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  Unattended

  This is my first attempt EVER to write an erotic furry story. Please give comments and suggestions.
 I am no native english speaker so I had my trouble getting everything right.

 I am sure many things might still sound strange.


 BE WARNED; THE STORY CONTAINS M/M CUB ACTION

 ----------------------------------------------------------

 „I hate mornings" Tim said as the first rays of the sun hit his sleepy head. He tried to keep asleep some more minutes but it was already too late. He was awake .... and still somehow tired. He blinked at the sun that was shining directly onto his face. Why did he forget to close the blinds at all?

 Still dozy he stood up and put on some clothes to go to the bathroom.

 Tim was an average-looking gray wolf at the age of 13. The fur on his back was dark-grey and his belly light gray. Always-twitching grey ears with black tips are on his head.

 As he arrived at the toilet he took his time to get his morning glory relax itself to aim down. He liked and hated it at the same time. It was nice playing with it when he was just in the bed but when he needed to go it was an annoyance. This was going on nearly one year now. It happened the first time occasionally, but now his wolfhood seemed to want to greet him every morning. Not enough that he had his troubles aiming down due to the penis bone, now every morning he had to wait for his little friend to relax before he could pee. There was one day where he was in real pain and just put his paw above it and peed upward against it to let the urine dribble down the fingers into the toilet.

 When he was finished doing his business he went down to the kitchen where his mood suddenly improved a lot when he saw the calendar. Today was Saturday. Yes, of course, how could he have forgotten this? It was the morning before the big sleepover. His mother was going to a beauty farm for the weekend and his father had allowed him to give a slumber party for his best friend Josh. As long as Tim did not tell his mother that his father would be having over 2 of his friends for a poker night and his father would not tell his mother that they were allowed to stay up all night and were unattended in the upper floor (where the Wii and the 2nd TV were), they both were expecting a great time.

 "Hi mom, hi dad" Tim said as he entered the kitchen.

 "Hi sweety" his mother said. "Would you like to have some breakfast before I leave? I'll be picked up in about 10 minutes."

 "Sure, thanks mom. How long will you be gone?" Did you leave enough to eat for us?

 His mother looked at him irritated and his dad gave him an angry look. "You know son, I can cook, too?" he said.

 His mother giggled and caressed his dad's head. "You two will be fine, there is a noodle casserole in the fridge for today and tomorrow. And the next week your dad and you will take care of your own. He's a good cook, you know?" She kisses him, served some of his favorite toast with eggs and left the kitchen to get ready.

 "Remember our deal?" His dad asked? I'll have friends over and you have one over, too. He blinked at his son.

 Sure I do, Me and my friend are to remain upstares and leave you to your friends." He said blinking at his dad.


 While he finished his breakfast his mother was picked up by one of her fillyfriends to drive her to the beauty farm. He and his father took the rest of the day making preparations for the evening. The best way to prepare for a long evening would be to watch TV the whole morning, eat some of the casserole for lunch and prepare their rooms. But while his dad set up a table for his friends to play a poker tournament, Tim just cleaned up his room and brought over one additional mattress from the guestroom on the upper floor.

 He was nervous the whole afternoon, because he had no idea of what they would do with all the wonderful time upstairs. Usually his mother would check in on him and his visitor every 30 minutes and they needed to go asleep at 10pm. This time it would be different.

 He took a long shower at about 6am, and while they were still eating their supper the bell rang.

 "I'll go Tim said and already was halfway to the door". When he opened it he was lucky and his classmate and best friend Josh was standing in front of him, holding a big baggage in front of him.

 "Hi Ti..." was all he could say.
 Tim excitedly hugged him and pulled the younger fox inside. "Hi Josh, we are still eating supper but you can put your stuff upstairs, I'll be with you in a minute. Or do you need help with that?"

 Josh was still nearly one year younger and only below average size for a twelve year old. The fact that he was a fox and Tim was a Wolf gave them a size difference of nearly one head. He had an red/orange fur and a complete white belly. Like every red fox he das black paws and hooves and that cute dark spots on top of his nose.

 "Nah I'll get that" Josh said and was on his way upstairs.

 Tim ran back to the kitchen table where his father was eating some noodles. "Josh is here" Tim bubbled out.

 "Yeah I heard that" his father said. He put a fork of casserole into his muzzle and chewed "But remember, this'll be the first time for me to host the poker game with Louis and Steven. So we don't wanna be disturbed, too. You can go downstairs to the fridge if you need to have a snack later on but use the bathroom and toilet upstairs."

 He nodded and stuffed as much food as he could chew into his muzzle. He house was well-equipped for two separate families so the colts would have a bathroom for their own upstairs. There was one bedroom for two guests, the one he took the mattress from and his own room of course.

 While he was stuffing in more food his father's friends arrived. He finished his plate and went upstairs. He yelled down "night, dad" and locked the door separating the rooms upstairs from the ones below. As he entered his room he found Josh unpacking his Wiimote and nunchuck so the two could play together. Just when Tim entered the room, he saw how a Spongebob shorts got stuck on the Nunchuk plug and Josh blushed and quickly removed it and stuffed it back into his backpack.

 Hiding a grin Tim went up to his friend "hay pal, ready for a whole night of gaming and fun"?

 "Sure am. I brought my additional controller and Rayman Raving Rabbids 2." Josh smiled and was holding up a colorful DVD cover.

 "Cool. And I still have my 2 guitars for the new Guitar Hero."

 "This'll be fun, I practiced a lot on my Xbox guitar and my old Guitar Hero III a lot so I'll beat 'ya" the younger fox said with a confident look on his face.

 "Oh yeah?" Tim asked, teasing the smaller canine, looking at his Wii guitar.

 "Bet 'ya" Josh yelled, taking the second guitar into his paws.

 "How about the loser of the first 3 songs has to walk downstairs and bring up coke and chips from the kitchen. I kinda forgot them as I ran upstairs." Tim suggested.

 "Won't your dad be angry if I go down to look for them?" Josh asked.

 Tim smiled "Nah, he'll be playing poker in the living room with his friends. We are allowed to stay up all night and no one will check in on us. We even are allowed to keep the door downstairs shut".

 Josh thought about the situation "So, technically I do not need to keep wearing these sweaty Jeans all the time? Cuz it's very hot in here. Would it be totally weird if I play in my boxers?

 Tim had to think about that, because he used to walk around in his underwear all the time when he was alone up here - in fact, it was very hot below the roof. But he had never had a friend over to join his pantsless freedom. But they had seen each other change for sports and when they were in elementary school they even had taken showers together after gym class. Suddenly a titillating thought crossed his mind.

 "No, we both won't need to keep the jeans, our underwear should be fine. But the loser still has to bring the supplies from the kitchen. But he has to do it the way he is!" he smiled, eager for his friends decision.

 Josh looked worried. "But what your dad or one of their friends will come out of the living room? It'll be embarrassing."

 "Oh come on you shyfox, my mother is not at home. Besides I often come down only in underwear, even briefs. And dad and his friends just started their game. No one of them will leave the living room for a while now" He glanced at Josh "Aaaaaaand that's part of the game. Loser has to go the way he is. C'mon this will be an ante of our first game of the evening." The longer he kept thinking about it the more eager he became to do it.

 Tim's words had done the trick: Josh's decision was made. "OK" he said with a firm voice, giving his friend his best warface "You'll be the one to lose this, anyways". With that he freed himself from his trousers, throwing them into the corner and grabbed his guitar tight. He was now wearing a pair of black/red shorts with a dragon on the side.

 Tim did the same and tossed his trousers away. He felt the fresh air around his legfur cooling them. Josh was right, staying in them would have been too hot, especially if they would play guitar for a while now.

 The two colts argued a short time about what three songs they would play in versus mode of Guitar Hero 4. It was their favorite. They both knew how to play many songs of the playlist. The first one would be Bon Jovi - Living on a player. They both were nearly as good as the other one, but in the end Tim managed to play the last part a little bit better than Josh and won by 350 Points.

 "Damn" Josh cursed. Let's do the second song.

 Tim's mind was spinning around. He thought about how it would be if Josh would have to go downstairs in his underwear. Why did he think of this so often? It's just underwear. But the thought of Josh's cock Inside of the shorts now. It's shape would be visible while he was walking downstairs. This was so ... random. No one normally did this. "That's what makes it so hot" he thought.

 "Come on, I want my revenge". Josh's words pulled him out of his thoughts. With a little shock he realized his cock had started to stiffen a little but he managed to hide it. He wondered why it did this right now. He started the next song to get his mind off. He used the guitar to feel more covered even if nothing was visible to the outside.

 Josh felt a little bit frightened to lose the game but after all it would just be underwear. It was not that he or Tim had to walk naked, that would be a much greater dare. He just didn't want to lose to his friend.

 He started up really good when his furry friend started the next song. Tim might have been older and a little bit bigger but Josh was the one that chose this song. He had practiced it many times so he beat Tim easily. "Got ya this time. Next song will settle it." This was starting to get fun, playing with a small ante was different than without. He started to realize what a wonderful night was lying in front of them. This was the first time they would be allowed to stay up without supervision from adults. He liked the thought of being with Tim the whole time. He even thought about hugging his friend to thank him but he thought that it would look some kind of gay. So he decided to play it cool and just play what Tim suggested.

 The second had been was much harder for Tim. It had been Billy Idol with Rebel Yell. He knew he always had problems beating Josh in this one. As usual he had lost because of the solo near the end. He was always missing many notes.

 "That's stupid." We both know you can play that song better than me Tim yelled after he clearly lost.

 "This is the game, you got to choose a song, I got to choose a song. The last song we both agreed on so stop moaning. Or are you afraid to go downstairs ... in your underwear?" Josh grinned, teasing his friend. "If he's angry he might hopefully make errors. Being the older one my ass." he thought. The last song would settle it. "Just start the last song and we'll see who's going" he said excited.

 Tim got nervous. It would be no problem if he got down only in his briefs but if Josh had to go it would be more fun for him. He started the last song. It was "Through the Fire and Flames". They both agreed to play this one because neither of them had a change to survive the intro in single player. But when they played VS mode they'd to get to play the whole song and the game just counted who was doing better.

 At first Josh was in the lead. He knew the first part of the song from playing it on "normal" but they both agreed to play it on "hard". When it came to the crazy solos he totally lost it and didn't recover during the last part of the song. When the last tone was played, the arrow was clearly on Tim's side.

 "Damn it" Josh thought about what he could do. No way to avoid this, they played for ante and he lost, so he'd just need to get this over with quick. "I'll go, but you need to exactly tell me what to get and where I'll find it. And: I'm gonna get to choose the next game."

 "Deal" Tim said. He felt kinda excited sending his friends downstairs like this. He explained to Josh where he Chips, dip and the coke were. He also taught him where to find themselves some drinking glasses. "Good luck" he said with an evil grin as he opened the door to the rooms below.

 It took Josh nearly five minutes to come back upstairs. When he opened the door he looked somehow relieved, Tim noticed. "Here's our food and our drinks" he said when he put Chips and a 2l bottle of coke onto the Desk. "No one was around. In fact I peeked through the living room door while I was on my way back upstairs. I was watching your dad play a cardgame with his friends.

 "Yeah I know they play poker the whole night" Tim said. He hoofed a big cola glass to his friend and took a sip from his own.

 "Do you know the rules?" Josh asked. "They seem to have a lot of fun. Is it that much fun."

 Tim thought about the game "My dad told it to me once, it's all about collecting better cards than your opponents" he said "But Poker only works if you have ante. It must be an ante that's worth playing for. My dad uses chips from a poker set and some real bits. But I don't wanna play for bits".

 Josh looked around the room to find anything they could build an ante stack from. "You know we could use your Hot Wheel collection. Every one of us gets 10 Cars and we play for them. Who had all cars from the other one wins the game."

 Tim looed agitated "It would still be my cars." Suddenly a crazy thought crossed his mind. He didn't know if his friend would be up to it but he decided to take his chance. He would let Josh make the decision for him, depending on his reaction. His heart was beating loud as he said: "I don't think that we can get this to work. So if you don't want to put your clothes at stake and play strip poker, I suggest that we try another game".

 Josh thought about what he just heard. It must have been a joke, Tim couldn't seriously mean to ... "You mean play for our clothes till we only wear our underwear you mean" he asked curiously. His mind was racing around what would be if Tim would expect him to play for more; If he wouldn't want to stop there. Would he want to play the game anyways? What if ...

 "No, I mean play for all our clothes. We've seen each other in our underwear already. Where would be the challenge if we would not play for everything we got?" Tim felt sudden nervousness rise inside his head. He felt heat and nervousness rise. What if his friend would be offended about his sudden suggestion?

 There was an awkward silence in the room and Tim didn't want to interrupt it since he felt completely unsecure and was regretting his suggestion when Josh spoke up: "OK but you'll have to teach me the rules good. And no cheating." He looked firmly into Tim's eyes when he said this. He was not kidding.

 Tim felt a little bit overrun but after all it was his proposal. So he said "Of course no cheating. But we also should make a pact: Whatever happens here, neither one of us is allowed to tell anypony".

 This time it was Josh who said "Deal!" He thought about how it would be if he would be the one losing the game. But what if Tim was losing? He had to make sure he did not cheat on him. "And: whoever has only his underwear left will have to keep playing. No backing out, this would be unfair." He was still a little bit unsure what he had gotten himself into but he somehow felt that his friend would not cheat on him. He really liked Tim. He had never let him down. And besides when did he have the chance to play something like this? He felt excited doing something forbidden. And he definitely had to win the first time. He suddenly got curious of how his older friend would look down there. He already had noticed the bulge in his friend's shorts that Tim had tried to hide with his guitar. He had gotten a semi-hard-on himself when he had thought about going downstairs only wearing his underwear. But since he definitely was smaller than Tim he had no trouble hiding it.

 "Yeah, sure. but no laying on somepony's belly also. The loser is not allowed to cover himself. But since it's you that'll be the one laying here naked..." Tim egged his foxy friend. He took a card deck from his drawer and started to explain the poker rules to Josh. He told him everything about collecting cards of the same kind and about straight, flush and full house.

 "The easiest way to play would be if each one of us got 5 cards and we both get 2 chances to trade in as many cards as we like. This way we both get two chances to enhance our hoof. After that we reveal the cards. Whoever wins the round gets to choose if he wants to take back one of his own clothes or if the other one has to take off one of his.

 "OK, I think I got it" Josh said. He had an overview card laying in front of him about what to collect in a poker game. He was eager to start the game now.

 "Remember" Tim said pointing a paw at Josh "each one of us has the same amount of clothing. 4 pieces: One shirt, two socks, and the shorts."

 "Got it" Josh said "remember the last piece you just mentioned for you'll be the first one to lose it" he giggled. He liked the thought of seeing his friend naked and exposed. 'Such a big wolf and all naked without any cover' he thought. He definitely needed to win, this would be interesting to watch. He was curious how big his friend's parts might be. His foxhood was hardening again when he thought about that. Oh no but what if this happened when he lost? He blushed under his fur and concentrated on the cards. That would help.

 They both decided to sit down on the bed to play since the desk was full of stuff. Tim was the first dealer and hoofed each one of the colts 5 cards. He had had a pair of 9 already, so he just traded in 3 card. Josh looked a little bit worried and traded 4 cards.

 After the first trade Tim got the third 9 card and felt very good with it but Josh only traded 2 card s himself and grinned like evil. When they revealed their cards Tim got three 9 cards and Josh gut 3 Jacks. "damn you" he cursed and took off one of his socks revealing one bare hind paw and gave the deck to the smaller fox friend that looked very satisfied.

 After several rounds of strip-poker Josh was only wearing his shirt and his underwear and Tim was only in his underwear for 2 rounds now. But each time he won he asked for the next piece of Josh's clothing instead of covering his upper body with his shirt. As he took Josh's shirt his friend would ask him "don't you wanna put on one of your own clothes to cover yourself in case you lose now?" Josh slowly started to take off his shirt revealing his white belly and fox-red back and flanks to his friend.

 Tim looked very confident and answered "Nah, since I lost that much, I want to take as much of you with me. He blinked and hoofed the deck over to Josh. "Here, now it is in your paws you'll be naked the next round". He managed to keep looking very self-confident, even if inside of him his heart was racing.

 Tim took the deck "Shit he's really gonna' do it" he thought. "I really need to win!" he told himself. "But what if I did?" he tried to think about what he would do if he was going to win this time? Would he dare to ask for Tim's underwear? Or should he keep himself safe for the next round taking back his shirt? What if he asked for his wolf-friend's underwear? Wouldn't it look gay at all? But on the other hoof Tim was really pushing it. He did not take his own clothes for three rounds now. Suddenly Josh's member started to grow again as he thought about his friend stripping down for him.

 "What's the matter? Are you afraid of losing or why wouldn't you riffle?" Tim asked. His own nervousness was growing inside him but after all this was fun. They never did something like this before. The feeling was completely new for him.

 "Nah why should I? We are both guys, right?" he answered trying to maintain a confident voice. "Next round you need to play without your shorts!"

 "Oh, some fox is trying to play hardball?" his heart was racing. "OK, let's say whoever wins this round is not allowed to take back one of his own pieces. It'll be the ultimate round."

 "Hmh, you really want to get one of us be naked? Why not leave the option open?" Josh felt somehow shorttaken by the suggestion.

 "The loser would not be mad at the winner for making the decision. We just take away the decision this time. Let the cards decide who gets to strip. What do you say?"

 "Well, ok; if you put it like that it sounds like reason". Josh riffled and dealt 5 cards to each one of them. He had an eight, a ten, two queens and an ace. "Crap, should I keep the ace or trade three cards, only keeping the queens? I don't wanna be the one to get naked." He looked at Tim. The older wolf was playing self-confident but the longer he looked at his friend the more he was sure that he was nervous as hell, too. That did it and Josh took his courage and gave away his ace, too. He drew three new cards and got the third queen. He felt good now especially as he saw Tim only trade one card. "He might have two pairs. My three queens will be better." He looked at the rule-card laying in front of him.

 During the second trade he got nothing he could add to his three queens and Tim still traded only one card.

 "So what'd ya havin'?" Josh finally asked as Tim didn't react after drawing his final card.

 The wolf got red under his fur. Deep inside Josh his mind and heart were racing. He would lose. He didn't get his straight he was hoping for. Instead he got two tens. The thought of having to pull down his underwear made him unsecure and a little aroused at the same time. "Nothin', well two 10s but that'll not be enough I guess".

 Josh yipped when he saw his friend's cards. Only one pair. "I have three queens." He layd down his cards proudly. He was enthusiastic now. "Come on, give me your underwear." He was holding out one paw and grinned. He was very excited. He did not lose and his friends would have to strip and reveal his most private areas to him.

 Tim thought about his options. He did not have many left now. The longer he was thinking the more annoyed he got about the situation he was in. The best way to get out of this was to get it over with. 'Show him what you've got.' He thought to himself. 'I am the older one, he might be jealous, I'll just use that'.

 "So, you are desperate to see me naked I heard?" He asked loud.

 "I, errmm, I mean... I would not say des...." Josh babbled.

 " Well, since you won the game here is your reward" With that he stood up, turned around, swinging his tail into the fox's face. He placed both paws on both sides of the wristband and began pulling it down.

 The first thing Josh saw was the revealed bottom of Tim. The older colt pulled his shorts down below his knees and let them fall to ground. He took a deep breath to calm himself down because his knot tickled a lot now. The last thing he would need now was a red tip showing his arousal. He remained to calm down and turned around.

 Josh was stunned at first to see his friend exposed like that. Tim clearly was the bigger one. His shaft was a little bit darker gray than his belly fur. And he could clearly see the spot where his knot was. His own penis ticked and grew. He could feel his own tip stick out and touch the fabric of his shorts. Just when he thought about this Tim interrupted his thoughts:

 "Now let's get you naked. If you lose now you'll have to take off your pants, too." He suggested.

 Josh thought about it. If he was the second one to drop his pants it would easier "But what if you lose again; you are naked already?" he asked.

 "Fair enough" Tim answered. "If I lose now I have to take on a different ante. Some dare I guess". He felt good. He was completely naked in front of his friend. What else could possibly bother him now?
 "Alright" Josh said. He had an idea making up for his trip downstairs. "if you lose now you will be the one bringing the dip for the chips upstairs. I totally forgot about them when I was down there ". He smiled with the most evil grin he could accomplish.

 Tim was shocked "That is your dare? You dare me to go downstairs naked?" he asked.

 "Exact. And don't tell me your dad has never seen you naked" he giggled now.

 "Very funny. Not for many years now" he answered. "Besides, it would be ... inappropriate to say the least to go down naked. What if one of my dad's friends go to the bathroom while I am down there?" He tried to imagine the situation and shuddered. Josh giggled while he talked.

 "What's so funny" Tim asked.

 "Your balls are dangling while you talk" he pointed at Tim's crotch.

 Tim got angry "Oh yeah, why don't you get rid of your underwear yourself and we'll see how your balls are doing hanging down on their own?" He made a pause "You know what? Fine! If I lose I'll get you your damn dip. But if you lose you'll have to strip, too."

 "Relax, this is supposed to be fun." Josh smiled.

 Tim called down. "Yeah you are right. Hay know what?"

 The younger colt gave his naked friend a curious look "What?"

 He started jumping up- and down "Dang ... ling ... is ...fun".

 Josh looked at the young wolf's bouncing crotch, breaking out into loud laughter.

 Tim was now jumping on one leg, stretching the other leg away to the side as far as he could to let his wolfhood dangle. Suddenly he lost his balance and started to tumble. He let himself fall down onto the bed. He landed right on Josh who was convulsed with laughter. Tim laughed, too.

 It was Josh who realized that besides all the laughter there was something awkward about the situation. Something hard was pressing against his thigh. Tim was still giggleind and did not realize that his cock had stiffened. He just subconsciously enjoyed the warm fur of his friend on his uncovered body.

 Josh stopped laughing. His head was spinning because he could feel his own penis swell up. How could this be possible? He really liked the situation and Tim was so relaxed since he got naked.

 By the time Tim was done laughing the fox had made up his mind: He wanted to be naked, too. "Sooo, how about we continue? We still have a deal to settle".

 The older fur got up to sit next to his friend when he realized his red tip had pushed itself out of the sheath. He instantly felt unsecure of how his friend would react and tried to cover his wolfhood.

 Josh gave his friend a comforting look and said: "You don't need to cover it..." he looked down to the floor and continued more silently "I ... really liked that" he got nervous again but continued "It looks kinda ... proud this way. Would you ... I mean ... you don't need to...cover" He could not say any more. He could not ask his friend to show him his erect cock because he liked what he saw.

 "W-would you like to see it this way?" Tim interrupted. He was stunned about the whole situation. "Does it not embarrass you that it got ... you know ... well" his voice was breaking "hard ... because of..." He too, could not finish his sentence.

 That did the trick. His friends words gave Josh the courage "Yes, please. In fact, I would not mind to be naked, either. Soooo, if you don't want to go downstairs maybe we just play for my shorts this time" He now was eager to join the fun.

 "Shure" Tim said. His naughty mood coming back again "But I think playing for this high ante would make it more fun fur me, so I'd be up to it I guess, besides I can be very quick down there if I really had to go." He took the cards "It's my turn". He hoofed everypony 5 cards.

 Josh didn't show it but he played to lose. The he was nervous and eager to end this turn. He even gave away a pair of 9 when he accidently got it by trading some cards.

 When the match was over he only had his two 7s, Josh had collected two Jacks and two kings and presented then proudly.

 Josh's heart raced, this was it. "Eeep, I guess this means ..." with a bright smile he took off his shorts, revealing his while shaft and balls to his friend. His cock was slightly grown and he also had a red tip showing itself. He was definitely smaller than Tim. After all he was "only" a fox and younge­­­­­r.

 Tim liked the look of his naked friend's body. He was very cute. Since they both were naked now, he got self-confident. "Cute" he teased "I guess we both have to play for an ante now."

 "I guess we are. You know mine, what's in your mind for me?"

 He was thinking "Well, since I do not want to have you wandering around the house with your red tip looking at where you are going with it" he grinned "I'd prefer something in this room"

 "Well?" Josh had some naughty thoughts on his own. He wanted to try out this and that. The whole naked-thing was cool, he had very interesting feelings and an urge to keep up the pace. He still was not sure if his friend felt the same way.

 "How about, if you lose you'll have to pull back your sheath so your whole thing and knot are visible. I dare you to accept this as an ante."

 "I yawn about that" Josh smiled and pulled back his sheath to wiggle his cock around and let it slip back in some seconds later. "See? No big deal" His mind was made up. He wanted something else.

 Tim was stunned by his friend's reaction to his dare. In his mind he still saw the now hidden red cock. A new idea came up. "Since your own cock is too easy let the ante be that you have to touch mine instead. I dare you"

 Josh thought about it. "Deal". He took the cards and started the game.

 This time he really tried to win but had only two kings at the end of the game. But he was lucky, Tim only got two 10s himself and lost.

 "Greetings to your dad" Josh picked on him and smiled. His bushy foxtail wagged of excitement.

 The wolfcub just gave his friend a bad look and opened the door to sneak downstairs. 30 seconds later he came back up, his father's voice yelling behind him. "Tim is that you? You colts alright up there?"

 He took the last 4 steps very quick, jelled down "Sure dad! Night" and slammed the door shut. "This was the last thing outside of the room" he said putting the dip he got into Josh's paw. That was a close one, he almost saw me."

 Josh giggled all the way back to the room. He put the dip on the table and sat down on the bed. He noticed he didn't feel uncomfortable at all. They both were naked and they both had fun. He took the card deck and was about to riffle it when he looked up to see Tim standing in front of him. All he could look at was the big wolf shaft hanging not far from his face. The smell that came from it was very interesting. He wanted to inhale more of it and realized that he just got lost staring at his friend's crotch. As he looked up he saw his friend holding a paw out for the cards.

 "Whose turn is it?" Josh asked. He hoofed over the deck and looked curious as he saw that the wolf who took it just holt the cards, giving them a glance without any expression. "You know" he said. He was looking as if he was approaching something important. It took him almost half a minute to get out the first word. "Josh." He started, making a small pause to take a deep breath "what would you say if I did no longer want to play with the cards?"

 "What do you mean?" Josh was disappointed. He had hoped for these games to continue so he would get a chance to so more fun things.

 "I mean, we set up an ante of you having to touch my shaft if you lost the round" he continued, bus looked down to the sheaths besides the fox "What if I'd like you to do so without playing poker for it?"

 Josh looked up into his friend's face while he was speaking but he could not hold this up so he looked down and was stunned. The big wolf cock was halfway grown out of the sheath and he could clearly see the bulge of the knot. His head was spinning, his own penis hardened between his legs. He was thinking about what options he had now.

 He decided to give in for the urge to get more of that wonderful smell that emerged from the big red shaft in front of him so he leaned forward, stuck his cold and wet nose onto his friend's furry ballsack and took a deep breath. "I'd say I don't need the cards any longer to have more fun".

 Tim was unable to move as the felt the paw grab his best piece and the cold nose drew in cool air through his fur. "That felt ... very good. Could you ... I mean, would you do it again?"

 Josh smiled and again buried his nose beep within the wolf's crotch and took an even deeper breath. High from the hot smell he stuck out his tongue and gave the red cock it a lick.

 Tim moaned and was overwhelmed from the sensational touch of the warm and moist tongue. Josh did not stop and started to lick around it. He inhaled heavily and took as many of the great smell as he could. After some long licks he closed his eyes, grabbed his friend's hips and pulled him closer.

 The older one's tongue hanging out of his opened muzzle Tim was panting when Josh started get to work on the whole lenth of the cock, holding him close to his head.

 Salty pre sprayed down the younger fox's throat. The taste enhanced his arousal making him lick and suck without interruption at the big wolfcock.

 Tim's pelvis moved back and forth now as if it had a life on its own. The knot was completely out of the shaft and had growin up to it's full size. Being unable to stop what's going on he would just let his feelings rise towards a beginning climax.

 Josh had no idea was going on inside the wolf, he was completely in his own world. The more precum came out of the now rock-hard cock, the more he wanted to continue sucking. He wrapped his long, rough tongue around the shaft, closed his lips around it and sucked hard at it to milk every drop of pre out of it.

 This was too much for Tim and he totally lost control for the feelings overwhelmed him.

 All of a sudden Josh felt his friend's body start to tremble and Tim grabbed his head and pushed him completely towards him until his lips touched the knot. For a short moment Josh believed that he needed to choke but he was so horny that he would endure nearly everything to get even moreof this delicious cock.

 Josh had no time to think any further because Tim kept him close and with some loud moaning he pushed forward, pressing his knot ruthlessly against the foxmuzzle. His semen started shooting directly deep into Josh's throat. The poor fox could only swallow what was given to him. He had no choice at all but there was no other place in the world where he wanted to be right now instead of here in this situation.

 As Tim's climax decreased he let go of Josh and pulled back, realizing what he just did.

 Still panting he began to apologize "Oh my ... Josh, I am so sorry, I don't know how..."

 "You kidding? This was really hot. I really liked that" the fox gulped one last time and licked his moist lips.

 "But ...I did... I should have warned you, I am sorry it was just so..."

 Josh got up and put a finger on Tim's nose. "And I really liked it". He smiled. "Maybe next time you could last a little bit longer careful" With these words he gave his friend a passionate and thankful kiss.

 Tim was unable to react, all he could do was kiss him back. He tasted fox salvia and his own cum. As he could feel the still hard foxhood spraying its own precum against his legfur he broke the kiss and looked Josh deep into the eyes.

 "I guess it would only be fair to give back the treat then, ey?" he suggested and with that he pushed Josh backwards onto the back and crawled over him, placing his head directly over the fox's crotch. "After all, we have the whole night to continue playing" he said and lowered his head.

 ....to be continued?

 
  Unattended - more fun

  
	This is the direct sequel of part one, so to understand what's going on you'll need to read that first.


	Sorry for the delay, buter getting people to read it before I post it seems not that easy..


	Obligatory warning: The story contains yiff between two cubs, even watersports. So if you no not like that, read something else.


	


	-------------------------------------------------------------


	


	Tim lowered and opened his muzzle and let the first drips of fox-precum spray onto his tongue. After a first wave of insecurity he decided he liked the salty taste of his friend. He stuck out his tongue and waited for several seconds for it to be covered with the tasty ooze and then pulled it back in to gulp it down satisfied.


	"Feel free to do as I did" he offered as he lowered again to finally suck on the pink cock that pointed eagerly into his direction. A small whimpering came from the fox cub underneath him ... He could feel the shiver that ran through the younger one's body as he covered the knot completely and especially the sensitive area behind it.


	Josh was unable to control any of his movements. These few seconds of wolfish benefaction were enough to drive his whole body crazy. He grabbed his friends head and just as he had seen it happen to Tim, his hips developed a life on their own, humping forward just when his shaft needed it. He could feel the warm and rough tongue wrapping the shaft and sending most intense feelings through his young inexperienced body.


	As the humping got stronger Tim could feel his friend's tip get dangerously far into his throat. But the young fox was no danger to the wolfish muzzle at all. He guided the shaft safely through his teeth, using his tongue as a soft, moist bedding. He could feel the pre spraying deeper into his muzzle. The poor foxy in front of him was now panting and humping wildly to get his first oral release.


	"C'mon now" he thought "let yourself go". He could feel his own arousal rise again. He was in the role of being used for his playmate's relief now and he liked it. It was at this instant that he realized how Josh had managed to withstand his rough treatment earlier. He grabbed his friend's hips and pulled him closer.


	Josh was eagerly humping his friend as he felt his hips being grabbed and pulled forward. That simple gesture did it. His climax was rising fast. He lowered his hips and started thrusting slightly upward now, ignoring Tim as he made a single gagging sound. His knot began to swell and he shot his hot semen into the wolf's throat.


	"Uuuhhnnf *pant* ... Oh it's ... *pant* oooohh.." Josh could not help it and opened his own muzzle to pant hard now.


	Tim was surprised when pulsing penis hit his upper throat the first time, but managed to endure his friend's intrusion. He was breathing deeply through his nostrils as he felt the youthful load of fox cum hit his throat. He gulped it down satisfied and waited patiently until Josh finished his orgasm inside of him.


	"Oh wow" Josh said, once the foxboy had found his speech again "that ... was ... awesome" still panting he pulled his shaft out.


	"It sure was, you were awesome, too." The older one murred when he licked his lips and gulped one last time. "Being unattended is fun". He sniffed his friend's crotch one last time and wagged his own tail happily. The smaller fox's penis had already started to pull itself back in, his knot not swelling up as long as it would do as an adult. Tim got up and went to the desk to finish his cola glass.


	"What shall we play now?" Josh asked.


	"We can do anything." Tim answered. "Maybe some crazy Rayman or Sports game on the Wii? We could do the Olympic games".


	The younger one thought about it. "No, can't we play something quieter?" He felt pretty exhausted right now. With his orgasm gone he could feel that he needed to go to the bathroom for a while now. "You can think of a game and I'll be back in a minute" He turned around to face the door.


	"Oh no, you won't" Tim jumped from where he stood to tackle the completely surprised fox onto the bed. He giggled and started wrestling with his friend. "yeek...!" was the only thing Josh managed to get out when he got tackled. Like all boys of their age the two had wrestled many times before, but he had no intention now to do it since he was on his way to the bathroom.


	Tim did not realize the vulpine's urge, he just wanted to have some naked wrestling fun on the bed. He tried to get a good grip on the fox but he fought hard. "Hey lemme go!" Josh cried, but Tim had no intention of doing so. He lost hold of one arm and the next moment was turned over by his friend. He let it happen, since he was the bigger one he didn't usually fight with 100%.


	Josh fought back to get out of the situation "Tim, I don't want to...AAAaahhh!" he yelped as he was turned onto his back. Josh climbed up onto his belly and sat over him, pinning him down. Because of the pressure he could feel his bladder hurt. In this situation - and since he needed to end this - he had only one weapon. He wiggled one paw free and grabbed his friend's flank, beginning to poke and tickle it hard. Josh giggled and laughed loud and fell off him to his right side. The younger fox rose up and with his pain gone and adrenaline rushing his veins he climbed onto his friend, pinning him just like he was only seconds ago. He tried to calm down the wild wolf.


	"Tim, I really have to go..." he started again. He again wanted to explain that he'd just need a quick break but Tim cut him off another time. "Two of us can play this game" he nearly yelled and pulled his right and left paw free at once, grabbed a hold to his friend's flanks and tickles them hard.

	Being completely shorttaken he could only press his arms to his flanks and laughed.


	"Tii -hi-himm" *giggle* "I ..hei... I" *gigglegiggle* "nohohohohahaha *gigglegiggle...*Josh was desperate because with his legs spread over his friend's body he could not press them together to withhold his urge.

	He tried to fight his friend back but could barely move from laughter and his reflex to keep his arms pressed to his body.


	Suddenly a short burst of pee shot out of his penis, soaking some of his shaft and balls. A small amount even spilled onto Josh's belly. He stopped it by holding back as hard as he could. Tim stopped tickling and sniffed curious, still holdingthe ashamedly red blushing fox's flanks.


	"Did you just ...." Tim sniffed some more.


	"I'm so sorry" Josh looked ashamed away. "I ... I tried to warn you". He felt terrible. He didn't want this to happen, his friend must be very mad at him. He still could not get up, because the older wolf's paws were still holding him in a firm grip. He needed to get up now, get to the bathroom.


	Tim was shocked at first but the longer he was thinking about the situation it was not so bad after all. His friend's fur and the pee were comforting warm and somehow he liked the idea of what just had happened. Would he like more of it? It smelled ... interesting, not disgusting. He got nervous again. What if...? He looked at the sad looking fox holding his crotch and waiting to be released to go the bathroom.


	"Josh ... It's ok" he tried to comfort the boy. "I didn't mind it, it just happened" He made a short break. Josh turned his head, still looking shy and insecure. He looked into the vulpine's eyes and bravely continued "It ... kinda felt ... well ... good?" Again a pause "I would not mind it to happen again"


	Josh's ear twitched when he heard the words. His friend could not mean him to ... He did not know how to react.


	"You mean..you want me to.." he gulped "pee some more?" He could not believe his own words. Yes, having the warm liquid run down his shaft and balls felt ... interesting to say the least but intentionally pee onto his friend?


	Tim was glad that the younger one did not run off crying because of his request. "Only ... I mean ... if you'd like to".


	"But I couldn't" Josh still had trouble finding words "Well, this would be so strange. And what if I can't stop ... or something spills onto the bed?" He was leaning himself from left to right now, he REALLY needed to go now either way.


	"Good point, get up, I'll manage that. Just hold out some time longer, ok?"


	They both got up, Josh hold his wet crotch so he didn't accidently pee some more. Curiously he sniffed one of his paws and decided he kinda liked the musky smell. Maybe this could work after all. When he got out of his own thoughts he looked up to the bed. Tim had put a special sheet under the ordinary sheets. He knew these sheets from his little brother; he used to wet the bed at night. They were waterproof.


	"We can wash the fabric later on in the shower. I'll tell my dad someone spilled juice. With these words he climbed onto the bed, belly-up.


	Josh hesitated a few more seconds but then crawled onto the bed and positioned himself over the waiting wolf. One leg right, one left from the wolf's hips. He smelled the older one's arousal and nervousness. "What if I can't stop?" he asked insecure.


	The wolf calmed his young foxfriend (and himself): "that would be ok I guess, alright? If you really are okay with this?"


	"Yes" the foxboy giggled nervously "since I am not the one laying down there"


	Tim could longer wait for it. His own cock stiffened a little. He closed his eyes in expectation.


	Josh tried to relax himself. It was not that easy, something inside him was holding back. Although he tried his best to let go, half a minute nothing happened. Both kids could hear the other one breathe steady.


	Tim opened his eyes. Josh was kneeling over him and held his sheath with one paw. Due to the bone inside the canine's penis, it points upward unless one does not unsheath it and pushed it down. "Having trouble?" he bantered him.


	"No, just wait, I can do this" The talking did the trick: Josh felt himself relaxing to be able to pee.


	"Looks like you ha...." Is all that Tim could say. Without any warning a stream of fox urine sprinkles onto his bellyfur. First surprised, then aroused he could feel the warm liquid run through his fur. His cock hardens again. "That ... feels really good"


	Josh had pushed out only a small amount. He had managed to stop it directly after it started. He felt excited that his friend liked it. Without talking he let go another short stream, this time aiming higher. This way it spilled onto the wolf shaft below him. The thought of his friend laying under him letting himself be peed on by him made his own cock stiffen. He let go a third stream that had a lot of pressure that even few drops landed onto the wolf's muzzle and face.


	"Eww dude, not onto the face" Tim lamented. He wiped his face with his armfur.


	"Sorry, it's getting difficult to aim" he pointed at his cock that stood very straight and semi-hard upward. He felt the nosiness to know how it would be to ... be peed upon. He was thinking for a small moment and then let himself fall over directly onto Tim's wet fur. Directly after he stopped his fall with his arms he released some more pee, this time the wolf's body pushed his cock upward against his own belly and he could feel the warmth. It made him shiver. He peed some more this time but stopped again. It felt really good being all that wet.


	"Unf..." was the only sound Tim could make when Josh let himself fall down. Then he could feel more fox urine run over his belly. He took his arms and wrapped them around his wet friend. "My turn". With that he rolled to the side and further until he was over Josh. The bed was not that wet, only two small spots right and left from where he had lain were there. He too did not get up but pushed a big stream of muskier smelling wolf urine onto the stunned fox.


	Josh murred and enjoyed every second of the warm stream comforting his complete belly and even up to his throat. After Tim had stopped he too started peeing again. He totally let his guard down and just ... peed. It felt so good and right, he even used his arms and paws to rub his flanks.


	Tim was over the edge, too. They both were wet, the sheets had to be washed anyways and his friend had closed his eyes and was relieving himself completely. He relaxed, too and joined the fun, he even rolled them both back right before Josh had finished. Spilling the very last drop he just kept a hold on the wet fox and cuddled, they both wiggled the wet bodies, none on then speaking a word. Some Squishing sounds come from between their bellies.


	Just when it started to feel cold on their flanks Tim turned his head to the side where the bed hit the wall. He pulled from under the bed a woolen blanket and put it over them. He was rock-hard now, his red cock was completely out of the sheath. He was horny as hell but his heart nearly exploded as he started to give in to an idea. He turned the smaller fox slowly onto his back so that his semi-hard small cock was accessible. "Just stay like this" he whispered and mowed his head under the blanket. He sniffed their mixed urine on the fox's slightly yellow belly several times. It was a strange smell. He needed to try this. As he moved deeper down the wet body a doubt came to his mind. What if he would not like it? As he reached the wet sheath he turned himself into a perfect 69 position. He put one leg over Josh's head so he could sit best. He hoped his friend would not mind having his butt in front of his face. He held his tail down. In his position he inhaled one more time directly at the red tip. Josh was completely still, all Tim could hear and feel was his breathing. It comforted him. He closed his eyes and opened his muzzle to give the cock a careful lick. It was not that bad. It was not unpleasant at all. He licked some more and even put the tip into his muzzle. He could taste both their urine, it was somehow bitter but it made him more and more aroused. He continued sucking and enjoyed the small cock growing in his muzzle inch for inch now. Josh was murring under his treatment. Suddenly he could feel a paw grapping his tail on the base.


	As his older friend had started sucking his urine-soaked cock Josh was getting very horny. All his nervousness had vanished. He felt like he did not need to be ashamed at all because his friend was nearly as curious and horny as he was. At first he was a little bit stunned when his friend positioned his butt directly in front of his face but the longer he looked at it the more it made him want to lick the little hairless pucker that was partly hidden under the tail. Even there the urine had gotten. He sniffed his friend's tailhole carefully. It did not smell awkward at all, just musky. Inspired by the waves of pleasure coming from his growing cock he moaned and made his decision: He grabbed the wolftail only 3 Inches being the tailbase and lifted it. He just needed to raise his head a little and gave it a lick. Tim's reaction was immediate. His whole body winced but Josh continued licking the hot and soft spot. It tasted really hot. It tasted like Tim with a hint of urine. His rough tongue slid over it time after time.


	Tim was completely caught off guard when he felt the rough tongue touch his tailhole. His whole body tickled and he was getting hot from the inside. Pre started to spray out of his throbbing cock, wetting the foxbelly below even more. He treated the meanwhile fully grown cock in his mouth with everything he could but his friend was distracted with his pucker and did not concentrate on his own orgasm. After a while Tim could no longer hold back the urge that rose from his tailhole. Josh let his tongue slide in and out of it several times now. The mix of warm breath streaming out and cold air streaming into his friend's nose did the rest. He stopped licking Josh's cock, but continued stroking it softly with one paw. The smaller fox was spraying precum, too.


	Josh was getting as much of that Tim-Taste as he could get. He even licked inside his friend's hole. But suddenly Tim stopped sucking him off. He instantly knew something was going on. He slowed down and just licked slowly the whole tailbase waiting for Tim to do the next step.


	The older wolf was in need. "Josh, that is incredible. Would you..do more?" He could not say it straight forward.


	"Sure" he grinned "you taste very good" He licks once more.


	"No, I mean I need more .... Would you ... you know ..." He had a hard time saying it "fuck me?" He didn't find any better words. He was anxious to be treated some more back there. He just raised a leg and let Josh crawl out from below him. "Just like this." He raised his tail and waited anxiously on all 4s.


	Josh stopped licking. He was surprised by the words but as he thought about it he did not mind. He had never done that before but since his cock was throbbing and nothing seemed impossible today. ... "Yes, I'd love to... but .. I have never done before". He positioned himself insecure behind his friend and put his tip directly onto his friend's pucker. "Like this?!" Hot precum sprayed onto it, making it slippery. "Won't it hurt you?"


	Tim could not wait any longer. The hot pre sent him over the edge. He pushed backwards, letting his friend's cock slide into his waiting hole. "No, it won't" he could feel the warm shaft invade his guts inch by inch. Josh had apparently overcome his doubts and his hips started humping. "Yes, do me please." Tim was as horny as never before in his life.


	It didn't take Josh long to start enjoying this. As soon as his cock had entered his friend his instincts had taken over and he started humping. He pushed his whole length in up to the knot. The older wolf in front of him moaned and panted. He reached around and grabbed Tim's wolfhood that eagerly sprayed precum onto the already wet sheaths. Soon he let his upper body sink onto his friend's back and just took him like a feral fox would take his vixen. He panted hard and kept trying to paw off his friend, too.


	Tim was in heaven. He kept moaning while josh pushed hard into him. It did not hurt a whole lot, only at the beginning. The small foxshaft was too small to hurt. His arousal forced him to push even harder backwards, eagerly hoping for the knot to fill his tailhole completely. Again and again he tried to push back but Josh seemed to stop every time his knot began to stretch the hole it was pushed onto. There was no way to deny it: The older wolf had to have it all the way. Even if it would hurt. He hoped it would not hurt too much. Panting he begged for it "Please, shove it all the way in."


	"You sure?" Josh hesitated.


	"Just do it" Tim assured. He grabbed the sheaths with both hands and prepared himself. He tried to relax as much as possible.


	Josh needed some time. He was afraid he could hurt his friend. He humped several times and pushed his knot hard against the hole. Tim moaned with every thrust now. Josh could feel his own orgasm rising and took a heart. He pulled himself nearly completely out and pushed quick and hard into the waiting wolf. Tim groaned in pain but the second both thought it could not fit, Josh plopped in. Tim was momentarily moaning out loud, the pain fading away into complete pleasure. Josh himself continued humping. He sprayed more and more precum, now onto the wolf's adolescent prostate.


	Tim was helpless. His friend massaged his innards and his cock on the outside. He could not withstand this for long. Just as he started having a massive climax Josh started to moan loudly and shot his second load deep into the wolf. The younger fox grabbed his hips and filled him with his seed. Tim himself shot a huge second load onto the bed. He desperately tried to grab hold on the wet sheets but it was too much for him. Right after both had stopped moving he fell to the side, they both landed on in a wet puddle on the bed and he passed out.


	Josh was stuck inside his friend. Since he could not leave he just pulled the woolen blanket over them and cuddled his friend. A few minutes later he fell asleep.


	


	...to be continued?
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