaning and yelling louder, "Here it comes kid!”

  

  I clenched my teeth...not that the cum would hurt me that much more, but it was always so damned hot. He slammed in one last time, yelling out as he shook and sprayed what felt like waves of searing hot cum into my ass.

  

  He jerked himself out of me quickly after he came, and my knees buckled. My paws left the wall in front of me and I fell to the ground. I just laid there on the cold concrete. My pants were around my ankles, and my head was spinning. I was still in pain, but I did my best not to act like it, playing off my breaths like I was just tired ones, like anyone would have been after sex.

  

  I was in pain, and I felt worthless, used, and like a slut laying there half naked on the ground, but that's how I felt every time. For some reason, to me that feeling was still worth feeling full and whole for at least a few moments beforehand, while I was being driven into by whoever my playmate was for the night.

  

  I didn't move much, just looked up with my eyes to see if he was even still there...and he was. He was standing there, grinning down at me, telling me how I was 'the best fuck' he'd had in a long time. I wasn't making out everything he was saying -- a bunch of half-insulting compliments I'm sure -- up until the end, anyway.

  

  The horse laughed, "I'll have to tell all of my friends about you...” before just walking off back into the club.

  

  That's just what he did...and that's why that night still sticks in my mind, so well. I can't count the number of times after that, that I was propositioned by others thanks to word of mouth from that horse. It was like I was all that was on anyone's lips: 'The black furred, white maned lion-boy.'

  

  "My friend, the horse who fucked you, told me about you...” or "I heard a rumor about a black furred lion boy...is it true?” or even as simple as, "I've heard about you...care to meet me out back?”

  

  Lions, tigers, bears, other horses, dragons, couples, groups, and nearly every other species under the sun had their way with me after that horse got the word out. I was the talk of the town: the star attraction for anyone who needed a warm place to shove their dick. It made it a lot easier for me to find friends for a night, and it changed me even more.

  

  After a while, it was almost a habit. It stopped being something I wanted to do or felt that I needed to do. Soon enough, it was just who I was: everyone's favorite subby little slut! I guess a part of me still hasn't gotten away from that.

  

  I still thought about Kevin every night, though.

  

  Hell, who am I kidding? I thought about him every morning, all day at school -- when I actually went -- every time I was with one of my nightly playmates, AND every night in bed. He was always on my mind. All I wanted was to see him, to hold him in my arms, and have him be mine, again. So imagine how I must have felt when I woke up one morning, and went down stairs to find him and his uncle standing in our living room.

  

  I ran up to him and he turned to look at me with the biggest smile I'd seen in years, from him or anyone else. Apparently he didn't know why he was back either. We hadn't seen each other in an entire year, and we just sat there, clinging to one another, ignoring his uncle's disapproving grunts behind him. Luckily, Mike and Cheyenne weren't in the room at the moment to stop us, and I guess his uncle just didn't care enough to try.

  

  His room and his clothes that he let me borrow had stopped smelling like him a long time ago, and I just buried my muzzle against him, breathing him in between repeated sobbing whimpers of "I love you” and "I missed you.” I just leaned against him, crying and sobbing, as we held onto one another as tight as we could. He was back, he was in my arms, I could feel his breath and his tears on me, and for those few moments I felt like my life meant something again...like I was worth something again.

  

  I didn't think about how I was going to explain the last few months of my life to him, or why he was here, or what Mike & Cheyenne thought about anything. All I thought about was having him there in my arms again. It was one of the happiest moments of my entire life, even if I WAS crying. Everything just melted away and life was good for just that little bit.

  

  "Good!” I heard from behind me, "I didn't have to wake your worthless ass up! Let go of my son!”

  

  Mike stopped us, of course, my mother walking into the room close behind him. In under five minutes they laid it all out to the both of us, standing side by side now that they were there. They were never ones to drag things out, so they got straight to the point.

  

  Kevin was back for good, but I was leaving.

  

  It was only due to circumstances and his schooling that Kevin was gone for a whole year. He was never supposed to stay gone for that long: just long enough for them to take care of things. He was only supposed to be gone in the meantime, to keep us apart while Cheyenne and Mike looked for my dad. I had ruined THEIR son and turned him gay, and I caused them nothing but trouble, so they were getting rid of me. It had been their plan all along. They didn't want me anymore, and they were sending me off: throwing me away like a piece of trash and letting the father I hadn't seen in twelve years -- the father I didn't even remember -- take me if he wanted me.

  

  Mike stood by Kevin, making sure he didn't go anywhere, and my mother told me to hurry up and pack. I could take one bag and that was it: anything else, my father could get for me. The car was already parked out front, and she already had the plane tickets.

  

  Not having any other choice, I packed one duffel bag with the few things I couldn't live without. It was mainly those things I could remember Kevin by -- like the pendant -- and in only a few minutes, I was standing outside our house staring into Kevin's drooping, lost eyes.

  

  Cheyenne stood by the open door to her car, "Come on, Riddick! It's time to go; we're not going to miss the plane and have to buy another two tickets for this!”

  

  I glared back over my shoulder at my mother and then looked back at Kevin, too overtaken by all of this to even cry. I thought I had him back...I thought things were going to change...but I didn't even get a day, "B...bye Kev...”

  

  "Riddick...” Kevin moved forward a few steps only to be held firm by his father's paw on his shoulder, "P-please! At least let me go with them!” He looked back pleadingly at Mike.

  

  Mike just glared down at him and shook his head, "No, Kevin. This is best for everyone.”

  

  "How is it best!?” I jerked my head up at my stepfather, yelling in a burst of anger before I could even think about what I was saying, "WHO the fuck is it best FOR!? He can't even fucking well see me off at the airport?”

  

  He glared down at me and barely held back from yelling back. He did of course, but I assume it was only because we were outside where he could be seen, "YOU need to get your act together! And that's not going to happen here!”

  

  "What about me, dad??” Kevin jerked his shoulder away from Mike's paw, "I was there too!”

  

  "NOT as far as I'm concerned!” Mike looked away from Kevin, fixing his eyes on me, "He's just a bad influence.”

  

  "Get my ACT together!? You make it sound like I'll be able to come back!” I looked away and clenched my jaw, "You've wanted me gone since my mother married you, you fucking son of a bitch! You only fucking took me from my father to spite him. This-” I jammed my finger into his chest, knowing he wouldn't lay a hand on me where anyone outside could see, "-is just an excuse!!”

  

  Mike sneered and grabbed a hold of Kevin's shoulder again, not saying anything in response.

  

  I just sighed and looked back at Kevin, "I've wanted to see my father for years...but not like this, Angel...not...not like this...” I started to cry, I didn't want to, not in front of Mike and Cheyenne, but I couldn't help it, "I love you, Kevin.”

  

  Cheyenne huffed behind me, intent on not letting us even have our parting words, "Riddick, we're running out of time. And stop saying you love him, this isn't love...it's nothing close.” As if she's ever had a clue what love was, "Now get over here so we can leave! You're wasting time.”

  

  Kevin sniffed slightly, holding back from crying, and mouthed a silent "I love you too” before closing his eyes and hanging his head.

  

  I looked down and took a step back. What else could I do? I turned around and walked toward my mother, stopping and sighing.

  

  Behind me, despite his father's presence, Kevin spoke up, "I'll find you, Kitten.” I heard Mike's voice try to say something, but Kevin just yelled louder to drown him out, "I don't know how, but I'll find you! I promise!”

  

  Before I could look back at him, Cheyenne reached out and pulled at my shoulder, "Enough of this, get into the car!”

  

  I heard Kevin's footsteps as he ran back into the house and I pushed my mother's paw off of me and got into the car. I wasn't even able to look back at the house, and I felt like a part of me was being ripped out, leaving Kevin behind.

  

  My entire life up until then might as well have meant nothing. My love, my best friend, my brother, and everything else was gone. It was over. It was the end.

  

  No matter what I wanted.


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Narrator Riddick

  Riddick Dumar Eden

  and Cheyenne Crystal Rivers Eden Terrence

  Cecil B. North

  as Kevin Michael Terrence

  and Michael William Terrence

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Well, then...

  Quite the conclusion to the last chapter, huh? I guess that answers just about any question still lingering about Riddick. It explains completely who Kevin is, why he left home, and the origin of all his slutty clubbing experience. The story is over, but the question is what comes next?

  Remember: we weren't the only ones hearing this story. Luke & Kevin were too. How will Luke react to everything he's learned? How will Kevin feel about what's happened while he & Riddick were apart? And what will Riddick do now? What's to become of him and Luke? Of him and Kevin? Of his life with his father & Matt?

  Tune in next time to find out in the conclusion of "Guardian Angel"!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 8 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 13


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 13--

  

  Guardian Angel -- Part 4 of 4

  How Strong I Am

  

  

  "...and it was just later that same night when I got here to Matt's place.” Riddick looked up from the edge of the bed where he was sitting now, and at Luke beside him, "The night I met you.”

  

  Luke sniffled, never having known any of that before then, but didn't say anything.

  

  Kevin shuffled his feet, rubbing one arm slightly, "I'm so sorry, Riddick. I wish I could have been there for you...”

  

  Riddick looked up at the red panda, "It's not your fault Kevin. You couldn't stop Mom and Mike. They were gonna' do what the fuck ever they wanted, regardless of what made either of us happy.”

  

  Kevin sighed, "I know...but I could have fought harder...” He wiped an eye, "I'm sorry...”

  

  "Kevin...no.” Riddick got up and walked over to the crying red panda, "It's not your fault. You did everything you could, Angel.”

  

  Luke looked down and closed his eyes when he heard Riddick call Kevin 'Angel.' How could he possibly be what Kevin had been? How could he be there for Riddick like that? How could he be what the panthion needed? He looked up back, staring misty eyed and silent, at the two furs.

  

  Kevin shook his head, "I could have, Riddick. All I would have had to do was bitch at them a little more, get pissed, do SOMETHING! But...I didn't...” He looked down, "I lost you...”

  

  "There wasn't anything either of us could have done, and you know that.” Riddick lifted Kevin's chin up looked him in the eye, "Besides: look at me now! Look at how strong I am. It HAPPENED to me and I'm the only one in the room not crying.” He feigned a chuckle looking around at his two crying friends, "Kevin...it's okay. I just...I thought you should know what I went through.”

  

  Kevin wiped his eyes again. He smiled weakly and nodded, placing a hand on the back of Riddick's head and pulling their foreheads together, "You ARE strong...much stronger than when you were that little black ball of fur climbing into my bed...”

  

  Riddick smiled back and nuzzled the red panda softly, "I basically lived on my own, Kevin. I had to be.” He pulled away, "But that's not all of it, either. Really...it's thanks to him.” The panthion pointed over at Luke on the bed.

  

  Luke just tightened his grip around his legs and looked away as he was mentioned.

  

  Kevin smiled softly at the raccoon and then back at Riddick, "He reminds me of how you used to be...”

  

  "He is...” Riddick looked back at Kevin, "Can...can you wait in the hall for a second, Angel? I'll be right out.”

  

  Kevin nodded and gave Riddick a quick hug, "Anything for you.” He turned and padded out of the room, pulling the door shut behind him.

  

  Riddick nodded thoughtfully, "Anything...” He turned and looked at the raccoon on the bed, "...Luke?”

  

  Luke looked up and whimpered, doing his damnedest not to cry, "Y-yeah?”

  

  The panthion walked over to Luke and sat down beside him with his arms open, "Come here Luke...”

  

  Luke just scooted over a little, still curled up, and let the panthion wrap an arm around him.

  

  So Riddick pulled him close against his chest himself, "Talk to me, Luke.”

  

  The raccoon whimpered again, "I'm sorry I can't be more like him....”

  

  Riddick kissed his boyfriend on the top of his head, "I never asked you to be.”

  

  Luke buried his head into his own arm across Riddick's chest, "But you deserve someone like him. I can't...I can't give you every-” He shook his head, "I can't give you ANYthing that he can.”

  

  "You love me, don't you?”

  

  "I do...”

  

  "Then you can give me that.” The panthion slowly laid his raccoon over on his side on the bed, and stood up, "You stay in here for a while, Luke; Dad won't make you leave. I have to go talk to Kevin, though. I can't leave him standing out there by himself...not in the middle of our little reunion.”

  

  Luke looked down and nodded, rubbing his hands together, "Okay...”

  

  Riddick petted the raccoon's head gently and smiled, turning around to leave the room.

  

  In the living room, Matt looked up from the couch at Chris, who just got home, "And they're in Riddick's room right now, with Kevin. I figured they could have the room to themselves this one time, despite the punishment. Don't you think?”

  

  Chris blinked and ran a hand through his mane, "Yeah...I'd say so.” He looked in the direction of the hallway and frowned, "I hope everything's okay...”

  

  "Uhm...” The ottercoon held up a paw, like he was asking a question in a classroom, "Chris?”

  

  "Yeah?” Chris looked back at him.

  

  "Why aren't you freaking out?”

  

  "About what?”

  

  "I dunno...” Matt shrugged, "The fact that Kevin is Riddick's ex?”

  

  "Oh!” The lion let out a short chuckle, "Because I already knew.”

  

  "You did what now?” Matt recoiled.

  

  "I already knew!” Chris smiled his toothy grin, "I pieced it together a while back. Riddick was REALLY careful to only call him 'Angel' around me, but he went right ahead told Luke and the other boys that his name was Kevin. I guess he doesn't realize that I overhear things sometimes.” He held up a finger, "Plus, Riddick told me his ex was a red panda a long time ago. Chances are it would either be Mike or Kevin...and I Mike was either a long shot or reason to call the cops.”

  

  "So then, why haven't you said anything?”

  

  "I figured Riddick would, when he was ready.”

  

  The ottercoon rubbed his neck, "And if he never did?”

  

  "Then he never did.” Chris shrugged, "But after what happened with Sirrus, I wasn't interested in repeating that kind of drama. Kid's been through enough without me making it worse, again.”

  

  Matt smiled wryly, "So...you're okay with it?”

  

  "I don't know...” The lion looked back at the hallway, "No? I mean...there's no blood relation, but still...” He jumped slightly, "Oh!” and stood straighter when he saw two swatches of fur -- one red & one black -- on their way down the hall, "...here they come.”

  

  Riddick stepped into the living room with Kevin's paw in his, and stopped when he saw his father. Kevin tried to pull his paw away, but Riddick held it tighter. It was too late to try hiding it now.

  

  "Uhm...hey Dad.”

  

  Chris offered a soft smile and a nod, "Hey Riddick.” He looked over at the red panda too, "Kevin...it's been a long time.”

  

  "Yeah...” Kevin was obviously uncomfortable, but didn't let go of Riddick's paw, since it's what the panthion wanted, "...it has.”

  

  Chris crossed his arms, "How are things with Mike & Drusilla?”

  

  Kevin laughed at the nickname, "They've been better,” he looked at Riddick, "but they've been worse, too.” He turned back to Chris again, "Cheyenne sends her contempt.”

  

  Chris nodded politely, "Kindly return it.”

  

  "Uhm...Dad?” Riddick spoke up again.

  

  "Yeah?”

  

  "Luke's in my room.” Riddick pointed over his shoulder with his free thumb, "...could you let him stay in there, for a while? Just for today?”

  

  Chris nodded, "Sure thing.”

  

  Riddick tugged on Kevin's paw, "Come on, we'll talk outside...” Still holding paws, Riddick & Kevin made their way to the front door and out onto the porch, Kevin cautiously looking back at Chris the whole way.

  

  Chris followed the two out with his eyes and then turned, leaning on the couch, "Any thoughts, Matt?”

  

  Matt looked up, "Like what? Are you worried he'll leave with Kevin?”

  

  "I don't know...” The lion shrugged and looked up, "...seems like things are getting a bit crazy around here, though, huh?”

  

  Matt leaned back and put a paw behind his head, "GETTING? Where have you been for the past 10 months?”

  

  Out on the porch, Riddick stood leaning against Kevin, just letting his face rest against his former boyfriend's chest again. The red panda rubbed his panthion's ear as the two looked up into the sky darkened sky. Riddick's story had taken so long it was evening...

  

  "I've missed you, Angel. I've missed you so much.”

  

  "I've missed you too, Kitten. You have no idea...”

  

  Riddick nuzzled Kevin's chest, "Like hell I don't.”

  

  Kevin chuckled, and scratched at the back of Riddick's neck, smiling as he elicited a light purr from the cat, "If I remember right, you couldn't stand that I was able to make you purr. 'I'm not a housecat!' I think those were your exact words?”

  

  The panthion moved his head around and then stood up straighter to look at Kevin, "Yeah. It doesn't bother me much anymore, though. Dad does it too.”

  

  "Purrs?” Kevin kept up the scratching, "Or makes you purr?”

  

  "Both?” Riddick chuckled, "Depends on the situation...” He smiled and stood up straighter, to look at Kevin, then leaned down just a little to kiss the slightly shorter 18-year-old on the lips.

  

  As he did though, the red panda brushed a paw along the cat's cheek then pulled back, making sure that it was ONLY a soft kiss.

  

  Riddick blinked, "You pulled back...”

  

  "You love him,” Kevin kept his hand on the side of Riddick's face, "Don't you?”

  

  The panthion sighed, "I love you both.” He put his paw on Kevin's muzzle in return before his guest could say anything else, "Here Angel...sit down with me, okay?” He stepped to the edge of the porch and sat down, hanging his legs off.

  

  Kevin sat next to the cat, lightly kicking a heel against the side of the porch.

  

  "I love you Kevin. I think, if nothing else, I made THAT clear in there, just now, right?”

  

  The red panda nodded, "You did.”

  

  "You did so much for me. I don't think, no matter how many times I tell you that, that you could really understand how much you did.” Riddick turned his eyes back on the night sky, "You loved me when no one else did...you took care of me...you were my best friend, my brother, and even my guardian angel.”

  

  Kevin brought an arm up and wrapped it around Riddick's shoulders, rubbing the cat's arm lightly, "But...?”

  

  The panthion leaned against him, "You always see it coming before I can say it, don't you?”

  

  "Yeah...what can I say? I've known you for twelve years.”

  

  "But every day while you were gone...without fail...I cried myself to sleep, Kevin. I cried, because for the first time in my life, you weren't there.” Riddick closed his eyes and paused, trying not to cry now, and only having held back inside because of Luke. He had to be strong for Luke, "It was so hard, Angel.”

  

  The red panda just squeezed the cat's shoulder, but said nothing for the moment and let him continue.

  

  "And, the first time I was able to make it a night without crying...I was here...” Riddick sat up straighter and looked over the red panda's shoulder at 'The Cameron Estate.'

  

  Kevin kept looking forward, "With Luke...”

  

  "No.” The panthion shook his head, "With my Dad. Luke came later.” He looked back at Kevin, "Give me your paws and look at me, Angel.” Kevin looked over, and held up a paw, and Riddick took it into his own with a breath, "I don't love him more than you...not at all. I want you to understand that.”

  

  Kevin smiled a half smile, not entirely believing that, but nodded, "Heh...but...?”

  

  "No 'but' that time, Angel.” Riddick smiled, "I just don't. It's as simple as that. There's no way I could love anyone more than you...” He looked at the house again, down, then back at Kevin, "And at the same time, there's no way I could love anyone more than him...”

  

  The red panda just leaned in silently and kissed Riddick on the forehead.

  

  Riddick leaned his forehead into the kiss and then leaned back, "So much of me wants to grab my things and go with you Kevin. You were everything to me for so long. When no one else cared, you did. When no one else was there, you were! But...but look at where I'm at, now, Kevin! Other people ARE here. Other people DO care...” Riddick smiled and looked back up at the house.

  

  Kevin smiled and looked over at the house, too, "You have everything here...including your dad.”

  

  The panthion nodded, "I do. For the first time in my life I have a parent that cares about me. He loves me, he takes care of me, and he's everything that Cheyenne and Mike never were.” He chuckled softly, "I kind of even have two. I mean, Matt's basically like a second dad to me, now.”

  

  Kevin nodded a little and smiled, "Yeah...”

  

  "And I have friends here: my own friends! There's this fox and wolf couple -- Alex and Jasyn -- and even this big jock guy, named Duncan, who's been really nice to me and Luke!” Riddick smiled his toothy grin...

  

  ...and the red panda watched it spread across his face. He'd missed that grin. But every time he'd seen it before, HE was why it was there. This time was different; this time Riddick finally had other reason to be happy. It was the first time he had ever seen Riddick's life going so well.

  

  Kevin chuckled and smiled back, "I'm happy for you, Kitten.”

  

  "But that's not all.” Riddick looked down and sighed, "Luke...every time I look at him I see myself when I was younger, Angel. He's so insecure, so afraid of everything, so alone.” He paused as he wringed his paws together, "His parents...his parents kicked him out when they found out he was gay. That's why he's living with us.”

  

  "Oh...” Kevin blinked and nodding, noting the similarity, "...I see.”

  

  The panthion sniffled softly, and Kevin looked up, not realizing Riddick had started to cry. He watched the cat clench his fists. It looked like a sign of anger, but Kevin knew him better than that. He was frustrated and confused.

  

  "I don't...” Riddick shook, "I can't leave him, Kevin. I don't want him to become who I was! I can't let what happened to me, happen to him!” The cat closed his eyes and cried openly there on the porch, "He's worth so much more than that! So much more than I was! I'm not going to do that to him. I can't! Those are months of my life I spent as trash, Angel: NOTHING BUT TRASH! I let myself get used and fucked and didn't do a god-damned thing for myself!”

  

  Kevin opened his mouth to argue, to defend his panthion, but before he could, Riddick's eyes shot open again and he sat up straighter. He pulled out both of his earrings and threw them across the yard, a fire in his eyes Kevin never saw when they were together, "This isn't me!!”

  

  The red panda blinked and quickly wrapped a paw around Riddick's, frowning, "I know Kitten...I know...”

  

  Riddick breathed in as he sobbed and put his head in his paws, "I don't want to be that anymore Kevin. I don't! I'm not everyone's toy...I'm not their plaything...” He looked up, "...and I'm not their token flamer! I'm just Riddick, damnit! Why...why can't that be enough...?”

  

  "It CAN be, Kitten.” Kevin pulled the panthion even closer, "It always was for me...and I'm sure it is for Luke and your dad too.”

  

  "I don't want Luke to go through the same things I have, Angel. I couldn't...I couldn't live with myself if I caused him to become...what I let myself be.” The panthion ran a paw through his headfur, trying to calm down.

  

  Kevin brushed his own paw on Riddick's cheek, not really knowing what to say.

  

  Riddick breathed in a deep, shaking breath, his eyes red and his cheeks wet, "What I'm saying Angel...what I mean is: this isn't about what I want, or what I need. It's about...where I'm NEEDED.” He wiped his eyes and looked back at the red panda, "You're strong. You always have been. Every day I've been here, every bit of strength I've gained...I've just been trying to be more like you: more confident and sure, more kind and generous...” He took Kevin's paws in his own, "If you wake up tomorrow morning, and I'm not there, it'll hurt...but you'll survive it. He wouldn't.” The panthion averted his eyes, "I love you, and I can't stand the idea of losing you all over again. But Luke needs me...a lot more than you do. He needs me to be, for him, what you were for me. And...” He took a breath to steady himself, "...with Matt, and my dad, and my new friends...” and then looked Kevin in the eye again, "...I don't need YOU to be that for ME anymore.”

  

  The red panda gulped, holding back a whimper, and shook his head, "No. No you don't...”

  

  "I'm so sorry Angel.” Riddick's head dropped again, "You came all the way here and-”

  

  "No.” Kevin shook his head, smiling as he stopped the cat, "No...” He never averted his eyes, the smile still on his muzzle, as he stared lovingly at his little brother, "I'm proud of you, Kitten. You've gotten so strong! I am so...SO proud of you.” His jaw quivered and his eyes watered again, but his smile stayed wide.

  

  The panthion smiled back involuntarily. It broke his heart to see Kevin, but it made his chest swell hearing the love and pride his brother had for him, "Thank you, Kevin...” He looked down and then back up, "But...what are you gonna' do, now?”

  

  Kevin slowly let go of Riddick's paws, "I don't know. I guess I'll grab a hotel room for the night...then be back on my way, tomorrow.”

  

  Riddick put his paw on Kevin's face, "You know that's not what I meant.”

  

  The red panda shrugged, "Don't worry about me, Kitten. Fray's kinda' bisexual now and Diego's going through this whole 'if it moves, I'll fuck it!' phase. And the two of them have always been good friends for me, so...maybe I'll throw one of them a bone.”

  

  Riddick chuckled, "Or catch one?”

  

  "Whatever the case may be...”

  

  "I think they'd like that.”

  

  Kevin looked down thoughtfully, "Yeah. I'm sure they would.” He stood up with a groan, and stuck his hands in his pockets as he stepped down off the porch and starting to walk down the sidewalk, "Bye, Kitten.”

  

  The panthion stood up too, "I still love you, Kevin. I always will. Please don't forget that...”

  

  Kevin stopped and looked back with a soft smile, "Maybe so. But, all your rationalizations aside...the bottom line is: your heart isn't mine anymore. I'll see you around, Kitten.”

  

  "Goodbye...” Riddick looked down as Kevin walked off, "Angel.”

  

  ~

  

  The panthion pushed open the door to his room, and walked in alone, Luke still lying on his bed inside.

  

  Luke's ears perked up, and he looked up at the cat, "Riddick...?”

  

  The panthion smiled and didn't say anything back. He just walked to his dresser and pulled open a drawer, searching through it for something.

  

  Luke blinked and sat up, "What are you looking for?”

  

  Riddick pulled out a long, slender, silver chain with a round pendant on the end. He smiled at it, and then turned around to face Luke. The raccoon just flattened his ears and blinked as Riddick walked over to the bed in front of him and undid the chain. Slowly, he reached forward and slipped it around the raccoon's neck, clasping it in the back, still without saying a word.

  

  Luke blinked and reached up, turning the pendant over, "Guardian angel??” He looked up, "No...no, Riddick, this is-! I can't take this!”

  

  The panthion put one paw on Luke's chest and the other around in his headfur on the back of his head, "I don't need a guardian angel anymore, Luke...” He kissed him softly on the lips, "Now...I'm YOUR angel. And this...this will always be here to remind you of that.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Riddick Dumar Eden

  and Eric Matthew Cameron

  Cecil B. North

  as Kevin Michael Terrence

  and Lucas Joseph Trammel

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  And the four chapter arc comes to an end.

  Is that what you were expecting? I saw lots of talk of "emotional idiocy" and "emotional timebombs" you saw coming. But they didn't so much, did they? Instead, what we saw was the reaffirmation of Luke & Riddick's relationship, and an explanation of why Riddick cares so much for the raccoon.

  But do you believe that explanation? Do you buy the raffirmation? More to the point: was this what you were wanting? Or did we make you like Kevin enough that you were rooting for him over Luke?

  And, meanwhile, what's been going on with Matt, Chris, Alex, & Jasyn, and what's to come next for the cast?

  Tune in next time and beyond, to find out!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 7 chapters of Forbidden! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 14


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 14--

  No One Better

  

  

  Duncan pulled his car to a stop outside Jasyn's house and put it in park, and sat there, just staring out the window, without saying a word. Alex sat in the middle of the back seat, just as quiet, leaning forward and staring at the middle of the dash-board in front of him, as Jasyn, in the front passenger seat, kicked the sole of his shoe lightly against the floor: the only bit of noise in the silent car.

  

  Duncan leaned back and clicked his tongue, letting out a sigh, "I'll be fine...I'll be fine. I'm sure the image'll be outta' my head...” He paused, "...eventually, right?”

  

  Jasyn forced a bashful grin, "Unless you'd rather make use of it later...”

  

  Alex blushed deeply and coughed, "O-on the bright side, the movie was good.”

  

  Duncan rubbed his forehead, "Oh yeah, the movie was fun. Not ashamed t'say I'm on Renner's bandwagon after the Avengers.” He looked back at Jasyn, "But somehow I don't think that's what I'll be rememberin' 'bout tonight.”

  

  Jasyn blushed and grinned, rubbing the back of his neck, "Right, of course. You'd be more interested in Gretel.” He paused for a moment, "Whatever her actress's name was...”

  

  Duncan glared at his friend, "You know what I mean! And y'know, I think I been REAL tolerant o' the two o' you, but...” He paused and huffed, "I mean, dear lord! It was a public place!”

  

  Alex sat up quickly, "It was Jasyn's idea!”

  

  "Course it was...” Duncan tapped the steering wheel.

  

  "Aww...” Jasyn flashed a smirk and lightly placed his paw over Duncan's, beginning to scoot closer, "Alex, I think he felt left out.”

  

  Duncan narrowed his eyes and didn't move his paw, "Don't think you could handle, Woof. You might wanna' move that paw.”

  

  Jasyn chuckled nervously and took his paw back quickly with a wide smile.

  

  Duncan smiled, "Besides,” He pulled Alex up and across the center console, half of him in the front and half of him in the back, and planted a big kiss on the fox's cheek, "You don't wanna' give Alex here a taste o' me! You might never get 'im back!”

  

  Alex just blushed and smiled as his ears pinned back, not sure how to respond to being manhandled like that.

  

  Jasyn moved his mouth a little, but then flashed a smirk, "He'd wear you down in an hour, Pup! Besides...” He leaned forward, the big German shepherd now crowded in one way or another by two gay guys, "...we come as a set. So...if you're REALLY interested.”

  

  Duncan put a finger on Jasyn's head and pushed him back a couple of inches, "Th'day you two can overpower me, we'll talk.” He stopped and thought about that for a second as he let Alex go, slipping into the back seat again, "Rather...you'd be doin' the talkin'. I wouldn't have much t'say in the matter, now, would I?”

  

  "Nope!” Jasyn smiled wide, then rubbed his chin, "Though, I'm sure we'd both be taking turns riding you, either way...so at least you'd get to enjoy yourself.” He flashed a smirk, "Another nice visual to take with you to sleep, tonight.”

  

  Duncan narrowed his eyes again, "I have enough images for the night, thank you.”

  

  Alex fidgeted, "Sorry, Duncan.”

  

  Duncan smiled, "Naw, don't worry about it, Allie. I've done worse in theatres with girls without carin' who saw; why shouldn't you two have the same right?” He chuckled, "I'll be fine. Now you two get yourselves on inside before Jasyn's mom gets all worried and uppity.”

  

  Jasyn & Alex hopped out of the car, and stepped up in the yard, feet away from Duncan's open driver's side window. As Duncan put the car back in drive, his foot still on the brake, Jasyn held up a finger to Alex and turned back to the car, "Oh, one more thing, Pup.”

  

  Duncan turned his head to look at the two, "Yeah, Woof?”

  

  Jasyn leaned into the window, pulled the shepherd over by his shirt, and planted a kiss on his cheek, then grinned, "That's for kissing my boyfriend! I figured it'd be more effective than punching you in the arm.” He laughed and stood back up straight.

  

  Duncan sat very still, twitched a bit, and then wiped his cheek, "Oh God! Now I'm gonna' smell like wolf!” Grumbling under his breath, he rolled up the window and drove off.

  

  Alex put his arms around his boyfriend from behind, "Oh come on, now: it was just an innocent little kiss! If you're jealous about THAT, then what me and Duncan do when you're NOT around would kill you!”

  

  Jasyn just laughed and turned around, kissing Alex on the forehead, "Aww, I know it was all in good fun. Besides,” he winked, "I just wanted a chance to get close to that hunk of a dog.”

  

  "Yeah, he's quite the hunk.” The fox chuckled, "Neither of us give him the looks Luke does though. I think that boy's in love!”

  

  Jasyn shook his head, "No, Luke's heart is with Riddick one hundred percent. Duncan's just eye candy for horny teenagers like him.”

  

  "He IS nice to look at. Lucky us, huh? Having both him AND Chris around?”

  

  "Luckier if we could actually lay a paw on one of them.”

  

  Alex shrugged, "We haven't tried with Chris, yet.” He smiled, "Come on, let's head on in.”

  

  The wolf chuckled and put an arm around the fox, padding with him up the walkway and through the door.

  

  Alex nuzzled him in the entryway and stopped him, "You sure it's okay with your parents for me to stay the night here, again? We could always go back to my house or Matt's if you think they wouldn't. Or maybe even...I mean, it's just that I've been staying here so much, and...we don't have to spend EVERY night together if it's...” He trailed off and looked away, obviously nervous about something.

  

  Jasyn flashed a soft smile and rubbed his boyfriend's arm, kissing him gently on his head, "They're fine with it.” He smiled again at the fox's bashfulness, "Are you?”

  

  "Yeah...” The fox put his paw on top of the wolf's on his arm, "I just don't want to impose too much on them. They've been so good to me through everything with my brother, and with me and you. They've always been so sweet.”

  

  Jasyn smiled and chuckled, "They're okay with it, Love, really.”

  

  "That's good...” Alex leaned up and gave his boyfriend a kiss on the cheek, "It feels nice being able to be with you like this...almost like we're living together, or something.”

  

  The wolf ran his paw up and scratched the fox on the back of his neck, "Maybe someday.” He smiled and closed the door behind them finally, "C'mon...”

  

  Alex led on in, walking on toward the stairs with Jasyn padding along behind.

  

  "Well!” A voice rang out and stopped them in their tracks, "Look who finally got home! I assume we have a little vulpine house guest again tonight, Jasyn?”

  

  The teenaged wolf stopped and turned to see his mother, Tanya, coming out of the kitchen. He smiled and nodded, "Who else?”

  

  Alex stopped on the stairs and leaned over the railing, looking down at Jasyn and his mom.

  

  Tanya stepped up to Jasyn, "You two have fun out tonight Jasyn? Duncan enjoy himself?”

  

  Jasyn laughed and grinned, "Yeah, he had fun...”

  

  "Even hanging out with you two, and...” She motioned at them, "Y'know, you being together and all?”

  

  Jasyn chuckled and flashed a smirk, "Oh, no worries, he enjoyed himself just fine.” He shrugged and began to pad up the stairs, "I mean, I gave him a nice kiss goodbye, why wouldn't he?”

  

  Tanya chuckled a little, "Hold on Jasyn, come back down here, I need to talk to you.”

  

  Jasyn stopped and looked back over his shoulder, "Hmm?”

  

  Tanya waved her son down, "...and you too, Alex.”

  

  Alex looked at his boyfriend for a second, and then walked on past him, to the bottom of the stairs by Tanya.

  

  Jasyn padded over next to Alex, paws in his pockets, "Yeah?”

  

  Tanya smiled, "I just wanted to take a minute to say this to you two. We've all been a little quiet and distant about things...and...well...I didn't want either of you to get the wrong impression from the silence.” She paused with a huff, "Now, your father will never say this; you know he's not the most expressive person, but I know he agrees with me, okay? This may not be the choice we would have made for you, Jasyn, and you know I'm going to miss having the grandkids to spoil...”

  

  While Alex nervously rubbed his arm, Jasyn interrupted her, "Hey! You and dad could always adopt, yeah? And besides,” he nudged Alex, "we could too! We could always get some little kid named Ling-Ling, or...” he rubbed his chin, "I could just knock up some big breasted golden retriever.”

  

  "Ling-Ling? Like a cute little panda cub?” Alex smiled really wide but then stopped just as quickly and stared blankly off into space. He'd never actually thought about adopting a kid before.

  

  Jasyn laughed and smiled widely too, cupping Alex's face in his paws and turning this into an overly sweet movie moment, "What do you think, dear-heart? Shall we adopt a helpless child and raise him as our own?”

  

  Alex could only stare past him wide-eyed, though, "Th-this is something to talk about...after college...”

  

  Tanya chuckled at Alex as the subject caught him off guard, and then she looked back at her son, "Anyway, like I was saying: this may not be the choice we would have made for you, but...” She smiled over at the fox, "You know we love Alex. You and he have been good friends for a long time now, and he's always been so sweet and nice.”

  

  Alex blushed and looked down, "Thanks Mrs. Fuller...”

  

  Tanya put a paw on Alex's shoulder, still looking at her son, "I guess what I'm saying, Jasyn, is: gay, straight, or whatever, you couldn't have chosen anyone better than Alex, sweetheart.” She turned to the fox and patted the side of his face, "No one better.”

  

  Jasyn smiled, "Thanks, mom,” He looked over at Alex, "And I agree, even if he does get a bit nervous and shy from time to time.” He nudged the fox again, "Makes him cute!”

  

  Alex just blushed even more and looked up the stairs, nervously.

  

  Tanya laughed softly, "And now that I've completely embarrassed your boyfriend,” she leaned in and kissed Alex, and then Jasyn, on the cheek, "I'll leave you two alone for the night.”

  

  Jasyn chuckled and gave Alex a pat on the forehead, "Such a cute little fox.” He smiled at his mom, "Thanks mom, I'll talk to you later, then!” He grabbed Alex by the paw and padded up the stairs.

  

  Hours later, close to one in the morning, Alex and Jasyn had just hopped in bed. The television in Jasyn's room was off, and the only light shown through from a streetlight, outside. Alex wearing his undershirt and briefs, and Jasyn only in his boxers, they laid together in one another's arms.

  

  The wolf shifted closer to the fox and wrapped his arms tighter around him, "So, did you enjoy the movie? From what you saw of it anyway.”

  

  Alex nuzzled against his boyfriend's chest and cuddled close to him, his arm around the larger fur's stomach and his leg over the Jasyn's, "I saw plenty of it...I wasn't the one with my head down.”

  

  Jasyn coughed and squeezed the slightly younger teenager, "True. But that's not the point.” He scooted down to be level with his boyfriend and kissed him softly, "You had fun then?”

  

  The fox nodded, rubbing his nose against the wolf's, "Of course I did!”

  

  Jasyn licked Alex's chin softly and gently laced his fingers with his boyfriend's, not saying anything else. With a smile, Alex squeezed Jasyn's paw and lifted it up to their muzzles, kissing one of the lupine's fingers.

  

  The wolf smiled and chuckled softly, leaning forward to run his muzzle along the fox's, and Alex closed his eyes and rubbed the side of his muzzle back against his boyfriend's. Silently, Jasyn kissed the smaller fur's cheek and moved close, pressing their bodies together as he moved his paws down and wrapped them around the small of Alex's back.

  

  The fox wrapped his leg tighter around Jasyn's, pressing his crotch firmly against the wolf's hip, "I love you Jasyn. No matter how many nights we're together like this, I never get tired of it.”

  

  Jasyn licked the tip of Alex's ear, "I love you too.” He flashed a smile, "And it's the same for me.” He slowly trailed his paw down, lightly slipping it under Alex's waistband, where he began to gently scratch and rub around the base of the fox's tail.

  

  Alex looked down and away from Jasyn as he ran his paw softly up and down his boyfriend's stomach. He grew silent and felt himself growing tense; he was getting nervous again. The wolf gently moved his paw down more until his finger landed on the fox's tailhole, and he gently began running a finger tip around it.

  

  Alex closed his eyes again and clung to Jasyn, his hole clenching as he let out a very soft whimper. He whined quietly, and then took a deep breath, but didn't move or have any significant reaction to his boyfriend's playing.

  

  Jasyn stopped moving his finger and looked down at Alex clutching to his chest, "Love...?”

  

  The fox gulped softly and let out another little whine, "Yeah, Beautiful?”

  

  Jasyn gently pressed at the hole, "You sure you want this...?”

  

  "It was my idea, right? It...it's just a big step. I mean, the last person that did it...was...” Alex pressed his nose into Jasyn's fur, "...you know.”

  

  "I do, Love.” The wolf smiled and raised the fox's face, kissing him softly on the nose, "...and it's time you learned how it's supposed to be.”

  

  Alex kissed him back, sniffling a little, almost like he was about to cry, "Slow?”

  

  Jasyn nodded and licked his boyfriend's muzzle, speaking in a hush, "Slow.”

  

  The fox smiled and kissed his wolf again, "I never felt love like this, before, Jasyn, especially not...in THIS. I want to, though. I want to feel this like other people do finally, and only you can do that for me, Beautiful. I'd never be able to find anyone better. I'm...I'm just nervous.” He took a shaky breath, "So, just be gentle and take it slow, okay? I love you and I want this to last.”

  

  Jasyn hugged Alex close and nodded, "I will, Love. You can trust me.”

  

  Alex nodded and pulled himself close to Jasyn, his crotch pressing against the wolf again, and then kissed him softly, "Now then...where were you?”

  

  The wolf smiled, leaned down, and took Alex's neck between his jaws as he slowly slipped the tip of his finger into the fox's tailhole.

  

  Alex whimpered and shivered but didn't fight it, just wrapping his arms around his boyfriend. Jasyn simply smiled and licked and nipped gently at Alex's neck in his mouth, beginning to suckle softly, as he slid in another joint of his finger.

  

  The fox took in a sharp breath and slowly loosened his grip, saying nothing, and only letting out soft whimpers as the wolf's finger moved inside of him. He slid his own paw down Jasyn's chest and stomach, where he slipped his fingers under his boyfriend's boxers, and running it over the slick flesh of his shaft.

  

  Jasyn let go of Alex's shoulder, gasping softly, and pressed his finger in, entirely. Alex jerked and gripped down on the lupine's cock as a reflex at the finger going all the way in so quickly. He didn't show any signs of complaint, though, as he used his muzzle to move Jasyn's up and then kissed him, as he continued to stroke him.

  

  The wolf breathed in through his nose and slid his finger in and out of the fox, kissing him back just as passionately and humping into his boyfriend's paw. Alex brought his free paw up to the back of Jasyn's head as their tongues played in their muzzles.

  

  All at once, Jasyn leaned forward, rolling Alex onto his back and pulling his finger out. With his already free paw, he gripped the smaller fur's paw and panted, kissing back with even more force.

  

  The fox sucked on his wolf's tongue as Jasyn's cock slid through Alex's paw and dampened the lupine's boxers with pre. Jasyn pulled back from the kiss and leaned down, licking and kissing on the side of Alex's neck as he moved his paw, free of probing Alex's hole but still under the fox's briefs, around and gripped his cock firmly.

  

  Alex moaned out softly. He was used to holding his moans back, but he knew how much Jasyn liked to hear them, "Come on, Beautiful: let's see all of you. Get out of your boxers.”

  

  "Whatever you want.” The wolf chuckled and smiled, pushing off his boxers and then reaching down to do the same with his fox's briefs.

  

  Alex wriggled free of his briefs and kicked them off the bed, "Want me to leave my shirt on?”

  

  Jasyn flashed a grin and nuzzled the fox's chest, pressing his nose under the shirt's collar lightly, "Yeah, Love. You know I like that...”

  

  The fox smiled and reached down, grabbing a hold of Jasyn's visibly larger cock and pulled it down against his own, "Well then, I'll make sure I still have it on when we're done.”

  

  Jasyn breathed shakily and smiled, kissing Alex's chin, "...good kit.”

  

  Alex pulled the wolf's cock down more, Jasyn moving with it as the tip trailed down the shivering fox's cock and was slipped and pressed under his balls.

  

  The wolf continued moving down until he felt a familiarly soft, warm spot and then stopped, smiled gently, and kissed his fox again, "Are you sure you're ready...?

  

  Alex had lifted his legs up and let go of the wolf's pulsing cock, "I may not have this to 'give' anymore...but this'll be the first time there was love involved. So as far as I'm concerned...” He wrapped his arms around Jasyn's shoulders and his legs around the wolf's waist, kissing him gently, "This is my FIRST...and I'm ready to finally give it to you. You've waited long enough.”

  

  "And I'm ready to show you what this should really be like. This should never have been like it has for you...” Jasyn smiled and leaned down closer, "...never.” He locked his lips with the fox as he pushed, his tapered tip slowly pressing against Alex's tailhole.

  

  The fox kissed back for a moment, but then broke the kiss to looking into his wolf's eyes, "I love you, Jasyn.”

  

  "I love you too, Alex...” Jasyn pushed a little more, the tip finally sliding in, "I love you too.” He leaned down and kissed his boyfriend softly again.

  

  Alex slipped his tongue into his wolf's muzzle and squeezed his legs and arms as tight as he could around Jasyn. He tried not to make any noise to let on just how much it was hurting, while the wolf above him let out a loud groan, and pushed in more, shivering at the heat and grip.

  

  Alex leaned his head back away from the kiss. He opened his mouth wide and let out a series of quiet, breathy groans, gasping for air for a moment as he gripped his wolf's fur, "It's been...so long since anything...was...” He clenched his jaw through another groan, "I didn't think...it would feel so...” He huffed and trailed off in a moan.

  

  Jasyn panted and pushed in more, gripping down on one of the fox's paws to keep himself from thrusting, "G-Good...?”

  

  The fox gripped back just as hard, "...big.” He groaned again and caught his breath as the knot touched his ass and Jasyn finally still.

  

  Jasyn groaned and panted deeply, hovering over Alex, all the while shaking slightly, "So...tight...” He gulped and let out a weak chuckle.

  

  Alex smiled at him softly and gave him a quick kiss, "Go for it, Beautiful...” He took his paw out of Jasyn's and wrapped his arm around the wolf's neck, pulling his boyfriend's head to his shoulder.

  

  The wolf pulled out and began a slow rhythm, groaning softly and kissing Alex's shoulder as he rubbed the fox's member.

  

  Alex moaned and panted, chuckling very softly through a groan, "How...how hard...is it to hold back?”

  

  "It's...harder than you...” Jasyn moaned, "...than you'd think.”

  

  The fox moaned in Jasyn's ear and whispered, "...then don't.”

  

  Jasyn stopped and panted for a moment, staring at Alex wide eyed, "S-seriously...?”

  

  Alex rubbed Jasyn's back gently, and kissed his neck, "I trust you won't hurt me. Just don't pull the knot out after you tie, okay? I don't want to get ripped open.”

  

  The wolf nodded and leaned down, biting down very lightly on his fox's neck, still not sure how rough he could be as he rolled his hips and flexed his hard cock. Beneath him, Alex moaned through his teeth, then opened his maw and let out a long whimper in pleasure before placing a paw on the back of Jasyn's head to show that he was okay with the biting.

  

  Jasyn panted and began to move faster, biting down harder on Alex, but not enough to break the skin...and the fox pumped his own hips in time, pushing back against each and every thrust and pressing his cock into his wolf's stomach.

  

  Jasyn moaned and laid down on top of Alex, letting his boyfriend hump into his stomach as he continued to thrust faster, his knot pounding at the fox's hole. Panting, he leaned up and gently nipped at Alex's ear, "Cum on me.”

  

  Alex let out a loud whimper, even small dirty talk getting to him at this point, "Bite my neck...don't hold back.”

  

  The wolf leaned down, and nuzzled Alex's throat before biting down, again, forcing the fox back submissively.

  

  Alex ground harder against the wolf, closer to being able to cum like Jasyn asked much sooner than he would normally ever be, "Ha-arder...”

  

  Jasyn bit down just a bit harder, but still restrained himself from biting hard enough to break the skin. Despite Alex's requests, he was holding back. He needed Alex to know he could trust him, to know this was okay. Lower, though, he'd begun to pound into his fox's hole in earnest, feeling his need to cum surging as his stomach was coated in his boyfriend's pre.

  

  The fox stopped grinding, letting his wolf take complete control as his balls gripped tight to his body and he moaned louder and louder. Neither of them remembered to care, at this point, who heard them.

  

  Jasyn cried out as he pushed his knot into the fox. He tied them together and his restraint broke as he bit down on Alex's neck much harder. His canines finally pierced the flesh as he shot his hot load into his boyfriend's tailhole, and pressed down as hard as he could on the fox's member.

  

  "Jasyn!” Alex cried out his wolf's name in the heat of passion for the first time ever, as his load sprayed out through Jasyn's fur and onto Alex's shirt.

  

  The wolf panted deeply, now laying on the fox entirely, and made sure to keep them pressed close. He gently nuzzled Alex's neck, "...I never knew...it could feel so...” He trailed off in panting and smiled, before getting the idea to tease his boyfriend. He moved his torso around in small motions, rubbing his stomach, still covered in fox cum, against Alex's cock.

  

  Alex twitched as he was rubbed like that, and nuzzled back. He'd ever having thought he would be able to, but he loved this feeling, "Stay in me...?” He rolled them onto their side with a bit of effort, still in the same position with his legs and arms wrapped around the wolf, "I want to wake up just like this.”

  

  Jasyn's first instinct was to explain to the fox that it wouldn't work like that. The knot would go down eventually and he'd slip out, but he let Alex believe what he wanted for now. He chuckled softly with labored breaths and wrapped his arms around his boyfriend, holding him close, as he kissed Alex's neck and shoulders tenderly, "...you okay? Didn't mean to bite so hard.”

  

  "I'm better than okay...” The fox nuzzled his wolf's chest, "...I'm with you.”

  

  Jasyn kissed the top of Alex's head, "Thank you for doing this for me, Love.”

  

  "I had to do this for someone, eventually, Beautiful...” He lifted his muzzle up with a smile and kissed Jasyn's nose, "...and there could be no one better.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Alexander Collin Moen

  Duncan Joshua Porter

  and "Tanya" Tatyana Salnikov Fuller

  Cecil B. North

  as Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  The story of Alex & Jasyn.

  Everything's finally been wrapped up and taken care of for the fox & wolf couple. Jasyn fell back for Alex, Peter got put in jail, Alex & Jasyn overcame the demons of their break up and got back together, and now their final hurdle, their final loose end has been taken care of...Alex has finally become comfortable enough to give himself to Jasyn.


  And, with that, this is the end of Alex & Jasyn's story. They'll still be around, don't worry, but their story has come to an end. Why? Because all of Forbidden is coming to an end over the next five short chapters. Soon the stories of Matt, Sirrus, Luke, Chris, Rei, and Riddick will all be wrapped up as well...Alex & Jasyn's just came to an end first.


  Tune in next time and beyond to see what the last five chapters of Forbidden have in store, and how our character's stories will be drawing to a close!


  SIDE NOTE: Anyone notice this is only the second time Alex has ever been in a sex scene? He's had some sex that's been talked about, but this is only the second time it's been shown...just an fyi.


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 5 chapters of Forbidden!

  And this December for the Christmas Special! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 15


  Jasyn pushed open the door to his bedroom, walked over to his bed, and looked at his clock. It was 10 in the morning on the first Saturday of February, and the wolf smiled down at his fox. Last night, Alex had given himself to Jasyn for the first time, and the wolf would have loved to let his fox sleep, but this morning he couldn't.

  

  He sat down on his bed and put a paw on his boyfriend's shoulder, shaking him, "Alex, get up.”

  

  The fox just murred softly, rolling over onto his side.

  

  "Alex, come on now. This is important.”

  

  Alex blinked awake and rolled back over, staring up at Jasyn, "What's wrong? It's too early for problems...”

  

  "My mom came in and woke me up a little bit ago.” The wolf sighed and stood back up, "We need to get dressed; Luke just called. I don't know what's up, but he said it's important.”

  

  Alex sat up, rubbing his eyes and nodding, "Okay.” He shifted his legs over the side of the bed and began scanning around for his pants.

  

  Jasyn hooked his boyfriend's pants with his footpaw and kicked them up onto the bed from the floor, "Here.”

  

  The fox tugged them on lazily and flattened his ears, "I hope nothing's wrong.”

  

  "No...no.” Jasyn shook his head, "I doubt anything bad happened. Luke didn't seem sad or freaked out or anything. Just...worried...”

  

  

  

  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 15 --

  Not Any of Us

  

  

  Luke stood in the kitchen of the 'Cameron Estate,' absent mindedly twirling his necklace's pendant in his fingers...something he'd found himself doing often since it had been given to him a month earlier. He stood in frozen silence, staring blankly into the open fridge, holding it open with the paw not spinning his necklace. Whatever he'd opened it for, he couldn't remember.

  

  Behind him, Riddick padded into the kitchen as well, and leaned on the island counter, his tail lightly swishing about "I'd really appreciate it if you'd tell me what's up.”

  

  The raccoon blinked and turned around, closing the refrigerator finally, "Yeah, I know, Angel. But I just want to save this for when Alex & Jasyn get here.” He leaned his back against the fridge, "I don't...uhm...I don't lead conversations often, so this is gonna' be new for me. And I just want to make sure I only have to go through it once...y'know?”

  

  Riddick cocked an eyebrow and blinked, "Okay...if you say so.”

  

  Luke let out a shaky sigh and leaned his head back as well, "You're sure Matt and your dad will be gone for a while, right?”

  

  The panthion nodded and stepped forward, placing a paw on Luke's shoulder, "Seriously, babe: what's wrong? Something's obviously really bothering you. Are you sure you don't just wanna' tell me, now?”

  

  Luke shook his head, "No...really, I'm fine. This isn't even about me, Angel. I'm just worried ab-” He stopped cold, cut off by the door bell, and stood up straight, "They're here.”

  

  Riddick stood up straighter too and smiled, "I'll get it.” He padded out of the kitchen and into the entryway, where he opened the door to find his fox friend standing there, "Heya' Alex.”

  

  Alex smiled back just a little at the Panthion, "Hey Riddick; been a while since we've talked. Uhm...is everything okay?”

  

  Riddick shrugged and looked back toward the door to kitchen, "I'm not sure. He won't tell me what's up.” The panthion turned back around, "Is Jasyn here?”

  

  Jasyn appeared from the side with a wave, "Hey.”

  

  "He was parking the truck in the driveway.” Alex nodded.

  

  Jasyn nodded too and flipped his keys, "Alright then...” The wolf padded inside the house after Alex, "What's up?”

  

  Alex shrugged, "Riddick doesn't really know. He says Luke hasn't said anything to him, either.”

  

  Luke, by now, was just sitting in Matt's chair in the living room with his hands together, staring at his shuffling footpaws. Riddick just gestured with his head over to the living room and walked on in, the other two following along, and all three sitting and staring at the young raccoon.

  

  Jasyn leaned back in the couch, his arms crossed, "So, what's this all about, Luke?”

  

  Luke looked up at the three of them with a shy smile, "Thanks for coming over so quick.” The raccoon felt really weird being the center of attention like this, but he tried to ignore it. This wasn't about him.

  

  Alex shook his head, "It's not a problem Luke. Are you okay?”

  

  Luke nodded, "I'm fine...”

  

  Riddick nodded lightly, "Then tell us what this is all about, babe.”

  

  "It's about Matt.” Luke sat up straighter.

  

  Alex tilted his head, "Matt?”

  

  Riddick blinked, "What about Matt?”

  

  "I'm really worried about him.” Luke laced his fingers together, "You all know how Matt is; he doesn't really talk to people about what's going on with him. But...well...he was acting really depressed a while back, and so I asked him about it. I was worried about him.”

  

  Riddick leaned forward a little, "...and?”

  

  Alex muttered just loud enough for everyone to hear while he rubbed his neck, "I thought he didn't say anything because everything was...okay with him.”

  

  "No,” Luke shook his head, "he just doesn't like to complain to people. He thinks it's his job to help everyone else...and not to bother us with his problems.” The raccoon sighed and went on, "Has anyone else noticed how close he and Chris seem to be?”

  

  Riddick blinked and nodded, "Yeah. Why?”

  

  Jasyn raised his eyebrows, "They're best friends, right? Ever since high school, or something?”

  

  Luke nodded, "That's the problem.”

  

  Alex scratched his arm idly, "How so?”

  

  "He...” Luke stopped and looked at Riddick, since what he had to say DID involve Riddick's dad, "He's in love with Chris.”

  

  Jasyn let out a long breath, and put his forehead in his paw, "Oh, yeah: that.”

  

  Luke recoiled, "You know about this, Jasyn?”

  

  Jasyn looked back up, "I, uhm...I might've talked to him about it, last summer...when we were all at the beach.”

  

  Riddick and Alex exchanged glances with one another in silence for a moment before looking back at their respective boyfriends.

  

  "Wait...” Alex raised his paw, "...I don't understand.”

  

  "Yeah,” Riddick added, "how is this a problem?”

  

  Alex continued, "Aren't you SUPPOSED to love your boyfriend?”

  

  "That's the problem.” Luke answered and looked at Jasyn...

  

  ...who finished for him, "They're not boyfriends.”

  

  "Of course they are!” Alex laughed dismissively, "They live together, they share a bed, and they definitely sleep together...”

  

  Riddick argued, "Sex doesn't always mean you're dating...” The panthion stared blankly at the floor, "Trust me...I would know.”

  

  "So...what?” Alex tilted his head at the panthion, "You don't think they're together, either?”

  

  "Well...I THOUGHT they were, but...” Riddick looked up at Luke, "Matt said they weren't?”

  

  "Yeah.” Luke nodded.

  

  "So did my dad.” Riddick sighed, and clarified before anyone could ask him to, "It was last summer, when he found out I was gay, and told me that he was, too. Uhm...you all remember that whole ordeal, right?”

  

  The group just nodded.

  

  "He told me, back then, that they weren't together.” The panthion shrugged and laughed, "I just assumed that...after Dad realized he was gay, all of that changed. But, now...if Matt's saying it too...”

  

  "So...” Alex scratched his chin, "What exactly did Matt tell you?”

  

  Luke motioned to Jasyn, "You wanna' do the honors?”

  

  "Uhm...” The wolf patted his knees as he began, "He just said he fell in love with Chris. He was trying to relate to me, y'know? This was back when I was trying to get together with Alex, but he didn't want to, yet...and Matt compared it to him and Chris. Apparently he fell for him, but Chris didn't return the feelings. Something about just wanting to be friends with benefits.”

  

  "And he's sure about that?” Riddick looked between Jasyn and Luke.

  

  Alex added, "Did he tell Chris how he felt?”

  

  "I asked him that, myself.” Luke nodded.

  

  "Me too.” Jasyn confirmed, "He said he just wanted to make sure he enjoyed the time they had together, and that...” The wolf went wide eyed when he remembered another part of that conversation.

  

  He looked at Luke in the sudden silence, and the raccoon looked back. Luke knew exactly what Jasyn had just remembered, because Matt had told him the same thing. The raccoon just nodded at the wolf and finished for him, avoiding THAT subject for now, "...that he didn't want to ruin what little they DID have...that being friends with benefits was better than nothing.”

  

  "Wow...” Alex raised his eyebrows, oblivious to Jasyn & Luke's silence exchange, "Fell in love with his best friend?” The fox looked around at the three of them, "Not the first time that's happened around here, huh?”

  

  Luke let out a soft half-chuckle, "No, I guess not.” The raccoon rubbed the back of his neck and leaned back in his chair, "I saw him cry. I can't ever remember Matt crying before he started talking to me about this, either. It's just so weird watching him break down like that. I mean, h-he's Matt! He shouldn't be the one crying on someone ELSE's shoulder: it's always been the other way around. Hell, that's how I MET him!”

  

  Riddick frowned guiltily, "We've all been so wrapped up in our own shit. Like with Kevin...”

  

  "...Peter.” Alex added.

  

  "...my parents.” As did Luke.

  

  And Jasyn closed the list, "...and our break up.”

  

  "And he's helped us through so much of that.” Riddick leaned forward, "He's done a lot for us...but, I guess we never really thought about him.”

  

  Luke nodded as well, "This is all so hard on him. And I just...I'm getting to the point that I just don't know what to tell him, anymore.”

  

  "I still don't get it, though.” Alex pulled his legs up onto the couch and scooted closer to Jasyn, "Why can't he just say something to Chris? I mean, with me and Jasyn...” the fox looked at his wolf, "...he was straight. But Chris is...either gay or bi at least, so it really shouldn't be such a big problem.”

  

  Jasyn shook his head, "It's just not that simple, Love.”

  

  Alex shrugged, "Why not? Chris is a nice enough guy.”

  

  "No, we know that. It's not that he's not, it's just...” Luke sighed, "Well, Matt explained it all to me like this...” the raccoon took a breath and began, "He said that like a year ago, now, he bought Sirrus, right? He had been so lonely after Lance -- this annoying badger -- left him, that he just wanted this house to not be empty anymore. And, well, we all know that Sirrus became a lot more than just company, after that.”

  

  Alex nodded guiltily, "Yeah, we do...”

  

  Jasyn smiled wryly and nodded, as Luke eyed Riddick who just scratched the back of his head.

  

  Luke chuckled nervously and continued, "But he says that it got to the point where it was more than just the sex, too. He was so lonely here, that having anyone around, having anything at all that he could find some sort of companionship in...it became a really big deal. He even fell in love with Sirrus...kind of...but even that was just out of loneliness. But then WE all started coming into his life; you two, Riddick, me, and eventually Rei...but most importantly, Chris.”

  

  Alex nodded slowly, "...and he wasn't lonely anymore.”

  

  "Exactly.” Luke nodded.

  

  Riddick rolled his neck, "But having a whole bunch of friends wasn't really what he was looking for...”

  

  Luke shook his head, "No...but it changed things anyway...not to mention, that he started having sex with your dad.” The raccoon hesitated before saying the next bit aloud, "He told me that he even let Chris top him. And he says that's something he's hardly ever let ANYONE do. He's not usually comfortable doing with it. They sleep in the same bed, they're closer than they've ever been in the past, and Matt's willing to give everything to be with Chris for real...he's just scared.”

  

  "But I still don't see why.” Alex blinked, "It's not like it'll scare Chris off. I mean, they're already having sex.”

  

  Luke shook his head again, "But that's just it: it could. He's so scared of losing what he DOES have with Chris. And he's convinced that Chris just wants to keep going with what they have: being close friends with privileges, but never going any farther...”

  

  Alex sighed, "And if he tells Chris...then Chris might freak?”

  

  "Maybe.” Luke shrugged, "And Matt just doesn't want to take that risk. And on top of that, if things DID go badly, he doesn't know what he'd have left to turn to, at all. After all, he doesn't have Sirrus anymore, like he used to. I mean, he COULD, but he basically stepped aside so Sirrus and Rei could have their fun.” The raccoon rubbed his knee, "That's why he's so afraid of saying anything...because if it goes wrong, then he may end up with nothing.”

  

  Riddick perked up, shaking his head, "My dad would never do that! He'd make sure to make Matt feel okay with everything. He wouldn't hurt him! He's not like that.”

  

  Alex looked down, "I can understand why he wouldn't have noticed yet, though. I mean, none of US knew any of this was going on.”

  

  With Jasyn and Riddick looking at Alex, no one's eyes were on Luke as he drew in a shaking breath and rocked forward in, putting his forehead in his palms, "Damn-it...”

  

  Riddick turned to his boyfriend, and moved like he was about to get up, "Luke?”

  

  "That's...” Luke gripped his headfur and shook, "That wasn't all...”

  

  Alex sat more forward, and Riddick got up and moved over to him, but Jasyn just looked down. The wolf knew what came next.

  

  "Luke...” Riddick put an arm over the raccoon's back, "...what is it?”

  

  Luke looked up, "He...” the raccoon took a deep breath, "Matt told me...that this wouldn't bother him so much, but...but...” He tensed up, having to force the next part out, "He...he just wants to make the best out of whatever...little bit time they have left together...”

  

  Riddick kept his arm around Luke, and put his other paw on the raccoon's thigh, "Luke...what do you mean?”

  

  "I...I...” Luke stammered and tried, "I mean...h-he...he's...” But the raccoon just couldn't get it out.

  

  "It's okay, Luke.” Jasyn spoke up, and Alex and Riddick looked back at him, "I'll take it from here.”

  

  Alex raised an eyebrow, "You know this part, too?”

  

  "I do.” Jasyn leaned back in his chair, "Chris has been here for...how long now? Riddick? Luke? Help me out.”

  

  Riddick thought for a moment, "Dad said he got here...two months before me?”

  

  "Yeah...” Luke confirmed, "...last March.”

  

  "Right, then.” Jasyn continued, "Chris got here 11 months, ago. But he was only sent here on a temporary assignment. Matt and Chris were only expecting a month or two, maybe a little more...”

  

  "Oh no...” Riddick looked down, as Luke closed his eyes.

  

  "As of the summer, when he talked to me,” Jasyn tapped his fingers on the arm of the couch, "Matt was already worried that Chris was almost gone. And now...now, he's been here for almost a year. I don't know what's caused such an extension, but every day that passes by, is one day closer to the end of this assignment...and to Chris leaving.”

  

  Riddick could only stare off in silence. What would happen to HIM if his dad left?

  

  Luke opened his eyes back up, tears coming down his cheeks, "M-Matt told me that, and...and I just kept thinking, 'Why?' and, 'Does this mean I'll never see Riddick again?' and...and I-”

  

  "Whoa!” Alex piped up, trying to get things back on track, "Stop. We can't get into this! There's just too much.” The fox paused and rubbed his muzzle for a moment, "Okay. Look...we can't worry about that, yet. You never know what might happen. Maybe just...just helping Matt with his problem could fix that one, too. But either way, we need to deal with one thing at a time. The first thing we have to worry about...is helping Matt.

  

  Riddick shuffled his feet, "So...so what can we do about it? We can't exactly force them together...and I don't think giving Matt a hug is gonna' help.”

  

  "It doesn't matter.” Alex shook his head, "He's helped us all so much over the past year...”

  

  Jasyn nodded, "...we have to do something to help him, now.”

  

  Luke tapped his fingers on his knee and took a breath, then wiped his cheeks, sniffling, "That's...that's why I brought you two over. We all owe him so much. I mean, he's why we're all together...he's why I have a happy home to live in...and so much more.” The raccoon looked up at Riddick and then out at the others, "I just don't know what to do. I thought maybe the three of you could help...even if it did mean spreading what Matt told me...as a secret.”

  

  The four paused in thought, Jasyn scratching his chin before offering a suggestion, "We could tell Chris...”

  

  Alex shook his head quickly, and Luke went wide eyed, doing the same.

  

  "No!” Alex held up his paws, "That's the last thing Matt would want. He's kept this a secret for a reason.”

  

  "Besides...” Luke rubbed his arm, "Could Chris even handle this right? What if we told him and it only made things worse? What if he just hurt Matt MORE?

  

  Riddick shook his head, "No. I know my dad's more than a little standoffish. But you guys haven't seen him like I have. It might take a fight, sometimes...but when push comes to shove, he does the right thing.”

  

  "Then I say: screw what Matt wants!” Jasyn sat forward emphatically, "Chris needs to be told how Matt feels about him. Nothing else is gonna' make this problem go away.”

  

  "But how would we go about something like that?” Luke held a paw out to Jasyn, "How could we possibly get through to him? Hell,” the raccoon looked around at the other two as well, "do any of the three of you have any idea about how we'd even go about BROACHING the subject with him? I'm not even sure he'd TALK to us about it.”

  

  "I think he would.” Riddick waved a paw dismissively, "I mean, sure, he's secretive with his emotions, and everything...but you weren't there that night on the beach, when he came out to me.” The panthion looked right at Luke, "Trust me when I say this: just because you don't see his emotional side, doesn't mean it's not there.”

  

  "But you said it, yourself.” Alex joined the argument, "That ordeal took a fight. I mean, think about it: do you really see him reacting well to a gay teenager asking him to 'share his feelings'?”

  

  Riddick shook his head, "It wouldn't be up to just one of us, though. We'd ALL go talk to him.”

  

  "Oh, even better!” Alex laughed, "FOUR gay teenagers ganging up on him, to make him share his feelings!

  

  "Damn-it...” Though it was his plan initially, Jasyn sided with Alex and Luke, "Alex is right. There's no way that that would go over well, at all. I mean, he's basically a straight guy...”

  

  "Or, at least he THINKS like one.” Luke added, "It seems to me that we need someone who can really relate to him...someone who thinks like HE does.” The raccoon shook his head, "And that's not any of us...”

  

  "Well whatever we're gonna' do...” Jasyn sighed and sat back, "We need to think of something, and soon.”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Alexander Collin Moen

  and Riddick Dumar Eden

  Cecil B. North

  as Lucas Joseph Trammel

  and Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  And so it begins! The final arc of the The Angel of Yiff and Forbidden as a whole!

  The boys are banding together to figure out how to help get Matt & Chris together. They don't seem to like the idea of actually TALKING to Chris, themselves, though. So what plan will they come up with? Will it work? Will they take care of things in time before Chris leaves? If Chris DOES leave, what becomes of Riddick and Luke?

  Find out as the story continues!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the next 4 chapters of Forbidden!

  And this December for the Christmas Special! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 16


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 16 --

  Always Fun

  

  

  "Luke, good news!” Riddick swung around the door into his & Luke's room, holding onto the frame with his paw.

  

  Luke jerked his head up from his book and blinked, "Huh?”

  

  The panthion let go of the frame and walked into the room, "Dad just left! He's out right now at the store buying things for a party!”

  

  "A party?” Luke sat up.

  

  "Yeah!” Riddick nodded, "Matt's thirtieth birthday is next month, right? But the only time both of them can coordinate days off to have the party is this coming weekend. They're already inviting Alex & Jasyn. And he said we can bring other friends from school, too, if we want.”

  

  The raccoon grinned, "That's great!”

  

  "You know anyone from school you'd want to invite?” Riddick coughed and chuckled, "Y'know...anyone that you think could handle a night here?”

  

  Luke cocked an ear to one side and thought for a moment, "Maybe...probably none that could make it through the night,” he laughed, "but maybe.”

  

  "Didn't figure.” The panthion chuckled, "So I guess we'll just be calling Alex & Jasyn, then, huh?”

  

  Luke nodded, "Yeah, I think so.”

  

  "I figured that would be about how it worked out.” Riddick paused and leaned against the wall, "So then I guess this should set everything in motion for-” He stopped mid-word as Rei bounded into the room and jumped onto the bed, plowing into Luke's chest.

  

  "Master Luke!”

  

  Luke laughed a bit, rubbing his chest, and smiled at the bunny in his lap, "Hey there Rei....”

  

  Rei hopped up, putting his front paws on Luke's chest, "What're you n' the black cat doing?”

  

  "I told you: his name's Riddick.” Luke smiled, "And we're not doing anything. Just talking.”

  

  "I wanna' play! And you're always talking! Always talking with Rid...Riddick...or with the red one with the big tail! You never play with me anymore!” Rei wiggled his tail a bit and hopped up again, trying to climb onto Luke's shoulder but not quite getting there, and just falling back down into the raccoon's lap.

  

  Luke picked up the rabbit and tousled him about, "Aww...you feel left out?” The raccoon pulled back and smiled, "Okay: we can play tonight. How about that?”

  

  "I wanna' play now! Not tonight: NOW!” Rei wiggled out of his master's arms and plopped back down on his lap.

  

  Luke scratched the bunny's tummy and nuzzled his head, "No, no...Riddick and I are talking about something important. Can you go play with Sirrus for a little while? We can play after Riddick and I are finished talking.”

  

  "I can't play with Sirrus right now...”

  

  Riddick moved over to the bed and sat down beside them, reaching over and scratching the rabbit's head, "And why can't you?”

  

  Rei leaned into the scratching and then sat down, still for once, in Luke's lap, "...he's asleep.”

  

  Luke smiled and petted Rei's back, "Aww...I bet if you woke him up he'd LOVE to play.”

  

  Riddick smiled wide and leaned over, whispering something in Luke's ear.

  

  Luke smiled and shook his head as the panthion leaned back, still smiling, and patted his leg, "Hop over here, Rei.”

  

  Rei tilted his head for a second and hopped out of Luke's lap, landing right in Riddick's, "YOU wanna' play?”

  

  "Not quite...”

  

  Rei just tilted his head again and sat up in Riddick's lap, confused.

  

  The panthion reached down, lightly running a finger across the bunny's sheath, and leaned down to whisper in his ear, "You know how much Sirrus loves to...PLAY...right?”

  

  Rei nodded, his leg twitching as Riddick played with his sheath, the cat's finger running along its opening, "Uh-huh...”

  

  Riddick pressed a little harder with his finger, slipping it just barely into the sheath and then pulling it back out, to run it across the tip of the rabbit's little member as it started to poke out, "Well...don't you think if you woke him up the RIGHT way...he'd be happy to play with you? You know...” The panthion lowered his voice enough so that even Luke couldn't hear as he continued, then stopped and leaned back.

  

  Rei was still twitching his leg, and looked from Riddick to Luke, whimpering slightly.

  

  Luke just smiled and nodded, rubbing Rei's head, "He'd like it...”

  

  Rei breathed rather erratically, not sure what to do at first, but then hopped off of the bed and bounded out of the room.

  

  Riddick chuckled, "That should be enough of a distraction. It wasn't too mean, was it?”

  

  Luke laughed along with him, "No, not at all.”

  

  The panthion turned back to his boyfriend, "Anyway...what I was saying...”

  

  Outside the room, Rei ran down the hall and skidded as he turned to run up the stairs. He hopped to the upstairs bathroom, pushing the door open with his nose, and peaked inside to find Sirrus lying on his stomach on the floor, right where the dragon had been the last time he'd seen him.

  

  Sirrus murred in his sleep and rolled over onto his side.

  

  The bunny padded softly into the room and over to the dragon, keeping his voice low, "Sirrus?”

  

  Sirrus didn't move and just licked his chops in his sleep. So Rei leaned down slowly and nuzzled against Sirrus's thigh, trying to wedge his nose in under his 'little master's' legs and stomach, but was getting nowhere and pulled back. After a moment, he padded around behind the dragon, and tried to wedge his nose in there, barely getting his muzzle in close enough to lick his balls and behind them.

  

  The dragon murred lightly, shifting and rolling over to lay on his back, still asleep. Rei had to move back to let him roll, and then moved back in, and lapped at one of Sirrus's balls, rolling it with his tongue and staring up at the dragon as he did.

  

  Sirrus blinked his eyes lightly and murred again, stretching out his legs as the rabbit nuzzled above his nuts and nibbled lightly on his sheath.

  

  Sirrus shivered and perked his head up, looking down at the bunny between his legs, "Rei?”

  

  "Hi!” Rei smiled and laid his head on Sirrus's involuntarily filling sheath.

  

  The dragon murred and sat up, his legs spread out, and Rei just continued: licking at the end of Sirrus's sheath and looking up at him with his eyes, not saying anything yet. Sirrus, too, said nothing, only murring and jerking his hips up involuntarily.

  

  The rabbit pulled his head back, finally, when he got tapped with the end of the dragon's growing member, "Awake now?” He moved forward, putting his paws on Sirrus's chest.

  

  Sirrus blinked and nodded, "Awake.”

  

  "That black cat told me it would work!” Rei nuzzled Sirrus and smiled.

  

  The dragon narrowed his eyes and smiled back, "Why don't you ever remember names?”

  

  "I remember yours!” Rei tilted his head.

  

  Sirrus stretched and jerked his hips again, "Okay, I'm awake. But now you made me wanna' play.”

  

  "That's why I woke you up!” The bunny nodded excitedly, "No one else would play with me, and you were asleep!”

  

  "Well now I'm not!” Sirrus's tail thumped the tile floor, "So we can play.”

  

  Rei wiggled his own tail and looked down at Sirrus's member poking out of his sheath.

  

  The dragon grinned toothily, "You go first?”

  

  Rei only answered his little master by diving down, and quickly beginning to lick at Sirrus's tip, the top of his head pressing against the dragon's stomach. Sirrus just sat back, murring happily and grinning wider, his cock twitching as it slipped farther from his sheath.

  

  The rabbit blinked as it slid into his muzzle, but he kept licking, somehow still not accustomed to the idea of closing his muzzle and sucking on it.

  

  Sirrus whimpered and squirmed under his 'pet,' seldom subjected to this kind of thing so soon after waking up. Rei lowered his head, letting the tip farther into his mouth and almost into his throat before finally closing his lips around it, slightly sucking as pawed at Sirrus's thighs. The dragon just whined quietly and began to paw at the floor, his legs stretching out and flexing.

  

  Rei raised his head, licking up along his little master's sheath and smacking his lips at tasting the pre, "Tastes good!” He smiled up at the dragon.

  

  Sirrus grinned down at the rabbit and nodded, "I know!”

  

  The bunny raised a paw up and looked down at himself, a drop of pre gathering at the head of his exposed member as well, "My turn?”

  

  Sirrus nodded and laid down on his stomach, moving in face-to-face with the rabbit's little dick between his spread, squatting legs. Slowly, he leaned forward, taking his pet into his muzzle and began to suck on it softly.

  

  Rei twitched, tapping his foot against the bathroom floor and whining as the dragon licked and sucked a bit harder, pressing his nose into the bunny's groin. Rei squirmed above Sirrus and started pumping his hips, lightly humping against his little master's muzzle.

  

  Sirrus murred at the thrusting and kept sucking as he rolled his tongue around the tip of his pet's dick. The rabbit leaned forward and humped harder, not thinking about what he was doing at all, just going on instinct as he put his paws on his dragon's back.

  

  Sirrus murred around the cock in his mouth and sucked harder, curling and wrapping his tail around the smaller bunny. Rei gripped his little master and whimpered loudly, his leg still tapping and his hips still pumping against Sirrus's face, as the dragon reached a claw up, still sucking, and scratched at his pet's stomach, pulling him closer with his tail.

  

  Rei was used to the feeling enough now to realize he was about to 'finish' so he slowed down the humping and tried to just let Sirrus suck on him, gripping tighter around the dragon.

  

  Sirrus was also used to the signs, both from his master, and from Rei. He knew what it meant when they slowed down. So he lapped a bit and sucked the length of the rabbit's cock once more before sitting up and grinning, "Good?”

  

  "Yeah!” The bunny breathed heavily and flopped forward onto his stomach. After a moment of adjustment, he smiled up at the dragon, "Your turn?” He wedged his knees underneath him, and turned himself around, raising his tail end up and wiggling it at his little master.

  

  Sirrus smiled wide and hopped up, arms hanging over either side of the rabbit, and wasted no time in beginning to poke around, his tip finally finding his pet's tailhole. Rei jerked a little as the tip pushed into his hole, but pushed his hips back just as quickly, and the dragon murred and pressed forward, shivering as his cock slid into the tight passage.

  

  Rei shivered right along with his little master and tried to bend forward more. His paws slid along the slick bathroom floor as he lost his grip, being more used to carpet and not being able to keep himself raised on this floor.

  

  Sirrus whimpered out loud as he hilted himself, he and the bunny virtually flat on the ground as he began to pull back. The rabbit whimpered too, half annoyed at the slick floor, but quickly forgetting all about it.

  

  Sirrus leaned down, nipping very lightly along the back of the bunny's neck as he began to pick up the pace, thrusting in and out of his pet. Rei lowered his ears and let out a series of whimpering moans, doing his best to push back up against his little master despite the slick floor.

  

  The dragon moaned against the rabbit's neck and thrust faster, feeling his shaft throb as it slid in and out of his pet's hole. Rei tried gripping at the floor again as he whimpered louder.

  

  His member slipped across the already slick floor that was growing ever slicker with his pre, and above him, Sirrus shuddered, feeling himself growing closer to finishing as he increased his speed, nearly pushing his pet across the floor.

  

  The bunny felt himself tingling all over as his cock was pressed against the floor. Finally, he started moving his hips along with his little master's, intentionally grinding his cock harder and making the dragon's shaft run in and out of him quicker and quicker.

  

  Sirrus thrust in his full length, letting out a loud whimper as he began to spray his load into the rabbit below him. His body tensed tight, but Rei kept moving his hips quicker and quicker, for a few moments well after his little master finished, until he shot his own load across the floor under his belly.

  

  The dragon fell limp on top of his pet, laying flat now, and panted, curling his toes and flexing his muscles, "That...That was fun...”

  

  Rei just chuckled and twitched, laying in the cum and pre beneath him, "...it's always fun.”

  

  ~

  

  Riddick stood up straight, away from leaning on the wall, and let out a huff of breath, "So that's the plan then, I guess. Sound good?”

  

  "I think so...” Luke stretched slightly on the bed and nodded, "So long as everyone else agrees.”

  

  The panthion chuckled and turned, opening the door from their room, "We'll have to hope they do. And we'll have to leave it up to hope that it'll work, too...cause it won't be in our hands after this. I'ma' go ahead and call Jasyn, okay?”

  

  Luke nodded and picked his book back up, "Alright. Just come get me when you know what's going on, okay?”

  

  Riddick nodded, "I will.”

  

  The panthion walked into the hall and down it, out to the living room. He stopped by the couch and looked around. Chris, Matt, Sirrus, & Rei were nowhere to be seen; as best he could tell, Matt & Chris were still at work. Good.

  

  After a second, he plucked his cell phone out of his pocket and punched Jasyn's speed dial icon. As it rang, he bent to his side and looked in the direction of the kitchen, still making sure no one was around before he stood back up straight.

  

  "Hey, Jasyn...? Cool. Okay, look...I think Luke and I just worked this all out...”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Reinao

  and Riddick Dumar Eden

  Cecil B. North

  as Sirrus

  and Lucas Joseph Trammel

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Just a little distraction from the plot!

  And also, remember how two chapters ago was Jasyn and Alex's conclusion chapter? Well, take this as Sirrus & Rei's conclusion chapter! Not that they really had any "plot" or "story" that needed to be wrapped up, but they at least needed one more chapter to themselves before the end of the story, right?

  As for the larger picture at the moment...the boys seem to have a plan! Some of you have already figured out what that plan is...and apparently it's taking place at Matt's birthday party!

  Tune in next time to see just how that plays out, as Forbidden draws to it's final conclusion!

  

  SIDE NOTE: Do you think Matt, Luke, Chris, and Riddick get tired of having to wash the cum out of Sirrus & Rei's fur and scales all the time?


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the final 3 chapters of Forbidden!

  And this December for the Christmas Special! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 17


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 17 --

  Hot Stuff

  

  

  Tanya stopped her car on the street in front of the 'Cameron Estate,' and turned to look at the house. She blinked, "So this...'Matt' guy lives here?”

  

  Jasyn, sitting in the passenger seat, chuckled and nodded, "Yeah, he's pretty well off.”

  

  Alex smiled and leaned up between the seats, "QUITE well off.”

  

  "Obviously.” Tanya shifted to neutral and pulled the e-brake, "So, this guy is the one that's been helping you two out so much? How old is he?”

  

  "He turns 30 next month.” Jasyn unbuckled his seat belt, "That's why we're coming over: today's his early birthday party.”

  

  "I'm gonna' go out on a limb here...” Tanya eyed the two boys, "...and guess that you only know how old he is BECAUSE of the birthday party, right?”

  

  Alex smiled guiltily, "That not...INaccurate.”

  

  "You two didn't even know that much, but you trusted him enough to come over here all the time?”

  

  "And stay the night!” Alex's smiled widened.

  

  And Jasyn grinned as well, "Yup!”

  

  Tanya sighed and chuckled, "Well, I guess I can trust that you two aren't gonna' get into any trouble tonight. There's supposedly two adults...and even still, you've been sneaking off to this place for a year already, and nothing bad happened.” She leaned over and kissed Jasyn on the cheek, "You two have fun, and I'll be here to pick you up tomorrow afternoon!”

  

  "Thanks again for taking us!” Jasyn shamelessly returned the kiss on the cheek, "I'll be sure to get that tire checked out as soon as I can.”

  

  "My car gets better mileage anyway; this saved us money.” Tanya waved to the two of them as they climbed out of the car.

  

  "See you tomorrow Mrs. Fuller!” Alex waved back.

  

  "That's my mother-in-law's name!” After they closed the doors, Jasyn's silently mouthed "Tanya” as she pointed at herself with a smile, and then put the car in drive and pulled away.

  

  Jasyn looked over at his boyfriend and smiled, "Love you, Alex.”

  

  The fox turned his head and smiled back, "Where'd that come from?”

  

  Jasyn shrugged, walking up to the door, "Dunno...” He looked back over his shoulder and smiled, "Just felt like sayin' it. Something about how well you get along with my family.”

  

  "It IS nice.” Alex ran the few steps he'd fallen behind and wrapped his arms around the wolf's shoulders, kissing him on the cheek, "I love you too, Jasyn.”

  

  Jasyn nuzzled him back and then turned his head and knocked on the door. After a moment, it swung open with Luke standing in the entryway.

  

  The wolf and raccoon greeted one another with a smile, "Hey Luke!”

  

  "Hey Jasyn, punctual as always!” Luke stepped aside so his two friends could enter, "Matt, Chris, and Riddick are in the living room. I'm not sure about Sirrus & Rei.”

  

  "Thanks, Luke.” Jasyn walked into the house.

  

  Luke nodded to the wolf as he walked passed, and then looked at Alex, "Oh, Alex! Could I get some help in the kitchen?”

  

  Alex nodded and then looked at Jasyn, "I'll be in the living room real quick, hun, I'ma' go help Luke.”

  

  Jasyn nodded back, "Alrighty.” He smiled and wandered off into the living room.

  

  Alex followed Luke into the kitchen, "Need me to help you get the food and stuff brought to the living room or something?”

  

  "I don't actually need anything...” The raccoon smiled and shook his head, "I just wanted to know how you and Jasyn were doing.”

  

  Alex nodded courteously, "We're doing great, this time around! I've been spending most of my time over at his house, and he's been spending some of his time at mine. If that makes any sense...” He paused running that logic over in his head before continuing, "His parents are really cool with everything, too, which is nice!”

  

  Luke grinned wide, "Good to hear!”

  

  "We've even...” The fox coughed, "We finally went all the way. It was kinda' hard for me to do it...but, for Jasyn, I was happy to. I mean: it's Jasyn.”

  

  Luke's ears twitched as he grinned even more, "Really?? How was it?”

  

  "It was awesome, Luke! I didn't even know that being...errr...taking...” Alex paused to collect his thoughts, "I didn't know that being on bottom could even feel good! My only experience with it beforehand was anything but ideal, after all. But this time, it was great! We've done it more since then, but nothing could compare to that first time.” He shook his head and looked up almost nostalgically, "Feeling that, knowing that it could mean that much to both of us, and be so much more than it had been with James...” He took a deep breath and looked back down with a smile, "...it was indescribable!”

  

  "That's great!” The raccoon grinned and tapped a toe against the ground shyly, "I'm glad to hear it went so well.”

  

  Alex smiled a little and tilted his head, "You and Riddick haven't gotten that far, yet, have you?”

  

  "Well...no...not really.” Luke coughed a little and blushed.

  

  The fox furrowed his brow and looked down for a moment, then back up rubbing his chin, "You know? That's something I've been meaning to ask...”

  

  Luke blinked, "Hmm?”

  

  "Well, once you DO do it...” Alex hesitated, "...which one of you will be on top? I mean, you're both...uhm...bottoms, right?”

  

  "Well...I mean...” The raccoon blushed, rubbing his arm as his voice lowered, "I think I'm more of a bottom than he is.”

  

  Alex chuckled and nudged the raccoon's shoulder, "Don't get all shy about it! I'm the...sub or bottom or whatever...with me and Jasyn. There's nothing wrong with it.”

  

  Luke was still blushing, but smiled and nodded.

  

  "Well then, other than that, how are things going with you and Riddick?” The fox leaned back on the kitchen counter.

  

  "Good,” Luke smiled and nodded, "I can honestly say that things have been going really well.”

  

  Across the house, through the living room, and down the hall, Jasyn and Riddick stood in Riddick's room, and the wolf leaned back against the doorframe, "What do you mean? How are things not going well? I thought things were GREAT between you two!”

  

  "No, no. I mean...they ARE. It's just...I'm a little worried.” Riddick turned around to his dresser and pulled open a drawer, "But don't worry about it, Jasyn, it's my problem. And I figure someone around here needs to be able to fix their own, yeah?”

  

  "You sure?” Jasyn stood up from the door frame.

  

  "Yeah!” The panthion put a few pairs of folded underwear in the drawer, "But, uhm...about the plan. You got this all worked out right? You handled your end?”

  

  "My END? This whole thing even happening rested on my end.” Jasyn laughed and crossed his arms, "But yeah. It wasn't easy or free, but it's handled.”

  

  "I didn't figure it would be. I probably don't even want to know how you worked it out.” Riddick closed the drawer and turned around, "You think this is gonna' do the trick?”

  

  "I'm pretty certain...” The wolf nodded and flashed a grin, "But it's your dad, Riddick. So, you tell me.”

  

  "I'll just say: I wish I was as optimistic as you are.”

  

  "Eh.” Jasyn shrugged, "If it doesn't work, we'll just use the direct approach: Hammer and a net!” He smiled wide

  

  The panthion chuckled in return, "You're stronger than me, so you can deal with trying to keep my dad netted!”

  

  "Well, I could try! No promises, though.”

  

  Riddick snapped his fingers, "Oh! On to more important business!” The cat spread his arms and turned around once, "How do my clothes look for the party? I'm going for a less flamery look than I used to go with. Y'know: casual. Does it work on me?”

  

  The wolf rubbed his chin and walked around the panthion. Riddick was wearing a pair of dark blue jeans covered in with tan patches and a black T-Shirt with a picture of a band on the front: definitely not the look everyone had gotten used to the previous year.

  

  Jasyn stopped behind his friend and smiled as he gave him a firm slap on the ass, "Looks fine!”

  

  The panthion yipped at the slap and stood up straighter, with a smile, "Well I already knew my ass looked good! I was asking about the clothes.”

  

  Back in the living room, Matt sat down on the couch by Chris, and leaned back a bit, "There we go!” He stretched, "The food's all laid out on the table. So now everyone can go on in there to get their drinks or chips or anything they might want.”

  

  The lion nodded and stretched as well, making a few grunting noises as he flexed in his usual jeans-and-open-shirt, "Yup! So, where the hell are those kids?” He put a paw next to his mouth, yelling at the random points of the house, "Because I'm hungry!!” He grumbled and lowered his paw, "I can't start cooking until I know everyone's ready.”

  

  Matt chuckled, "Let's see: Jasyn and Riddick are in Riddick and Luke's room...I didn't catch where Luke and Alex are...I need to find out if Luke or Riddick invited anyone else...and...” He paused for a moment, thinking, "Duncan! Duncan was invited and he's not here yet, I need to find out from Jasyn if he's still coming.”

  

  Chris cocked an eyebrow, "Duncan?”

  

  "Duncan.” The ottercoon nodded, then tilted his head, "Haven't you met him, yet? He's Alex & Jasyn's best friend, and came over here a while back. I guess you just missed him: German shepherd, about your size?”

  

  Chris involuntarily sat up straighter in response to the 'about your size' comment, "I don't seem to recall.” He glanced toward the entry way, "I guess I'll meet him soon enough though.”

  

  "Yeah, if he's coming over.” Matt put his own paw by his mouth and yelled like Chris had, "The party is in the living room!! Get out here and have fun damn-it! Don't make me send Chris!!” He stopped and looked over at his old friend, "...that was supposed to sound threatening and funny...but was it just me or did it come out like a 'Don't make me tell your Dad' moment?”

  

  The lion laughed and nodded, "Yeah. Yeah it did.” He leaned back, "YEAH! Listen to your mother!” He turned back and grinned at Matt, "And that made it worse.”

  

  Matt sighed and put his forehead in his paw.

  

  Alex walked out of the kitchen with Luke close behind, "Fine, fine...we'll come out and socialize.” The fox hopped over the back of the couch, plopping right down beside Matt, and leaned over to nuzzle his shoulder, "Is this better, Mom?”

  

  "Yes...” Matt clicked his tongue and semi-glared at both Chris AND Alex, as Jasyn and Riddick came out of the hall, "...MUCH better.”

  

  Luke grinned and hopped over the couch too, landing between the Ottercoon and Lion, "Be nice to Mom!” Luke grabbed a hold of Matt's arm, leaning close to him as he glared playfully at Chris, "This is her birthday party!”

  

  Chris laughed and grinned broadly at Matt, and Jasyn just laughed, walking through the living room on his way to finding a seat.

  

  Riddick laughed too, "Come on Matt! We're just messing with you.”

  

  Matt pulled his arm away from Luke and grabbed the raccoon, pulling him close and half into his lap, giving him a tight hug, "Yeah, yeah! That's about all you boys are good for lately...” He looked at Chris, "...all five of you.”

  

  Chris huffed and hopped up, flexing, "Please! There is nothing BOY about this!”

  

  "Eh...I dunno', I've seen better.” A voice popped up from behind the couch, and the group turned to look, seeing Duncan standing in the living room, "Hope ya' don't mind that I just kinda' came on in. Alex and Jasyn said they do sometimes...” The German Sheppard rolled his shoulders, obviously flexing at Chris, through his tight white tank top, and then leaned on the back of the couch.

  

  Chris paused for a long moment and glared at the dog, "...Duncan I assume.”

  

  "And you're Chris.” Duncan crossed his arms on the back of the couch, forcibly flexing his pecks behind Luke & Matt's heads, "Expected darker fur, what with Shadow 'ere being yer kid.”

  

  "Shadow?” Riddick muttered.

  

  "He gives everyone nicknames.” Alex whispered to the panthion, "I'm Allie.”

  

  "His mom's a panther...” Chris crossed his arms and flexed as well, clicking his tongue, "I see you work out.”

  

  Duncan stood up and tilted his head at the lion, "...and I see I'm not the only one.”

  

  From the couch, Luke moved his mouth silently, and looked back and forth between the two large furs of his many and frequent fantasies.

  

  Beside him, Matt put his paw over his mouth and tried not to laugh, "I see introductions aren't in order...”

  

  Jasyn grinned and held up a coke he grabbed from the kitchen, "Told you Chris was a big boy, didn't I Duncan?”

  

  Matt added, "And I told you Duncan was about your size, didn't I Chris?”

  

  "You did...” Chris tapped his foot, "ABOUT being the key word.”

  

  Duncan cocked an eyebrow and smirked challengingly, "Yeah! Simba here's still got a little ways to go.”

  

  Chris coughed, "Excuse me?!” He pointed at the dog, "I'm twice the size of you, Pup!”

  

  "Now everybody's gotta' call me Pup?” Duncan looked at Jasyn, "See what you started, Woof?” And back at Chris, "And you listen 'ere, Grampa! If you even outWEIGH me it's 'cause of that extra inch o' height ya' got, but I doubt even THAT's done the trick for ya'.”

  

  Chris took a step closer to the couch, the three furs there getting virtually sandwiched between the two larger ones, "Oh? Well why don't we test that theory, pup?”

  

  Duncan put his paws on the back of the couch and leaned over Matt and Luke to look at the lion closer, "If you're talkin' 'bout a test o' strength, that's not a great idea, Simba. I been in football AND on the wrestlin' team.”

  

  Chris leaned forward more, their noses almost touching, and grinned his big toothy grin, "And you think I wasn't?”

  

  Duncan smirked and let out a soft growl, "We can compare trophies later. Go ahead n' pick your game Simba. How're you wantin' t'test this, exactly?”

  

  Chris stood back up straight, flexed his right arm, and put a paw on his bicep, "I was thinking arm wrestling. Tried and true.”

  

  Duncan didn't take his eyes off Chris, "'Ey! Hot Stuff!”

  

  Beneath him, Matt jumped a bit and looked around, noticing that Alex & Jasyn's eyes were on him. "Me?” He mouthed to the boys, one of whom shrugged and one of whom nodded in return. "Me?” He looked up at the shepherd.

  

  "Who else?” Duncan still didn't look at him, though, "There an island in yer kitchen?”

  

  "Uhm...yeah...” Matt just nodded.

  

  Duncan turned and motioned toward the door to the kitchen, "Over here?”

  

  Matt followed his paw, "Yeah...that's it.”

  

  Without another word, Duncan walked over and pushed open the door to the kitchen, walking in.

  

  Chris grumbled and stomped after him, "Little punk...thinks he's more...I'll show him...” The lion pushed through the door.

  

  Jasyn, sitting in the recliner now, waited for the door to close then burst out laughing.

  

  Riddick looked over at Luke, then at Jasyn laughing, then at the door to the kitchen. After a moment he shook his head and followed after the two big furs.

  

  The other four stood last, but Matt held out a paw to stop Alex and Jasyn, "Wait. Hot Stuff?”

  

  "I dunno'.” Alex shrugged.

  

  "I think it's because you're red.” Luke interjected himself as he walked past the three and followed his boyfriend to the kitchen.

  

  "No.” Jasyn patted Matt on the shoulder, "It's because he thinks you're hot. Duncan's always had a thing for the fluffy ones.”

  

  Jasyn and Alex walked on ahead of Matt, as Alex argued with his boyfriend, "Yeah, but they were all girls.”

  

  "So?” Jasyn shrugged, "So were all of mine, 'til last March.”

  

  Matt just shook his head and followed along after the boys, the last one to push his way into the kitchen.

  

  Only a few moments after the swinging door to the kitchen swung still, Sirrus hopped down the last step of the stairs and padded into the living room on all fours, "Err...” He looked around and sat, his tail swaying lightly as he cocked his head to one side. He HAD heard people, right?

  

  "SIRRR-” Rei came flying down the stairs, having jumped from one of the higher steps, and slammed into the back of Sirrus, "-UFF!!” He knocked his 'little master' over and rolled into the living room.

  

  "Gah!” The dragon rolled farther into the living room too, and then sat up, clicking his jaw, "Rei! Where is everyone?”

  

  Rei shook his head a little bit and sat up unsteadily, "Uhm...” He sat himself up as high as he could and looked around the room, "Not here!”

  

  Sirrus nodded and laid down, stretching out slightly, "Must be somewhere else, then.”

  

  The rabbit padded over to the dragon and nuzzled his side, nudging him enough to roll him over on his back. Sirrus rolled over and cocked his head to one side.

  

  Rei hopped on top of his playmate and smiled, "Get up! It's time to play!”

  

  The dragon perked his head up and grinned, "Play?”

  

  Rei giggled and turned around, wiggling his tail and jumping up three steps on the stairs, bounding away from Sirrus so he could get chased.

  

  Sirrus hopped up and bounded after, slipping on the stairs once, but managing to roll back and continued chasing his bunny. Rei, though, was nowhere to be seen when Sirrus reached the top of the stairs. The little dragon just sat down and cocked his head, looking back and forth down the long darkened hallway.

  

  Rei peeked his head out of the bathroom and looked at Sirrus who happened to be looking the other way at that moment. The rabbit padded out of the room as softly and stealthily as he could manage, but his big feet still made noise...and Sirrus turned around and jumped back.

  

  Rei lowered down to the ground like he was ready to pounce hid dragon, but bounded the other way instead, and into Matt's bedroom. Sirrus just scrambled after, grinning and slipping lightly on the wood before disappearing through the door.

  

  Back down the stairs in the living room, Alex plopped down on the couch beside Matt, followed shortly by Jasyn who sat beside the fox.

  

  "Ok!” The fox spoke up as Luke took a seat, and Chris & Duncan took their places in the middle of the room, "You heard Matt: we're gonna' do the best two out of three! And this is your second event!” He smiled and crossed his legs, then looked at Jasyn, "It's like some real athletic competition!”

  

  "Oh yeah. Just like it.” Jasyn grinned and crossed his arms, Big hunks and all.”

  

  Matt sat back and clapped his paws together twice, as it was his party, he'd become de facto master of ceremonies for the event, "Ok boys! You're both far too clothed for this; get out of those shirts and let's get this started!”

  

  Duncan grabbed the bottom of his tank top, "All five o' you are judgin' this, right?”

  

  Riddick, standing, looked between himself, Alex, Jasyn, Luke, & Matt, "Yep! All five of us.”

  

  Duncan looked around too. Matt & Riddick were most certainly in Chris's corner, but as for the other three... "I got this in the bag.” The German shepherd and smiled wide at his two best friends, and then shamelessly winked at Luke before he lifted his shirt up and pulled it off.

  

  Luke moved his mouth and thanked God he was leaning forward, feeling his pants tighten at the mere sight of the shirtless dog in front of him.

  

  Chris chuckled at the canine and smirked before rolling his shoulders back and simply letting his open dress shirt slide off his arms and onto the floor. "Don't be too sure of yourself. I know the 'coon's got a thing for you...but did any of the boys ever tell you why Riddick and Luke were grounded around Christmas and New Years?”

  

  Luke went wide eyed and shrunk down a bit, as Matt laughed.

  

  Alex rubbed his chin, looking at Chris, then at Duncan, and then back, "Is this just on muscle, or over all looks? Like...are we taking everything into the mix -- personal opinion and whatnot -- or are we JUST worried about who's bigger?”

  

  Matt scratched his own chin, "I dunno. What do you say Chris?”

  

  Chris chuckled and put his paws on his hips. His jeans were loose with the lack of a belt and hung down slightly, showing off the top of his boxers, "I don't know...” He smirked over at Duncan, "What do you think...Pup?”

  

  "Well...Grampa',” Duncan put a paw on his own hip and hooked a thumb under his waistband, letting the weight of his paw casually pull it down just enough for the top of his boxers to show too, "We already brought strength inta' this mess, so it's obviously not just about size anymore. I don'see why looks shouldn't have somethin' to do with it, too!”

  

  "Heh...” Chris held up his paws and shrugged, "Well, alright...but don't say I didn't give you the chance.”

  

  Duncan feigned a mocking laugh, "You think bringin' looks inta' this gives YOU the advantage??”

  

  Alex chuckled and leaned back in the couch, putting his arm over Jasyn's shoulders.

  

  Riddick looked toward the recliner, at Luke, "If looks gave ANYone an advantage it would be me...even if I wouldn't come first in muscle.”

  

  Luke chuckled distantly and nodded, letting his head slowly droop to one side as he looked at both Chris's and Duncan's hips, where the boxers were just barely showing.

  

  Chris chuckled and put his paws on the back of his head, "Oh? You think so do you, kiddo?” The lion cocked an eyebrow at his son, "So then...how much are you willing to do to prove that, pretty boy?”

  

  Riddick held up his paws and stepped back, "Hey now! I'm not involved in this! This is between you and Duncan.” The panthion moved around behind Luke in the recliner, and leaned on the back of it, "I'm just over here keeping nice and quiet...”

  

  Duncan chuckled, "Everybody wants to be a contender today...”

  

  "Don't I know it?” Chris scoffed at the teenager.

  

  Duncan paid him no mind, though lifting his arms up and running both his paws through his headfur. He stopped them on the back of his head and stretched out his torso to flex his back muscles, and then looked over at Luke, knowing he was the one that he got the biggest reaction out of.

  

  Luke jerked and looked down, blushing deeply while mumbling something really quietly.

  

  Jasyn shifted slightly, not used to seeing Duncan or Chris like this, and then leaned over to Alex, still eyeing the two in front of them, "So...do you...do you think they'll have to strip?”

  

  Alex leaned over closer to Jasyn, whispering back, "Do...uhm...I mean...do you think Duncan would DO that?”

  

  Matt clapped his paws together twice, again, "Enough stalling! It's time to get this started. This is my birthday party and I want a show! We'll do a few poses each...one at a time. Chris! You're first, give us your first pose.”

  

  Chris scratched his chin for a minute and grinned, bringing both his arms up, curling at the elbows, flexing his biceps, and looking at the both of them, then flexing his entire upper body.

  

  Alex put both his paws under his jaw, one gently rubbing his neck as he watched on, Chris's every muscle coming out perfectly defined through his thin yellow fur. His eyes though, couldn't help but travel south, where just the top of the lion's pubes showed out of his boxers.

  

  Jasyn nudged Alex and smirked, noting where his boyfriend was looking and making sure to take a long glance himself, and the fox just looked away with a guilty chuckle.

  

  "Hmm...” Matt rubbed his chin, "Reminds me of your first night here.” He coughed and sat up straighter, trying to at least APPEAR to be remaining professional, "Ok...that's good Chris. Now it's Duncan's turn.”

  

  Chris let his arms down and rolled his neck as he crossed his arms, "Yeah, lets see it, pup.” He flashed a grin.

  

  Duncan said nothing and slowly turned himself at an angle, his back facing more toward Luke & Riddick, and his front facing toward Matt. He pointed both arms down in front of himself and tensed them, then pulled them back up, ending in the same basic position Chris was in, but bending his shoulder blades together as well and flexing his back and ass for the raccoon and panthion behind him.

  

  Luke's mouth fell open just a little bit as he felt his pants growing even tighter, and again thanked God that he was leaning forward.

  

  Jasyn clapped and gave a short whistle, "Wait till the guys on the team hear about the pretty boy! Woo!”

  

  Riddick looked down at Luke underneath him, and saw that the raccoon was already tenting, but shook his head and looked back up at Duncan, "I dunno dad...you might have some real competition this time.”

  

  Duncan relaxed himself and smirked at Chris, "Hear that, Simba? I got a whistle!”

  

  Chris rubbed his chin and raised his eyebrows, looking at the German Shepherd's tight stomach, "Not bad for a straight boy...not bad. But still,” he grinned and locked his paws together, "I have experience...” The lion flexed his arms and raised them more or less straight up above his head while looking down slightly, and put on a blank expression as he stretched out his sides and his own tight stomach. He had to model for pants at one point, and what works once...

  

  "Way to go dad!” Riddick smiled, "Don't let this amateur show you up! You show him where experience and training can get him!”

  

  Matt put an arm over his lap and tilted his head, "I don't know Riddick...I don't think Duncan needs the experience.” He paused for a long moment and looked up and down Chris, then reached forward and touched the lion's stomach...his fingers naturally trailing down toward something else.

  

  Alex nudged Matt, "Hey! Don't touch! You're supposed to be impartial!”

  

  Matt jerked his paw back and smiled slyly, like he was caught doing something he shouldn't have, "What? I can touch if I want! It's my party.”

  

  "His stomach, maybe.” Riddick laughed.

  

  "Yeah!” Alex added, "And we could see where your paw was headed.

  

  Jasyn laughed and grinned, "C'mon Duncan! You'll have to work extra hard to beat that!”

  

  "Oh, I ain't worried...” Duncan smiled as Chris relaxed, "Th'little 'coon here'd already be all over me...he's just a little shy, though...” The Shepherd smiled over at Luke, "Ain't that right, Bandit?”

  

  Luke coughed and moved his elbows to cover his lap as he shuffled his feet on the ground, pretending to look at something else.

  

  Duncan sighed and moved over in front of the recliner, not letting Luke ignore him. He got down on one knee in front of the raccoon and flexed his chest muscles as he raised both of his arms. He tilted his shoulders, left high, right low, and extended his left arm out even with the angle of the tilted shoulders. Watching his outstretched left paw, he curled his right arm behind his head, before slowly turning his head to look at Luke, knowing the raccoon wouldn't be able to pretend not to look at this.

  

  Luke looked at the dog with his mouth hanging open and his arms hanging limply between his legs as they slipped off his knees. Duncan moved his head toward himself twice, in a "come here” gesture, letting Luke know it was ok to touch.

  

  Matt glanced at Alex, "So HE can touch?”

  

  Alex shrugged, "You started it.”

  

  Luke, ignoring everything else, slowly reached out, very, very bashfully, and softly ran his fingertips down along the German shepherd's chest, stopping high on his stomach.

  

  Duncan smiled and relaxed, but Luke's paw didn't move. The shepherd paused for a moment as Luke's paw brushed through his fur, and then he chuckled aloud at the kid, "Uhm...buddy?”

  

  Luke jerked slightly and pulled his paw back, blushing and shuffling his feet, "Er...” He spoke softly and blushed more, "Sorry.”

  

  Duncan chuckled and ruffled the raccoon's headfur, "No reason t'apologize, Bandit! Judgin' from yer pants; you were holding yerself back from doing somethin' a lot worse 'n that!” The dog smiled and stood up, with a wink, "Admirable restraint!”

  

  Luke coughed and lowered his head, shuffling his feet a bit more as he tried to keep from blushing any more than he already was.

  

  Jasyn laughed and grinned, then looked over at Chris, "C'mon! Last pose for each of you! Off with the pants!!”

  

  Duncan looked at Jasyn and raised an eyebrow, "I don't think so, Woof. Posin' for a room full o' gay guys is one thing...lettin' one of'em touch me is another still...but doin' this in my boxers: that's an entirely different story.”

  

  Chris grinned and popped the button on his jeans, slowly zipping them down. He put a paw on his hip with his pants open, hanging loosely around his waist, "What's wrong, Pup...?” The lion grinned as he reached around and unbuttoned his tail clasp, "...scared?”

  

  Duncan narrowed his eyes at Chris, "I ain't scared o'...” The shepherd tensed in frustration, "Damn-it! Yer all sons o' bitches for this.” He looked at Jasyn as he started to unbutton his own jeans, "Not a word o' this leaves this house, you understand me, Woof?”

  

  Jasyn grinned broadly and nodded, adjusting his pants a bit, "Aww! And here I was gonna' get the camera.”

  

  Duncan growled a little, but wasn't left with much choice. Slipping his tail through its hole instead of undoing it, he dropped his pants before Chris could finish take his own off. The German shepherd wasn't aroused -- not even close -- but his boxers weren't that big on him, and his sheath's bulge could be made out through the fabric.

  

  Alex looked at Jasyn, "And you get to see even more than this after games and everything, don't you, Beautiful?” The fox looked back at Duncan's bulge and tilted his head, "Y'know Jasyn, I think he may be bigger than you...”

  

  Jasyn looked at Alex, then at Duncan, then back at Alex, "Hey!” The wolf looked down at his crotch, "I'm plenty big.” He narrowed his eyes at the fox.

  

  Alex grinned at Jasyn and kissed him on the nose, "Oh, come on! I was just playing. After all,” he turned back to the show, "you're bigger than me. Why would I make fun of you?”

  

  Riddick chuckled, "Come on Dad, off with yours too! Duncan did it.” The panthion stopped and furrowed his brow a bit, "Did I seriously just ask my dad to strip?” He coughed a little and looked away from the lion, "Lookin' good, Duncan!”

  

  "Thanks, Shadow.” Duncan winked at the cat, and then took a breath and smiled, trying to be as comfortable as he could manage being nearly nude around so many gay guys.

  

  Chris dropped his pants and smirked at Duncan, his full sheath bulging out the fabric, as Luke, from behind Duncan, let out half of a small whimper before clasping his paw over his mouth.

  

  Duncan couldn't help but glance down at Chris's package and then looked back up, "Damn-it, Simba! That's not fair! Yer getting' turned on by this, and look bigger 'n me.” The dog looked down at himself, grumbling, "Ain't a damn thing I can do 'bout it either. No way he's wakin' up around all o' you...”

  

  "Ok, you two!” Matt called attention back to himself, "One last pose each and then we'll render our judgments!”

  

  Chris laughed and grinned at the German shepherd, "Oh, Duncan?” The lion simply slipped his thumbs under the front of his waistband, just near the hipbones and relaxed, grinning, "I'm not even hard.” He took a breath and flexed his upper body, but stayed in the same relaxed pose as he grinned at Alex and Luke. He tried to avoid Matt, though...after all, this had to be at least SORT of fair.

  

  Duncan looked blankly at the lion, mumbling quietly, "Bull shit...” He surprised himself when the first thought in his head was to ask to see it, to prove the lion was lying. Of course, though, he didn't ask.

  

  Alex just stared at Chris's bulge, not even looking at his muscles or the pose, and gently licked his lips, as Jasyn leaned forward along with him and tilted his head, staring just as dumbly at the huge lion. Riddick, however, intentionally wouldn't look at his dad, getting a little uncomfortable after his last comment to him.

  

  Duncan looked around the room at Luke, Matt, and the others, all but Riddick staring dumb struck at the lion, as he tried to figure out what he could do that could get even close to the same reaction, that wouldn't involve going nude.

  

  Matt leaned back in the couch and let out a sigh, "I've gotta' say, Chris: I see it every day and it never gets old...” He looked over at Duncan, "Something has to be said for new sights, though.”

  

  Duncan looked at Chris, "Ya'done? I think it's my turn...”

  

  Chris just relaxed and nodded, grinning as he gestured for the shepherd to continue.

  

  Duncan moved over a little and waved Chris to move out of his way. After a moment of thought, he turned himself to where he was facing as straight on as he could, for everyone to see. The dog took a deep breath and let his eyelids drop a bit as he hooked both of his thumbs in the waistband of his boxers. He let the breath out slowly, in a shaking sigh, forced but effective, and pulled the front of his boxers down enough to show everything right until the top of his sheath. With another gentle tug, he caught the waistband on his sheath, tightening his boxers around it and forming a quick artificial tent.

  

  Jasyn grinned and adjusted his now throbbing member through his pants, "Go Duncan!!”

  

  Luke's jaw dropped as he stared at Duncan's now-framed crotch and tried in vain to push down his ACTUALLY tenting pants, "Wow...”

  

  His eyes still drooping, Duncan looked at Luke, "Sorry, Bandit: can't let ya' touch this time...”

  

  Riddick had to actually stick his paw into his pants to adjust himself, "Holy shit...you've done this for a girlfriend of yours, haven't you?”

  

  Alex pushed his tent down too, "Maybe more than once...”

  

  Chris raised his eyebrows and crossed his arms, grinning at the German shepherd, "You got some nice stuff there, pup. Congrats!”

  

  Duncan relaxed and stood back up, winking at Riddick, "More 'n once...and more 'n one girlfriend.” He turned to look at Chris, "And you do too! Not sure if ya' played up t'the boys here as much as I did with m'last one, there...but all poster worthy, nonetheless! You been a model'r somethin'?”

  

  "Yeah!” Chris chuckled and grinned, "I modeled jeans a while back; pays well. You should look into it. Though, I think you'd be better suited for underwear.”

  

  "Underwear?” Duncan looked down at himself, "Ya' think so? Thanks!” He smiled at Chris and then turned back around to look at the others, "Okay...so what's the verdict?”

  

  After taking a deep breath and looking at Duncan, and then his dad, Riddick was the first to answer, "That last pose was freaking amazing, Duncan! Pulling them down so you made that tent even though you weren't hard and...” The panthion shivered and shook his head, "Unfortunately though...I gotta' go with my dad. He's bigger, he's BIGGER, he's got the experience...but, most importantly: half of those genes came to me!” The younger cat stood up straighter and smiled, "And you don't expect me to vote against myself, do you?”

  

  Luke just raised his paw slightly, using the other to cover up his lap, and blushed, "D-Duncan. Duncan let me touch.” He smiled shyly at the still semi-tenting Shepherd and shrunk into his seat.

  

  Duncan looked down at his forced tent and blushed a little, pulling his boxers back up so it wouldn't look like he was hard or anything.

  

  Alex scratched his cheek, "Yeah...I've gotta' give it to Duncan, too. It might be that last pose...” the fox turned to look at Jasyn and smiled, "...or it might just be that I'm a little bias toward big masculine canines.”

  

  Jasyn smiled back at his fox then looked up at Duncan & Chris, chuckling and leaning back, not even trying to hide the fact that he was hard, "Now, albeit I'd normally go with whoever got me hard...I've been throbbing since this thing started, so I'll go with the one that got me there first. Vote's yours, Chris!”

  

  Duncan looked at Chris, "That's two-to-two Simba! That only leaves Hot Stuff t'break the tie.” The Shepherd let out a little sigh, "Looks like this one's goin' to you.”

  

  Chris put his paws behind his head and looked over at Matt confidently.

  

  Matt slowly stroked his chin and narrowed his eyes at the two of them, "Hmm...this is a hard one...” He leaned back with all of the other furs' eyes on him. "Chris is bigger...but Duncan turned me on more. Chris's package is bigger...but Duncan used his better, and there's something to be said for the guts it took the Pup to do it.”

  

  "Seriously?” Duncan muttered, "Everyone's callin' me Pup, now.”

  

  The ottercoon put a paw on the back of his head, "Really, really tough. I mean...Chris turned me on plenty and used his bulge well too...and I can't ignore the size advantage, either. I mean...that's what started this, right?”

  

  Jasyn leaned forward, "C'mon! Out with it!”

  

  Alex nudged Jasyn, "Hush! He's trying to make the right decision...” The fox lowered his voice to a whisper and leaned over to his wolf, "And besides, the longer he takes, the longer they're in their boxers...”

  

  Jasyn blinked and looked at the two, "...oh yeah.”

  

  Matt snapped his fingers, "I've got it! We'll do one final pose to decide who I go for. All you have to do is strip out of your boxers and pose together!” He smiled really wide at the two furs, "A little touching never hurt anyone!”

  

  Chris smiled slyly and looked over his shoulder at Duncan, his arms still crossed.

  

  Duncan kept his arms crossed and clicked his tongue, "I'd sooner just take th'loss...MUCH sooner.”

  

  Riddick chuckled, "Oh come on, Duncan...afraid you'll like it?”

  

  Duncan huffed, "No, Shadow...I'm afraid Simba, here will!” He looked at Chris, "Tell 'im it ain't happenin', and t' make up his mind from th'last three poses.”

  

  Chris turned and took a step toward the canine, "You sure...?”

  

  Duncan growled and put his paw out, holding Chris away, "Jasyn...this ain't what I signed on for.”

  

  Jasyn nodded, "Come on, you three: be nice to him. He's been really cool to do this much, and we don't want him to never come back over, do we?”

  

  Chris laughed and shoved Duncan at the shoulder with a grin, "I was just kidding.” Then looked over at Matt, "C'mon Matt, it's up to you.”

  

  Duncan sighed in relief and stepped up beside the Lion, looking at Matt too, "Yeah, Hot Stuff...you're the decidin' vote.”

  

  "Okay...seriously: joking aside...” Matt shook his head slowly and shrugged, "I just don't know. I really don't think I can pick a winner from the two of you...you're just...you're both like statues. I'm sorry, I just can't do it. I can't even dumb it down to whether I like cats or dogs better.”

  

  Chris laughed and nudged Duncan, "Guess it's a tie then.”

  

  "I guess it is.” Duncan smiled, "So whatssay we just make the third event 'winner take all'?” He looked at the door out into the back yard, "You got weights?”

  

  Chris nodded and noted momentarily how the dog automatically assumed they were out back, "Yeah. I keep them in a shed back there.”

  

  Duncan nodded, "Then that's how we can settle this.” The shepherd started to pick up his pants and then decided against it: no need to sweat in them. So he turned and walked toward the back without them, "We'll head out back, and have one more test of strength. Winner takes the gold. Sound good?”

  

  "Yup!” Chris padded after, stretching his arms a bit.

  

  Matt stood up from the couch and started to follow them, but Duncan held up a paw as he opened the door. The German shepherd shook his head as Chris stepped out the door, "Nuh-uh, Hot Stuff! This is just me n' Simba...you n' the boys just make things more difficult. We'll handle this one ourselves and then come back n' tell you who won.”

  

  "Yeah!” Jasyn chuckled, "Come on Matt: the children wanna' play alone.”

  

  Matt shrugged and sat back down, "Fine, it's too hot out there anyway...” He winked and waved at Duncan, "You two have fun! Don't do anything on the weight bench that Chris and I haven't done!”

  

  Duncan slowly raised an eyebrow, "Oh God...” He turned and followed Chris out the door, into the back yard.

  

  "Not something I would've thought a year ago...” Jasyn chuckled, shaking his head as he rubbed his crotch a bit, "...but that was hot!”

  

  Riddick stood up from behind the recliner, still tenting to no end, "Entertaining to say the least...”

  

  Alex nodded, "Yeah,” He glanced down at Jasyn's tent and rubbed his own idly, "...that it was.”

  

  Luke just stayed silent, looking blankly at the spot where Duncan had been standing, trying to will his cock to go down.

  

  Riddick looked over at Alex who almost ready to jump onto Jasyn, and the wolf who was kneading himself in a likely intentional attempt to tease the fox. Riddick smiled and walked around the recliner, still tenting but trying to ignore it, and got Alex & Jasyn's attention, "AHEM! I think we all need to get calmed down and relaxed. The last thing we want Duncan walking back in on, is an orgy.”

  

  Alex blinked and looked away from Jasyn, "S-sorry...” He smiled dumbly.

  

  Jasyn laughed and reached over, rubbing his fox's crotch, "Oh! But what fun it would be!”

  

  Alex twitched and kicked his leg, stifling a moan.

  

  "No, no! Quit it, you two. You're staying the night and have a bedroom for that.” Riddick waved them up from the couch, "Come on! We'll go grab some snacks and stuff from the dining room. I'm thirsty anyway.”

  

  Jasyn stood up and reached into his pants, adjusting his throbbing member and sighing, "Fine. I guess I'm hungry anyhow.” He grinned slyly over at the panthion, "Of course, I could have always eaten something else...but normal food will have to do.”

  

  "Hey! I'm always a supporter of voyeurism,” Riddick smiled his and his father's toothy grin, "...but we've got a little straight friend here today, and we don't want to scare him away.” He turned and headed toward the dining room, "Come on, you two!”

  

  Alex stood up and adjusted himself too, sighing in relief and following after them into the dining room.

  

  Luke, though, just blushed and didn't move save for trying his best to adjust himself through his pants.

  

  Matt watched the three teenagers leave the room and the double doors to the dining room close behind them, and then looked over at Luke. The raccoon continued idly groping at himself from time to time, staring blankly at the middle of the room where Chris & Duncan had been. Matt smiled softly to himself and sunk into the couch, sighing heavily and laying his head back.

  

  Luke smiled shyly, finally speaking, "That was awesome.”

  

  The ottercoon didn't pick his head up, "Yeah, it was nice. Duncan's one hell of a show-man...” He let his legs spread just a bit, his pants tightening enough across his lap to show that he wasn't hard at all.

  

  Luke cocked his head as he noticed Matt's crotch; he couldn't help but take a look, "You're not hard?”

  

  "Hmm?” Matt lifted his head up and looked down, "Honestly? I wasn't hard the whole time, kid. That's why I kept myself covered, so it would look like I WAS hard and was hiding it.” He chuckled a little and sat up straight in the couch, "I'm glad you all enjoyed it so much, though. I thought you and Alex were gonna' pop.”

  

  The raccoon blushed and rubbed his neck a bit, "Guess you learn to control yourself, huh?”

  

  "Me? Not at all!” Matt raised an eyebrow mocking that assertion, "I have less self-control than ANY of you kids! Remember Sirrus? Or better yet, have we ever told you the story of Chris's first night, here?” He shuddered playfully and smiled a bit, "I was all over him right here on the floor in the living room.”

  

  Matt pointed to the exact spot where he first sucked Chris off, and Luke followed the finger, adjusting himself yet again as he imagined the scene playing out.

  

  "So, no. It wasn't that.” The ottercoon shrugged, his smile fading with a huff of breath, "I just wasn't that into it tonight. Stuff on my mind, y'know?”

  

  Luke smiled wryly, "Oh...”

  

  "Heh...” Matt leaned forward and looked down at his footpaws, his paws together between his knees.

  

  The raccoon leaned forward too, "Anything I could do?”

  

  Matt looked up, "Not really, Luke...but thanks for asking. I'm just a little...off I guess.” He let his paws part and sighed again, "And I've been looking forward to this party for a while too. I wish I could just get over this and have some fun.”

  

  Luke got up, his hard-on finally subsiding, and padded over, sitting next to the ottercoon, "What happened?”

  

  The ottercoon looked at his basically adopted son, "It wasn't even anything big...it was just...” He paused for a moment, "I told you he's been coming home later and later lately, right? Leaving from time to time, and never will say what's going on...” Luke just nodded, and Matt continued, "He left again today before the party started, and he was gone for nearly 2 hours.” Matt sighed, "I don't know, maybe I was just hoping...that nothing like that would happen today of all days, y'know?”

  

  Luke looked down and nodded, "I'm sorry.”

  

  "I just really wanna' know where he keeps going! I don't care what it is, anymore, but knowing would have to be better than just wondering, right? Imagining how many bad things it could be...” Matt shook his head, "Look, no. I'm sorry. You don't need to hear about this tonight. Just because I'm preoccupied, doesn't mean you kids shouldn't be having fun.”

  

  "But it's your party.” The raccoon shook his head, "Who should be having fun, if not you?” He moved closer and put a paw on his adoptive father's leg, "And I'm sure it's nothing bad.”

  

  Matt smiled and put an arm around the boy, "I hope you're right, kiddo.” He kissed him on the forehead, "I know I've told you before, but I really do think of you as my son.”

  

  Luke just smiled and blushed, but didn't say anything back.

  

  The ottercoon nuzzled him and looked away with a frown, "Sorry if that bothers you.” He let go of him.

  

  Luke shook his head, "No! It's okay. You've done a lot for me, and everything and, I mean, I just...” He collected himself, "I just get embarrassed is all.” He moved right up against Matt's side again, smiling up at him playfully, "You're like a mother to me too!”

  

  Matt looked over at him again and just laughed, wrapping his arms back around the raccoon and kissing him on top of the head again, "Thanks kid! I love you.”

  

  "Love you too, Mom.” The raccoon kissed him back, on the cheek.

  

  Just as Luke's lips left the older fur's face, Riddick walked back out of the dining room with Alex and Jasyn on his heels, each one holding a drink and a random snack.

  

  "Hey, Matt!” Riddick stopped a few feet into the room, "Stop hittin' on my boy. I'm not afraid to tangle with a 30-year-old!”

  

  Luke wrapped his arms tighter around Matt and grinned at the panthion, "But he offered me candy!”

  

  Matt sat up straighter and pulled Luke as close as he could, "AND a ride home in my windowless van!”

  

  Alex chuckled as he walked past Riddick, walking over and taking a seat, "Uh-oh, Riddick! Candy AND a car ride? I think you might be in trouble.”

  

  "Yup!” Jasyn walked up to and put and arm around Riddick's waist, "Looks like you'll just have to come home with us!”

  

  Before Riddick could say anything back, Rei came bounding around the couch and tore through the living room, dashing between Riddick's feet and through the doors into the dining room.

  

  Riddick lifted a footpaw up, "What the hell?”

  

  Sirrus galloped down the stairs and slid into Riddick and Jasyn's feet, making the wolf jump back. The little dragon recovered quickly, though, and charged after the bunny again.

  

  Alex just blinked a little with a chip halfway into his mouth, as he, Luke, and Matt watched the two pets disappear.

  

  "Anyway...” Riddick shook his head and looked back at Matt, "The raccoon is mine! I'm not going anywhere without him!” The panthion sat his food down on the coffee table, "Come on Matt, like I said, I'm not afraid to fight for him!”

  

  "Pfft! Yours??” Jasyn snickered and walked around the couch to wrap his arms around both the raccoon and ottercoon, "They're both mine!”

  

  Alex swallowed his chips and looked around, "Hey, I want to belong to someone too!”

  

  Matt moved Jasyn's arm, "Jasyn can have you, 'cause I belong to no one!” The ottercoon let go of Luke and stood up, "Ok kitty-cat, you wanna' fight for him? You got it! Chris calls me your mom enough. Sure he won't mind if I give you a spanking.”

  

  "Oh? A spanking, now, is it?” Riddick smiled and lowered himself into a stance like he was ready for a real fight, "We'll see who ends up over whose knee when this is all over.”

  

  Luke looked back and forth between the wolf still holding him, the ottercoon, and panthion, "How about we all just be Jasyn's? After all: he and Matt are the only doms in the room.”

  

  Matt looked back at the raccoon, "No way I'm giving you up to Jasyn after I spent all that money on candy, AND followed you around in my car! You have any idea how much work that was?” He smiled and looked at Riddick again, "Come on!”

  

  Riddick dived at Matt grabbing onto him like a tackle, and Matt grabbed onto the Panthion as he slammed into him and then he picked the teenager up on his shoulders.

  

  "News flash, kitty! Chris isn't the only one who uses those weights.” The ottercoon spun around, laughing at the helpless cat on his back.

  

  "You put me down!” Riddick flailed about, to the amusement of Matt and their onlookers, but was careful not to actually hit the ottercoon, "These teeth aren't just for grinning!”

  

  "Oh, I know!” Matt stopped spinning, "You think your dad doesn't bite?”

  

  "Does he?” Luke smiled involuntarily when he heard that, and Alex and Jasyn laughed aloud at how elated he looked at whatever mental image it had concocted.

  

  "Doesn't Riddick?” Matt looked at the panthion on his shoulders, "Don't you?”

  

  "Wanna' find out?”

  

  Riddick rooted his head about, trying to get at Matt's arm and bite it, but before he could manage, the back door slid open.

  

  Chris entered first in a huff and looked at no one. Silent, and eyebrows low, he simply marched in and through the living room in a determined and frustrated stride.

  

  Riddick laughed from atop Matt's shoulders, "Duncan show you up out there, Dad?”

  

  The lion, though, didn't even turn his head as he trod up the stairs, two at a time.

  

  "Dad?” Riddick blinked.

  

  Matt sat the panthion back down on his feet as the two watched Chris disappear into the second story. Luke and Alex watched too, but Jasyn's eyes were on the sliding back door, where Duncan entered shortly thereafter. Out of sight of Matt and their friends, the wolf and dog shared a long, silent look, Jasyn's eyebrows rising slowly, and Duncan nodding in return.

  

  The German shepherd went about gathering his clothes and redressing as the rest exchanged their own silent glances: shrugs and shy smiles with Matt, but nods of affirmation with one another, out of his sight.

  

  In time, after the shepherd was dressed, Chris came back down the stairs, dressed, now, in his next-to-best: his best dress shirt, khakis, and his mane pulled back in a pony tail. Adjusting his collar and cuffs, he walked back through in silent and adamant frustration yet again, only to be stopped by Matt as the ottercoon circled the couch to meet him.

  

  "Chris?”

  

  Chris only glanced at the ottercoon, before going about putting his watch on, "Sorry Matt. I need to head out for a little while. It...uhm...it might be a while.”

  

  "Wait.” Matt held up his paws, "I mean...in the middle of my-” he stopped himself, not wanting to sound like a drama queen, "...in the middle of the party? Can't it wait until tomorrow?”

  

  "I know...but, it really can't.” The lion finally looked at his friend, blankly, "I'm sorry, but a job's a job, y'know? I didn't think I even had to get this done, today, but...” He looked away at Duncan, then back at Matt, "...but I was wrong. Turns out I'm on a shorter leash up there than I thought.”

  

  "Yeah...work.” Matt looked down; he wasn't sure how long he could keep believing that excuse, especially twice in one day, now. But he forced a small chuckle and a smile, determined not to let on how this actually made him feel, and then looked back up "But, I mean, you haven't even told us who came out on top with the weight lifting, yet.”

  

  "Duncan can fill you in. He was there.” Chris just shrugged, and started around Matt, back on his way for the front door again.

  

  The ottercoon let out a huff of breath, and reached out, stopping the lion and turning him back to face him again, "Yeah...I know b-but...” He stammered and hesitated, but finally he managed to stutter out a sentence, "But what about the food? You said you'd be fixing everyone a big meal tonight and for me not to prepare too many snack foods, right? I mean...” His eyelids drooped for only Chris to see, having a lot of trouble hiding his disappointment, "Will you be back in time for that?”

  

  Chris broke under his friend's gaze and looked away. He'd been obviously frustrated, bothered by something...but he couldn't maintain it with Matt looking at him like that. With a huff, he looked back and his eyes softened, "I'm sorry...I really am. I'll be back as soon as I can...okay?”

  

  Before Matt could answer, a muscular, tan arm draped across his shoulders, and he turned to see Duncan's smiling face.

  

  "Don't sweat it, Simba! I'll take care o' Hot Stuff, 'ere, fer ya!” The German shepherd turned to look at Matt, "Ya' don't think yer lion's the only one around 'ere that can cook, do ya?”

  

  "Oh yeah?” Chris smirked, "You think your cooking can stand up to mine?”

  

  Duncan just shrugged, "Somethin' else we'll have to compete on someday, eh?”

  

  Chris looked away from the dog and back at Matt, "I'm sorry, Matt. I promise I'll be back soon.” He leaned in close and gave the ottercoon a kiss on the cheek, "Have fun without me.”

  

  Matt just placed a paw on the recently kissed cheek as the lion leaned away. He wasn't sure if Chris had done anything like that around so many people before.

  

  "And YOU...” Chris pointed at Duncan, "You make sure he does.”

  

  Duncan saluted with the paw not around Matt's shoulders, "Aye-aye, Simba!”

  

  Chris and Matt shared one last look before the lion turned and left through the front door. Immediately, the ottercoon sunk silently under Duncan's arm.

  

  "Hey!” Duncan shook him, "Don't you worry 'bout him, Hot Stuff! Duncan here'll take care of all o' Simba's duties, no problem.” He paused and narrowed his eyes, "Well most of 'em anyway. You just keep those paws above the waist, okay? And no: neither tears ner the fact that I didn't bring a gift'll change that rule.”

  

  Matt couldn't help but help but be a little entertained by the big friendly dog, and chuckled, "I make no promises. Chris said it was your job to make sure I had fun, after all.” He winked.

  

  "Well just don't tell Allie n' the Woof.” Duncan whispered, "Don't want 'em getting' their hopes up!” Then he raised his voice loud enough for everyone to hear, "Now! Let's go make a mess o' your kitchen and leave it fer Simba t'clean up when he gets back!”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!
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  Starring:
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  as Christopher Phillip Eden

  Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  Lucas Joseph Trammel

  and Sirrus

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Also! A special thanks to my friend Hammerfist for giving this a once over for me to make sure it was good enough to post. ^_^

  Thanks, buddy!


  Hmmm...

  Well then, that was interesting! Where to start? Where to start? Judging from Jasyn's reaction there at the end...it seems that the boy's plan was...in some way...Duncan? But what happened in the shed? What was said? How did it go? How did Chris react? And why did the lion look so upset and then suddenly leave? One doubts it was actually for "work," but what IS going on? Does Matt have reason to worry? What does Duncan know that he's not saying?

  Also...and I know it may be missed among everything else...but what was Riddick talking about with Jasyn? Apparently he's worried about something with him and Luke? Now I thought Matt & Chris were all the dramaz we had left to worry about.

  Find out all of that and more as Forbidden draws to a close in its final two chapters!


  SIDE NOTE: Drama aside...did you like Duncan & Chris's exchange? You notice we never said who won the arm wrestling OR weight lifting, and left the pose-off a tie? Who do you think won?


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the final 2 chapters of Forbidden!

  And this December for the Christmas Special! ^.^


  The angel of Yiff Chapter 18


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 18 --

  No Comparison

  

  

  Riddick stood just outside the open doorway of his room, pawing a DVD over to a fox in the hall, "I knew I had it. Sorry it took me so long to find.”

  

  "It's okay!” Alex smiled, standing in the dim hall, already stripped down to his underwear, just like as the wolf standing in the other doorway behind him.

  

  The party had drawn to a close for the night, and he and Jasyn had commandeered the second guest bedroom: the room that everyone, especially Luke, seemed determined to ignore was supposed to be the raccoon's room. Alex and Jasyn had undressed for bed, shameless when only under the eyes of Matt and friends as close as Riddick and Luke. Riddick, though, had yet to do the same...as he'd spent the last half hour searching for a DVD.

  

  "Is it any good?” Jasyn spoke up from behind Alex, "I haven't heard great things.”

  

  "Eh...” Riddick shrugged, "I didn't like it as well as 'Identity' and 'Supremacy,' but it's still fun.”

  

  "We need to watch it before we can see 'Legacy,' though, right?” Alex added.

  

  "I don't know.” Riddick shrugged again, "I didn't see Legacy.”

  

  Alex smiled wide, "Then we'll rent it soon, and we can all watch it together!”

  

  "We'll invade Matt's living room for it!” Jasyn laughed.

  

  "Sounds like a date!” Riddick stepped backwards through his door, "But you two go have fun, okay? I'ma' get back to my boy.”

  

  "Sure thing!” Alex waved and the three parted company, Riddick back into his room and the fox and wolf into the spare, and all disappearing behind their closed doors.

  

  The panthion leaned against the door and smiled across the room at Luke, laid out on his -- on their -- bed, "Eventful night, huh?”

  

  "Yeah.” Luke sighed exasperatedly, "I thought we were never gonna' cheer Matt back up.”

  

  "We?” Riddick scoffed and stood up straight, approaching the bed, "WE didn't do a thing. That was all Duncan.”

  

  "For now.” The raccoon nodded.

  

  "For now.” Riddick repeated as he plopped down in bed, "So, other than Dad leaving and all that drama...did you have fun tonight?” He nuzzled his boyfriend's nose.

  

  Luke nodded, "I did...” He blushed, remembering back to the pose down.

  

  The panthion smiled, "It was nice having everyone together like that. Even if Dad couldn't stick around as long as we'd've liked.” He moved and sat against the headboard, pulling his racccoon along with him so Luke could lean against his side.

  

  "Yeah...” Luke leaned on his boyfriend and nodded, "...hopefully we can do it again sometime.”

  

  "I don't see why not! I mean, Duncan left here happy enough, so I don't think we've scared him off, yet.”

  

  "That,” the raccoon interrupted, "is only because he managed to avoid Sirrus and Rei for the night.”

  

  "True. There's still plenty of opportunity to scare him...but the point remains that we haven't yet.” Riddick chuckled, "And as for Alex & Jasyn: they've been coming around here longer than we have.” He nodded confidently, "I'm sure we'll have another party like this again.”

  

  Luke chuckled and nodded along with him, "Good.”

  

  "Now...” the panthion smiled down at Luke and put a paw on his raccoon's stomach, "...aren't we both a little overdressed?”

  

  Luke smiled slyly, "I don't know if I'm up for anything, Angel...” He forced a big exaggerated yawn, "I'm pretty tired.”

  

  Riddick chuckled, "YOU? Too tired?” Riddick pushed Luke over onto his back and climbed over him, "Well, if so...I doubt that'll be a problem, anyway. You don't have to do anything...”

  

  "Oh?” The raccoon smiled at his panthion, "I wouldn't?”

  

  Riddick leaned down close and nipped at Luke's nose a bit, his paws trailing down his boyfriend's sides, "Not unless you're too tired to lie back and moan...”

  

  Luke murred lightly, placing his paws on Riddick's, "I think I can do that...”

  

  The panthion chuckled softly and touched his nose to his raccoon's, "Good...” He shifted his paws down to the bottom of his Luke's shirt and slipped them under it, pulling it up to show his boyfriend's stomach bit by bit.

  

  Luke closed his eyes, letting his paws trail up and down Riddick's arms, as the cat pushed the shirt up higher. Luke had to move his paws and raise his arms so his boyfriend could slip it up, exposing his soft furred chest before it was slipped over his head.

  

  The raccoon leaned up as his shirt was taken off, and kissed his panthion softly, wrapping his arms around and hugging him tightly.

  

  Riddick kissed him back and leaned down with Luke, nuzzling him as he laid him back down, "I thought you only had the energy to lie there...”

  

  Luke smiled and let his paws slip under the back of Riddck's pants, feeling the base of his boyfriend's tail, "I decided otherwise...”

  

  "Well, not that I'm complaining, but I'm not done yet...” The panthion chuckled and slid down his raccoon's body, kissing his chest and stomach until his muzzle reached his boyfriend's waist. As he kissed and lightly licked at the fur there, he unbuttoned Luke's pants and unzipped them, freeing his boyfriend's growing bulge.

  

  Luke murred and let his paws run up Riddick's back, stopping at his head to gently rub the cat's ears. Riddick licked his lips as his ears were rubbed, and leaned down more, nibbling at Luke's tented underwear softly as he pulled down on his boyfriend's pants. The raccoon could only gulped and murred louder; this never got old for him.

  

  Riddick pulled the pants down to Luke's ankles, leaving them bunched up there, and then looked up, "Y'know? I could just leave 'em there...kind of like bondage.” He kissed up onto his boyfriend's stomach again, "Less movement for you, and you definitely wouldn't be able to run away.” He smiled his toothy grin and then nibbled on the tent again, as he slipped a paw into the leg hole of Luke's briefs.

  

  Luke began to laugh but got cut off by a gasp as Riddick's paw brushed past his member.

  

  The panthion stopped nibbling again to look up, as his paw began to softly stroke his raccoon's cock inside his briefs, "Enjoying yourself?”

  

  "Y...yeah...” Luke smiled at Riddick and nodded slightly, squirming under the cat's touch.

  

  Riddick grabbed a hold of Luke's member tighter and stroked it more firmly, moving his head up and kissing Luke's stomach yet again as he did, "You have such a nice, flat, little stomach, sweetheart...” He kissed it again, his nose by Luke's belly button, "...so cute and soft.”

  

  The raccoon giggled and rubbed his panthion's head slightly, "Sorta' like Duncan? Minus the soft part, of course...?”

  

  Riddick paused for a moment, his eyes drooping as he obviously didn't appreciate that statement, but donned a soft smile anyway as he looked up at Luke, "No, babe. Much better than Duncan's.” He kept stroking Luke gently and nuzzled against his stomach fur again, "Much better...”

  

  Luke murred lightly and scratched Riddick under the chin.

  

  The panthion slipped his paw out and rubbed the raccoon's tent as he moved up along him, their noses coming together after a moment, and kissed him gently, "I love you Luke...”

  

  Luke smiled and kissed him back, "I love you too, Angel...”

  

  Riddick sat up on Luke and looked back down at Luke's pants around his ankles, "I guess I should finish that...” He turned himself around and wrenched his boyfriend's pants off of his feet, "Now to get more comfortable, myself.” The cat slipped off the bed and stretched a bit, grabbing the bottom of his own shirt.

  

  The raccoon grinned and propped himself up on an elbow, watching his panthion strip himself. Riddick pulled his shirt up over his head, stretching his torso out as he did, then dropped it on the floor.

  

  Luke smiled and sat up farther, perking his ears as the panthion unbuttoned and unzipped his pants and pulled down on the front of his boxers, showing off his groin just above his sheath. Luke leaned forward, with a broad smile, running his finger just along the top of the panthion's boxers.

  

  Riddick smiled back, letting the pants drop, and stepped out of them, now in just his tented boxers...and the raccoon leaned forward, not wasting a moment, and took the tip of the outstretched bulge into his muzzle.

  

  Riddick let out a whimper and twitched his leg at the suckling, "D-damn, babe! Can't...can't even let me get back in bed?”

  

  Luke only answered by reaching forward, slowly sliding his paw up the leg of Riddick's boxers to rub the panthion's sac.

  

  The panthion murred and chuckled, moving forward some and putting his paws on Luke's shoulders, "Eventually, we've gotta' get out of our underwear, too, y'know...?”

  

  Luke pulled back, nuzzling his boyfriend's bulge, and nodded, "Okay...” He giggled and leaned back, "Go ahead and get 'em off then, Angel...” He winked, "Lemme' see that hot body of yours!”

  

  Riddick froze and blinked, caught off guard by that. Smiling, he tilted his head, "What did you just say?”

  

  The raccoon cocked his head, "...your hot body?”

  

  "It's just...” Riddick's smile grew into his toothy grin, "I don't think I've ever heard you say that before. Usually you're talking about Duncan...or my dad...”

  

  Luke frowned and flattened his ears, "Well, yeah. They're hot...but not in the same way as you.” He shook his head, "I mean, you're...you're you! And they're just...not. No comparison.” He grinned, "Besides: you're mine! No one could replace you.”

  

  "Thanks Luke...it means a lot to hear that, finally.” The panthion, grin yet to fade, reached forward and brushed his raccoon's cheek.

  

  Luke smiled back for a moment, but then raised an eyebrow playfully and coughed, "Well? Those boxers aren't taking themselves off.”

  

  "You're impatient...” Riddick chuckled and moved closer to the bed, "And just so you know: as far as I'm concerned, babe...I think you're hotter than any of the three of us.” He hooked his thumb on his boxers and started pulling down on them slightly, his hips showing, and his hard cock catching on his boxers like Duncan's sheath had in his last pose earlier in the night, "How shy you are...how your ears lay back...how you blush when Duncan talks to you...” The cat lifted the waist band to free his cock, "...the look on your face when you see THIS right in front of your nose.”

  

  The raccoon moved his mouth a little and blushed at the slightly bobbing cock, and then moved forward to nuzzle it with his nose.

  

  Riddick chuckled and scratched Luke behind the ear, "Sit back...”

  

  Luke moved back, grinning at his boyfriend, and Riddick stepped closer to the bed and leaned down. The panthion kissed Luke on the nose and lowered down to his knees in front of him. Looking up with just his eyes, he licked along his boyfriend's inner thigh and laid his paw on top of the raccoon's tented briefs. Luke just grinned lightly in return as he rubbed his paw along the top of Riddick's.

  

  Riddick's nose touched Luke's balls through the fabric at the end of his lick, and then, just as quickly as he'd gotten there, he moved back again...down to Luke's other knee, licking up that leg too, as his fingers snaked in through the opening in the front of his boyfriend's briefs, brushing against his cock. Murring softly, the raccoon pushed forward, trying to get more of his boyfriend's paw on his cock.

  

  Riddick's lick continued up until his muzzle was against Luke's balls again. He sniffed them slightly and licked them through the fabric as his fingers wrapped around his boyfriend's cock and tugged, turning it and pulling it out through the opening of the raccoon's underwear.

  

  Luke made a small gasping noise as his cock was bent and then flexed it, tensing up his legs as he did. The panthion licked up the bulge of his raccoon's balls until his nose was against the base of the younger fur's cock, his fingers continuing to softly stroke the length.

  

  Luke whimpered and squirmed under his cat, "C'mon...stop teasing...”

  

  Riddick turned his head over on its side, saying nothing as he kissed and licked up the shaft, finally getting to the tip and turning his head back over quickly to take in all of Luke's dripping, twitching cock into his muzzle, at once.

  

  The raccoon breathed in quickly with a gasp and gripped onto the covers, flexing his toes as he felt his member sink into his panthion's throat. Riddick bobbed his head along the slick, hot member in his mouth and used one paw to softly rub Luke's nuts while his other played in his boyfriend's stomach fur.

  

  "Ngh...” Luke bit his lip as he slowly began to move his hips, thrusting his cock in and out of the willing muzzle and gulping as the feeling sent shivers down his spine.

  

  The panthion slowed down his bobbing and tried to hold his raccoon still with the paw on his stomach as he raised his head up, pausing his lips around the member's tip where he licked and sucking gently. Luke whined, not used to having Riddick tease him so much, and twitched his cock, looking down at his boyfriend pleadingly.

  

  Riddick licked up off the tip and licked the pre off of his lips, "What's wrong?”

  

  The raccoon bit his lip and grinned wryly, "You...you don't usually tease this much...”

  

  Riddick smiled, "I'm sorry, babe...I guess I'm just in an extra good mood tonight.” He licked at the tip and smiled up at Luke, still thinking about what the raccoon said about him earlier, "Besides, I don't want to finish you off too quick. You haven't even STARTED on me yet!”

  

  Luke panted softly, relaxing now, and reached down, cupping the panthion's face in his paw, "Well then, don't keep me waiting. Get up here!” He grinned.

  

  The panthion smiled and stood up, kissing the raccoon lightly on the lips as he turned and sat on the bed beside him...and then scooted back, turning again so his feet were at the end of the bed.

  

  Luke looked over and shook his head, grinning as he made a motion for the panthion to turn over.

  

  Riddick motioned the same way with his paw, "On my stomach?”

  

  The raccoon nodded, "Yup!”

  

  Riddick didn't ask any more questions. He just turned himself over on his stomach, facing away from Luke and looking at the headboard, hoping he wasn't about to get any big 'surprises.'

  

  Luke spread Riddick's legs and reached between them and under the cat. He slowly slipped his boyfriend's cock out from between his legs, the bed putting natural pressure on the hilt as he leaned down to gently suck just on the tip.

  

  The panthion tensed his body at his cock being bent back like that; something about doing that when he was hard always just sent chills all over his body. After the chills passed, he laid his head down and murred while he let his raccoon suckle at his tip.

  

  Luke sucked a bit slower as he took the whole thing in, his nose soon nuzzling against the panthion's nuts, and then finally stopped...looking up with Riddick's cock still in his mouth and his sac still on his nose.

  

  Riddick couldn't see anything Luke was doing, and squirmed a little, having trouble staying still with his cock bent back and in the raccoon's hungry muzzle.

  

  The raccoon let go of his panthion's dick and moved up, mumbling something about "trying something new.” With his paw taking over on Riddick's cock, he pushed aside his boyfriend's tail with his nose and flicked out his tongue, licking tentatively along the panthion's tail base and hole.

  

  Riddick let out a little gasp and lifted his hips. He'd rimmed and been rimmed before: when he was with Kevin, during his months of clubbing, back home, and even during his very short lived clubbing excursions here. But this was the first time it had happened with Luke...giving or receiving.

  

  And the lack of experience on the raccoon's part showed, "M...more firm babe...it tickles.” Riddick did his best to restrain a giggle a little as moved his hips about.

  

  Luke reached up with the paw what wasn't jacking his boyfriend off and parted his cheeks before leaning in farther and licking roughly over and over again, making sure to push hard with his tongue.

  

  The panthion murred out loud and reached back with one of his paws, fumbling a little, but managing to run his fingers through his raccoon's headfur, "There you go, babe...wow...” He tensed his cock against the bed, that feeling, coupled with the tongue against his hole, sending those chills all through his body again.

  

  Luke nearly stuck his tongue into Riddick's ass as he continued his assault, gripping on his boyfriend's cock tighter as he jacked him off, consumed by the oddest desire to hear the cat finish from a new angle.

  

  Riddick squirmed more and more under the raccoon, barely able to keep his hips still enough for Luke to keep up his treatment, "Oah...babe...I'm not sure how much longer I can stand this...without...” He stopped gripped the sheets as he tried to relax, not wanting to finish too soon.

  

  The raccoon, though, finally decided to go all the way and stuck his tongue into his panthion, reaching under with his freer paw to gently tweak a nipple as he jacked his boyfriend faster, keeping the pressure on the hilt of his cock.

  

  Riddick lifted his head up and moaned out loud, one of his legs bending up at the knee as he curled his toes, "I'm...I'm about to cum Luke...I'm about-” He tensed his entire body as he released his load, shooting it out onto the bed, getting the sheets and Luke's paw, chest, & stomach wet and sticky with three or four long shots.

  

  Luke licked lightly a few more times before he pulled back, and then smiled as he leaned back and licked his sticky paw.

  

  The panthion panted loudly and pushed himself up unsteadily, flopping over onto his back.

  

  Luke grinned at the panthion and sat Indian style, "Did I do good?”

  

  "Honestly?” Riddick panted and lifted his head up. He was about to tell his boyfriend how great it was -- how it was even better than it had been with Kevin and the others -- but he saw a look on Luke's face that stopped him.

  

  The raccoon was smiling wide and proud of himself. It was something he'd never done, and he'd done it just to be sweet to his panthion. Riddick realized that and decided there was no harm in letting him think it was the first time he'd ever had it done. Why not let his boyfriend swell with all the pride he could?

  

  "Well...” Riddick smiled, "No frame of reference there...but I'd say: yeah! You did better than good!”

  

  Luke's grin grew even wider, "Thanks!

  

  "No. Thank you!” The panthion smiled warmly, and then slowly lifted his arm. He motioned his raccoon over with a finger, and Luke obliged, crawling closer and grinning playfully. Riddick sat up quickly, though, obviously not as tired as he let on, and grabbed a hold of Luke at the waist, "Your turn!” He turned quickly and basically threw his boyfriend down on his back, then lifted both his legs up.

  

  The raccoon showed no arguments to the rough treatment either, just smiling shyly and quietly in return.

  

  Riddick licked his lips, "Now, let's see if I can make YOU squirm!” He chuckled and winked as he dived down between his boyfriend's raised legs.


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, continues!!


  *

  Starring:

  F. R. Borealis

  as Riddick Dumar Eden

  and Alexander Collin Moen

  Cecil B. North

  as Lucas Joseph Trammel

  and Jasyn Aiden Fuller

  *


  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  The story of Luke & Riddick.

  Both came from places where they were unloved and rejected, only to find one another. Luke found himself, found confidence and friends, and in Riddick, found love: the kind he'd only been able to envy before. Riddick, though he lost his first love, Kevin, in the process, found family, found acceptance, and, in Luke, found love, purpose, and strength. And now they live together with their 'parents' and pets...where they can finally feel they belong.


  And thus is the end of Luke and Riddick's story, like Sirrus & Rei and Alex & Jasyn before them. Ending by wrapping up the only concern left for the two: Riddick's worry that perhaps Luke's eyes were too focused on other more muscular furs, instead of on him.


  And next chapter is the SERIES FINALE! The last chapter of The Angel of Yiff AND the last chapter of Forbidden!

  And the end of the only story left yet unfinished: Matt & Chris's!


  So what comes next? The party is over and the guests havedispersed to their beds or (for Duncan) their home...but it sounds to me like Chris never made it back to the party! So what happened in the shed? Where did he go afterwards? What did he do? And when will he be back and what will happen when he returns?


  Find out in the conclusion of the third and final book of Forbidden!


  Anyway, thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you for the SERIES FINALE of Forbidden!

  ...and then, this December: for the Christmas Special! ^.^


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 19


  The Angel of Yiff Chapter 19 --

  Imagine My Surprise

  

  

  'The Cameron Estate' sat dark and silent. The only source of light left to brighten its living room was a single, dim lamp alongside the estate's lone namesake: Eric Matthew Cameron. The television screen was dark, the blinds and curtains were drawn closed to shut out even the moonlight, and all the ottercoon could hear were his own breaths and the rumbling purr of his central heat protecting him from the February night beyond his walls.

  

  These lonely moments, though few and far between -- especially with Sirrus and Rei so often running about -- reminded him of a time from a year ago. They reminded him of a time when this house was empty and he was alone...a time before he bought his little talking dragon.

  

  At this moment, in the dim silence of his living room, if he didn't know any better...if he didn't know that there were four teenage boys asleep down the hall, and a dragon and a rabbit tucked away in their own secret corner, somewhere...he could have convinced himself he was completely alone...


  ...but he was glad he knew better.

  

  Despite certain bouts of drama, and current pressing worries, this was the happiest he'd been in a long time. His life felt fuller, and he was more content and at peace than he'd been since...actually, he couldn't remember a happier time. It certainly wasn't during the awkward drama of high school and the stress of coming out, or the unfortunate choices and lessons learned in college, or his failed relationship with Lance. Life wasn't perfect, but as a whole, this last year had been the undisputed high point of his first thirty years. Things had changed for the better, and he was in no hurry for them to change back.

  

  He stood and stretched, moving away from his couch and its dim lamp. In the darkness, he couldn't help but notice at least one thing quite different from those nights, a year ago. Tonight, he stood in his living room, fully dressed, thanks to a house full of others, with whom he had reason to maintain some semblance of 'appropriateness.' So maybe not EVERYTHING had changed for the better...

  

  With a chuckle at the thought, he turned and left the living room, making his way down the hall to pay a visit to his guests and his 'sons'...to check in on them before he, too, retired to bed.

  

  First, he stopped at the door to Luke's room...or at least what he'd assigned as Luke's room. It seemed only a grounding could keep the raccoon in it, though. Stopping there, he saw light flickering from under the door, and a mischievous smile crept across his muzzle. And without the courtesy of a warning, he quietly but swiftly flung open the door.

  

  It was his hope to catch his guests in the middle of a compromising position...but Alex and Jasyn were fast asleep and the flickering light was only the endlessly looping title screen of The Bourne Ultimatum on the small television inside. Disappointed, he clicked the DVD player and TV off, and returned to the door where he turned his eyes back on his two young friends.

  

  He'd never assumed, at nearly thirty, he'd be friends with a 17 and 18 year old, let alone so involved in their lives and wrapped up in their struggles. But he had been. He'd been at their side through everything: playing some small role in Jasyn accepting Alex, in later accepting himself, and in the two finally getting back together following their rather unfortunate summer.

  

  Funny, too, how their story mirrored his own, this year: months of worry and confusion sparked by a gay guy falling for his straight best friend. He could only hope that his own tale ended as well as theirs...

  

  He closed the door and turned to the second, directly across the hall. He remembered a time when he'd thought he was fooling himself...when the prospect of ever having guests seemed like a fruitless hope...even after he'd already bought the beds, and went about furnishing his 'guest rooms.' He never would have imagined how much he'd ended up making use of them.

  

  He opened this second door more slowly, peeking in on his boys: his sons. That, definitely, was something he'd never thought he would have. He'd known he was gay from an early age, and never held any illusions of having a child in the 'traditional' manner. Nor had he ever expected to adopt one, seeing as that was a decision for a couple to make...which would first require a steady relationship.

  

  But here he was with a full house and HIS two children. Neither one shared a drop of his blood, but they were more his family than anyone who actually did. Everyone loved to make fun of him about how he was their 'Mom,' but no one ever seemed to notice: he only argued that he wasn't their mother, NEVER that they weren't his sons.

  

  He had been worried over where Chris would be in the few weeks or months down the road, and what would happen when his inevitable transfer came...but the worry was never ONLY about Chris. He loved the lion, and couldn't handle the thought of him leaving...but the thought of potentially losing Riddick, and of what pain it would bring Luke, was no easier to bear...

  

  After closing that door, too, he made his way back out to his still dim living room and toward the sliding back door. Just as his paw lit on the handle, though, he was halted by the sound of snoring coming from the dining room.

  

  ...and that would be his dragon.

  

  Turning and following the sound, he found Sirrus and Rei wrapped around one another in a clump under the dining room table...a place he'd found them in more than once before. And, as usual, they were a mess: one's fur matted and the other's scales stained with cum from the most recent of their more-that-daily 'playtimes.'

  

  Matt's relationship with Rei had been limited at best, but Sirrus was a different matter. Sirrus was arguably the most important person in the ottercoon's life. But, really, it wasn't too big of a stretch to say that about almost everyone else, too. Where would any of them be without Sirrus?

  

  Without Sirrus, Matt might still be alone. It was only once he bought his pet that his lengthy solitude was broken, and it was in large part thanks to the dragon that Matt and Chris first had any 'playtime' of their own. Without Sirrus, Riddick may never been outed to his father, and it was only through the ordeal which followed that Chris was finally able to accept his sexuality.

  

  And, of course, without Sirrus, the events of a certain day almost a year ago in the park would never have come to pass. Matt would never have even met Alex and Jasyn, and by extension, he and Riddick would have never met Luke. And, moreover, who knows when Alex would have ever been honest with Jasyn about his feelings without Sirrus to provoke it...an event which served as the catalyst for Peter's long awaited punishment, Alex's difficult escape from his past, Jasyn's unexpected discovery, and the fox and wolf's stressed but ultimately triumphant love story.

  

  In the end, no matter how circuitously, Alex, Jasyn, Luke, and Riddick all owed their current romantic prosperity to the often inappropriate sexual escapades of Matt's pet dragon.

  

  Sirrus was like a horny little cupid...

  

  ...like an angel of yiff.

  

  Even Matt owed what little he had with Chris to Sirrus, albeit it was less than he wanted. It was too bad he couldn't make use of his little cupid's magical libido and finally make Chris more than just a friend with benefits...

  

  Leaving the dragon and rabbit to their most certainly well deserved rest, Matt left his dining room and returned to the sliding glass door. Pulling it aside, he was met with and stepped out into the cold evening air. It sent a chill through his body, but, thanks to his thick fur, wasn't enough to send him back, and he walked deeper into his well maintained yard, without bothering to close the door behind him.

  

  He'd planned on going to bed, but who was he kidding? So long as he was waiting on Chris to get home, he wouldn't be able to sleep. So, instead, he stood in the chilled night air, watching the wind rustle the branches on his trees, and the stars peeking through the mesh of leafless limbs.

  

  There were times when all of this was becoming too much to deal with. He loved Chris more than he'd ever loved anyone else. He raised tail for him, he joined in to help him raise his son, and he could feel himself light up every time he saw the lion. He first realized the last bit when he saw how upset it made Lance.

  

  But Chris didn't love him back...at least not like that. He'd made it clear they were just friends more than once, and that all he was looking for was a friend who he could play with. At one time, Matt, too, was fine with that and nothing more...but that time had passed.

  

  And to make matters worse: it seemed like the lion was never even there. More and more frequently of late, he was gone at unexpected times for indefinite durations...and Matt couldn't help but be reminded of a badger who used to do the same. And when Lance was the one disappearing...

  

  But the ottercoon shook it off. It wasn't perfect. It wasn't what he wanted. But it was the best he'd ever had. He had friends, he had family, and he shared a bed with the person he loved. Sure, he could ask more, but he owed it to himself and to Chris to recognize how lucky he was to even have this.

  

  But then again, that was the real problem, wasn't it? Not that his life was going so badly, but that what little he had was on the verge of slipping away. He'd had far less than a stellar track record...with friends in school, with his family, with Lance, and with every other failed relationship...and he found it difficult to believe any happiness would last. Especially in a situation like this: where every sign pointed to its impending, inevitable end...

  

  And he could see it all now. In time -- months, weeks, maybe days -- Chris's assignment, which had already lasted far longer than expected, would come to an end. He would be reassigned to somewhere else, in a city far, far away, and everything they had would go with him.

  

  And then Riddick's life, too, would be thrown into turmoil no matter his own fate. Would he go with his father, and leave his love, his school, and all of his friends behind? Or would he stay behind with Matt, Luke, and the others, at the cost of losing his father all over again?

  

  And reeling from losing Chris, himself, what state would Matt be in to handle either eventuality? Could he be a parent to Riddick without Chris's help? Could he possibly fill the void left by his father? And if Riddick left, where would that leave Luke and Matt? Certainly they would still have one another and their pets...but Matt couldn't believe he was actually rooting for the scenario where both he and his adopted son lost the men they loved.

  

  He shivered, not from the cold, but from the pain, from the quickly chilling tears on his face, and from the crushing reality that there could be no happy ending to this story. Either he and Luke would be left alone, or he would be left with two children he could never be equipped to care for by himself.

  

  The ottercoon sniffled and shook, simply letting himself cry in the supposed solitude of his back yard.

  

  "You know, Matt...you really shouldn't be crying over me.”

  

  Matt jumped and spun to find Chris standing in the still open doorway yards behind him, "Chris!” The ottercoon hurriedly went about wiping his cheeks, "I...I wasn't...uhm...”

  

  "Sure you weren't.” Chris stepped farther out into the cold night, closing the door behind him.

  

  Matt dropped his paws aside, giving up on trying to pretend, "How long were you there?”

  

  The lion stopped feet from the ottercoon, his paws in his pockets, "I came in the front door, right about as you were walking out the back.”

  

  "Long enough, then.”

  

  Matt just rubbed his arm, avoiding eye contact with Chris, as the lion tilted his head and looked his friend over. After a long silent moment, Chris pulled his paws from his pockets and crossed his arms with a huff.

  

  "So,” he began, "I've been practicing what I was gonna' say, pretty much ever since I left here, earlier.” The lion tapped his food, "And, to be completely honest: at first, I was kinda' pissed off.”

  

  Matt looked up, shocked, "At me?”

  

  "Yep.” Chris nodded, but then shook his head, smiling through a sigh, "But then I realized that this was all really MY fault.”

  

  The ottercoon closed his eyes for a moment, trying to make sense of a conversation he felt like he'd missed the first half of, "I don't understand, Chris. What are you-”

  

  "You will. Just give me a minute.” Chris stopped him and continued, "See? I had an interesting conversation with Duncan earlier today. The way I hear it is this: a certain boyfriend of mine, name of Matt-”

  

  Matt coughed, cutting Chris off, "Did you just say boyfriend?”

  

  "You hush. I'm telling a story.” The lion pointed at the ottercoon, with a stern but playful glare, "So, anyway...my boyfriend thinks I don't love him. He even goes so far as to think that we're not even a couple. But he doesn't come and talk to me about it. Instead, he talks to this raccoon we adopted a while back.” The cat paused to point at the house behind him, "I think you've met him: his name's Luke? And then Luke goes to my son and all their friends, and they concoct this big plan to finally get us together. They go to Duncan, and Duncan comes and talks to me.”

  

  Matt just blinked, replaying the party in his head, "...when you were out back, in the shed.” He muttered as it clicked.

  

  "Someone's catching up.” Chris snapped his fingers and smiled, "And, at first, I was just so angry at my boyfriend. I wanted to tell him...” He stopped and sighed, taking another step closer and dropping the silly theatric third person, "I wanted to come back here and ask you how, in the world, you could be so blind. Matt, this came out of the blue for me! I thought we WERE together. I thought you KNEW that we were together. And the fact that you thought otherwise was like getting punched in the jaw!”

  

  The ottercoon looked up at his...at his boyfriend? The lion's eyes were softer than usual: concerned, gentle, and almost hurt. Matt though, was only confused, "We're...together?”

  

  "Of course we are!” Chris shot back through a laugh, "You can't tell me you haven't noticed anything, Matt. I mean, when we have sex...” He paused and stepped just a little closer, his voice lowering and his paw brushing his boyfriend's arm, "...when we make love, are you even paying any attention? Haven't you noticed how I pull you up close against my chest?” His paw ran up Matt's neck and cheek, "How I lick your neck, and kiss you between your ears...and bury my muzzle in your headfur? How I stay inside you after I'm done, and just hold you there, until you fall asleep in my arms...?”

  

  Matt nuzzled instinctively against the paw, "I have. But you never said...” He shook his head and looked down at their feet, "I mean, last SPRING, we weren't a couple.”

  

  The lion lifted his ottercoon's muzzle up again, "That was almost a year ago...”

  

  "But...” Matt didn't look away, "You didn't even realize you were gay until your fight with Riddick.”

  

  "And that was...what? June?” Chris raised an eyebrow, "So, like...eight months ago?”

  

  "Well when did we...?” The ottercoon stammered a bit, still off balance from all of this, "When did you decide we were together? Apparently it was in the last eight months.”

  

  "You know?” Chris snapped his fingers and pointed at Matt with a smile, "I can actually pin point it, to the night. It was in July: about a month after the fight with Riddick. He was out with Luke, I think, and breaking in all of his new clothes and stuff...and you and I had the house all to ourselves.”

  

  Matt nodded, remembering it well, "...the first night I let you top me.”

  

  "That's right.” The lion nodded back, "So there I was...” He reached out and gently pulled his ottercoon close, turning him and holding his back to his muscular chest. And with his muzzle against the side of Matt's head, he lowered his voice even more, as if there was anyone else around to hear and he wanted this to only be for the ottercoon's ears, "I'd bit your neck while we were, uhm...going at it, and when we were done, I remember I was licking the little pinpricks I'd left there on your shoulder. I was holding you up real close, and you bent your head to the side for me...”

  

  There, in the moonlight, they reenacted the moment. Matt tilted his head aside and Chris squeezed him tight as he rooted his muzzle into the open collar of his boyfriend's shirt. The ottercoon shivered as his lion's rough tongue slicked and parted his fur from the base of his neck, and all the way up to his ear.

  

  And Chris stopped there, purring as he softly nuzzled his boyfriend's ear, and then continued in a whisper, "And I had never been as happy, with anyone, as I was, right there...just like this.” He squeezed Matt again, his fingers rubbing and kneading his boyfriend's chest, "Knowing what you'd just given to me...feeling how you felt there in my arms...it was perfect.”

  

  Eyes closed, Matt just sank into his friend's...his boyfriend's arms, "It really was a perfect night.”

  

  "The first of many.” With a huff, the lion broke their embrace and pushed away, "So imagine my surprise, all those many perfect nights later -- about seven months worth, in fact -- when I find out that you think we're were still just friends!”

  

  Matt turned to face him again, "But...Chris...” Even though trying to defend himself, he felt almost guilty, and couldn't seem to make eye contact, "Do you remember the night Lance was here?”

  

  Chris nodded. "I do.”

  

  The ottercoon looked up, through narrow confused eyes, "...and how you told him we were together?”

  

  "And I meant it.”

  

  "But just a couple of days later you told me that you'd only said it to get rid of him.”

  

  "Well, yeah.” Chris shrugged and chuckled dismissively, "Getting rid of him might have been I finally SAID it, but that didn't mean it wasn't true. I mean, Matt -- for me at least -- it had been the truth for months. ”

  

  "Okay...but...” Matt shook his head, still trying to make sense of all of this, and yet to just finally let himself believe it, "Then what about how often you've been late from work lately: the weird schedule, and how often you've been leaving...like tonight at the party?”

  

  The lion nodded, "Yeah, Duncan told me you'd been worried about that, too. He also said that you were worried because I'd been here for nearly a year, now, when I was only supposed to stay for a month, right?”

  

  The cat smiled and raised an eyebrow, and Matt just nodded quietly.

  

  "Well, the thing is: I've been gone so much because I've been trying to make sure I could stay here longer, Matt.” Chris held up his paws with a shrug, "I've been filling out forms, talking to bosses, and asking for every extension I could. I've been trying to make sure that I could be here with for you as long as possible.” He paused for a long moment, tapping his foot on the cold walkway, "And tonight, I when I left the party, it was so I could get you your birthday present. I hadn't quite gotten things squared away for it, yet, but, after the talk with Duncan, I figured I shouldn't wait any longer.”

  

  The ottercoon blinked, "Present?”

  

  Chris nodded, "I talked to the big boss, tonight, Matt: the BOSS'S boss. And I didn't get an extension this time. I got a transfer and a new job. It pays less, but it's worth it...” He grinned slyly, "...because it means I'm staying here...with you.”

  

  Matt smiled back at that, but shrugged through an exasperated laugh, "Why didn't you just tell me that's what you were doing: getting extensions and everything?”

  

  "Because I didn't want you to know what I was up to until I was done.” The lion poked his ottercoon in the chest, as he smiled his big toothy grin for the first time since he got home, "I was TRYING to keep everything a secret, so it would be a surprise once the transfer was complete. Maybe it wasn't the brightest idea, but I really didn't think you'd jump to the conclusion that I was cheating on you...and it didn't even cross my mind that you might think we weren't together!”

  

  "God, Chris...I'm so sorry.” Matt shook his head in shame, but couldn't manage to wipe the smile off of his muzzle; he was finally starting to believe that this was really happening, "I've been so moody and paranoid...and I didn't-”

  

  "No.” Chris stopped him, "Matt, this isn't your fault. It's mine.”

  

  The ottercoon shook his head as he took his lion's paw into his, "It's not your fault that I was being stupid, Chris.”

  

  "Of course it is! And you know how I know it is? It's because it wasn't just you.” Chris intertwined his fingers with his boyfriend's and looked back at the house, "Remember my little story from earlier? You talked to Luke, and then he told everyone else? But not a single one of them came to talk to me!” He looked back at Matt again, "They felt like they needed to get some big, burly, straight jock who I could 'relate to' or some nonsense. That's why it was DUNCAN, of all people, who talked to me!”

  

  "I don't understand.” Still smiling, Matt shook his head, "How does that make this your fault?”

  

  "My point is, Matt...that I must be doing something wrong. I've been...I dunno...driving everyone away from me, or something?” The lion shrugged, "None of the boys thought they could come to me with this. Riddick, my own son, was afraid to talk to me about it. And the same goes for Alex, Luke, and Jasyn, too. I mean, I know they're not my kids, but I've tried to TREAT them like they were, if, for no other reason than how important they are to you. And, y'know,” he pointed over his shoulder with a laugh, "who better to relate to me than Jasyn, anyway? Who else around here, other than me and him, was straight and turned gay in the last year? But they were all too afraid to say a word to me...” The lion gently poked Matt in the chest again, "...just like you.”

  

  Matt only laughed at his boyfriend, shaking his head, "Did it ever occur to you that maybe we're all just stupid, and that you didn't do anything wrong?”

  

  "Well of course you're stupid, but that's the point!”

  

  "Oh? Well, thank you!”

  

  "I'm not big on spelling things out, Matt.” Chris looked down and back up, his playful expression turning more serious, "I thought you should've just KNOWN how I felt about you. I thought that us sharing a bed, and how affectionate I was being was more than enough to make you realize that I thought we were together. I thought, at our age, we were beyond needing some big declaration of our feelings for things to be 'official' or whatever.” He motioned his head at the house, "And the same goes for the rest of them too! I thought, since I felt like Luke was my son, that he should automatically know I did, and feel like I was his DAD, too. And since I felt like they could come to me with anything they needed to talk to me about, I thought that THEY should have felt the same. But I was wrong...” A playful smile started to grow across his muzzle again, "You're all stupid, you all need this stuff spelled out for you, and the bottom line is this: if I love you, then it's my job to make sure that you all know I do. So, I'm here to start with you.”

  

  Chris took Matt's other paw and drew him closer, their bodies and muzzles inches from one another, and the ottercoon, unable to control the smile splitting his muzzle, didn't say a word. He wasn't interested, in the slightest, in cutting his lion off; he wanted to hear every word of this. For Chris, they may have been together for eight months, but for Matt, this night was their first...and he'd been waiting for it for too long.

  

  Chris touched their noses together and began, "Eric Matthew Cameron...I want you to be my boyfriend. I want to spend the rest of my life with you. I want you to help me raise my son...” He paused and corrected himself, "Sorry...our SONS. I want this house to be our home, your and Luke's pets to be OUR pets, and this crazy cavalcade of gay teenagers we can't seem to escape to be our family. And when they're grown and gone, I want to sit around here getting old with you. And what I mean by all of that...is that I love you, Matt, and that I'm sorry if I ever made you think otherwise.”

  

  Tears forming in the corners of his eyes, Matt jerked forward, not giving Chris the chance to make the first move. He pressed his lips hard against his boyfriend's and wrapped his arms around his neck, holding them as close together as he could. And the lion showed no signs of complaint, gripping his boyfriend's hips and slipping his rough tongue into the ottercoon's muzzle.

  

  After a long moment, Chris broke the kiss, but didn't pull away, his paws still on Matt's hips, and Matt's arms still around his neck, "That good enough?” The cat smiled, pressing his forehead against his boyfriend's.

  

  "You're really good at this stuff when you try, you know that?” Matt smiled back.

  

  "Am I?”

  

  "Spectacular, really! In fact...” The ottercoon raised an eyebrow and widened his smile deviously, "I'm on pins and needles waiting to hear your speech for the boys, tomorrow! You know? When you tell them how much you...LOVE them, too.”

  

  Chris's smile disappeared, "You're gonna' record it, aren't you?”

  

  "Don't tempt me.” Matt winked.

  

  The lion chuckled, nuzzling his ottercoon and planting another small kiss on his lips, "I love you, Matt.”

  

  Matt nuzzled back and drew himself closer in the hug, his head on his boyfriend's shoulder, "I love you, too, Chris.”

  

  "Nice to hear?”

  

  "Almost as nice as it is to say...”


  ~


  There we go! The soap opera, Forbidden, has come to an end!!
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  as Eric Matthew Cameron
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  Reinao

  Duncan Joshua Porter

  "Tanya" Tantyana Salnikov Fuller

  Peter James Moen
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  Cecil was a writer here as well, back in the Yiffstar days.

  If you want to check out the stuff he wrote back then, go ahead and look him up.

  His username on here is: Cecil_88


  Special thanks as well to Emerald Cistern and Tossican for working as our Betas during the original release years ago, Emerald Cistern (again) for the fan art of Forbidden, and Hammerfist for recently proofreading AoY 17 for me.


  THE END


  Thanks for reading!


  I welcome any feedback! Comment or PM me here, or email me at frostborealis[at]gmail.com


  See you this December: for the Christmas Special!

  And keep an eye out for my next story: "The Eye" ^.^


  I'll post a journal soon with what the future holds.
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