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  Uncomfortably Happy [1]

  With the help of an all-too friendly wolf, a young fox begins his college life with a bang. Sometimes growing up isn't easy, but writing porn into every chapter won't hurt.A story about leaving your comfort zones. Hoping to expand on this in the future. Critiques are always welcome. Enjoy.
I didn't know what to do for cover art so here are some colored squares. Enjoy.
WARNING: FURRIES, HOMOSEXUAL RELATIONSHIPS, UNCOMFORTABLE FIRST TIMES, DID I MENTION FURRIES?

ARE YOU OVER18? NO? THEN WHAT THEHECK ARE YOU DOING HERE SHOO! SHOO!



"Where the hell did you even find that guy Mark?" The husky asked, glancing over his shoulder to take another quick look at the fox. The young man in question was sitting on a sofa in theliving room alone. He looked awfully out of place and incredibly uncomfortable. His thick rimmed glasses and baggy shirt made him stick out like a sore thumb from the rest of the partyatmosphere.
"Wasn't my idea." the wolf grumbled as he sifted through the ice box. "He's my dad's... friend's... kid. Just got accepted to this school."
The dobie next to him scratched his head. "What's a nerd like him doing at a college like this?"
Mark rolled his eyes as he returned from the kitchen. The beers in his paws were dripping with ice cold water. "I'd like to remind you that I once looked like that, too."

The dobie scoffed. "Doesn't mean you gotta babysit the guy."

Mark shoved his way past the two frat brothers. "Shaddup you two. Go play beer pong or something!" The two dogs headed towards the front yard.

"Good riddance." Mark muttered under his breath.

"Hey freshie, catch!" The wolf shouted from across the room.

Before the younger fox could even turn around the wolf had already tossed the beverage into the air. The fox squeaked in surprise, shielding his face from danger. The can however, landedwith a soft thud on the sofa next to him. Ears folded back inembarrassment, he quickly snatched the beer and turned away. Markcouldn'thelp but chuckle. The fox was even aworse case thanhe ever was. He jumped over the back of the couch and landed on the cushion. The seat was still wet from where the beer had landed. The force of his impact was so abrupt he half-expectedthe fox would have a heart attack right there. Luckily the boy wasn't THAT skittish.

"So I take it you've seen the campus?" Mark asked, cracking open his beer.

The fox's eyes remained trained on the TVin front of them. "Uh... yeah. A little."

"I love it." Mark said, trying his best to keep the small talk going. "It's nice and green. Can be a little too hot at times but ehhhhhh, what's summer without a little sweat?"

The fox shrugged. "My coats pretty thick, so I tend to stay indoors during the summer."

Damn, Mark thought, this kid really knew how to kill conversations.

"Name's Mark. Your dad probably already told you that, but formality is formality."

The fox looked into Mark's eyes for the first time that day. "Danny."

"Danny... I like that name. Good ring to it. Very cute." The wolf gave his best wicked smile.

The fox's eyes widened for a second before quickly turning back to the tv.

"T-thanks." Danny said meekly, sinking into his chair.

The fox hadn't opened his beer. Mark guessed as much. Either the fox was on his best behavior or he was dealing with a grade-A prude. It didn't matter to Mark in the slightest. He knew howto get the conversation going.

"Are you living on campus?" Mark asked innocently.

Danny shook his head. "No. My dad set up a place off campus. Said it was cheaper."

"I remember my first year of college. A little advice? Set some boundaries with your roommate. Now I'm not talking about floormates. Whatever they do behind closed doors is not yourbusiness. Roomies are different. You and your roommate are gonna have to learn how to spend every waking moment together. Your space is their space, and their time is your time. It doesn'thurt to sit the guy down and discuss some ground rules. I was a lot like you when I was your age." The wolf stuck a finger into Danny's shoulder to emphasize his point.

The fox looked up at the burly wolf and raised a brow. "Like me? You're kidding."

"Cross my heart. Back in Freshmen year I wasn't nearly as built as I am now, so when I walked into my room and found a six foot four jock of a dragon unpacking on his side of the room, youcan bet your sweet ass that I was intimidated." The fox's eyes widened at that.

"Have you ever met a dragon Danny?" The fox shook his head. "They are buff. And big. I swear they must come out of the womb with muscles. And this guy, get this, is standing thereunpacking his stuff, in just his boxers." Mark took this moment to take a sip from his beer.

The fox waited impatiently for him to continue. "What? Why?"

"Goddamn that hits the spot. Oh, yeah. We'll get to the why later. Anyways. So I'm standing there with my mouth open and my eyes are locked on his package." The wolf leaned in closer to theblushing fox. "And let me tell you that thing was stuffed tighter than that chick's cleavage over there." The wolf subtly pointed at the well-endowed husky in the corner of the room.

"Andyou know what this guy said to me?" Mark asked.

"W-what?" The fox stammered, trying his best to distance himself from the hovering wolf.

Mark's lips curled into that wicked smile again. "Nothing. The bastard didn't even say a word to me when I walked in. So I just did what he did. I unpacked."

"You didn't say anything?" Danny said.

"Would you?" Mark retorted. "Hell I was so intimidated I didn't speak to him until I had finished unpacking. I was sitting on my bed and he was laying on his, it was late, and I asked himif he wanted the lights off. He said sure."

The fox looked at the wolf, waiting for him to continue. "That's it?"

"Yep. We didn't talk much. Just a few questions here and there. 'Mind if I turn on the AC?' or 'When is your first class?' It looked like he didn't want to talk to me as much as I didn'twant to talk to him. Moral of the story is... talk to your roommate Danny. We wasted so much time not talking." Mark said, thinking back to Freshmen year.

"What do you mean?" The fox said, having successfully created distance between him and Mark.

The wolf snapped back to reality. A large scale but quickmoral battle waged in his mind. As usual the deviant in Mark won him over. "Well turns out Julius wasn't that bad of a guy."

"Julius?"

"That's his name. The dragon. Turns out we had a lot in common. The only problem is, since we never crossed that communication gap we never really got to know one another. That is, untiljust after midterms of our first semester."

"What happened then?"

"Well... picture this. Some hunk of a guy is constantly walking around in just his briefs. When he changes he doesn't ever bother to cover himself up. And the worst part is that he isconstantly around. 24/7. Now the logical thing would be for you to go masturbate in some bathroom on campus but it turns out you are a bit of a howler." He watched as the Danny's earsfolded in surprise. The wolf loved watching the younger man squirm. He knew the fox was too interested to object but too proud to fully enjoy. The wolf leaned in closer.

"So it's the day time and your roommate has class for another hour. You know that this is your only chance to let off some steam before your Adonis of a roommate comes back. You pull offyour shorts and go wild. You're barking and yipping in pleasure. There's a slight tugging in your balls cuz its been so long but you'll be damned if your gonna stop just 'cuz your blueballin'. The wolf is practically whispering into the fox's ear at this point, as to ward away any unwelcome interruptance. "And guess who walks in?"

"Y-your roommate?" The fox asks, doing his best to hide the shame tenting in his pants. The wolf grabs the still unopened beer between the Danny's legs and drags it along the fox's package.

He cracks it open, grinning from ear to ear.

"You're damn right." He takes a sip of the beer. Not as cold as the previous one, due to Danny's inner thigh heating the thing up, but it could've been worse.

"That thing we had in common? Turned out we had been blue balling each other all semester long. If you had asked any one how I had felt about my roommate before that day I would've told youI hated his guts. After that day, he was the best friend a guy could ask for." The wolf's hand had made its way onto the fox's knee. Mark was practically breathing down Danny's neck. Thewolf had successfully pinned Danny into the corner of the couch. He doubted Danny even knew how close they were to one another at this point. The fox was too enraptured with the story tocare.

"Want me to tell you what happened that day?" Mark asked, slowly moving his hand up along the fox's thigh. Danny swallowed down his butterflies and nodded.

"At first neither of us said anything. He just stared down at me as I sat on the carpet. I think he was the first one to move first. He started stripping. Right on down to his briefs. Hiseyes never leaving my body. I bet we was just as excited and confused as I was." Mark's hand had madeit's way to Danny's upper thigh.

"At this point I had snuck enough peeks at his package to tell that he was hard. Well, not fully hard. He was probably just as aroused as you are." Mark's hand gave the fox's bulge asqueeze. Danny let out a small yip in surprise. A few people gave them some glances of concern, but turned back to their own conversations rather quickly.

"So I'm laying on the floor looking up at the cock I had been fantasizing about for the past few months and I realize. I must look like a fucking idiot spread out on the carpet with mytongue lolling out. So I'm getting up when all of a sudden my muzzle is pressed right into the source of my fantasies. I mean, my nose is literally pressed against his package. The onlything between me and his cock is that flimsy little fabric. I'm drooling. I bet he was drooling too. His cock sure as hell was because his underwear was sopping wet." Mark takes the opportunitytoapplypressure withhis thumb to the fox's shorts, gently massaging the young man's member.

"But I took my time. I did exactly what I'm doing to you. You'd never expect it from a big guy like him, but he let out these soft whines as if he was pleading for release. Just begging forit. I couldn't even get off his briefs before he-"

"F-FFFFffffffuuuuu~" The fox gasped, grasping the couch as his hips bucked forward. Spurt after spurt of seed coated his shorts. Suddenly, a cold liquid splashed his thighs. His cry ofpleasure soon became one of shock. Mark's drink had 'accidentally' fallen into his lap and drenched the couch.

"Oh shit!" Mark cursed, still grinning wickedly as he helped the freshmen up. "Party foul! My bad!" He called out to the room at large. "Sorry for getting that all over you Danny. You cango clean up in the bathroom. It's just down the hall and to the right. I'm gonna take care of the couch." He winked, pointing towards the bathroom.

Danny hurried down the hall, squeezing his way through the crowds. He turned right and opened the door. He stood at the doorframe in confusion. This wasn't a bathroom. The clean room hadlittle to no furnishings besides the large bed in the middle. The walls however were covered in detailed landscape portraits.

"Hello?" A deep voice called out from behind him. The fox jumped in surprise. He turned around, one hand still cupped over his wet shorts. Mark had been right. The dragon was huge. Andmuscular. And hated shirts. "What are you doing in my room?" The half-naked dragon asked, stepping towards the fox. Danny swore the man must have been twice his size.

"M-Mark told me this was the bathroom?" He squeaked, cowering in the presence of such an intimidating figure. The dragon sighed and stepped inside, closing the door behind him.

"Give me the shorts and pants. I'll add it to the laundry bin. My bathroom's behind that door over there. Wash up and we'll... talk." The dragon said. A hint of impatience in his tone.

"Y-you want me to strip?" The fox asked.

"Unless you want me to yank your clothes off." The dragon offered. The fox quickly began to remove his clothing. "You can keep the shirt though. Unless you came on that too." Blushing,Danny openly stripped in front of the large dragon. The wet boxers and pants peeled off and landed to the floor. Cum clumped in his pubic fur and trickled down his thigh. To make mattersworse his cock hadn't fully receded into his sheathe yet. The fox clumsily tried to cover his crotch with his bushy tail, looking away from the dragon's intrusive gaze. He handed theclothing to the dragon and turned toward the bathroom.
"You know, I never said anything about stripping in front of me." The dragon called out. A throaty chuckle was muted as Danny quickly shut the door behind him. What the hell had justhappened? Sex, for one thing. Welltechnicallyit was cumming withan extra hand. And then the dragon? And he... undressed. Oh shit. He just came in public with a wolf he had just met,then stripped in front of a dragon. Oh shit. Oh shit.

"Oh shit." The fox cursed out loud.

"You okay?" A muffled voice from behind the bathroom door shouted.

"Y-yeah! Just assessing my life choices!" Danny shouted in reply.

Danny could hear a deep chuckle from the other side of the door.

"I left a pair of Mark's shorts outside the door."

"Oh! Thank you!"

"No problem. If you need anything else just holler."

Danny sat on the lid of the toilet, one paw pad tapping uncontrollably on the tiled floor.

"You don't do this often, do you?"

"No."

"This wasn't your first time, was it?"

"...It was."

"God... dammit... Mark. Damn. Are you okay?"

"Uh..." Danny hadn't thought about that. Sure he was taken up in the moment, and sure he may be having a slight panic attack right now, but that didn't mean that he wasn'tokay with whathappened. "Y-yeah. I'm okay. I enjoyed it."

"Good. Mark really doesn't know his boundaries. I'm sorry about that."

"No no! It's okay!" Danny replied meekly. "So... are you Julius?"

"Oh dammit! Did he tell you the-? The story? About how we first-? Dammit! You should know I lasted a lot longer than that! He came first!"

Danny giggled, wiping some of the excess cum off his thigh with a wipe.

"So you know me then." The dragon continued. "I take it you are that freshmen? Our new roommate?"

Danny's smile disappeared. "I'm your what?!"

An awkward silence filled the two rooms.

"I... take it... Mark didn't tell you. Did he?"

To Be Continued If I Ever Feel Like It

(Probably Not)
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  Uncomfortably Happy [2]

  Well you guys asked for it so here is part two.


You know what? The colored squares are staying. It's my
thing now. Each new series will have a different colored square.


WARNING: FURRIES, HOMOSEXUAL RELATIONSHIPS, DID I MENTION FURRIES?


ARE YOU OVER 18? NO? THEN WHAT THE HECK ARE YOU DOING HERE
SHOO! SHOO!



Danny's back hurt. Sleeping on Mark's couch was not exactly
the most comfortable thing in the world. The wolf had offered his own bed, but
Danny was too nervous to ask whether he meant 'use my bed' or 'share my bed'.
Julius had been nice enough to fetch him some blankets after he had opted for the couch. The dragon seemed
intimidating at first, but had actually been very nice to the fox.


Danny currently sat at a small table for two. Two plates of
food had been delivered a while ago and Danny had already eaten half of his
plate. He glanced through the window to check if his step-dad was still talking
on the phone outside. Sure enough, Barry was still there. The cat was staring up into space, probablydiscussing some new businessdeal on his cell.


Barry had neglectedto tell Danny that yesterday's meeting withMark was more than
just a 'chance to experience what college life is like'. Turns out that the
wolf wanted a roommate to help with the rent. The cat had apologized numerous
times when he returned the next day with a trunk packedfull of Danny's room. His mom
had apparently told Barry that 'he liked the house' when Danny had called her
earlierthis morning.


It was a slight miscommunication. Danny had called her in a
moment of weakness. He was feeling vulnerable after yesterdays... incident. As
soon as she picked up it was one question after the other.

"Do you like the campus?"


"Yeah."


"How was Mark?"


"...Fine."


"Do you like the house?"


"Sure?"


"Alright - hold on - I love you sweetie but I've got
another call coming in."


"Love you too mom."



Danny watched as the cat hung up his phone and walked
inside. Barry hustled over to his seat."Sorry about that Danny. It was your mother."


"How is she?" Danny asked, ears perking up.


"Fine. Busy, but fine. I told her about our little mix
up. She still wants you to move in. The cars already packed and it would save
us a lot of money and time." Barry said, grabbing his now-cold panini.
"O-only if you want to move in!" He corrected himself.


"I didn't really see much of it while I was
there." The fox muttered.


"It's pretty spacious." The older cat continued.
"Two floors, four bedrooms, four bathrooms. It's so close to campus it's
pretty much like living there."


Danny shifted uncomfortably in his chair. He didn't know how
to break the news to Barry. How was he supposed to tell his dad what had
happened yesterday?


"And Mark's a good kid. Always calls me sir. Very
polite. His father taught him right. He told me Mark needed a new roommate. The
house is expensive but with six others living there the rent is pretty
cheap." The cat persisted.


Danny was barely listening to Barry anymore. He was too busy
imagining how he would break the news to his father. "Hey Barry I really
don't want to live there. Why you ask? Well within an hour your 'good kid' Mark
made me cum in my pants. Yes, literally. Oh, and then I stripped in front of a
dragon." Danny blushed just thinking about it. He doubted he would ever
own up to what had happened yesterday.


"So are you excited?" Barry asked. Danny tore his
attention away from his pasta long enough to give a reply.


"I-I guess." Danny shrugged. 


It wasn't a lie either. Sure, Mark and Julius were a bit...
intimidating. But he still wanted to go back to that house. He was ridden with
anxiety, but he couldn't deny that a small part of him was excited about the
prospect.


"So that's a yes?" Barry asked again, hoping to
gain the approval of his step-son.


"Y-yeah. Sure. I'll live there." Danny gave a weak
smile at Barry. A twinge of regret rang through his body.


Barry smiled back, beaming with delight. The large cat
always seemed to close his eyes when he gave his brightest smile. He liked
seeing Barry smile like this. It always made his mom smile too.


"Perfect! Then it's settled! Mark and a few of the others offered to help us unpack." Barry
exclaimed. Danny wondered why the cat was so excited. Was it because he was
leaving? He wasn't that much of a nuisance was he? Danny shook these thoughts
away and focused on the now.


This was it, Danny
thought, I'm actually doing this.



"That's all of it sir." Mark said while slamming
the trunk of Barry's mini-van closed.


Barry beamed at Mark. "Thank you so much for the help.
Take good care of my... Danny here for me." Barry said, gesturing towards
the lanky fox.


"Oh don't worry about that sir. I will." Mark
said. A small shiver ran through Danny's spine. He didn't like the sound of
that. Barry and Danny walked towards the front of the car while Mark hoisted
the last box into the house. Danny watched as Mark walked away. The wolf seemed like a completely different person around Barry.


"Nervous?" Barry asked.


Danny let out a small laugh. "Y-yeah. Is it that
obvious?"


Barry sighed, leaning on the van for support. "It's
always a nerve-wracking experience Danny. Leaving home for the first time is
never easy. What you're feeling now is normal. It's a part of growing up."


Danny looked down at his feet. He really didn't want Barry
to leave him alone in this house. Suddenly, every kindness the step-father had
ever given to him flashed before Danny's eyes. He bit his lip.


"Barry?" Danny finally said, looking back up at
the cat. "I... I'm really, really, really going to miss you."


The young fox walked up to Barry and hugged him tightly. The
cat was utterly shocked. Unsure of what to do, Barry lightly patted the fox on
his back.


"It's okay Danny. You won't be alone. Not entirely, at
least. Your mom and I have our cells. And I'm sure Mark will be there for you if
you need anything." Barry gave the fox's shoulder a little squeeze of
reassurance. "You are going to be just fine. Just make the most of
it."


After waving goodbye to Barry, the fox turned back to the
house. Standing at the doorstep was a familiar figure. It was Julius. He was
wearing a sleeveless shirtand jeans. The tall dragon beckoned the younger man closer.



"You've seen the living room and my room." Julius
said, pointing down the main hall. "On the other side of my room are
Philly and Seamus' room."


"Philly?" Danny asked.


"Phillip. But we call him Philly cuzhe works at
the cheesesteak place down the road. Speaking of which have you eaten?"
Julius asked as he began to walk up the wooden stairs.


"Yeah. My dad took me out just before moving me
in."


The dragon sighed, which to Danny sounded more like a gruff
purr. "You've got a good relationship. I wish me and my dad got along half
as well as you did."


Danny cringed behind the dragon. He hadn't always been the
nicest to his step-father.


"Well, here's the upstairs. Not much up here. Just
another hall. At the end is what we call the loft. Kind of like the living
room, but no kitchen."


The two stopped halfway down the hallway. Two doors lay on
either side. Julius pointed a thick finger at one of the doors. "You and
Mark live above me. And on the other side we got Terry and Mitch. Those two
ain't around as much as the rest of us."


Julius reached over Danny and opened the door to his new
room. "After you." He rumbled.


Danny stepped into the middle of the room, allowing Julius
to squeeze his way inside. The room was just as large as Julius'. Several boxes
lined one side of the room. On the other lay a small bed and dresser.


"That's Mark's side. Mind the mess." Julius grumbled,
kicking an empty beer can under Mark's bed.


"I figured." Danny said, already beginning to
unpack his sheets.


Julius turned back to face the fox. "A bit of advice?
Don't rile him up."


"Who? Mark?" Danny asked.


Julius nodded. "He's all talk and no bite." The
dragon paused for a second, contemplating what to say. "Well, he'll bite
if you get him talking enough. Just... don't get him talking. I'm gonna let you
unpack. Come on down to my room if you got any questions."


"Thank you." The fox said meekly, unsure what the
dragon was trying to warn him about.



Danny had finally finished unpacking. He sat on his bed,
staring at the blank wall above him. He could hear a few voices below. He
couldn't tell who they belonged to, but he could make out the distinct sound of
someone's feet racing up the stairs. Before he could even sit up the door swung
open. A blur of white and grey fur entered the room.


"Good you're unpacked." Mark said, trying to catch
his breath. "Took a run while you were busy. Didn't want to bother
you."


The wolf stood in the middle of the room. He wore a loose
white tank top and tight black track shorts.


"Oh. Okay. Well I'm donenow." The fox said,
openly staring as the wolf began to remove his shirt. The fabric lifted up to
reveal Mark's well-toned figure. He tossed the sweaty shirt into a large pile
of clothing in the corner of their room. The fox snapped his attention away
from the burly wolf, looking down at his own paws.


"Feels good to run. You ever run?" Mark asked,
turning to look back at his new roommate.


The fox shook his head.


"I should take you running some time. You'll like
it." The wolf offered. He took a step backward and sat on his bed,
catching his breath. The two sat there, neither staring at the other.


"So, roommate. Remember what I said yesterday? About
laying some ground rules?" The wolf spoke, turning his attention to the
fox.


Danny nodded.


"Well we should do that. Would hate to do something
that made you too uncomfortable." The wolf grinned at Danny.


"What did you have in mind?" The fox asked.


"Well, for starters, when me and Julius were roommates
I made sure that he knew I wanted him wearing clothes when other people came
in. Not that I didn't mind the - uh - great view. Just cuz' I hated explaining
why he didn't like wearing them."


"Wait." The fox interrupted. "Why DOES he not
like them?"


The wolf rolled his eyes. "Ask him yourself." The
wolf sat up and walked towards their window. "For now, let's focus on
rules. Rule number one:" the wolf traced an imaginary line across the
middle of the room, "You have your side. I have mine. Keep your shit on
your side and I'll do the same. Good?"


The fox nodded. "Good."


"What else?" The wolf muttered to himself, pacing
around the room. The fox couldn't help but take glances at the wolf's ass. The
tight blackfabric brought every musclycontour to attention. 


"I got it!" The wolf snapped, twisting on his heel
to face Danny again. "How about rule number two: ask for permission before
bringing people back to your room for a little... you know..?" The wolf
winked.


"Uh. Do you mean... like... sex?" Danny clarified.


"Exactly! I don't want to step on any paws by bringing
someone up here while you're studying. And vice versa, buddy." The wolf
winked at Danny. 


"Anymore rules you can think about?" The wolf
asked, still pacing across the wooden floor.


Danny shuffled on his bed. He had thought long and hard
about how to bring up yesterday's events in conversation. He guessed that this
was as good of a time as any.


"I don't have a rule as much as I do a question."
Danny began.


"Then let's hear it! No secrets between us, friend!"


"What was that yesterday? I-I mean when you and I...
did that." The fox continued, awkwardly stumbling over his own words.


The wolf stopped his pacing and looked back at the fox, a twinkle
of mischief in his eyes.


"What did it mean to you?" The wolf asked.


"W-well. I liked it. A-and I think you enjoyed it as
well. B-but I'm unsure if I'm ready for that kind of thing. Especially with
someone I j-just met and all." Danny tried his best to keep his composure as
the wolf walked towards him.


"Well to me, all I did was help a poor guy out. Sure I
may have taken advantage of the situation but you enjoyed it right?" Rick
said as he crossed the invisible boundary between the two sides of their room.


The fox nodded.


"And you asked for me to continue, right?"


The fox nodded again. He wondered if this is what Julius had
been trying to warn him about.


"So then there's no problem!" The wolf said with a
smile, stepping closer to the edge of the fox's bed. "We had fun. You got
off. That's all there was to it."


"I-I guess." The fox leaned back as the wolf put a
knee on his bed. The wolf was practically climbing on top of him at this point.
Danny did little to object, his heart racing.


"How about another rule then?" The wolf asked,
their bodies only a few inches from one another at this point. Mark's paw
grabbed the fox's, guiding his hand to cup the wolf's rear. The wolf rested his
other hand gently against the fox's back, slowly pushing him up against Mark.


"How about..." Mark leaned in, now completely
straddling the younger fox. "Rule number three: Tell me to stop and I'll
stop. Simple as that."


Mark waited for a reply. Danny couldn't believe this was
happening. Again. The hot jock was on his lap, lips only a few inches from his
own. The strange mixture of nerves and arousal left the fox feeling giddy. The
fox nodded. "I-I'm okay with that rule."


Mark grinned. The fox was practically melting in his hands.
"Good." He muttered, pulling the fox into a tight embrace.


The wolf shoved his tongue into Danny's mouth. The fox
closed his eyes, sinking into the kiss. His own mouth began to loosen, allowing
Mark's tongue more room to explore. The fox could feel the larger man's crotch
push into his own. The wolfs hand had left his and began travelling its way
under Danny's shirt. Time seemed to slow down for Danny. What was only a minute
felt like five for the inexperienced youth.


Mark broke the kiss and gave his signature grin. "You
like that?"


Danny's head bobbed eagerlyin agreement. Suddenly, the fox's shirt
was hoisted over his head.


"You won't be needing this." Mark said, bundling
up the shirt and tossing it to the floor. "Just gotta make sure this stays
on your side. Can't forget about rule number one." He added.


Danny couldn't believe this was happening. His sex-crazed
roommate was sitting on his lap and talking to him like this was an everyday
thing for him. Danny was hit with reality. Oh shit, was every day going to be
like this? A moan escaped his lips as Mark ground back into his crotch.


"What say you and I get a bit more comfortable?" Mark offered, arms suddenly reaching underneath the smaller fox. Danny let out
a small yelp as he was picked up and tossed onto the middle of his bed. Mark's
strong paws pushed the fox down as the wolf crawled up after him. Danny was
trapped beneath the wolf. The large jock leaned in close, the two sharing
another kiss. While their tongues battled with one another, the fox's shorts
were quickly tugged down to his knees. Danny moaned into Mark's mouth as a
foreign paw groped his bulge. The fox's own hands began exploring Mark's
muscular body. Breaking the kiss, Mark barked in approval. The wolf pulled
himself away from Danny, still straddling the younger fox's hips. He stood
upright, looking down at the young fox sprawled out on the sheets. 


"Alright that's enough of that. Time for the real show
to begin." His thumbs hooked the rim of his shorts and hiked them down.
Danny's briefs quickly followed. Their white sheathes and plump balls nestled
against each other. With a grunt, Mark bucked his hips into Danny's. The two
grunted in unison as their sheathes ground against one another. The red tip of
Mark's cock was already peeking out of his white sheathe. Danny's own shaft was
quickly approaching half-mast. 


Their rhythmic bucking sped up as the friction of their
cocks became slick with pre. Mark stared at the fox beneath him, grinning from
ear to ear. The younger man gasped and yipped with each thrust of Mark's hips.
The two remained like that for some time until their cocks were both fully
engorged, knot and all. Danny's seven inch cock was completely covered by the
girth of Mark's member. Standing over nine inches, the wolf's red cock was
beginning to drool pre all over Danny's stomach. The fox whined beneath him.
His hips now bucking sporadically back into Mark's. Remembering how little time
it took for the fox to bust yesterday, Mark eased up. The grinding halted, and
he leaned in for another kiss, holding the trembling body underneath him.


After the fox had calmed down a little, Mark decided it was
time to try something else out. The wolf guided Danny into the appropriate
position. The two sat in front of each other with Danny's thighs resting on top
of Mark's. They now straddled one another, their cocks pressed up against each
other's. 


"L-like this?" The fox asked, gripping the wolf's
waist tightly.


"Just like this." Mark cooed.


Wasting little time, the wolf wrapped both of his hands
around their members. His tight grip squeezed the two cocks against one
another. Danny gasped in surprise as Mark began slowly jerking them off, their
hips both desperately bucking into the wolf's hands.


"Ohhhh I-I'm gonna-" Danny moaned.


"Just do it!" Mark grunted, too busy to worry
about Danny's release.


Danny squealed as the pleasure became too much. A long
strand of cum shot from his cock, landing on his chest. A steady stream of cum
spurted from his cock afterwards. Mark's grasp became slick as the cum trickled
down his hands. It wasn't long before the tight wet grip sent him over the edge
as well. He howled loudly as he rutted. His canine cock sent rope after rope of
pre onto Danny's chest, their seed collecting in the center of his stomach.


"That was..." Danny panted, trying to find the
words. "That was nice."


"Yeah?" Mark asked. His hand still lazily strokingtheir softening members.


"Oh man but I'm a mess." Danny said, looking down
at his semen soaked chest.


With two fingers, Mark used his free hand to collect a
dollop of cum. He brought it to his lips. The wolf swirled the salty cum around
in his mouth before swallowing. "You ever tried your own cum?" Mark
asked.


Danny shook his head, unsure if he even wanted to.


"It's not so bad. I'd prefer a milkshake any day of the
week, but it's not so bad." Mark repeated, scooping an even larger dollop
in his fingers. He put the wad of cum beneath Danny's nose.


"Try it." Mark coaxed.


Hesitantly, the young fox opened his mouth. The wolf's
fingers wiped the gooey cum across the fox's tongue. Danny immediately wrinkled
his nose up at the taste. Mark laughed as he pulled his fingers out of the
fox's mouth.


"Ugh. Yeah... I'll take just about anything over
that." The fox said, quickly swallowing the load.


The two sat there, basking in the afterglow of their
orgasms. The position was getting quite uncomfortable, but Danny was
nonetheless satisfied.


"So what?" The fox began, "Do we do this
every day?"


Mark chuckled. "Maybe to begin with. But trust me, even
this can get monotonous. You gotta mix it up."


The fox shifted uncomfortably. "This? Boring?"


"Here, relax. We can talk about thatlater."
Mark offered, scooting backwards, breaking the contact of their cocks.


The fox did just that, letting out a long sigh as he lay
down on his sheets. The wolf crawled back over the fox.


Mark spoke, staring at Danny from above the fox's chest
level. "For now... tell me about yourself roommate. I want to know the guy
I'm gonna be fucking for a whole year." Before Danny could even speak he
felt a wet tongue roll up his stomach. He looked down and watched as the jock
began to lap up the remaining cum on his fur.


"W-well..." Danny began. This was going to be an interesting experience.




To Be Continued
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Danny watched as his roommate licked the cum out of his fur. This man, who he didn't even know existed until yesterday, had him pinned down on his own bed. Their cocks were beginning to return to their sheathes, satisfied with their recent orgasms.
"Well... If you want to know more about me... I... was raised in the suburbs. I'm going to this college to become an engineer. It wasn't my idea it was my stepfathers." Danny admitted. He looked back down at the wolf, still idly lapping at his stomach. He wondered if Mark was even listening to him.
Mark paused his slobbering and looked up at Danny. "You parents are divorced? So are mine. Least we got something in common. Besides liking cock, that is. What else?" The wolf dipped back down, now eagerly lapping at the fox's nipple.
Danny giggled at the sensation of his nipple being teased by Rick's tongue. "Uh... I'm a bit of a nerd..." The fox started.
"Obviously." Mark growled. "I could tell that before you even opened you mouth. You one of those smart nerds or a geek nerd?"
"Uh... a geek nerd? Never really applied myself in high school." Danny said, thinking back to all those hours wasted spent playing games.
"You and me both." The wolf huffed, getting up off the fox. "You're clean now. No reason for a shower if I just tongue-bathed you. If you don't mind I'm gonna go ahead and catch up on a show." Mark said, hiking a thumb towards his laptop on the other side of the room.
"S-sure. No problem." Danny said. He was still amazed by how casually the wolf was handling what they had just did. "Then I think I'll head downstairs."
"Suit yourself." The wolf shrugged as he fumbled with his shorts.

Danny walked downstairs and headed towards the living room. He glanced at where he and Mark had sat yesterday, remembering the events in detail.
A slam from the refrigerator door made Danny yelp in surprise. He turned around to see a large doberman walking towards him. The canine was carrying a beer in his hand. Danny thought the dog looked familiar, but he couldn't place his finger on it.
Dobie looked the young fox up and down. "So you're the new roommate, right? The freshmen?"
"Yeah. I'm Danny... I think I saw you at yesterdays party." Danny said, hoping not to mistake him for another dobie playing beer pong yesterday.
"Probably." The dog extended a large paw out to Danny. "I'm Phillip by the way, but most people around here call me-"
"Philly? Because of your job?" Danny finished for him, returning the gesture. "Uh... Julius told me." The fox clarified.
Phillip chuckled. "Should've known. Did he tell you anything else about me?"
Danny thought back to earlier today and shook his head. "No. Just that you lived with... uh... Sean?"
Philip shook his head. "Close. Seamus. He's a husky just about your height." The dog raised a hand slightly above Danny's head for scale. "Not nearly as built as me or Mark though." The doberman bragged, flexing a huge bicep. Philly may have been even larger than the wolf.
"So how's Mark treating you?" Philly asked, cracking open his beer.
"W-well. Depends on what you mean by treating." The fox blushed, wondering just how much the roommates knew about Mark's sex life.
"I saw you yesterday on the couch with him. It's not the first time he's pulled a 'party foul' on that couch." The dobie grinned.
Danny's ears dropped in shame. "Y-you knew? Was it that obvious?"
"Oh hey! No!" The dobie reasurred, setting his beer down on the counter. "Subtle may not be Mark's specialty but I'm sure I'm the only one who noticed. I should know. He did the same thing to me sophomore year."
"Y-you too?" Danny gasped. The fox was beginning to suspect that Mark had had his way with everyone in this house.
The dobie let out another chuckle. "Yeah. Didn't last nearly as long as you did."
"How common is that by the way?" The fox asked.
Philly took a long sip of his beer. When he finished he shrugged. "That's just how Mark is. You'll get used to it. I swear that guy probably can't even get through a whole class without fucking the professor."
"T-that happens?" The fox stammered.
"Hm? No! No." The doberman waved his paw as if to dismiss the idea. He paused. "Although it would explain why he passed chemistry and I didn't."
"Nice to meet you and everything Danny. Feel free to stop by my room and say 'hi' whenever you like. I've got a bone to pick with your roommate." The dog walked past Danny.
"Didn't even offer to share..." Philly grumbled, trudging down the hall.
Not really wanting to listen to their argument, Danny sat down on the couch. He took out his phone and saw there was a new text. It was from his mom.



>>Hey Danny. Sorry I couldn't make it down there. Are you all moved in?



				That's okay. I'm all moved in now. Barry was a real help.<<





He didn't expect a reply from her anytime soon, so he browsed a few social media sites to pass the time. He heard a door open down the hall. The heavy sounds of footsteps alerted Danny. He turned his head to see the large dragon shuffling into the main room. The dragon was only in his boxers. The taught fabric was stained with flecks of color. The dragon's entire body were also covered in similar blotches of paint.
"Hey." Danny waved, smiling at Julius as he passed.
"Hm? Oh!" Julius gasped, looking down at Danny. "Didn't see you there. Thought you were... upstairs with Mark. How are you doing?"
"Good." Danny said, putting his phone away.
"And Mark?" Julius asked.
"Well... I didn't really heed your advice." Danny got out of his seat, following Julius into the kitchen.
Julius let out a deep rumble of a sigh as he reached into the fridge. "I know."
"Y-you know?"
The dragon returned with a pitcher of filtered water. He began pouring himself a glass. "I live below you, don't I? I'm a little surprised you're down here right now actually." The dragon scratched his stomach scales.
"I-I'm sorry." Danny apologized. He hadn't realized at the time. He felt bad for the dragon.
"Don't be." Julius said, returning the pitcher to the fridge. "You get used to it. And I have my own distractions."
"Like what?" Danny asked.
"Music. Art." He gestured at the paint splattered on his body.
"Were those pieces in your room yours?" Danny recalled the inside of Julius' room. Every wall was covered in a unique piece.
"Yes. I'm a big fan of landscapes. But recently I've been trying something a bit more... abstract. Splatter paint. Not sure I like it."
"I'd like to see it when your done." Danny asked. He had no idea the dragon was an artist until now.
"S-sure. Maybe." The dragon visibly steppedback. Danny was afraid he had hit a nerve.
The practically naked dragon looked incredibly uncomfortable. Danny decided it was best to change the subject.
"I have a question..." Danny began.
"Is it why I'm never wearing clothes?" Julius finished.
"Y-yeah. Mark told me to ask you." A low rumble of approval rang through Julius' throat. It almost sounded like a feline's purr to Danny.
"I'm a dragon. You don't get a lot of us on the coast, so its understandable. Most dragon's hate clothing." He turned around, giving Danny a clear view of his muscled back. All along the ridge of his spine were a row of large quill-like horns, similar in color to the two on his forehead. The quills stopped halfway down his tail. "These guys are super sensitive. The slightest touch can set my teeth on edge. Go ahead, try it."
Hesitantly, the small fox reached out a hand and stroked downwards along the groove of the quills. The reaction was quite visible. The quills retracted from his touch. Danny watched as Julius' back muscles seized repeatedly. The large dragon shivered, his tail even slapping against Danny's thigh.
"See?" Julius asked, turning back around. "Very sensitive. If something foreign brushes unexpectedly against me it can be quite the annoyance."
"So that's why you don't wear shirts?" Danny asked.
"Yes. Back in the country me and family never used to wear clothing, except when we were in public."
"So you were nudists? Didn't you have any neighbors? What about school?"
Julius shook his head. "Lived on a farm. Was an only child as well. Only had to go to town for a few items a couple times a month. Only reason I'm here is cause colleges love gettin' their hands on dragons. N-not to say that my mom was a bad teacher or anything."
"So why don't you go around naked all the time?"
Julius smiled. "I tried for a while. But even just going to campus gets you some stares. I'm starting my third year here. I'm getting used to it. Makes it nicer when I can just come home, strip, and paint. Real calming. Speaking of which, I'm going to go ahead and get back to that." The dragon said, taking his glass of water with him.
"I'll see you later, then." Danny waved. "Nice talking with you."
Danny was left alone in the kitchen. He checked his phone: no new messages. The fox had no idea what to do with his time. He contemplating walking around, but decided it would be best just to return to his room. As he climbed the stairs, he contemplated what the future would have for him. Sure, the wolf was a bit much to handle, but his other roommates seemed fine. He glanced at the door opposite of his. The lights were on inside, but he didn't want to just walk in. He couldn't remember what Julius had said their names were either. The fox opted to open his own door instead.
As the door swung open a howl erupted from inside. Danny peered inside of his room. It seemed Mark and Philly had just finished their 'argument'. The doberman was leaning into Mark's rump, partly bumping and tugging against the wolf's hold on his knot. The wolf's legs were slung over the large dobie's shoulders. His arms were tied to the bed frame behind him. Mark's howl still rang through the room, his back arching in pleasure as he took the entire dog's knot. The two lay there, panting heavily, muscled chests heaving up and down rhythmically. Every so often the Philly's hips would buck back into Mark's ass.
"There..." Philly panted. "That should teach you better."
Mark lay beneath him, a wide grin plastered on his face. He glanced over to where Danny stood. "Oh..! Welcome back. Sorry about rule number two, man." The wolf said, still grinning.
"What the hell are you talking about?" Philly asked. The dobie turned around, realization dawning on him. "Oh. Shit. Sorry about that... uh..." Philly blanked.
"Danny." Mark and Danny clarified in unison.
"Yeah. Danny! Right! Sorry about this." The dobie glanced down at their predicament. "I think we'll be glued together like this for at least another..." He tugged against Mark's ass, releasing a whine from the wolf. "At least thirty minutes."
"Hey Danny you mind helping a guy cum? This bastard won't let me cum." Mark jeered.
"No! He's not going to learn his lesson if he comes out of this with empty balls." The dobie looked down at the whining wolf.
And just when the fox thought things would be back to normal, this had to happen. The two continued their bickering on Mark's bed. The fox watched in confusion as the wolf playfully raised and lowered his ass, causing the tied dobie to buck and shudder. The wolf called his name again. "Help a roommate out, would you?"
This was wierd. This was too wierd for him. His mom had tried to teach him that sex was something to be shared between two lovers. And here he was, watching as two of his roommates fucked as if it was no big deal. As if it was an everyday occurance. He took a step back. "This is too much." He muttered under his breath. "I need to get some air."
The door closed behind him. The two canines looked at each other, the dobie glaring at Mark.
"What?" Mark asked innocently. "It was you who didn't lock the door before you tied me down. Asshole." He jeered again, thrusting once more into Philly's hips.
Danny practically ran down the stairs. He needed to get some fresh air. The fox darted for the front door. He needed to-
"Hello. Are you the new roommate?" A new voice called out.
Danny froze at the door, one paw on the knob. He turned around to see a husky standing in the hallway. He was quite small for a dog, probably just as tall as Danny was, actually.
"Have you seen Philly? My roommate? He said he was home."
"Yeah he's in my room." Danny said, one hand still on the doorknob.
"What's wrong?" The husky asked, cocking his head.
"N-nothing. It's just..." Danny sighed, taking his hand away from the door and walking towards the canine.
"They're fucking? And I don't really know how to feel about that. I mean Rick and I have already... uh... well he made me cum in my pants yesterday and now today he sees me for the first time and we start rutting and... And..." Danny gasped, trying to come to terms with what he was feeling.
The husky cleared the gap between the hyperventilating fox. "Hey! Hey! Come here!" The dog cooed, arms open wide. The fox fell into his open arms. He wanted to cry, but he couldn't find the tears to do so. A gentle paw brushed his fur. "Calm down. Start from the beginning."

The two lay sprawled on Seamus' bed. The bed had a light scent to it. The husky had told him it was sea breeze. The fox thought the calming sent aptly fit. The fox had finished his explanation, his head currently resting on the husky's lap.

"So what are you going to do about it?" Seamus asked. "Do you want to keep living here?"

The fox thought about it. He didn't want to have to explain to his parents why he's backing out now. He already knew what he was getting himself into when he told Barry he would move in. He liked Julius, and Seamus seemed nice. Phillip had been nice to him as well. Even the Mark had some good qualities.

"...Yeah." The fox said at last. He could feel the husky's paw stroking his head. The young man had a calming aura about him. He felt safe next to Seamus.
"Then you're going to have to get accustomed to their antics. I know Mark can seem like an asshole at times, but he's actually a really sweet guy. Philly too."
"But they're so... physical."
"What's wrong with a little bit of touch now and again?" The husky asked, still petting the fox. "Sex is sex. Nothing more. I think the greater issue is that you have been thrust into a completely new environment and its a bit too much to handle all at once. You have to make tiny steps, every day."
The fox contemplated the husky's words. Seamus was right that it was all a bit too much. But each thing on its own was a little bit more bearable. "I guess... But I don't know if I'll ever get used to it."
The husky laughed. His chuckle was soft and rich. "You just have to take it slow. One moment at a time. Take a deep breathe, and stay calm."
The fox did just that. He felt so at home, so comfortable. They sat there like that for some time.
"Feel better?" Seamus finally spoke.
"Mhm." Danny said, eyes flitting open and closed.
"Here," Seamus offered scooting the fox's head off his lap, "let me up for a second." The husky squirmed off the bed, leaving the fox alone before quickly re-hopping back onto the bed.
The husky lay flat next to Danny. Seamus flipped onto his side, staring into the fox's green eyes. Seamus put his paw on Danny's hip. He could feel the husky's warm breath brush against his fur.
"W-wait. I'm not sure if I want to-" The fox began. The hand on his hip slid upwards beneath his shirt.
"We aren't going to do anything." Seamus whispered. "We're just going to touch. Just one step at a time, right?"
The fox nodded, looking into Seamus' deep blue eyes. His pulse calmed a bit as he settled back down into the husky's bed. Seamus smiled as his paw rubbed up and down the fox's stomach. "See? Just touching. Feels good, right?"
"Y-yeah." Danny admitted. The husky's gentle touch was completely different from Mark's. His gentle caresses sent warm butterflies throughout his stomach.
"Try it." Seamus offered, guiding the fox's paw towards his waist.
Hesitantly, the fox slowly began to fun his fingers through the husky's fur. Seamus took this time to brush up closer to Danny, their hips now touching one another's.
"Thank you for trying this with me. If you ever want to stop just let me know." The husky said, helping the fox turn to lay on his side.
Danny didn't remember when they started kissing. One second they were exploring each other's bodies, the next their tongue's were in each other's mouths. While his previous experiences with Mark had felt rushed, his time with Seamus was different. Danny could feel a familiar pressure building in his pants.
Danny suddenly pulled away from the kiss. "W-wait. I want to - I mean - Do you want to..?"
"Want to what, Danny?" The husky asked, nuzzling into his neck.
"I'd really like to... to see you naked." Danny asked.
The husky laughed. "I'd like to see you naked, too."
The two of them clambered out of Seamus' bed. They stood in the middle of the room, staring at one another. They did little to hide their arousal, as both of their pants were clearly tented. Seamus was first to move. The husky grabbed the bottom of Danny's shirt and slowly helped pull it over his head. The husky soon followed, removing his shirt. Danny took this initiative to grab the husky by the waist and pull him into another kiss.The fox pulled away, fumbling to unbutton the husky's pants. "One step at a time." Danny repeated. He knelt down and yanked the tight pants to Seamus' ankles. The husky's tight blue briefs clearly outlined the wolf's bulge. A large dark blue spot had already formed. Danny hesitated. The husky's package was only a few inches away from his nose now and the fox had no idea of what to do next.
Sensing the younger man's hesitation, Seamus grabbed his bulge with his own paw. "Go ahead. Like this." He fondled the material. The fox watched as the dark spot spread outwards. "I should warn you I'm a bit of a dripper."
The fox brought up a paw to replace the husky's. The meaty rod felt wet beneath his grip. He slowly used one finger to stroke up and down the length of the cock. Danny was suddenly hit with a huge urge to see the cock with his own eyes. He gripped the top of Seamus' underwear with both hands.
"May I?" The fox asked.
The husky let out a gorgeous chuckle. "You don't have to ask, silly."
With one quick tug, the wet fabric fell down to his knees. The husky's balls dangled freely. His pink tool now stood fully erect. The husky's knot wasn't nearly as large as Rick's or Philly's. Gently, the fox reached out and touched the member. He gripped it by the base, eliciting a soft moan from Seamus. The fox began to slowly pump the shaft up and down. When his paw would reach the tip of the canine cock, a steady ooze of pre would trickle down the length of the shaft. Danny didn't even think a cock could create this much pre. With the additional lubrication, Danny's pace slowly sped up. A wet schliking sound filled the air as the fox pumped his hand up and down Seamus' cock.
"Oh... O-oh I'm gonna-!" The husky warned. His balls seized as a strong continuous pulse of seed drizzled down upon the kneeling fox. His chest and pants were painted in cum by the time the husky's orgasm ended.
"That was pretty good Danny." The canine said between pants. "Sorry about the mess. I guess I didn't warn you I've got a bit of a hose." Seamus added, gripping the base of his limps cock, sending another dollop of cum onto the fox's lap.
"Let me help you out of those clothes." The husky offered, yanking off his pants and throwing them into a nearby hamper. "I'll wash them for you. For now," Seamus pointed to the bed, "why don't we take care of you?"
The naked husky clambered under the covers. Danny quickly followed.
"Face away from me." The husky ordered. Danny obliged, feeling the husky's arms wrap around him and pull him into a tight embrace. He could feel Seamus' slick member slide beneath his cheeks. Their legs began to tangle together. He could hear Seamus' breath against his ear.
"Are you comfortable?" Seamus asked.
"Yeah." Danny nodded.
"Good." Seamus whispered. The fox could feel the husky's paw work it's way across Danny's chest, his paw smearing against his own handiwork.
Seamus' cum-slickened paw felt cool against his cock. The husky kept a much tighter grip on Danny's cock than he ever had in his life. The fox gasped in surprise as Seamus' worked his cock faster and harder than he had ever thought possible. The combination of pressure and speed quickly became too much for him to handle.
"I-I-I-" Danny stammered, trying to warm Seamus of what was about to happen.
The husky cupped his paw around the tip of the fox's cock, collecting spurt after spurt of the fox's seed. Underneath the covers, the husky slowly spread the handful of seed across Danny's chest.
"Did you like that?" The husky whispered, idly pinching one of the fox's nipple with his cum-soaked paw.
"Mhm. It felt really good." Danny admitted, pushing back into the husky.
"Do you want to stay the night in my bed?" Seamus asked.
Danny nodded, pulling the blankets tighter around them. It was oddly relaxing having the husky's cock wedged between his cheeks. His eyes started to drift closed. He hadn't felt this calm since he'd arrived. The strange combination of musk, cum, and sea breeze tickled his nose as he closed his eyes for good. The two quickly fell asleep afterwards, wrapped in a warm embrace.
To Be Continued...



>>have you seen danny?
>>hasnt come back yet
>>little worried
yeah in seamus bed<<
>>???
>>both of them?
yep<<
reeks of sex<<
making me kind ofhorny<<
>>round 2?
 be up in a sec<<
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"Phil. Phil! C'mon man wake up." Mark whined.
 Half his body had lost circulation from theheavy doberman atop him. The wolf had let the dog fall asleep on him enough to know when hewaspretendingto sleep.


"I'm sorry about the professor thing. Honest." The wolf admitted, trying his hardest toyank his arm out from underneath Philly.
"Come on man my bladder is killing me." Mark whined, slowly managing to unpin his limbs.
As soon as he had managed to free himself, the dobie sprung awake. His large arms grippedthe wolf tightly, pulling him back down into bed. Philly let out a loud fake yawn.
"Fuck, did I fall asleep on you dude?" Philly asked playfully, nuzzling into Mark's neck."Sorry about that."
"Let me go Phil. You've got work and I've got to piss." The wolf pouted, pulling away fromthe doberman's affectionate muzzle.
Grumbling, the jock released his grip on the wolf. "Fine." He grumbled.
 Mark leapedout ofthe bed and made a mad dash towards the bathroom. The doberman scratched his junk idly ashe watched the wolf escape.
"Oh thank god I thought I was going to piss the bed." Mark muttered to himself as he walkedbriskly away.
The doberman jokingly let out a suggestive growl. "Didn't know you liked that, Mark."
"Even I have my limits, Philly." Mark called out from behind the half shut door of thebathroom.
Philly swung his legs off the side of Mark's bed. The large doberman stretched, thinkingback to yesterday's events. "Yeah I know."
A firm knock rang through the room. The knuckle rapped four times, impatiently.
"Come in Seamus." The dobie hollered, recognizing the familiar knock.The door swung open, slamming into the wall behind him.
"Hey! Watch where you're slamming!" The wolf barked from the bathroom. "That's my deposit!"
"You didn't lock the door?" The husky asked, impatience practically dripping from his tone.

"Hey, you didn't either Shay." The dobie said, pulling himself out of bed.

The husky was taken aback for a moment, his harsh words halting on the tip of his tongue.
"I... That doesn't condone what you guys did."
The husky walked out of the bathroom, wiping his wet hands on his fur. "What? He walked inon us."
"Maybe because he didn't expect to see his two roommates humping each other." Seamus foldedhis arms.
The naked dogs began to undress, picking up their forgotten clothes from the floor.
"So what? Do you want us to apologize? 'Sorry it won't happen again'?" The dobie mocked,folding both his hands as if to beg.
"No. Because it will happen again. Obviously. I just want you guys to tone it down,alright? It's his first week alone. You guys remember what that was like, right?" Seamuspleaded, looking between the two canines.
They both shrugged. "Sure. Whatever. Don't see why you're mad at us." Mark muttered,tugging the doberman's shirt over his head. "I mean, you got to sleep with him."
Seamus scoffed. "It wasn't like that. He asked me to."
The two dogs ears perked up, giving Seamus their full attention."Really? What'd you guys do?" The wolf asked, tail perking up as he spoke.
Seamus sighed. If there was one language these two were fluent in it was sex. "Nothing atfirst. I calmed him down. We sat on my bed. One thing led to the other and I touched him...He touched me. And then he asked if he could see me naked." He smiled. "It was reallycute."
"Did he..?" The wolf began, wanting the details.
"Yeah. Got down on his knees and gave me a handjob. He was pretty okay. Made me cum." Seamus admitted.
He could tell he was getting the two dogs riled up. He had wanted them tostay away from Danny, not encourage them.
The doberman whined. "No fair. Why am I always getting left out of these things?"
"At least give him some time to adjust to all... this." The husky gestured vaguely at thethree of them.
"Alright. Point taken. Keep clear of the freshmen." The doberman sighed, backing off to gofind the rest of his clothing. "Where the hell did I put my belt?" Philly muttered.
Seamus turned to look at the wolf. At first the husky thought the wide grin plastered onhis face was because he was currently wearing Philly's belt, but he began to worry.
The wolf finally spoke. "It's okay if he touches me, right? I mean, as long as he'scomfortable it's all good, right?!"
Seamus let out a long sigh. He gave up, lifting his paws above his head. "Sure. Whatever.Go ahead and try to woo the guy. But!" The small husky pointed a finger at the two of them."Don't go making the poor guy fall for you! We've all been there before. It may just be sexto us, but this is new to him. I don't want to be the one he comes crawling back to with abroken heart!"
The two canines nodded. It was a fair rule. They knew the feeling all too well to complain.First times always ended up leading towards heartbreak.
"Also!" Seamus shouted again. The two dogs looked at each other and shared a grin. It wasalways cute to them when the husky tried to play dominant. "If either of you freak him outtoo much, I'm telling Julius." As soon as the name was dropped, their grins faded.
"What? Come on man!" The dobie whined. Getting on the dragon's bad side was not a goodidea.
"Fine." Mark's grin quickly resurfacing. The wolf loved a good challenge. He turned to thedobie, extending a paw out to the other canine. "Whaddya say? Sound good?"
"Just don't go getting the fox too riled up without me." The dobie added. The two jocksshook on it, sealing the deal.


Seamus sneakedback into his room. The fox had already gotten out of the shower. A shorttowel was wrapped around his hips as he sat on the husky's bed.

"Your shampoo smells good." Danny said quietly.
"Thanks, I know. I use it." Seamus stated jokingly. "Let's get you dressed." The huskyglanced at the messy shorts resting at the bottom of his hamper.
"I can just go upstairs and put on-" Danny opted.
"No no!" Seamus opened his closet hastily. The last thing he wanted to do was throw thepoor foxin-betweenthe competing dogs sosoon. "We're about the same size."
The husky rummaged through his closet. He doubted any of his shirts would match the fox'sred and white coat. He hummed to himself as he rummaged through a dresser.
"Aha!" The husky shouted, pulling out a tank top from the bottom of a drawer. He tossed itat Danny. "Here. Put this on."
The fox held the light fabric up. It was a small white tank top that gradated into a lightsalmon. Not too pink. Not too red. The husky whipped around, carrying more clothes withhim.
"I have got to take you shopping some time. I've always wanted colored fur like yours."Seamus admitted, setting the pile of clothes on his bed.
"Uh... sure." Danny said, yanking the shirt over his ears. The stretchy material felt tightaround his torso. The fox looked at himself in the mirror. The tank seemed to hug againsthis body, revealing his slim figure. He did like the color of the shirt against his fur.
"It's..." Danny began, trying to find the words.

"Amazing? Stylish? Just wait." Seamus said, tossing a pair of white boxer briefs into thefox's paws. "Drop the towel."
Hesitantly, the fox slackened the towel's grip, letting it fall to the floor with a softthud. He blushed, knowing that the husky's eyes were staring at his half-naked form. Hequickly pulled the briefs up. The soft boxers felt great against his sheathe. He couldn'thelp but notice how well their red trim worked with the shirt.
"Now these." The husky said, a little saddened that the fox would be covering up.

The white shorts were a little too short for Danny's taste. He had never considered buyingshorts that stopped above the knee. However the shorts fit snugly. He could still feel thesoft boxers underneath.
"And lastly," Seamus held up two pairs of socks, "pick your color."

One pair was quite long, with bold white and red stripes. The other pair were just plainsocks.
"I'll take the white ones." Danny said, taking the short socks.

The husky sighed a little on the inside. He knew the color might have been a little too loudfor the timid fox, so he had let him choose. Still, it would've looked great. The huskyapproached the now dressed fox.
"See?" The husky asked. "Don't you look great?"
Danny nodded in agreement.
"And I bet you feel great too. Clothing can have that effect." The husky added.
Danny admired himself in the mirror. It had been a long time since he had felt this goodabout hisappearance.
"Hey Seamus?" Danny asked, looking at the husky through the mirror. "Thanks for this. Forlast night."
Uh-oh. Seamus thought to himself, worried of what the fox was saying.

"I just... you made me feel so safe yesterday. It felt really nice." Danny blushed.

"W-well..." Seamus said, trying to find the words to match what he felt. He sighed. "Danny.Sit down." The husky tapped the side of his bed.
"I know it can be hard. You find someone who's a good lay and you start to think 'hey,maybe this is the one'." Seamus began.
The fox looked confused as he sat don next to thehusky.
"What? That's not what I was-" Danny exclaimed.

"No! I know! But it is. I've been there. We've all been there. I was there once. WithPhillip." Seamus sighed, thinking back on old memories. "We ended up sleeping togetheralmost every night. I started to wonder if maybe I had fallen for the guy. You spend somuch time with someone it can be really easy to misplace your feelings, Danny."
"But you were nice to me." Danny said, confused.

"So?!" Danny scoffed. "Danny if I married every guy that was nice to me I'd have my ownreality show."
He squeezed Danny's thigh. "Trust me when I say that you'll know when you've found the one.It's so much different. He's going to give you everything I can't."
"Okay." Danny said, still confused how his gratitude had gravitated into a full scale'Talk'. "I'll try to remember that." He said, smiling at the husky.
The two stared at each other, a lingering silence filled the room. The husky nudged thefox's ribwith his elbow.
"Come on. Let's go get something to eat in the kitchen. I'll cook you some bacon."

The two of them departed for the kitchen. Danny could hear the sound of a stool beingmoved. He quickly wondered which of his roommates he would see. A small part of him reallyhoped it to be Julius. He wanted the ask the dragon how his art had been coming along.
Instead, a hooded stranger sat away from them. Danny could tell it was a horse due to theirbrown tail and ears.
"Hey there stranger!" Seamus called out.
The horse turned towards them and nodded. The first thing Danny noticed was his age. Thehorse must have been at least in his later 20's. The roommate's features were a strangemixture between handsome and beautiful. His light-brown mane covered one eye, which thelarge horse lightly brushed away. To Danny, the horse's reddish-brown fur and golden eyeswouldn't have stood out on any other horse as much as this one's. The horse smiled andnodded at Seamus, then turned to look at Danny.
"This is the new guy I was texting you about. Danny, Terry. Terry, Danny." Seamusintroduced them. The horse waved, smile growing wider. Danny watched in confusion as thehorse made a serious of complicated and confusing gestures at Seamus while continuing tostare at Danny."He's asking you if you like the house. Right?" Seamus turned to the horse forconfirmation. Terry nodded.
The fox sat there, mouth agape in confusion. Suddenly it clicked. "Oh! Uh. Good. It's verybig." He blushed inembarrassmentfor nothaving realized sooner.
He watched as the horse signed to Seamus once more. "Have you met everyone yet?" Seamussaid for Terry, this time more confident in his translation.
"Uh... I don't think I've met your roommate yet. But everyone else, yes." Danny said.

Terry rolled his eyes and signed to Seamus again. "That's... standard... he doesnt stickwith-" The horse shook his head in frustration at Seamus. "Sorry... he only comes in lateat night... I do too." Terry looked a little fed up with the husky's performance.
"Sorry, I'm not totally caught up on my sign language." Seamus said a little sheepishly.

"Mitch, his partner, usually translates for him. Speaking of which, why are you here?"Seamus said, turning back to Terry.
The horse made a few gestures before turning back to his cereal. "He's sick. Mitch went towork without Terry."
"They are lawyers. Mitch is more of an interpreter but he gets mad when you call him that."Seamus clarified. The horse turned around and smiled, bringing a finger to his lips.
"Wow. Good for you guys." Danny said, amazed that someone with a disability could make somuch of their life.
A single sign, "Thank you."

The tall horse stood up and carried his empty cereal bowl to the sink.

"He's a real sweet guy. Don't know how he can put up with Mitch sometimes, but they're goodfor each other." Seamus whispered.
The horse let out a horrid cough. Terry wrapped his jacket around his mouth as he walkedpast them. Terry waved at them, as if to signal his departure. The horse continued down thehall, still coughing and hacking.
"He seems like a nice person." Danny said, listening to the horrid coughechodown thestairs.
"Yeah. Shame Mitch wasn't here with him. I swear the guy doesn't have to even sign for himhalf of the time." Seamus sighed. "That's a good example of love, Danny. Someone whocompletes you."
Danny stared down the empty hall, contemplating Seamus' words.

"But for now... bacon!" The husky said, bounding into the kitchen. "Wash your hands Danny!You don't want to catch whatever's got Terry sick. It might just spread around the house."

He could hear the wolf counting from inside the room. Strange grunts and groans emittedfrom the room as well.
"93... 94... 95... "
Danny walked inside to find the wolf in the middle of the room. His body was trembling ashe lay on the wooden floor. Mark's body was as straight as a board. The only things keepinghim from collapsing were his toe pads and his elbows. Danny watched the wolf's musclesstrain beneath the tight red shirt.
"98...99...100..."
The wolf sighed in relief, letting his body crumple to the floor. He peered over at Danny.
"H-hey... roomie... second time you've walked in on me panting and gasping, huh?" The wolfchuckled. He rolled onto his stomach as he watched the fox stroll in.
Danny kept forgetting how good of shape the wolf was in. Every muscle in the wolf's bodyseemed to be developed.
"Like what you see?" The wolf asked. Mark raised his arms behind his head and began to flexfor the fox.
"You work out a lot?" Danny asked, trying to change the subject.
"Yeah. Today was my core. I go to the gym with Philly and Seamus on Sunday mornings. Otherthan that I fit whatever I can into my schedule."
"You're pretty devoted."
"Thanks... I guess I am." The wolf said, wiping some sweat away from his brow. "You shouldcome with us sometime."
Danny almost laughed. "Me? Work out? I don't think I'd be able to keep up with you guys."
Mark rolled his eyes. "You don't have to be a bodybuilder to stay in shape. Makes you feelgood, gives you more energy. Besides we're an odd numbered group right now. One of us mightas well spot you while they're waiting."
Danny didn't know what to say to that. He wasn't too sure about working out in public.
The wolf beckoned him into the room. "Here, we can start right now!"
Danny hesitated. Part of his brain wondered if this was all some mad ploy to get him inbed. The other side argued that that was the dumbest thing he had worried about all week.
"Alright." Danny sighed. He walked up to the sweaty wolf. "What do you want me to do?"
"Well, if you don't want to get those nice clothes dirty, I'd strip. Let's get you intosome of my work out clothes."
"But-" Danny refused.
"Okay! Whatever! Just seems like a waste. You look too good in those to soil them already."
The wolf gave another toothy grin.
Either Danny was growing deaf to the wolf's obvious come-on's, or he was beginning tobecome used to them. The fox shrugged, pulling off the thin tee. The pants and socks soonfollowed. He stood in the comfortable briefs, waiting for further instruction.
The wolf returned from his drawer with a jock and some shorts. "Here." The wolf offered.
"A jock?" Danny asked.
"You're gonna lift some weights. You're gonna do some jumping jacks. It's gonna get alittle wild down there. We don't want you to strangle those guys in there." The wolf lied.In truth the briefs would work fine for what he had planned, but he wanted the fox to getmore comfortable being naked around him.
The fox dropped his briefs to the floor, flinging them onto the growing pile of Seamus'clothing.
He pulled the jock up. The material was different from the briefs, hugging his rear in anentirely new way. He felt supported, but protected. He quickly slipped the gym shorts up toavert the wolf's gaze.
"What now?" Danny asked.
The wolf crossed his arms and puffed out his chest. "Push ups. Drop and give me twenty."
Danny complied, lowering himself to the floor. He listened to the wolf above him begin tocount his reps. They starting with basic cardio, then moved on to some light weights. Markwas practically barking his orders at Danny. At first it was simple enough for the fox, butas the workout continued Danny could feel himself slowing down. Whenever he felt like hehad reached his limit, the wolf was right next to him, telling Danny exactly what he neededto hear to finish the rep. He had to hand it to the wolf, he was one hell of a coach.
After what seemed like an eternity, the wolf gave Danny the all-clear. He collapsed to thefloor, gasping for breath. He wasn't sure he'd worked so hard in his entire life. Sure, hehad P.E. in high school, but he had always wasted that time fooling around with friends.The physical strain had been pretty taxing on the small fox. It hadn't exactly beenenjoyable, but it was strangely calming.
"I got you too tuckered out. Didn't I?" The wolf asked, setting his weights back under hisbed.
Danny nodded, feeling too tuckered out to give an actual response.
The wolf chuckled. "How about this." Mark offered, "It's hot outside. We're all sweaty.Let's get in the hot tub! We don't even need to turn up the heat. It'll be nice and cool."
Water sounded pretty good to the fox right now. He nodded, pulling himself up onto hisfeet.
"I uh. I don't own any trunks." Danny admitted. He had outgrown his old pair and decidednot to pack them for college.
"Or we could skip the trunks?" The wolf offered, giving Danny his all-too familiar toothygrin.
"I'd rather we not." The fox said, afraid a neighbor's eye might get more than theybargained for.
The wolf looked content with his reply. "That's fine. You can borrow a pair from Seamus.You're the same size, right?"
Danny thought back to how well Seamus' shorts had fit him. He nodded. "Yeah. I'll go get apair from him."
"Meet you out back!" Mark shouted as he closed their door behind the fox. His cheerydisposition quickly soured. This was harder than he had originally anticipated. The hardpart was the touching. He hadn't realized how physical he had been with the fox beforehand.
The wolf grumbled, checking the time on his phone. The dobie would be home in less than anhour.


"Seamus? You in there?" Danny asked, knocking on his door.

"Yeah! Be right there!" The husky called from within. A few moments later Seamus was at thedoor. He looked the sweaty fox up and down.

"Why are you so sweaty? And... are those Mark's shorts?" The husky asked. Suddenly, thecogs in his head clicked. "Oh. Oh! So you guys..?" Seamus asked, nudging the fox in the gutexpectantly.
The fox looked confused. "Worked out?" Danny asked, finishing his sentence. He didn'tunderstand why the husky suddenly looked so dissapointed.
"Oh." The husky sighed. "So what do you want?"
"Me and Mark are going into the hot tub. He said you'd have a pair of shorts for me towear?" Danny asked.
"Oh! Good! I'm glad it's getting some use. Come on in." The husky trotted over to his largedresser and re-opened it. "What would look good on you?" The husky muttered to himself. Amoment later the dog returned with a skimpy black speedo.
"How about this?" The husky asked, twirling the swimwear around his finger.

"T-that? Don't you have anything else in there?" The fox askeddesperately.
"Ah ah ah!" Seamus waggled a finger, blocking Danny's path towards the dresser."I thinkyou'll look great. You looked great in that outfit that I picked out for you this morning,right?" Seamus asked. "It's either this or skinny dipping. Your choice."
The fox sighed, taking the small speedo from the husky.

When Danny stepped outside, the wolf had already gotten into the tub. He gripped the sideof the speedo nervously, hoisting the thin material higher.
"Damn Danny!" The wolf called out. "Didn't know you had it in you!"
The fox blushed. The thin band did little to actually cover him. If anything it accentuatedthe size of his package. At least the husky had given him a black pair and not a rainbowthong.
Not wanting to think too long on the subject, the fox quickly walked up to the hot tub. Thewolf grinned at him, one arm slung over the side of the bath. Mark held out his paw towardsthe fox. "Lemme help you up."
The fox took the paw in his own as he brought one leg over the rim. He sat there for amoment as he straddled the hot tob. He could feel the confines of his speedo rub againstthe plastic rim as he pulled the other leg over. He could feel the tip of his cock start topoke out from his sheathe. Danny wondered why was he getting so aroused.
The fox sunk into the water. He closed his eyes and leaned back. The nape of his neckaccidentally resting on the wolf's arm. The wolf watched the fox relax for a while. Thelast thing he wanted to do was disturb the fox by pulling his arm away.The tuckered fox felt so calmed by the water. It was nice to relax for once. With eyesstill closed, he smiled and turned his head to the side, allowing hes cheek to bask in thesun.
"This is nice." Danny stated. The smell of chlorine wasn't even that bad. The air actuallysmelled a lot sweeter to the fox, kind of like a gym.He opened his eyes. The fox hadn't realized that he had practically nested into the wolf'sbicep. He pulled his nose out from underneath Mark's pit. The wolf chuckled.
"I bet it was." The wolf said. The fox scooted a few inches away and looked away from Mark.

"S-sorry." The fox said.

"I didn't mind y'know. Thought you were doing it on purpose." Mark grumbled indisappointment. "You can rest up against me again if you like." The wolf offered, his otherhand rearranging his trunks beneath the water as he spoke.
Touching feels good, right? Danny could practically hear the husky's voice in the back ofhis head.
The fox slowly moved back over to the wolf's side, their thighs rubbing against oneanother's. The fox leaned back onto the wolf's arm, resting his head. The wolf's large handgripped his shoulder, pushing the fox slightly into his side.
"See? Not so bad." Mark said.
The fox nodded, looking up at the wolf. "Yeah. Not bad at all."
The two sat there like that for some time. The fox could feel Mark's paw gently squeeze thefox's shoulder from time to time, as if to remind Danny that the wolf was still there.
"So you excited for college?" Mark asked.
"I don't really know." Danny admitted. "I'm not even sure what I'm getting myself into."
"It's easy. You just have to go to campus some time and figure out where all the buildingsare. Make sure you know where your rooms are ahead of time. You don't want to be late yourfirst day." Mark warned. "Had a teacher try and drop me cuz I was late last year."
"What else?" Danny asked.
"Well," Mark thought, "the cafeteria on the east side of campus is way too expensive. Yourbetter off going to the place closer to us by Michutiny Hall." The wolf licked his lips."Pretty damn good food there."


Time had passed and the two were still inside of the hot tub. The wolfs paw was still slungaround the fox's neck. They had been chatting for a while. The fox was even surprisinghimself at how easy it had been conversing with the wolf.

"You want to be a physical therapist? Why?" Danny asked. He hadn't even considered that acareer option before today.
The wolf shrugged. "I like gyms. I get people who have active lifestyles, y'know? Might aswell work with those who want to get back on their feet. Just seemed right to me."
"I could never be a physical therapist." Danny thought out loud.
Mark chuckled. "It's pretty simple. Here." The wolf brought his free arm over to Danny'sthigh and pointed at it. "If you strain yourself too hard when your working out you mightend up pulling one of these muscles." Mark gripped the top of the fox's thigh. "Yourquadcriceps," His hand switched and cupped underneath the fox's leg, "and you hamstringmuscles might get too strained."
The wolf's touch made Danny giggle. "And what happens if I strain myself too much?"
Mark thought for a second. "Not much. You'd just have to elevate the thigh, keep it iced.Rest is super important. Worst case it'd take months to heal properly. Best case I'd sayabout a week."
The wolf's hand still rested on the fox's leg. Danny couldn't help but watch as the pawslowly traveled up his thigh. The husky's words came to Danny's mind as his heart began torace. Sex is sex. Nothing more.
They sat there like that for some time. The only sounds to break the air was the distantcaw of a crow.The wolf's hand came to a sudden stop at his inner thigh. The paw rested there, thumbbarely touching the fabric of his speedo. Just when the fox thought the wolf would make hismove, the hand pulled away. The fox looked up at Mark in confusion. Mark stared into thefox's green eyes.
"Why'd you stop?" The fox asked.
"You were sitting there, not moving a muscle. Thought I'd scared you stiff. And not thegood kind of stiff, either." The wolf added with a chuckle.
"N-no. I liked it." The fox admitted. He really had.
Mark sighed. "Just seems like I'm the only one trying to get us hard, that's all."

Danny knew that Mark was right. He was just a little confused as to how to go about it.Mark had a special way of steering any conversation towards sex. Danny hated to admit it,but he envied that in the wolf.
"There you guys are! I was wondering where everyone was!" A familiar voice called frombehind the screen door. A fully clothed doberman walked out into the backyard, glancing upat the two.
"Am I disturbing something?" Philly asked hesitantly.
"Not at all. What's got you home so early?" Mark asked.
"Warden let me off early on good behavior." Philly joked, walking towards the tub. "Youmind if I join Danny?"
"No problem." Danny said, a little upset that the doberman had interrupted.
"Great. This'll really help me relax. Release some pent up tension. Y'know?" The dobiebegan to strip, leaving a trail of clothing behind him. His shoes and socks were first.
Then his shirt, revealing his stunning pectorals. His pants followed closely after. In oneclean motion the dobie had disrobedcompletely. The naked doberman stood at the edge of thehot tub. With one large paw, Philly hopped over the rail across from Danny. The foxcouldn't help but sneak a peak at the doberman's meaty sheathe before the his hips rolleddown into the water. Danny could still see the large dog's package underneath the water.
"Ooooh. That feels good, don't it?" He grinned at the other two. The doberman spread hismuscly thighs apart, giving Danny and Marka clear view of his junk.
"So how you doing Danny?" Philly asked casually. "Saw you wrapped up all nice and snug withmy roommate last night. What'd you two do, anyway?"
"I. We... One thing led to another and we kind of just..." Danny struggled to find thewords to describe what they had done.
"Helped each other out?" Mark offered, practically leaning on Danny at this point.
"Offered each othera paw?" Philly added.
"Yeah I guess." Danny said.
"Shay's a good kid." Philly said. "Did he treat you good?"
Danny nodded, thinking back on last night's events.
"I'm glad. Maybe next time you stop by me and Shay can show you a good time." The dobermanwinked.
Reflecting on what Mark had said, Danny looked at the dog in the eyes. "I think I'd likethat, actually."
The two dogs were taken a bit back by Danny's bluntness. Neither expected the fox to be soforward.
"But for now..." Danny began, pulling himself out of the hot tub. "I think I'll take ashower." Danny couldn't help but notice that Mark looked a little sad when he had pulledaway from the wolf. He stepped down to the pavement, grabbing a nearby towel.


The fox looked at himself in the mirror as he pulled off the tight speedo. He threw the wetswimsuit into his hamper, along with the towel. He looked at his reflection, gazing overevery feature of his body. He was skinny. His ass was pretty large, but only because hiswaist was so thin. He flexed in the mirror and sighed. What did the other's see in him?

He gave up and walked over to the bathroom door. He could hear the bedroom door opening, soDanny quickly shut the door behind him.
The fox could hear Mark's muffled voice through the wooden door. "Hey Danny, tell me whenyou're done with the shower, all right?"
"All right!" The fox shouted as he stepped towards the large shower.
Suddenly, Danny paused. "Or!" He shouted again.
"Or?" The muffled reply came.
The fox turned around and opened the door. The wolf still wore his wet trunks. Mark was toobusy rubbing the towel over his hair to notice the fox's approach.
"Or... You and I could take one together?" Danny offered bashfully.
The wolf looked down in shock to see the naked fox standing before him. The fox looked socurious, so eager, yet so reserved. Danny bit his lip as he debated what to do next. Thefox awkwardly stepped up close to the wolf. He brought his hands to a rest at Mark'ships. He stood looking expectantly up at himfrom the wolf's chest level. He put all hisweight onto his toe pads as he lifted himself up, his warm sheathe brushing up against thewolf's wet trunks.
"What do you say?" Danny asked, cocking his head slightly.
They stumbled their way towards the bathroom, too aroused to stop making out, but tooexcited to be more cautious.
Danny had forgotten just how rough of a kisser Mark was. While Seamus had been gentle andslow, Mark was fierce and determined. Danny found the kiss to be more like a battlefield,each tongue fighting for the same space. They moaned into each other's mouths loudly, handsgripping each other tightly.
Suddenly Danny was hoistened into the air. The wolf's powerful legs carried the two of theminto the shower. Mark broke the kiss as he set the fox down, a bit of drool hanging fromhis lip.
"How about that shower?" He asked.
The water was cold at first, but the fox was too busy feeling up the wolf to care. His pawsran up and down the dog's wet fur. Danny could feel the wolf doing the same to him. Hebrought his lips to one of Mark's nipples andtentativelysuckled on thepecs. Mark barkedin excitement, eagerly grinding his groin into Danny's. As the water grew hot, so did theirarousal. They leaned in for another kiss before finally ending their embrace.
"I never knew you had it in you." Mark complimented the fox.
"I guess you never know until you try." Danny said, kneeling down before the large wolf. With bothknees on the shower floor, Dannygripped the wolf's hips for support. He looked expectantlyat the wolf's cock,the red member alreadyhalfway out of it'ssheathe. Danny brought hisnose up close to it and lapped at it with his tongue. Whatever smell or flavor the cock hadwas muted by the running water. The fox leaned in closer, bringing his tongue to the baseof Mark's sheathe. Slowly, he brought his tongue upwards to the tip of the wolf's cock. The action elicited a deep moan from Mark.
"Ohh... Just like that." Mark pleaded, placing his hands on the fox's shoulders.
Danny continued to eagerly lap at the wolf's cock. Lick after lick, Mark's cock slowlyreached it's full height. The fox continued to run his tongue up and down the wolfish cockwith more and more vigor.
"Suck it." Mark practically begged.
The fox obliged, wrapping his lips around the tip of Mark's cock. He slowly brought hismouth down around the warm member. Danny felt a pair of paws on the back of his head beginto guide him up and down. The stern grip kept Danny's aim true, coaxing the fox to takemore and more of his length.
"Oh fuck yeah." Mark encouraged, his own hips beginning to buck uncontrollably into Danny'sthroat.
Curiously, the fox brought a hand down to the wolf's sheathe. He lightly gripped the end ofthe wolf's knot for just a second. The wolf moaned loudly, practically howling withpleasure.
Seeing how just a little pressure had caused so much pleasure for the wolf, the foxexperimentally gripped the knot tightly. The effect was immediate. The wolf's ears foldedback and the wolf's grip on the back of Danny's head tightened. The wolf crammed as much ofDanny's throat down his cock as he could. The fox's eyes bulged and began to water,realizing that he took more than he could chew. The taste of watered down pre was soonreplaced with a steady stream of seed. Cum painted the roof of Danny's mouth as the foxtried to pull away.
As Mark's howl echoed through the bathroom, his grip loosened. The fox eventually pulledhimself off of the wolf's dick and dropped to the floor. He held back his gag reflex as hewatched spurt after spurt of cum get carried away by the drain. A few ropes of cum clung tohis fur, and Danny hoped that the wolf had invested in some quality shampoo like Seamushad.
"Goddamn... Danny. You gotta warn me before you do something like that." Mark said, pantingheavily. He reached down and picked the fox up.
"We can finish you off later. For now, let's finish this shower and get you back in someclothes." Mark offered, grabbing the closest shampoo.


Handjob? Check. Blowjob? Check.... What's next?

Sorry for the lack of Julius & Philly. There's a lot going on in my head, but I had to get this chapter out first. Lot's of character development in this one.
Comments are welcome. I will try and respond to all if I can. Let me know what you want to see as well!
Pawsroloc


 
  Uncomfortably Happy [5]

  Back again with part five. A commenter suggested I should easeup on the whole 'one yiff perchapter thing' and I totally agree. So I'm back with a new chapter of Danny's life. This isreally turning into one hell of a 'slice-of-life'... With porn.

Never Have I...


by pawsroloc
The loft was nothing like the fox had expected. The room was much taller than any of theothers. You could even see the roof's support beams and insulation. It almost seemed likethe carpenters had forgotten to place a ceiling over the entire living space. At the end ofthe long hallway was a large bare window that looked down across their backyard. Severalbeanbags and unique lawn chairs littered the room in a wide open circle around a largetelevision. Danny noticed that they even had a few outdated gaming platforms. Lastly, alone minifridge sat in the corner of the room. Danny noticed a few glass bottles scatteredon top of the fridge as well.
"Take a seat." Mark gestured towards the odd assortment of furniture. Danny chose one ofseveral large bean bags. The fox fell onto the cushy surface with a plop, sinking deep intothe plush chair.
"Can I get you something to drink?" Mark offered, walking towards the mini fridge.

"Sure. What do you have?" Danny asked, absently gazing up at the tall ceiling.

"Beer, beer, more beer, tequila," the wolf listed, rummaging through the contents, "beer,oh and-"
"More beer?" Danny finished for him expectantly.

"Soda." Mark said, already returning to the fox with a beer in one hand and a brand namecola in the other. The wolf handed the soft drink to Danny as he walked past, choosing tosit in an old armchair that had seen better days.
"I texted Seamus where we were just now. Julius probably won't want to hang until he's fedup with whatever project he's working on now. Terry and Mitch are still at work. I'll tellPhilly that we're up here, too." Mark said, pulling out his phone.
"Actually, Terry's home." Danny pointed out.

The wolf looked up at him, confused. "Terry's here? Where's Mitch?"

"At work. Terry's sick. He's got a really bad cough."

"We'll leave him be then. Best thing for him is some rest and relaxation. Must have been hardto get to know him. What with the whole... thing." The wolf crudely attempted signlanguage. The gestures lookedcompletelywrong, even to Danny.
"No it wasn't that awkward. Seamus was with me." The fox explained.
"What about me?" The husky asked, walking into the spacious room.
The wolf turned to look at Seamus. "Hey! Seamus is here! Grab a drink and come sit down. Wewere just talking about how Danny met Terry."
"Oh yeah, Terry. He's so sweet, isn't he?" Seamus asked as he walked past Danny and towardsthe fridge. The stench of chlorine clung to the husky's fur.
"Yeah. Real pretty fur, too." Danny added.
"Where's Julius, Mark?" The husky asked, returning with a cold beer clutched in one paw.
"Probably too busy getting frustrated. Honestly, that guy needs to relax now and again."The wolf shook his head.
"If you didn't know, Julius is a bit of an artist. Have you seen his work?" Seamus asked,turning to Danny.
"Yeah. The stuff on his wall looked really good."

Seamus rolled his eyes. "He's had that since I moved in. You should see some of his latestpieces. The guy is talented."
"You'd never expect it either." Mark added. "A big ol' guy like him using a tiny brush likethat. It'd be funny if he weren't so damn talented."
"What about you Danny?" Seamus asked. "Got any special talents?"

The fox shook his head. "Not really. I'm actually a pretty average guy."

"Oh don't put yourself down. Everyone's good at at least one thing." Mark grinned, holdinga finger up to the fox.
"Well then what's yours?" Danny asked, folding his arms.
"I've got a great memory." The wolf stated proudly, puffing his chest out.
"What?" The fox asked, looking confused.
"It's true." Seamus said, nodding slowly. "I swear it's almost photographic, sometimes."

"Memorizing stuff ain't so bad when you only have to read or watch it once." The wolfsmiled as he tapped the side of his skull.
"I can prove it. Put on a movie. A classic. Like Kill Bill. Volume 2." The wolf saideagerly.
The husky got out of his folding chair and walked over to the large television. He openedthe drawer of the entertainment system, revealing a large selection of movies.
"Have you seen Kill Bill before Danny?" The wolf asked.
The fox shook his head no. He didn't really feel like sharing that his mom had forbiddenhim from watching R rated movies until he had turned eighteen.
"Then let's start with Volume 1, Seamus."
"Aye aye, Captain." The husky stated cheerfully, pulling the appropriate case out fromamongthe many choices. It didn't take long before the husky had returned to his seat,remote in hand.
"You're gonna love this." The wolf said eagerly as the movie began. "Seamus, turn off thesound."
"Aye aye." The husky repeated.

The wolf proceeded to explain, step by step, every action, every line, and every camera cutof the film.
It wasn't long before Danny had had enough of the wolf's narration. "Alright! I get it! Youlike this movie. Now turn the volume back on, I want to hear it for myself." He whined.
The three got about halfway through the movie before Philly came up. Seamus paused themovie for Philly, letting the big dog sit down. The large doberman chose a bean bag next tothe fox.
"I ordered some pizza, you guys." The dobie explained. "Should be here by the end of thismovie."
"Danny hasn't seen this before." Seamus informed Philly.

The doberman glanced at the fox next to him. "You liking it?"

"Yeah. What's not to like?" Danny asked. "Swords, drama, an out of order plot. It's greatso far."
"Well then press play, Shay." Philly commanded, putting his arms behind his head.

The pizza arrived before the movie had ended. The other three were barely paying attentionto the movie. Danny sat on the edge of his seat, watching the cougar fight off a horde ofyakuza. When the movie finally ended he tuned his attention away from the credits and backto his floormates. It seemed like the three had been discussing something.
"So then we get Danny to do it." Mark offered, pointing a slice of half-eaten pizza at thefox.
"Yeah I guess." Seamus pondered. The three dogs turned to look at Danny.

"W-what do you want me to do?" Danny asked hesitantly. His mind began to race. What if thisturned into some type of orgy? O-or what if they try totie me down! Danny thought, beginning topanic.
Seamus had gotten out of his chair and was over by the pizza box. He returned with twoplates.
"Go give these to Terry and Julius. You can get yours when you come back." The husky said,handing the fox two plates. Each paper plate had two slices of pizza on them, one veggie,one meat lovers.
Danny walked down the hall with both hands carefully balancing the slices of pizza. Hewalked up to Terry's door. He looked down at his hands and frowned. How was he supposed toknock? Awkwardly, the young fox used two fingers to lightly rap the wooden door.
"H-hey Terry? I've got some food for you. It's pizza." He looked down at the greasy slicesof pizza. It probably wasn't the best thing for the ill horse to eat, but it was something.
The door swung open. Terry stood at the other end, phone in his hand. He lifted the largesmart phone up towards Danny's face.
Thanks! Can I have your cell number?<<
The fox handed the plate over to Terry as he began to recount his cell number. He realizedthat this was the first time he had actually given one of his roommates his number.
The beautiful horse waved and smiled before slowly closing the door. He could hear thehorse's muffled cough as he continued down the hall.
He briskly walked downstairs. The smell of pizza was beginning to get to him, and Danny'sstomach started to growl. His phone buzzed in the shorts Seamus had loaned him. Dannystruggled to pull the phone out of the husky's tiny pockets.It was a text from a new number.
>>This is Terry. Thanks for the pizza :D

No problem :)<<

The fox quickly responded, returning the phone to his pocket as he arrived at hisdestination.
He knocked on Julius door, glad that he now had a free hand to do so. There was no responsefor a while, so Danny knocked again.
"Come in!" A deep voice said from within.

The fox walked in to the dragon's room. He gazed at all the pieces on his wall. They wereall of stunning open plains and mountains. The lighting and colors really brought thepieces to life. He remembered his other roommates complements and wondered what else thedragon could be working on.
Julius sat on a stool in front of an easel. The large dragon was down to just his briefsagain. The dragon held a palette in one hand and a brush in the other. Mark had beencorrect. Danny admitted that the dragon sitting hunched over in front of the canvas with atiny brush did seem a bit comical.
"So... how's the splatter paint going?" Danny asked, walking up to the dragon. He peekedover the large man's shoulders to get a better look at the painting. The fox was a bitdisappointed to find that the dragon's canvas wascompletelyblank.
Julius sighed. "I'm hitting one of those walls. I can't figure out what I want to paint."
"Paint another landscape. They're really beautiful." Danny said, looking up at one inparticular. It was of a golden meadow and cloudy blue sky. Danny couldn't even see thedragon's brush strokes in the piece.
The dragon let out a low rumble. It almost sounded like the dragon was uncomfortable withthe idea. "I only paint those when I'm feeling homesick."
Danny continued to look at all the paintings. He recognized a familiar pattern in them all."You were a farm boy right? And this was-?"
"-my home, yes." Julius said, joining inDanny's gaze.
"It's beautiful." Danny said again. He turned to look back at the dragon. Julius seemed toshrink away from the fox's kind words.
"What's wrong?" Danny asked, placing the pizza and himself on the edge of the dragon's bed.
The dragon didn't speak for a while, instead turning to look back at the blank canvas infront of him. "I like painting. It makes me feel good. And I know that I'm good. It'sjust..." The dragon let out a deep sigh. "Last year I had an art professor, Mrs. Klaen. Itwas the final painting class I had to take before my upper division classes began. She wasmy favorite teacher." The dragon smiled."She wanted to see my best work, so I poured my life into four paintings."
 The dragonglanced over at the four in question. They sat in the corner of the room, covered in whitesheets.
"On the last day of class I showed her what I had done." The dragon said, bowing his head.
"And?" Danny asked.
"She said they were boring. Unoriginal and tasteless. I was a master of the art of paintingin her eyes but she wanted to see me... 'expand my horizons'." Julius said. Danny wonderedhow such a large man could look so defeated. He turned to look back at the paintings on thefloor.
"Can I see them?" The fox asked. "Your paintings?"
Julius shook his head. "They are of my home. My house. And I know she was right. I canpaint all the mountains I want... I just can't..." The dragon's voice wavered, choosinginstead to look down at his hands in shame. "Ever since then I've been trying newtechniques. But none of them feel right."
"What were you going to try today?" Danny asked, looking at the dragon's palette.
"Watercolor. But I am too nervous to begin." The dragon admitted.
They sat there for a moment. Danny wondered how many hours the dragon had spent staring atempty canvas'. He stood up, taking the plate with him. "It sounds like you've got a reallybad creative block." The fox said, offering the plate to Julius. "And the only way to fixthat is to take a break. Come upstairs. Me and the others are all in the loft."
"But I-" Julius started.
"You'll feel better once you're out of this room. Trust me." Danny said, pushing the pizzatowards the dragon.

"I brought Julius with me." Danny said, walking into the loft.


The three dogs all looked up in surprise to see the large dragon follow the fox into themain room.
"Awesome! We saved you some slices." Mark said, pointing at an almost-empty pizza box.
"Uh, I saved you those, Danny." Philly interjected, walking towards the community seatingwith a fresh beer.
"Philly go easy on the beer! It's a monday!" The husky chastised, rummaging through theentertainment system.
The doberman rolled his eyes. "Alright Shay, this'll be my last."
"So what do you guys want to do?" Seamus asked to everyone.
"I dunno. It's not like us to have everyone together like this." The doberman commented,looking up at the big dragon.
"I've got an idea. Never have I ever." The wolf said, grinning.
Seamus and Philly groaned. "Come on Mark. We aren't middle schoolers."
"What's 'never have I ever'?" Danny asked, returning with his own food.
"That's it! We're playing!" Mark said, beckoning everyone closer. "Everyone sit down! Thiskid is a virgin of too many things."
Danny blushed, taking a seat between Julius and Mark. "So how do you play?" The fox asked.
"It's simple. We all get ten points, like this." The doberman raised his hands up todemonstrate. "And then we go around in a circle and tell everyone something that we haven'tdone."
The fox looked a little confused at the doberman's explanation. "It's like this." Phillysaid. "Never have I ever lived with a wolf." He pointed at Danny, Julius, and Mark. "Thatmeans you guys lose a point."
"Oh. Okay. I get it. So do we just go around in a circle trying to get others out?" Dannyclarified.
The husky nodded. "Yeah, but don't go targeting one person until we get down to the end.It's more fun that way."
"Alright." Danny said, pondering the possibilities of what he could say. "Who starts?"
"Iwill!" Seamus volunteered. "Never have I ever gone skiing."
Only Philly and Mark put their fingers down. Next up was Mark. The wolf grinned and leanedback in his chair. "Never have I ever had sex in the hot tub."
Seamus and Philly glanced at one another sheepishly as they each lowered a finger. "How'dyou know?" Seamus asked.
"I was up here and saw you guys going at it after Danny and I got out of there." Marksmiled, looking between the two. "You're up next, Danny."
"Uh..." Danny said, realizing that he should've been thinking of something to say. "Neverhave I ever... stolen something from a store."
The fox was surprised to see everyone but Julius lower their finger.
"Alcohol." Mark and Philly said in unison.
"What about you, Seamus?" Julius asked, interested in what the husky had to say forhimself.
"Perfume." The husky said, voice so low he was almost whispering.
They all looked at him, confused. "I was really young and it smelled good, okay?!" Heshouted. They laughed, turning towards Julius to await his question.
"Never have I ever been in a big city." Julius spoke. Everyone whined at that.
"New York." Danny said.
"Me too." Seamus nodded.
"San Fran." Mark rolled his eyes.
"Seattle." Philly grumbled. "Good one Julius, now we're all down one."
The dragon looked a little proud that he still had all ten of his fingers up.
The doberman cleared his throat. "Never have I ever done tail sex."
"What's tail sex?" Danny asked, clearly confused. He watched as Julius, Mark, and Seamusall lowered a finger.
"Why don't you tell 'em, boys?" Philly chuckled to himself.
"It sounds exactly like what it is." Seamus clarified. "You need someone with a reallystrong tail like..." He gestured at the large dragon. "And you... you know."
"You get fucked by a tail." Mark said matter-of-factly. "You're up Seamus."
"Oh gosh. Uh... never have I ever had to play a sport as a child." Seamus said.
"Soccer, then Rugby. That's five down for me." The doberman sighed.
"Baseball!" Mark said, dropping a whole hand as well.
"Does Tennis count? I did it all through middle school." Danny asked. They all nodded, soDanny lowered a finger, leaving him with eight.
"Alright!" The wolf said, realizing it was his turn. "Never have I ever been in a caraccident."
Danny bit his lip, lowering a finger. He watched as Seamus lowered his as well.
"It was just a fender bender. My mom was pissed, though." The husky explained.
They turned to look at Danny. "It was a pretty bad one. I got all busted up. I was reallyyoung as well so I don't remember a lot."
"Who was driving?" Julius asked.
"My dad." Danny said.
"The cat?" The dragon asked.
Danny shook his head. "No. The fox. He had been drinking."
"Oh." Julius said, realizing he may have pressed too far. "Well it's your turn Danny."
"Right." The fox said. He had thought of this one a while back. "Never have I ever had sexwith four guys in the same day."
Danny watched as everyone around him dropped a finger.
The wolf chuckled at the fox's reaction. He placed a paw on his shoulder, patting thefreshmen gently. "Don't worry Danny. That'll change real fast."
"Really? I mean. How often do you guys actually... you know..." Danny asked. Some part ofthe fox still felt uncomfortable talking about it.
"Whenever we feel like it Danny. It's the perk of living here." The doberman said, placinghis now empty beer can beside his chair.
"It just seems so... wild." Danny said.
"Never have I ever had fooled around with Danny." Julius interrupted suddenly. Mark andSeamus dropped their fingers. "And I won't until you come to me, Danny." The dragoncontinued, smiling at the fox.
"Hey, I don't see a problem with me asking him." The doberman growled. "But he's right. Ifyou ever want to mess around with one of us, we'll make the time. I think I speak foreveryone here when I say that we are allgenuinelyexcited to have you here with us."
Danny blushed as he watched the others nod in agreement. He had never felt so wanted in hislife. It was all so strange, yet fascinating at the same time.
"My turn right?" Philly asked, turning his attention back to the game. "Never have I everfucked a tiger." He grumbled. "Always wanted to."
"Oh, Matthew!" The husky said fondly, now only holding three fingers. "I lost my virginityto that guy. I wonder how he's doing."
"You're up Shay." The dobie growled jealously.
"Right! Never have I ever topped!" The husky laughed maliciously as he watched everyone butDanny put down a finger.
"I honestly don't doubt that." Mark said, holding up three fingers. "Never have I everjizzed in someone's philly."
"When are you going to let that go!?" Philly shouted. The others laughed.
"Wait, what?" Danny asked.
Philly sighed, leaning into the back of his seat. "Some guy came into the place I work lateat night. Terry and Mitch were in there as well and this bear started calling them allkinds of names after he had ordered. It was just me and some other guy working. He was outcleaning the stalls so I..."
"You came in someone's food?" Danny asked, shocked that anyone would do something likethat.
"Hey, if my manager was there he would've given me the all clear to hawk a loogie in there.But since he wasn't I took it to the extreme."
"You could've gotten sued!" Danny exclaimed. The doberman grinned. "Yeah, I know. It wasjust a little bit of cum. Probably thought I added too much salt. But don't worry aboutthat Danny, it's your turn."
"Okay." Danny said. "Never have I ever done anal."
Everyone around him booed or jeered. "Come on Danny! That's not a good one!" They allshouted, lowering their fingers.
"What? When everyone's talking about sex I feel like I have to too!" Danny raised his voicedefensively.
"I'm fixing that, by the way." Philly said, pointing at the young fox.
"Oh no you're not! The guy has no idea what he's doing. Let me give him a crash coursefirst." Seamus arguedprotectively.
"Is it really that hard?" Danny asked.
"Bottoming is a lot of work Danny. But don't worry. I'll take you under my wing." The huskyoffered.
"My turn." Julius spoke. "Never have I ever went to a public school."
Everyone groaned as they lowered a finger. The three dogs were all tied, each holding asingle finger up. Mark had 'cleverly' designated his middle finger as his final point.
The doberman was up. He glanced between Seamus and Mark, wondering how he could get eitherof them eliminated. "Never have I ever... fucked my professor."
"Goddammit Philly!" The wolf cursed loudly. "I already apologized for that! It's not like Icould just call you up and say 'hey my professor wants a piece of my ass, come on over'!"
The two continued to argue, playfully tossing scenarios out left and right to argue theircase. Danny watched silently as the two began to throw bean bags at one another. Theirplay-argument eventually subsided, and the five of them turned on Volume 2 of Kill Bill.Occasionally, they would talk over the movie about their lives or school. Terry even cameout for a little bit before returning back to his room. When the movie had finallyfinished, they stayed out for a little longer. For the first timesince arriving, the foxfelt like he had finally found a place he could call home.

To be continued
Thanks for reading. This one practically wrote itself for me. Sorry if you were expecting any action this chapter. Please leave your comments below. I love hearing what you guys have to say!


 
  Uncomfortably Happy [6]

  Well... here we go. I had some trouble with this chapter, so I took a few 'notes'.Hope you enjoy it.

WARNING: FURRIES, HOMOSEXUAL RELATIONSHIPS, DID I MENTION FURRIES?
ARE YOU OVER 18? NO? THEN WHAT THE HECK ARE YOU DOING HERE SHOO! SHOO!

The Next Dayby pawsroloc


"So you want me to just-?" Danny asked, standing in the middle of Julius' room.



"-stand right there. Yes." The dragon stated as he leaned behind the fox to close the blinds.


The fox stood there, anxious to begin.


"And I just strip?" He asked, already beginning to unzip his shorts.


"Yeah." Julius said, grabbing the hem of Danny's tee. "Here, let me help."


It wasn't long before Danny stood completely naked in front of the dragon. The fox suddenly became all-too aware of how close he was to Julius. Blushing, Danny wrapped his large tail around his waist to censor himself.


Julius let outa slow chuckle, grabbing the fox's hand. "There's no need to be modest. This isn't the first time you've stripped in my room."


The dragon's hand slowly unraveled the fox's grip on the bushy tail, letting it return to Danny's backside. Julius' hand still held Danny's as he slowly brought the paw to the fox's shoulder.


"Hold that hand there." Julius commanded.


The fox nodded as his other hand was brought around his waist to clutch at his hip. The dragon's strong hand gripped his for a second before quickly removing it. Julius stepped back, admiring his work.


"Arch your back a bit more." The dragon ordered.


Danny obliged, doing his best to keep his contrapposto stance for Julius.


"L-like this?" Danny asked, feeling a little uncomfortable.


"Perfect." Julius smiled down at the fox, backing up towards his stool.


It hadn't really been Julius' idea to paint Danny. In fact, it was the fox who had originally knocked on the dragon's door early this afternoon. Julius was happy to have the aid, although the dragon couldn't help but wonder if the fox had only done this to to tease him. He hated to admit it, but the fox was turning out to be one hell of a catch. The three dogs only had good things to say about Danny. Sure he was quiet, but you could tell he was really listening when you talked to him. The dragon looked back up at Danny, who was still doing his best to hold the pose.


"Comfortable?" Julius asked, picking up his brush.


"Y-yes." Danny lied. The stance was already beginning to strain his right arm.


"Alright. I'll ask you again in thirty minutes." The dragon said, slowly mixing his paints together. It had been a long time since he had done figure drawings, but Julius wasn't about to pass up the chance alone with the fox.


By the end of it Danny's body was begging to move. His neck and arms felt extremely stiff.


The dragon sighed and set down his brush. "It's been fifteen minutes, how are you doing?" Julius asked, eyeing the shaking fox.


"O-okay." The strained fox said.


Julius smiled and shook his head. "You've had enough. I can do the rest without you."


As soon as the dragon gave the all-clear, Danny dropped the pose. He rolled his neck and moaned in relief. The fox looked at Julius continue to paint fervently. The dragonhad really gotten into the motions, only pausing to reapply paint to his brush.


"Can I see?" Danny asked, walking towards the dragon.


The fox stopped suddenly as the dragon held up a hand to Danny. "Wait!" Julius commanded, looking a little nervous. "I-I'm not sure I like it. I'll let you see it when I'm done."


"Okay. Well... then I'll leave you alone." Danny said, stepping back over to his clothes.


He continued to watch the dragon paint as he pulled his clothes back on. He had never seen Julius like this before. The quiet and stiff dragon seemed so energetic and relaxed behind an easel. Danny walked towards the door, not wanting to further disturb the dragon's good energy.


"W-wait!" The dragon called out.


Danny turned back to the dragon.


"Thank you for this." Julius said, smiling at the fox. "It's been a while since I've been this motivated so... thank you."


Danny smiled back at the dragon before closing the door behind him. He turned to find Philly staring at him from across the hall. The dobie was crouched, a little surprised to see the fox walking out of Julius' room. 


"Psst! Danny!" The doberman whispered, beckoning the fox into his room.


The fox walked across the hall and into the dobie's room, getting a quick glance at two figures in the front hall. Seamus and a tiger stood by the open door. They seemed to be getting along quite well. He could hear them laughing as he walked into Philly's room.


"Why? What's up?" Danny asked, confused as to why the doberman was crouched on the floor.


"I was headed to work and I'm halfway down the hall before Seamus walks in with... him." Philly said, hardly restraining his excitement.


"The tiger? Why do you care? Do you know him?" Danny asked, looking back into the hall again. The two still stood there, talking excitedly about something. The tiger stood a little taller than Seamus, but the two had similar builds. It was easy to make the tiger out. His loud orange and black fur made his appearance quite pronounced. The doberman's paws grabbed him by the shirt and pulled him back in.


"No no no!Don't look! You'll scare him away!" The dog whispered.


"Who is he?" Danny asked again, looking back at the nervous dobie.


"He's that boy Seamus was talking about yesterday. Shay brought him to one of our parties last week and I uh..." The doberman's ears lowered as he remembered the events. "I may have made a fool of myself."


"You mean you don't know?" Danny whispered.


"I was drunk. He's a tiger. I blacked out. Seamus put me to bed after... something... happened." The doberman winced. "I think I may have licked him."


"Wow. You really like tigers." The fox said, fighting off the doberman's grip on his shirt as he checked the hall again. The two were sharing a laugh about something.



"Don't look!" The doberman hissed.


"He doesn't know me!" Danny whined. He continued to look at them when the two turned to look at Danny. Seamus waved hello before the fox could sink back behind the door.


"They saw me." Danny stated.


"Oh crap. What am I going to say?" The dog whined, sitting down on his bed.


"Say 'hey'. Act like you don't remember the party." Danny explained, leaning beside the door. He doubted how effective his advice would be, but the fox bet anything wasbetter than licking the poor tiger again.


"What are you sorry about?" Seamus asked, walking through the door.


The doberman shot up, tail wagging. "Is Matthew with you?"


"No he just left." Seamus said, walking over to his bed.


"He just left? Where is he going?" Philly asked.


"Uh... I don't really remember. Why? Are you going to lick him again?" Seamus said, chuckling.


"Not before getting his number." The doberman growled.


"About that... He'll be at the party on Saturday." Seamus stated, walking over to his bed.


The fox's ears perked up at the words. "We're having a party?"


"We typically try to. If we can't do Saturday we usually throw one Friday or Sunday, depending on school." Seamus said, kneeling to grab something from under his bed frame.


The husky squirmed as he tried to grasp the box beneath his bed. "Oh, Philly! Matt asked if you were coming to the party so-"


And with that the doberman was gone. It was the fastest Danny had ever seen the dobie run.


"Did he leave?" The husky huffed, finally managing to pull the large box out from underneath his bed.


"Yeah. In record time." The fox said, intrigued about the weathered box Seamus had been struggling with.


"I was going to tell him I gave Matt his number." Seamus sighed, sounding quite indifferent about the subject.


"Are you free Danny?" Seamus asked, pulling apart the folded box.


"Yeah, we can hang if you want to talk." Danny said, walking further into the room.


"No I mean... are you free?" The husky said again, pulling a six inch knotted dildo out from the large box.


"Oh! Uh..." Danny said, taking a step back.


"You don't have to if you don't want to. I just thought it might have been a good time." Seamus winked, waving the doggy pecker at the fox.


A sudden curiosity coursed through Danny. He'd have to learn eventually, and he had nothing better to do with his time. "You know what? Sure. Why not."


"Great!" The husky said, hoisting the large box onto his bed. "The sooner the better. I know the dobie has been practically begging me to get his turn with you. But first we'd better loosen you up."



"Are you ready?" Seamus asked, teasing the toy against the fox's pecker.



Danny nodded, rearranging his legs to give him more support. The two sat on Seamus' bed. The fox lay on his back, his rump resting on the husky's lap. His legs were lifted high above his head, laying on Seamus' shoulders. It was a little uncomfortable, but not as uncomfortable as Seamus' probing fingers had been moments before. He could still feel the cold feeling of the lube within his asshole.


"Remember. The key is relaxing." Seamus reminded, slowly applying more force with his hand. He could feel the force pressing against his tail hole lessen as he began to relax, allowing the canine member entrance into his tight entrance.


"And this is the part that needs the pushing. So just... stay relaxed." The husky continued, increasing his force on the phallus.


Danny gasped, wincing as the pressure increased.


"Are you okay? Want me to keep pushing?" Seamus asked, still holding the pecker in place.


The fox quickly nodded through gritted teeth. "Just do it."


Seamus pressed firmly against the dildo, emitting a series of curses from the fox.


Danny gripped the sheets as the dildo finally began to sink into him. "Fuck! Ah! That feels weird."


"I'm gonna keep pushing. Just tell me when you want me to stop." Seamus said, still letting the dildo sink into Danny.


The fox winced and moaned as the husky continued to work the silicone shaft into him.


Suddenly, a new feeling jumped through the fox. "W-woah!" Danny yelped in surprise, his voice practically squealing.


"Oh did I find it?" Seamus giggled, tapping the head of the shaft against the strange pressure in his gut. The husky watched the fox gasp and moan beneath his grip. "Do youknow what that is?"


"M-my prostate right? It f-feels w-weird." Danny whined, feeling the pressure within his sheathe build.


"It only starts feeling good when you mess with it enough. And you have to be in the right kind of mood to really get into it." Seamus explained, idly grinding the shaft against Danny's prostate. The husky eagerly watched as Danny's cock began to peek out from his shaft.


"You sure you've never done this before?" Seamus asked, watching the fox writhe beneath his touch. "Because you are really sensitive. Like, really sensitive."


"M-maybe i-it's a-a f-f-fox thing?" Danny asked, toes curling above the husky's head.


"Maybe. I know a few straight fox's who love getting pegged." Seamus casually commented, pushing more of the doggy cock into the fox's ass.


The naked men lay entangled on the bed like this for some time. Seamus didn't doubt that everyone in the house could hear Danny's moans. The boy was definitely the loudest bottom Seamus had met.


"Ah... hah... ah-ack! N-no more!" Danny pleaded, cock now fully hard.


Seamus eased his grip on the knotted pecker.


"Well it look's like your limit is five inches for now." Seamus said, rather impressed for a first-timer. "How do you feel?"


"F-full. A-and horny." Danny whined, yelping as his hips instinctively bucked into the rubber shaft.


"Alright. I'm gonna pull out in a second. Are you ready?" The husky said, rubbing one of the fox's thighs as he waited for the fox to calm down. "Fair warning though... It's going to feel weird."


The fox let out a long moan as the husky began pulling the canine dildo out of him. Seamus had been right, his entire bottom tingling with new sensations.


Danny lay collapsed on his back, too tired to stop panting. "When... does this... stop feeling... weird?"


Seamus had to think about that. "Hmm... never really gets normal, if that's what you're asking. It just becomes like a really good weird, y'know?" The fox shook his head. "Well... it's like... when you get knotted. You'll find out. You're both stuck with each other, and you're trying to get comfortable but you can't. Your elbowing each other and shuffling around awkwardly until you're both on your side, just laying there. That's my favorite part. When the two of you can just sit there and bask in the afterglow. Your ass is hurting like hell but you're... I don't know what to call it... happy... in a way?"


With those final words, the rubber dildo finally slid free.


"There! That's it! Usually there'd be a lot more action but I think that's enough for now." The husky carefully discarded the used condom before returning the dildo to it's box. Danny caught a peak of the large array of toys within.


"T-that's quite the collection." Danny pointed out.


Seamus rolled his eyes. "I haven't even used half of them. A lot of them are birthday presents, too." The husky rummaged through the box. His hand returned, gripping two toys.


"Here. Your reward for being such a good sport." The husky said, chucking the adult toys at Danny. "Never been used before. Just make sure to put a condom on. And lube." Seamus said, packing the box up.


"Uh... thanks." Danny examined his new pink canine shaft and blue butt plug. He wondered where he would put them in case his parents decided to stop by.


"No problem. Bottoms have to help other bottoms out." Seamus said, returning to the bed with Danny.


"I'm a bottom?" Danny raised a brow, knowing fully well what the term implied.


"Well you're no top. Maybe vers, but I doubt it." The husky said, leaning closer to Danny. "Besides, I saw you squirming. Admit it, you like it down there." Seamus said, nudging the fox's cheek with his nose.


Danny blushed. "Y-yeah. Maybe. But I still want to try topping."


"Well then..." Seamus growled, practically licking the fox. "Maybe you and I ought to-"


A loud slam at the door snapped their attention away from one another. They both turned just in time to watch Mark barge through the door.


"Mark! What the hell?!" Seamus shouted, throwing a pillow at the clothed wolf. Danny instinctively pulled the sheets up over his junk.


"How did you know that we were in here?" Danny blurted out, looking at the grinning wolf.


Mark folded his arms, smiling wider. "The whole damn house could hear you hollering. I wasn't doing much so I decided to uh... do some reconnaissance."


"You were listening through the door, weren't you?" Seamus growled.


"Well, duh. Julius was for a while as well. Too bad the dobie wasn't here." Mark chuckled.


"So what do you want? I warned Philly and I'll warn you too, he isn't ready yet." Seamus said, protectively holding an arm out in front of Danny.


"Now wait a minute I-" Danny said meekly, before quickly getting interrupted.


"I heard you two. He may not be ready for that, but he sure as hell sounded ready to top."


"He was until you barged in." Seamus retorted.


"Exactly. I'm not letting him lose his 'virginity' just yet." Mark shouted.


"G-guys." The fox practically whimpered. Danny couldn't tell if things were getting heated or if they were just playing. He glanced between the two, his shaft having completely returned to its sheathe.


"And why not? You didn't call dibs!" Seamus shouted again.


"I know but-!" Mark began.


"You guys!" Danny shouted.


"But what?! Danny doesn't owe you shit! This is so typical of you!" Seamus barked.


"YOU GUYS!" The fox shouted. The two turned to look at him, taken aback by how commanding his voice had been.


"I really don't appreciate how you guys are talking to me like... like I'm not even here!" Danny said, hopping out of bed. "And I REALLY don't like how you guys are talking to each other! Is this what you guys bicker about? I thought I'd have to worry about roommates arguing about rent, but instead I'm sitting between two dogs fighting over who fucks who! Seriously?!"


The two looked down in shame as the fox picked up his belongings. He waved the pink rubber dildo at the two of them. He jammed the flabby cock towards the wolf. "I'm not some new toy for you guys to play with!" The fox then pointed the phallustowards Seamus. "And I wasn't even going to go any further than that, Seamus!"


"But I-" They both began.


"No! I'm going to go take a shower! It looks like you two have some things to sort out, so I'll let you both get to that!" Danny shouted, storming out of the room. He didn't even care that he was still naked as he stomped upstairs. Tears began to trickle down his cheeks. He hadn't gotten this angry since the accident. He wiped away the tears. He had promised himself that he wouldn't get this angry again. He had promised.

I know where I'm going with this story now. Roughly 50% of it is mapped out. I'm not proud of my writing style for this series, and I hope to really improve in my second story. But that conversation will have to wait for a different day. For now, thanks for reading. As always, feedback is greatly appreciated.
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Panic Attack



by pawsroloc


Danny stepped into the shower,
visibly shaking.



She had been a kindergarten
teacher. He had always wondered what her students had been told the days
following the accident.



It had all happened so fast. And
all because they were too busy fighting. He knew he shouldn't have gotten into
the car, but he was too angry to listen to reason. There was a sound. And then
a slam. And then nothing.



Danny didn't care to adjust the temperature
of the icy water. His body already felt numb all over. He just stood there, looking
down into the drain.



He remembered their conversation a
few days after the crash. Danny could still feel the rage he felt as he saw
him. Drinking. All the blame. All the hate.



In his rage, he had muttered it
under his breath. He repeated the words, letting the shower drown them out. He
hadn't meant for his dad to hear them. He could still hear his father's voice
demand he repeat himself.



"What did you say
Danny?" The voice rang clear as day through his head. 



"I dare you to fuckin' say
it!" The gruff voice shouted again.



"No..." Danny whispered,
his words echoing in the shower.



"Say it!" The voice screamed
louder. He remembered the alcohol on his breath. It had only made Danny
angrier.



"No." He said defiantly,
clenching his fists. Why would he still be drinking? Even after the crash the
bastard had the nerve to keep on drinking.



"SAY IT!" The voice
shouted again. Tears began mixing with the cold water as Danny crumpled to the
shower floor.



"It should have been you!
Okay?!" Danny shouted, vision now completely blurred as water poured over
him. "Alright?! It should have been you!" He repeated, slumping to
the bathroom floor.



He didn't know how long he lay
there. Eventually the cold water became too much to bear and Danny pulled
himself off the shower floor. 



He felt just like he had the
morning after. When he walked into the living room and saw his dad... just...



The regret in his gut subsided the
rage. He shouldn't have said those words. He knew it. But he... he...



"I'm sorry." Danny
whispered, turning off the shower. His tears seemingly vanishing with the
water, as if the pipes themselves controlled his ducts.



It was all coming back to him now.
All too vividly. Calling Barry. Having to tell his mom what had happened. The
cop who Danny had overhead muttering 'good riddance'. The funeral. But
something was no longer lingering in his heart; the hate.



He grabbed a towel and stepped out
of the shower. He sighed, pushing the thoughts away as he continued drying off.
That was then. He was somewhere better now... right? He was happy here... or at
least he could be.



Wrapping the towel around his
waist, Danny walked back into his room. Seamus and Mark stood sheepishly in the
center of the room. He glanced at the two of them. They in turn looked at him.



"You okay in there?"
Seamus asked nervously.



"Y-yeah. Just a... bad
memory." Danny said, walking over to his bed. He sat down, letting the mattress
catch his weight. "So did you guys talk it out?"



"We've been... talking
and..." Seamus began, glancing at the wolf for help.



"We're sorry." Mark
continued, looking down at his feet.



"But it was all a big
misunderstanding!" The husky blurted. "I was mad at Mark 'cuz I
thought he was trying to 'claim' you or some bullshit like that."



"And I wasn't." Mark
clarified. "I was just gonna say that maybe..." The wolf shifted
uneasily. "... maybe you'd give Philly a chance. Before you decided who
you wanted to uh... lose your virginity to."



Seamus nodded in agreement.
"He's a real sweet lover. I know that he doesn't look the part but he's
got a lot to give."



"He actually asked me to
uh... hold off... until he got a chance to get to know you." The wolf
admitted.



Danny thought back to how the
doberman had acted around the tiger. The big dog liked to put on a tough guy
front around others, but the man had been a nervous wreck around Matt.



The fox looked Mark in the eyes.
"So you were trying to slow us down?" Danny asked.



"Yeah." The wolf nodded.



"A-and I wasn't trying to say
that I got to you first or anything!" Seamus blurted. "I know it's
your choice. I wouldn't want to force anything on you that you weren't ready
for."



The two dogs stood staring at
Danny, waiting for his response. The fox just sat there, staring at the floor.



Danny eventually looked back up at
them, eyes beginning to tear up. "I'm sorry I snapped at you guys as well.
That's no way to treat friends." Danny weakly smiled at the two, body
visibly drooped.



"Aw, don't cry. I'm sorry
Danny." Seamus said, kneeling next to Danny's bed. "We never should
have started raising our voices." The husky leaned in for a hug, embracing
the limp fox. The husky's pleasant scent eased Danny's distress. He took in a
deep breath, appreciating Seamus' tight grip.



Eventually the husky pulled away.
Danny hadn't felt this emotionally drained in a while. It had been a long time
since he had thought about the accident.



"Do you want me to
stay?" Seamus asked, sensing something was wrong with the fox. Danny shook
his head. "I think I'd like to just be alone for a bit."



"Okay." Seamus said,
patting the fox's knee. The husky turned to look at Mark. "Why don't we do
that? Let's go grab some groceries or something."



Mark shrugged, seemingly oblivious
to Danny's sensitive state. "Sure. Getting kind of low on food
anyways."




A familiar buzzing noise awoke
Danny. He looked around the room for his phone. He reached for the humming
phone. It was Terry.



>>Wow. You're quite the
screamer.



>>I'm hearing shouting.
What's going on?



>>Are you there??



>>Did you fall asleep?



>>???



>>I'm guessing you fell
asleep.



>>Text me when you get this.



 Hello?<<



>>Hey! :D



>>I heard you weren't
feeling all too well?



  Yeah<<



>>Do you want an ear?



       Sure<<



>>Awesome. I'm a good
listener



           Well...<<



Danny let his soul lay bare before
the horse. He told Terry everything. How his parents split. How his mom married
her co-worker, Barry. How his dad's drinking had reached its worst right before
the crash... He even told Terry what he had told his dad the moments before his
suicide.



And I think a part of me blames me
for what i said<<



>>Have you told your mom?



  No<<



>>I think you should tell
her everything you told me



>>But in person, obviously



                                                                 Why?<<



>>You have a lot on your chest



>>Serious baggage :O



>>Talk to her and let her in



>>You never know



Okay<<



>>Do you mind if me and
Mitch stop by?



 That's fine<<



Shortly after there was a knock at
his door. As Danny got out of bed he realized he was still naked. He quickly
pulled a pair of shorts over his junk before answering the door.



A large lion in a suit stood at
the door. The big cat stared down at Danny, as if analyzing him.



"You are Danny?" The cat
asked, a little unsure.



"Y-yeah. And you are Mitch?
It's nice to meet you." Danny said, holding out his hand.



"You are..." The cat
eyed him scrupulously. "Fantastic!" The lion shouted, clasping his
large paws around the fox's outstretched hand. Mitch eagerly yanked the young
man. Danny stumbled off balance as he fell into the cat's open arms. He found
himself almost entirely buried in the lion's mane. The lion smelled like
expensive cologne; subtle, yet distinct.



"Oh it's been so long since
we've had a new roommate! How are you getting along with the others? I hand-picked
a few myself, although you were purely Mark's decision. But I can see he knows
how to pick 'em! You're the silent type, aren't you? Hah! I love those! All
cute and shy. Look! You're blushing right now! Terry! Come over here and look
at the new kid blush!" The lion spoke quickly, barely finishing one
thought before picking up a new one. Danny was pushed into the hall, a stern
paw on his back.



Terry opened their door and walked
into the hall to join them. The beautiful horse pouted, signing quickly at the
lion. The large paw quickly removed itself from Danny's back.



"Oh! My mistake little guy. I
didn't know you weren't feeling so hot. Terry here..." Mitch began,
watching the horse sign for a bit. "...Wants to know if you'd like to go
out to dinner. Just the three of us?"



"Uh. Sure." Danny said.



The large lion smiled and turned
back to Terry. "What'd I tell ya? Strong and silent type, all the way. We
got a heart a gold on our hands, Terry!" The horse nodded and signed a bit
more.



"So what do you want to eat
Danny? Your pick."



"Well..."




Talking to the lion was liking
talking to two people at once. In fact, it was exactly like talking to two
people at once. A lot of the time Danny wondered if Mitch was actually speaking
for Terry or himself. The horse constantly signed, and the lion constantly
spoke. 



Over dinner, Danny found himself
listening to story after story of their adventures within the house. It turns
out that they had been living in the house ever since their college days. The
two had met in an ASL class and quickly became good friends. From Mitch's
description, their love life hadn't happened all at once. Sure, they had shared
plenty of partners along the way, but they didn't understand their 'togetherness'
until after graduation.



"And I'm telling you Terry
had this guy speaking tongues!" Mitch practically roared with laughter.
Danny glanced around at the other tables, hoping no one minded the lion's
magnanimous personality.



The large lion sighed, pushing his
now empty plate away. "But enough about us. What about you Danny?"
The two leaned in, staring intently at the fox.



"I'm just a freshmen. I
haven't even had my first class yet." Danny admitted sheepishly.
"There's nothing all that great about me."



The lion seemed upset with the
fox's answer. "Oh come now Danny. Surely you've done something since
you've gotten here?"



Danny glanced back to his last
three days spent in the house. So far he had managed only really managed to have
a panic attack in the shower.



He shrugged, looking between the
lion and Terry. "I'm a bit of a nobody." He'd like to say the words
didn't hurt, but they did.



Terry signed quickly to Mitch.
"And you are okay with that?"



"N-no." Danny admitted.



"Then change it Danny! I know
not everyone can be as outgoing as I am, but I know each of us can shine in our
own way. You just have to find what makes you special. And do you know what the
first step of that is?"



"No. What?" Danny asked.



"Confidence! You don't have
to strut into a room or be able to speak in front of a large crowd to be
confident! You just need to be sure of one thing: yourself."



The lion leaned in across the
table. The horse quickly mimicked the action. "Do you love yourself
Danny?"



"I-I don't know." Danny
said.



The lion grinned. "Well then
you'd better find out. The sooner you learn to love yourself, the sooner you
can love others."



The two looked at one another.
They reached over and grabbed each other's hands. Danny reckoned this was what
Seamus had been talking about before. About love. The way the two of them
looked into each other's eyes. The way they talked fluently like one person...
it inspired Danny. Something inside him wanted what they had for each other.



"So then... how do I learn to
love myself?" Danny asked, feeling a little foolish to be asking such a
question in public.



"Well... I suppose one way is
by surrounding yourself with others that care for you." The lion said thoughtfully,
scratching his mane.



"Like... Seamus?" Danny
asked, remembering how kind the dog had been to him.



The horse shook his head, quickly
signing to Mitch. "Shay... can be quite the caretaker at times... but he
isn't the only one. You should really hear the way Julius and Philly talk about
you. Even Mark cares about you, in his own special way." The lion chuckled,
stroking the horse's hand.



"And we care about you too.
Terry here told me a little bit about your past while we were at the table.
We're sorry if that was supposed to stay between you and Terry, but..."
They looked at each other. "We have no secrets."



"I hope you learn to love
yourself Danny. And we all do care about you Danny."



XXXXXX



Philly was exhausted. After
chasing after the tiger in what he had THOUGHT was the right direction, he had
to run all the way to work in order to escape another lecture from his boss.
Rush hour never seemed to end either. His work clothes still smelt like onions
as he opened the front door. He squinted, making out a figure standing by the
stairs.



"D-Danny?" The doberman
asked, barely making out the fox's form in the dark light.



"Yeah. It's me." The fox
said quietly, walking towards the tired dobie.



"What are you doing in the
dark silly?" Philly asked, kicking off his shoes.



"I was just thinking that
maybe you and I could hang out in the loft for a bit." Danny casually
suggested as he walked towards the doberman.



"I'm a little too tired right
now to-" Philly stopped talking in mid-sentence as the fox's silhouette
became illuminated by the porch light. The lithe fox was in just his boxers,
smiling at the doberman. His ears were folded in nervousness, betraying his
confident gait.



"Are you sure?" Danny
asked again, one hand resting on the dobie's side.



The doberman was frozen in place
as he watched the fox brush up into him. He could feel the fox's briefs press
against his thigh as Danny leaned in. His arms wrapped around the dog, pulling
him closer.



"W-well..." Philly
began, staring into the fox's green eyes. "Maybe we could stay up for a
little bit."



Danny smiled sweetly up at the
doberman before nuzzling into the dog's neck. "That's the spirit." He
whispered.



Danny led the doberman up the
stairs by the hand. They did their best to quietly sneak down the hall to the
open loft. The large full moon helped to illuminate the dark room. 



Eventually Danny found himself
straddling the dobie's lap in a bean bag. He could already feel the doberman's
cock poking into his thigh as he pulled Philly into a kiss. What started as one
long peck quickly became two, then three. Eventually they found themselves
wrapped up in each other's mouths. Danny's paws gripped the doberman's meaty
pecs beneath his tight shirt. He could feel his rock hard nipples pressing into
each of his palms as he gently squeezed the muscles. Meanwhile, the dobie's
hands had done some exploring of their own. Each paw now rested gently on the
fox's cheeks, gently squeezing Danny's bubble butt.



"Did Mark put you up to
this?" The doberman asked as Danny eagerly tore off his work clothes.



Danny shook his head no, admiring
the doberman's well defined muscles in the moonlight. "This was my idea.
I've just had a lot on my mind today and I guess the only thing I was a hundred
percent positive I wanted to do was... well... was this."



The fox tugged Philly's pants down
to his knees, revealing the dobie's straining boxers. Danny cupped the package
with one paw, smiling at the large dog. Philly smiled back as he watched the
fox peel off his briefs. The dobie's cock stood at over eight inches, and was much
wider in girth than Mark's.



"Fuck, Danny." Philly
said, breathing heavily as he watched the fox slowly play with his balls. He
could see the fox's briefs tenting as well. While the doberman didn't want to
stop Danny's paw, he had an idea of how he wanted to spend his time with the
fox.



"W-wait." Philly
pleaded, just as the fox began to play with the doberman's sheathe. He wined
and panted as the fox's fingers stopped in their tracks. The fox looked up at
Philly curiously.



"Do you want me to
stop?" Danny asked, wondering if he had done something wrong.



"No! Well... yes...
just-" Philly sighed, pulling himself away from the fox's touch. He
grabbed the fox by the waist. "Follow my lead." He offered, gently
guiding the fox down onto the bean bag next to him. They lay on their sides, staring
into each other's eyes.



"Stay right there, just like
that." Philly whispered, getting up off the seat. He stepped out of his
clothing before laying back down on the large bag. This time however, the fox
found himself staring right into the doberman's junk. Danny realized all at
once what the dog had planned.



"Oh!" Danny said,
feeling the dobie's paws yank his underwear down, the cold night air suddenly
hitting his warm sheathe. He followed the doberman's lead and grabbed the base
of Philly's cock.



It was hard to focus on the
doberman's cock as his own member was so skillfully stroked. When the
doberman's maw enveloped the head of his cock, the fox couldn't help but moan
out loud. Hoping not to disturb his other roommates, a quickly stifled the
sound by latching onto the dobie's pecker. The two lay there, trembling and
bucking into one another. The vibrations of their moans stimulated one another
to new levels of pleasure. Danny could taste the doberman's pre now. He
wondered if Philly was as close as he was to release when he felt a
particularly strong jolt run through the cock in his mouth. At the same time,
the dobie's grip on his cock tightened around Danny's knot. Danny tried his
best to keep his mouth around the dobie's cock as spurt after spurt of cum
filled his mouth. The grip on his knot quickly sent Danny over the edge as
well. They each did their best to swallow each other's loads as they came.



The two lay there like that for
some time, carefully lapping at their softening members in tandem. Eventually
their stimulation was not enough to keep their cocks hard. They pulled
themselves away from each other and resituated themselves. The two now sat next
to each other, the doberman's arm wrapped around Danny's shoulder.



"Did you like that?"
Philly asked, nuzzling into the fox's neck.



"Yeah I did. Thanks for doing
this with me." Danny whispered, enjoying the intimacy of his touch.



"You want to come back to my
bed with me?" Philly offered, pulling himself up off the bean bag.



Danny entertained the thought of
spooning with the dog, but thought it might be best to go to his own bed for
the night. "Thanks, but I think I'll pass."



The doberman looked a little disappointed
as he helped the fox up. They gathered their things up and walked off down the
hall. The two stopped in front of Danny's room. The dobie hugged Danny before
continuing downstairs.



It looked like the wolf had fallen
asleep. He tip toed over to his bed, tossing his pair of briefs into the hamper
as he passed. Today had felt so long. He wondered how badly the day would have
been if he hadn't had Philly there to 'lift' his spirits. He smiled, thinking
back on Mitch's words as he slipped into his bed.



The sooner you learn to love yourself,
the sooner you can love others.




As always, thanks for reading!
Feedback is appreciated!
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Danny had hoped that the running water of a shower would help
stifle his moans, but he had no doubts that the entire house could hear him
moaning as he pushed the bright pink dildo further up his ass. The six inch
dildo was currently hilted inside of the moaning fox. He could feel the start
of the knot brushing up against his entrance. A part of Danny wanted to shove
the rubber knot deep inside him. However, the more practical side of his brain
knew that it was too soon for the fox. He slowly pumped the dildo back and
forth, eliciting a series of high pitched grunts as the shaft pressed against
his prostate. His own cock bobbed to the rhythm of his strokes, begging for
Danny's hand to set him over the edge.

It took all of Danny's will-power to pull the pink doggy
cock out of his ass without climaxing. He set the dildo aside, trying his best
to ignore his aching hard-on as he finished rinsing off.

He had a lot of things planned today, and he didn't want to
put a damper on them by cumming too soon. He stepped out of the shower,
discarding the used condom and grabbing a fresh towel. His cock was beginning
to soften, reluctantly beginning to return to his sheathe.

He heard a knock at the door. He jumped at the abrupt noise.

"Hey Danny! If you're gonna tease the whole house like
that at least leave the door unlocked." Mark said, trying the door handle
again.

Danny wrapped the towel around his waist before he opened
the door. He mock pouted at the wolf. "I'm already finished. Are you and
the other dogs free today?"

The wolf wagged his tail, wondering what the fox had planned.
"Maybe. What were you thinking?"

Danny walked into the main room, removing the towel from his
waist to continue drying his fur. "Well, I'm free most of the day. But not
right now. I've got to go help Julius with his painting. I feel kind of bad
about yesterday and I wanted to make amends."

"I'll text the others. I'm positive Seamus is free, but
I'm not sure about the dobie's schedule." Mark shrugged, pulling out his
phone.

Danny did the same, grabbing his phone off his charger. A new
message awaited for him. His heart leapt when he saw it was from his mom.

>>I have a day off on Friday?

>>Can I come up and see you before college starts?

 Yes!
Come up whenever you like!<<

Danny texted, barely containing his excitement. It wasn't often
when his mom got the day off. He wondered if Barry would be joining her as
well. Danny wanted to ask out of general curiosity, but worried that his mother
might take it the wrong way. He tried to tell her that he was okay with Barry,
but she worried that marrying him had put a strain on their relationship.


"You seem nervous." Julius said, eyes travelling
across the fox's naked body.

"I do?" Danny asked, doing his best not to move
his head too much.

The fox lay sprawled across the dragon's bed. He could barely
make out the dragon in his peripherals as he stared up at the ceiling.

"You're thinking very hard about something, and you
haven't made up your mind yet." Julius said, mixing his paints as he
spoke.

"You are correct." Danny admitted.

The dragon let out a long murmur as his brush hesitated above
the canvas. "Does it have to do with yesterday's shouting?"

"Not really... I guess." The fox said, trying his
best to resist an itch on his thigh.

"Care to tell me about it. We're going to be here for a
while."

Danny let out a long sigh. "It's just that I... I want
to make it up to Mark and Seamus for yelling at them the other day."

"It sounded like you had good reason to yell at
them."

"Maybe. But looking back, I shouldn't have started
yelling. Or crying." Danny admitted. 

"And that's why I want to make it up to them. I don't
want to start burning bridges before my first ends."

"That sounds like a good idea to me. So what did you
have planned?"

"That's just it. I don't really know them... or this
town. Do people bowl? Would they like bowling?"

Julius let out a throaty chuckle. "No one bowls anymore
Danny. However, I think I know one thing those two can agree about."

"What?" Danny asked.

"Sex." Julius said flatly.

He sighed. Somehow he knew it'd be sex. "That's what I
thought."

"Well?" The dragon asked.

"Well what?"

"What about it? Get them in the same room. Say I'm
sorry and that we all should make up. Then start making out." Julius
suggested.

"B-but it's the two of them. At the same time. A-and I
only have one mouth." Danny blushed.

"Then let Mark lead. Honestly Danny, sex isn't as
complicated as you're making it out to be. There's some kissing. Some groping.
Maybe you stick something someplace it doesn't belong. And then you both cum.
Simple as that." Julius sniffed, pausing to rub a finger under his nose.

"I guess you're right."

"I am right. Sex is easy. Romance isn't."

"Romance?" Danny asked, glancing at the dragon.

"Y'know. That thing that makes sex more than just sex.
That special little spark." Julius explained. "Oh, don't worry too
much about that right now Danny. You'll get to that when you find the right
guy."

Danny sighed, staring back up at the ceiling. "I don't
even know what that means."

Julius chuckled at the fox's naivety. "You will Danny.
Everyone finds love eventually... be it romantic or not."

"Have you found love?" Danny asked.

"I love painting. I love my home. I love my family. But
I haven't found a lover yet. I thought I did once but... I was young."
Julius said.

"Who?" Danny asked, a little curious who the
dragon would had considered sharing the rest of his life with.

He heard the dragon grumble. "It's... a little embarrassing.
You've heard part of the story."

The fox frowned. "I have?"

"When me and Mark first... got along. He and I tried to
make it work. I think we came to the same realization that our relationship was
purely lust." Julius sounded ashamed to admit it.

"You? And Mark? Tried to what..? Make it
official?"

"Well. We both started getting along. And we kind of
mistook that for something more than it was. After that it was just sex.
Nothing more."

"Do you think if you got into a relationship you'd
stop... y'know... fooling around?"

"I think I would. Unless my partner wanted to do
something special for his birthday or something. I'm probably the jealous type,
though."

"I could see that. I never really thought of me as the
kind of guy who would end up doing things like this."

"Like what? Posing naked for me?"

Danny smiled. "You know what I mean! I'm talking about
how I'm sitting here wondering how to bring up a threesome with two of my
roommates! That's not normal!"

"Maybe not for many. But we've managed to make it work
so far."

"Yeah?" Danny asked skeptically. 

"Yeah." Julius said, continuing to paint.

The dragon continued painting for a long time. They
eventually switched poses, allowing Julius to work on a new painting. The
second pose felt a little suggestive to the fox. Still on the bed, Danny was
sprawled across the sheets, his hands reached above his heads, and his waist
was turned away from the dragon. Over two hours passed before the fox had had enough.
The dragon reluctantly helped retrieve the fox's clothes as Danny stood.

"Here." Julius offered tossing the tight clothing
to Danny.

"Thanks." The fox smiled up at the dragon.
"Are you going to let me see them yet?"

Julius shook his head. "I will if I end up liking them.
But until then, go out and have some fun with the dogs."

Danny blushed as his snug briefs pressed against his sheathe.
"You know... you are welcome to join." He offered, looking away from
the large dragon.

Julius smiled, walking up close to the fox. "I'd just
be a distraction. I doubt either of us would want to share our first time with
others."

"Y-yeah. Best I just keep it down to the three of
us." Danny sighed, returning the smile. He was sad Julius wouldn't be
joining, but excited to hear that the dragon was interested.

They stepped out into the hall. Danny turned to see Seamus
walking down the hall towards the two of them.

"Hey Danny. Mark said you wanted to hang out?"
Seamus said, waving at the two.

"Yeah. He uh... wants to fuck you guys." Julius
stated, slapping the fox on the ass.

Danny yipped, mouth hanging open in shock.

"What?!" Mark shouted from the living room.

"There. Hard part over. Have fun Danny." The
dragon whispered before slinking quickly back into his room, leaving Danny and
Seamus all alone in the hall.

"What the fuck did Julius say?" Mark called out
again.

"I... uh..." Danny stumbled over his words as the
husky stared at him.

"I thought you were still upset." Seamus tilted
his head, clearly confused by the dragon's words.

"Well... I felt bad about what I said and I... I'd like
to make it up to you guys." Danny said.

"What the hell are you guys saying?! What's going
on?" The wolf whined, still sitting on the couch in the living room.

"You don't have to do this to make up for anything
Danny I-" The husky said.

Danny closed the gap between the two of them. "No no!
I-! I want to! I-I mean... if you want to as well."

"Y-yeah." Seamus nodded hurriedly, a little
shocked that the fox was so forward. He side-stepped around the fox, pointing
towards his room. "I'll go get the lube. You uh... you go tell Mark!"

The husky eagerly bolted into his room, leaving Danny alone
in the room.

"Are you guys still there?" Mark called out again.

The fox walked into the hall, seeing a shocked looking wolf
on the couch. On the coffee table in front of Mark stood a tall tower of
bricks.

"Are we not playing Jenga? Did Julius say what I think
you said?" Mark asked eagerly.

"Got the lube." Seamus said, returning to the
living room. He tossed the bottle to Mark, letting the bottle land on the
couch.

"Oh my god. This is fucking happening." Mark said,
grabbing the lube. A wicked grin spread across his face. "Oh man, Philly is
gonna lose his shit when I tell him he missed this."

The three stood around the coffee table, glancing at one
another.

"So uh... what now?" Danny asked, unsure how to
actually initiate the threesome.

"Well I getting naked is step one." The husky grinned,
beginning to unbuckle his belt.

"Wait!" Mark shouted. "This is gonna be his
first time! Let's not rush into this. Let's make this interesting." The
wolf grinned, patting the seats next to him.

Danny and Seamus glanced at each other before taking seats on
opposite sides of the wolf. "What did you have in mind?" Seamus
asked.

"Well I spent all this damn time building this tower.
Might as well knock it over. Strip Jenga. Pull a block. Make someone lose a
piece of clothing. Make it fall and we'll make them... uh..." The wolf
thought about it for a while. 

"Oh!" He snapped his fingers. "First to knock
the tower over gets sandwiched. In honor of Danny's virginity, he MUST top or
bottom. Sound good?"

"It... could be fun." Danny pondered the idea,
wondering how getting taken from both sides would feel.

The husky folded his arms. "And why the hell wouldn't I
knock the tower over?"

"Because making Danny knock the pieces over would be a
hell of a lot more entertaining. Plus his 'fuse' is really short." Mark
retorted.

"Hey! I can't help that I'm fast!" Danny pouted.

Seamus laughed. "It comes with practice. Or rather... doesn't
come... with practice."

Mark rolled his eyes. "Shay that was awful, even for
you."

The wolf clapped his hands together, eyeing the tower eagerly.
"Alright! Let's start!"

Mark bent towards the tower, slowly pulling a loose block out
from the stack. He held the wooden block in front of Danny. "Lose the
shirt."

For the second time today, the fox pulled his shirt off.

"Hey! Don't start with the big items!" Seamus
said, yanking a block off as well. He threw the brick at the fox's bare chest.
"One shoe! Take it off!"

Danny rolled his eye, tossing the shoe off haphazardly. The
shoe knocked against the table, making the entire table shudder.

They all shouted, lurching towards the stack of blocks as it
swayed back in forth. 

Eventually it settled down. Danny sighed, slowly pulling a
block out from the stack. "Oh that was close. Uh..." He glanced at
the two. Seamus looked up at him eagerly as the wolf subtly jabbed a finger
towards the husky.

"Seamus." Danny said, throwing the block at him.
"Shoe."

Mark rolled his eyes, already having pulled a piece from the
tower. "Shoe, Shay."

"Ugh!" Seamus grunted, leaning down to untie the
other lace.

It wasn't long before the tower was looking pretty unstable.
It leaned to and fro as the three half-naked men stared at it. They hadn't
expected to be so invested in the game. Danny's paw tenderly pulled at a
stubborn block. It refused to budge as Danny tested it.

"Don't pick that one Danny. You'll send the entire
stack falling." Seamus whispered. The husky was down to just his briefs.
The tight blue material hugged his rear as he knelt next to the table.

"No! Danny pull that one. He just doesn't want to be
the first one out." Mark grinned.

"Shut up!" Seamus barked. "He just wants your
ass Danny. Don't listen to him!"

As the two continued to bicker, the fox quickly yanked the
piece out. The tower wobbled as the stack teetered back in forth. Eventually it
settled back down.

"I can't believe I did that." Danny whispered,
handing the block to the wolf. "Sorry Mark, but take off the pants."

"Ugh!" Mark grunted, standing up. He awkwardly
fumbled with the zipper before quickly pulling the baggy jeans to his knees.
The wolf wore a black jock. The fabric already seemed to be sporting a heavy
bulge.

"My turn." He grumbled, gently kneeling back down
next to the table. He held a paw up to the bottom of the stack.

"If you take one of those you might send the whole
thing-" Seamus advised.

"I know what I'm doin'." Mark stated, quickly
yanking the middle piece out from the stack. It didn't sway that much due to
the wolf's skilled pull.

"Boom. Danny, come join us." Mark grinned, sliding
the piece over to the fox.

The freshmen stood, hoisting the shorts down to free his briefs.
The short white boxers weren't a perfect fit. Danny stretch at the taut fabric,
feeling a little too around his waist.

After Danny settled back down, the husky nervously grabbed
at a brick. As he yanked it free, the whole tower lurched to the side.

"Oh no!" Seamus shouted as he watched the tower
begin to fall.

They all watched nervously as the stack slowly settled back
down. They sighed in unison.

"Here Danny. Might as well give you this now. Won't
make that much of a difference. Next one's probably it." Seamus said.

The fox sighed as he pulled himself back up to his feet. He
let the tight pair of briefs drop to the floor, revealing his engorged sheathe.

The wolf whistled as Seamus applauded. "Alright Danny,
knock this tower over. I'm sick of waiting to tap your ass." Mark grinned,
watching the fox awkwardly kneel next to the tower.

Danny looked at the skeletal tower. There were only a few
more blocks that looked free-able. He sighed, knowing his fate was sealed. He
slowly pushed at a block, making the entire tower lean with his pressure.
Carefully, he yanked the piece from the other side. Surprisingly, the entire
tower held up.

"Seamus. Bottoms up." Danny stated triumphantly.

"Well shit." Seamus sighed, letting his own junk
spill free.

"Holy shit." Mark muttered, realizing he was next.
The wolf brought a hand up to the blocks. He brought a finger to rest on a
block that Seamus had already attempted to grab. He yanked at it, causing the
entire tower to wobble.

It teetered left... right... left... right... left...
left... left... crash!

The rest of the blocks scattered across the table. Mark let
out a loud curse as they watched the blocks bounce to the floor.

Danny and Seamus laughed as the wolf got up from the ground.


He sighed, shaking his head. "Alright... everyone get
up. Let's move this to my bed." The wolf's tail betrayed his anger as it
happily wagged behind him.


Seamus sat on Mark's bed with his back pressed against the wall.
His legs were spread wide to allow the wolf enough room to get comfortable. The
wolf lapped at the husky's balls as his helped spread Seamus' thighs. The
wolf's ass hung off his bed, a trail of lube trickling down his taint. He
raised his ass higher for Danny, feeling the fox's paws spread his cheeks.

Danny guided his cock up to the wolf's pecker. He rubbed the
lubed condom across Mark's winking asshole, testing how the rubber felt across
his member. It felt new... and weird.

"Get in there Danny." Mark growled, pushing back
against the fox's cock.

"Don't worry about it Danny. He can take almost as much
as I can." Seamus cooed, watching as his shaft reached full mast, slowly
trickling pre onto the wolf's nose.

Their encouragement edged Danny onward. He brought the tip
of his cock to Mark's tailhole, lining up the two. Ever so slowly, Danny began
to push. His head slowly began to sink inside. As more and more of his cock
slipped inside the wolf, the pressure around his dick increased.

"Ooooooh..." Danny said, closing his eyes as Mark
flexed his ass around the fox's shaft. He shoved more of his member into the
wolf's ass, pushing more than half of his length inside Mark. He could hear the
wolf's muffled moans as Mark eagerly sucked on the husky's balls.

The wolf's hips suddenly thrust into Danny's, forcing the rest
of the fox's member to slip inside. Danny gasped in pleasure as he was forced
to hilt Mark.

"Harder." Mark commanded, pulling away from
Seamus' balls before quickly diving down on his wet member.

The wolf's ass eagerly ground back and forth against Danny's
member. The fox felt himself trying his best to keep up with the wolf's rhythmic
bucking. Even though he was on top, the wolf still had complete control over
Danny. The fox's tongue lolled as the Mark's ass continued to pound into his
hips. 

Danny could hear the dog's wet slurps. He watched the two moan
into one another. The husky was petting Mark's head as the dog's head bobbed up
and down. Seamus' toes curled as his hips began to buck uncontrollably. 

"Oh, I'm gonna-!" Seamus shouted, voice stifled by
his own moans.

Even the experienced wolf had trouble swallowing all of Seamus'
cum. The productive husky balls poured into Mark's maw until even he couldn't
handle the copious amount. He pulled away, letting rope after rope paint his
face.

Too busy to continue power-bottoming the fox, Danny was forced
to match the intensity of the wolf's previous thrusting. His hips slammed into
Mark's, their balls wetly slapping against one another.

"F-fuck! I-I can't-!" Danny moaned, losing the rhythm
as his balls seized.

The pressure of the wolf's tight passage combined with the force
of his thrusts sent Danny over the edge. He could feel the condom fill with his
seed as he lazily pumped into Mark. Eventually his hips came to a stop.

Mark turned around, staring at the out of breath fox.
"Oh? You done? Why didn't you knot?"

"Oh... I..." Danny said, beginning to pull his
slick member out of the wolf's ass. "I thought that it might've been
awkward to be tied to you."

Mark laughed, wiping a strand of cum off his cheek before licking
his fingers. "Danny! Now you gotta help me finish up." He turned completely
around, now standing close to Danny.

"Do I have your permission to make this rough?"
Mark asked, gripping the fox's ass.

"Y-yes." Danny said, feeling one of Mark's wet
fingers tease his hole.

"Good." Mark grinned, gripping the fox's shoulder
and throwing him over to the bed. Danny landed roughly in front of Seamus,
finding himself in a position similar to Marks.

The strong hand returned, this time on the back of his head.
His muzzle was forced up close to the husky's half hard cock. The entire member
was still covered in Seamus' cum.

"Lick." Mark commanded, rubbing the fox's nose
into Seamus' sheathe.

"Sorry about the mess." Seamus said, idly stroking
his cum soaked fingers through his own chest fur.

As Mark unwrapped a condom, Danny began licking at the limp
cock. His nose wrinkled at the intense smell as he collected a large amount on
his tongue. He swallowed, trying his best to ignore the aftertaste.

He continued to eagerly lap up Seamus' salty mess as he felt
two lube-slickfingers slip inside him. A familiar warmth returned to the
fox's half hard cock. Even after his orgasm Danny felt himself getting excited
about what was to come.

He yipped as a paw slapped his ass. Mark watched as the fox's
rump rippled in response. At the same time, Mark sunk his digits deep within
the fox.

Danny moaned, leaning back into the invading digits.

"Fuck. You're tight. Definitely not knotting you any
time soon."

"Am I not ready?" Danny asked, a little disappointed
that he hadn't loosened up enough.

Mark chuckled. "Nah, we just need you a little
looser." The wolf knelt down, pushing his mouth up against the fox's ass.
Danny gasped as a tongue invaded his asshole.

"You like that?" Seamus asked, watching Danny moan
into the sheets.

"Oh... fuuuuck." Danny moaned, pushing back into
the wolf's maw.

After massaging the fox's passage, Mark's tongue retreated.
He stood back up, shoving the tip of his cock against Danny's tailhole.

"Moan for me." Mark said, pumping his hips into
Danny. It wasn't long before Danny was writhing in bliss. The fox released moan
after moan as his prostate was stroked. Danny's cock bounced beneath him, his
used condom dangling halfway off his member.

Seamus stroked Danny's cheek as he squirmed, bed groaning as
the wolf eagerly pounded into his ass. The fox could feel Mark's knot pressing
against his hole with every thrust.

"Not gonna last much longer..." Mark warned,
picking up speed.

Danny was fully hard again. The need to cum burned through
his body. He licked and sucked at Seamus' fingers, trying anything he could to
stimulate himself even further. He wanted Mark all the way
inside of him.

He wanted to be knotted.Mark let out his signature howl, letting Danny know it was
time. The bucking became more sporadic as his hips pressed deep within Danny.
The fox felt a hand wrap around his knot. The paw squeezed, causing Danny to go
over the edge.

"Cum for me." Mark whispered between grunts.

Seamus watched the two moan and buck in unison. The husky was
glad just to watch the show, still basking in his own afterglow. Seamuscould evenfeel
his sheathe begin to swell again as he watched Danny roll his ass deep intoMark's hips. 

Seamus smiled, stroking the fox's ear. "We should...
really play Jenga more often."
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Repayment
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Mark scratched his head, puzzled by the strange request.
"I... I don't understand. What are you asking us to do?"



"It's not what I'm asking you to do. It's what I'm
asking you NOT to do." Danny said, pulling a pair of socks out of his
drawer.



"Okay. So you want me to uh... not... say hello to your
mom?" Mark tilted his head, trying to understand where the fox was coming
from.



"No you can say hi! Just don't... you know... bring up
the whole... sex-with-half-of-my roommates-thing." Danny's cheeks burned
as he rolled the white socks up his ankles.



Mark laughed, turning away from the fox. "Well gee,
Danny! Do you have that little faith in me? Of course I'm not gonna do
that." 



The fox shook his head as he reached for his tennis shoes.
"Well I don't know you all that well yet Mark. For all I know you could be
a... uh... what do they call sex addicts?"



"Sex addicts." Mark rolled his eyes as he strolled
into the bathroom.



"No no! The word. It's something like..." Danny
thought about it as he tied his laces. 



"The word doesn't matter, Danny. It's not like I'm
gonna bend you over in front of your mom or anything." Mark grinned,
spraying deodorant onto his chest as he talked. "Although, it does sound
fun."



"Nymphomaniac!" Danny said, the word suddenly
coming to him.



"Nope! Nympho is a term for women. As in a nymph.
Y'know. Greek culture and all that stuff." Mark corrected, waving the body
spray as he gestured.



"So then what is it for guys?" Danny asked,
watching the wolf draw closer.



The large jock held the canister towards the fox. "Come
on Danny. It should be pretty obvious."



Danny looked between the wolf and the body spray as he wracked
his brain for an answer. 



"Come on Danny!" Mark repeated, pressing a finger
down on the canister. Danny yelped as the cold cloud struck against his chest.
The young fox leaped backwards as the wolf continued to assault him with the deodorant.




"J-just tell me!" Danny giggled, pushing the large
wolf off of him.



"It's satyriasis. As in satyr." Mark stated,
releasing one last burst of scent at the fox. The wolf tossed the can onto his
bed as he turned towards the door. "Come on, let's get going." Mark
beckoned eagerly.



"I never took you for the type of person to know
that." Danny said, following the wolf down the hall.



"What? Did you forget Danny?" Mark turned back to
look at Danny as he trotted down the stairwell. "Great memory makes for
large vocabulary." He rapped a knuckle against his temple for emphasis.



"But you don't just learn a word like satyriasis by
going to the gym." Danny countered. "That takes books."



Mark grinned as he unlocked the front door. "You caught
me Danny. I'm a huge nerd. The biggest. I wear glasses and watch anime
religiously."



Danny followed the wolf outside. The sun had barely risen
yet, meaning that the air was actually cool for once. "I'm serious."
Danny continued. "Underneath all that muscle I bet you've got the brains
to match."



Mark squinted at Danny, ears folding forward. "You sayin'
I don't look smart?"



Danny laughed awkwardly as he bent over to fix his sock.
"I'm saying you don't look like the guy who watches anime
religiously."



"Well good." Mark growled playfully, bumping into
the fox as he passed. "Don't really want people knowing that I just marathoned
Madoka Magica anyways."



The two shared a laugh as they walked down to the sidewalk.
The two stretched, sharing the cool air and silence for a moment.



"Well?" Mark turned to the fox. "You
ready?"



"I'll follow your lead." Danny said, jogging in
place.



The wolf shook his head, stepping behind the fox. "Oh
no. You're setting the pace. After you, newbie."



The two set off. Danny had never liked jogging, but being
cooped up in the house for the past three days had given the fox a new
appreciation for the outdoors. It wasn't long before they had reached campus.
The familiar bell tower at the other end of campus was their destination. Danny
had never ran along the bike path that winded throughout campus. The paved road
took them by most of the school's buildings. The wolf jogged beside him,
pointing out each hall and what they were used for. By the time they had
reached the bell tower, Danny could feel himself slowing down. He gasped for
air as the two came to a stop.



"Damn, Danny. You're really out of shape." Mark
commented as he watched the fox wheeze.



"Maybe... maybe you're just really... in shape."
Danny gasped, smiling up at the wolf.



They stood there for some time, just taking in their
surroundings. Mark pointed out a few more locations nearby. The nearest drug
store, where the gay cafe was, and even where the stall with a gloryhole was
located.



"Don't worry Danny. You'll get used to it." Mark
patted the fox lightly on the back. "For now, let's get back on the
path."




The run had made his shower three times as enjoyable. Danny
felt truly refreshed as he stepped out of the bathroom. While it was true that
the fox felt exhausted, the run had filled him with a different kind of energy.




Mark had been a little sad that the fox had opted to take a
shower alone, but Danny had already made up his mind of what he wanted to do
today.



He knocked on Julius' door. It wasn't long before the dragon
opened the door. The tall man looked down at Danny, happy to see he had come.



"You're here early." Julius beamed, allowing Danny
the room to squeeze past his large figure.



"Yeah. I had nothing better to do at the moment."
The fox said, already beginning to undress.



It wasn't long before Danny was completely naked. The fox
stood casually, watching the dragon pull out the necessary supplies. Julius'
nudity had become something of a norm for Danny, but the fox still found
himself fantasizing about what lay behind the bulging fabric.



"Earth to Danny?" Julius said again, snapping at
the fox for his attention.



"Y-yeah? What'd you say?" Danny shook his head,
clearing his head of the mental picture. He could feel his sheathe swelling
uncontrollably as he spoke.



"I said you can pose now. Whatever you like."
Julius repeated, picking up a brush.



Danny put all his weight on one leg and folded his arms,
turning his head to look away from the dragon's junk.



The fox gasped as he stared up at the wall.



Julius glanced at him nervously. "Do you uh... do you
like them?" The dragon asked.



Julius had removed the paintings of his home and replaced
them with a familiar figure. The fox stared at the paintings. There weren't
just three canvas' of him. The dragon had gone so far as to paint the fox in
poses he had never taken before.



"I don't uh... remember some of these poses."
Danny said, staring at one in particular. The dragon had painted the fox in a
rather... suggestive position. He lay curled up on the bed, one hand cupped
over his junk, the other disappearing behind his rear. He seemed to be gasping;
his tongue lolling out of his open mouth. The color of his fur was a mixture of
warm reds and whites. The dragon had used deep blues and a touch of green for
the darker tones. Julius' ability to paint had once again blown Danny's
expectations out of the water... but Danny found himself fixated on the nature
of the paintings.



"These are very... uh..." Danny said, trying to
find the words. He could tell that the dragon was hanging onto his every word.
"Very... suggestive."



"And?" Julius asked, glancing between Danny and
the paintings.



"And... lewd." The fox said.



"Lewd?" Julius asked, taken aback by the
criticism. "But I was just painting you!"



"Well... yeah... but... I didn't do all of these poses
Julius. And some of these are... well... more than a little subtle." Danny
said, staring at one that was very clearly focused on drawing the viewers'
attention to his ass.



"I mean... these are really good. Almost hyper
realistic. But... really gay." Danny said, hoping he wasn't breaking
Julius' heart.



The dragon stood, mouth agape. He looked at Danny blankly.



"Well... that's great!" Julius said, smiling wide.



"What?!" Danny scoffed.



"Yeah! That's what I was aiming for. Kind of a
'inexperienced, fragile, nervous, but excited' undertone. I've been calling
them 'Young Love'. But I'm also thinking about a one word title like 'Virgin'
or something. I'll let you know the name before the art show."



"The a-art show?!" Danny practically squeaked.



"Yes? Danny these are beautiful. I mean... you're
beautiful! And this is nothing to be ashamed of!" Julius said, setting his
brushes down.



"First off, thank you for the compliment. Second off,
I'm not sure I want my naked body in an art show titled 'Virgin', Julius."
Danny growled, unfolding his arms and turning back towards the dragon.



"But my art block! You fixed it! Did you not think this
is what was going to happen when you volunteered to pose for me?" Julius said,
puzzled at the fox's reaction.



"Well. N-no. I..." Danny stammered, watching the
dragon stand up.



"You what?" Julius asked again, walking towards
the small fox.



"I don't know! I never thought it through! I just
wanted to help!" Danny shrugged, glancing back at the paintings. "I
just didn't know my poses were so... lewd."



The dragon stared at Danny, bewildered. Suddenly, the dragon
burst into laughter. "Wait, wait, wait! You didn't know?" Julius
chuckled. "I thought... I thought you were flirting! Oh! Oh that's
rich!"



The dragon wiped away a tear as his laughter calmed down.
"I thought that you'd come in here and... and see these portraits and
we'd... well... end the blatant sexual tension between the two of us. But no!
Here you are! Completely oblivious!"



Danny blushed, realizing how blind he had been for the past
two days. Had he been flirting?! He hadn't meant it. Sure, he found the dragon
attractive... but he had never thought it'd amount to...



"...sex?" Danny whispered.



"Well I mean... Now I'm not so sure." The dragon
sniffled, scratching at his junk with one claw. "If you don't want to,
that is." Julius corrected, turning away from Danny to look at his art.



"Oh no! No! I... I'd like that very much!" The fox
shouted, grabbing the dragon's wrist.



Julius turned back to look at the fox. Danny's paw slithered
down into Julius', gripping it tightly. "I mean... If you still want
to."



Julius squeezed Danny's small hand back. "Yeah I do.
Always have."



"I... think I knew that." Danny giggled as the
dragon drew closer. "You must think I'm an idiot."



"Not an idiot. Just... inexperienced." Julius
said, placing his other hand on Danny's back.



The fox allowed himself to be pulled up against the dragon's
body. His head pressed against Julius' stomach. He could feel the dragon's heartbeat.
Julius' pulse was slow and calming. The fox closed his eyes as he felt the
large paw hand on his back move down to his hip.



Danny pulled his paw away from the dragons, wrapping both
arms around the dragon's torso. He hugged the dragon tightly, feeling the man's
bulging underwear press up against his chest. Danny hadn't realized how much
larger the dragon was until the two were pressed up face to face... or in this
case face to stomach.



"I feel so tiny." Danny said meekly, looking up at
the dragon.



The dragon glanced down at him and chuckled. Danny could
feel the reptile's laugh run through his body. "That's because you are,
fox." Julius said, placing a hand on his head. He began to pet the fox as
he spoke. "But don't worry. I'll be gentle."



The dragon's words were reassuring, but the fox still had
one big worry pressing against his chest. He stepped back, glancing at the
dragon's growing package. "But... how are you going to fit that in
there?"



Julius laughed loudly, releasing the fox. "Goddamn,
Danny! You dream big! Seamus is the only one loose enough to handle my
girth." Danny blushed as he watched Julius grip his underwear, clearly
outlining the large testicles that strained the fabric.



Julius watched the fox stare wantonly as he teased his
sheathe through his cotton briefs. The head of his cock began straining against
the tented shorts. He pinched the tip of his shaft, letting a little pre darken
the fabric.



"This big guy isn't going to go anywhere near your
tailhole today." Julius murmured, taking a small step towards Danny.
Julius watched the fox lick his lips as more and more of the reptilian shaft
spilled out of its sheathe.



"Of course that doesn't mean we can't find some other
way to pass the time." Julius offered.




"Feels weird, huh?" Julius asked.



Danny gripped the sheets and moaned as he stifled out a yes.
He lay on the edge of the bed, his legs trembling as he felt more and more of
Julius' length sink into him.



"It feels nothing like a cock, don't it?" The
dragon said, guiding more of the thick appendage into the fox's ass.



"It's getting a lot... b-bigger." Danny groaned,
still a little sore from yesterday's stretching.



"That's because it's tapered." Julius explained,
holding his own tail between his legs as he continued to push more of the scaly
length deep within Danny.



Eventually the shaking fox couldn't take any more. Julius
stopped feeding Danny more of his tail and took a step back. Julius admired his
handiwork, looking down at the panting fox struggle to situate to the feeling
of being stretched by his large tail. Julius loved watching the fox twitch,
gasp, and moan as he let his tail squirm within him.



The filling sensation was too much for the fox. The tail's
rough thrusts against his prostate set Danny's member at full mast in no time.
However the fox's hands were far too busy to worry about his own release. The
small paws now gripped the elastic band of Julius' briefs. The fox eagerly
lowered the tented briefs, letting the dragon's massive member breathe. The
tapered shaft was as large as a soda can in girth. As Danny gripped the tip of
the dragon's shaft, he wondered just how long Julius' dick really was. Eager to
find out, Danny began to slowly work his paws up and down the slickened cock.
As Danny's speed picked up, he found himself working more and more of the
shaft. Eventually the dripping cock came to a halt at over eight inches.



"It's so thick." Danny said to himself, squeezing
the length with both paws. A spurt of pre landed on the fox's white chest fur.



"And messy." Julius warned, still doing his best
to subtly fit more of his tail into the fox. He knew his cock would never fit.
Not today, at least. But the sooner he got that fox opened up the better.



While the fox was busy servicing him, he gripped his tail
with one hand. Slowly, the dragon began to shove more of his tail against
Danny's tailhole. Danny moaned and bucked as his ass gave way. The fox let out
a loud cry as another inch of Julius' tail pushed into him.



Danny gasped for air as he tried to recover, still clutching
the dragon's cock with both paws.



"You okay?" Julius asked, trying to keep his tail still
within the sensitive fox.



"I... I... f-fuck!" Danny cursed through gritted
teeth. The fox began to roll his hips into the dragon's tail. Danny's cock
spurted cum all over his chest as he pushed another half an inch into him.



After a few moments to ride out the orgasm, Danny looked up
at the dragon sheepishly. "Sorry. I... uh... got a little too
excited."



"I can tell. We can work on that later. For
now..." Julius said, thrusting his hips into the fox's paws. "You can
work on this.



"With pleasure." Danny said, tightening his grip on
the large shaft. The fox's paws quickly became a blur, working the immense cock
for all it was worth. He could hear the dragon grunt and moan in approval as he
used one paw to fondle his balls. He pressed a finger into the dragon's taint
as he squeezed, one hand still expertly milking the dripping length.



All at once, Danny removed his paws from the needy shaft. A
large dollop of pre began to drool down the dragon's cock. The fox leaned in,
bringing his tongue across the slickened surface. Danny couldn't help but
notice how much sweeter the dragon's pre was than Mark's.



As soon as his lips were around the tip of Julius' cock, the
dragon had reached his limit. Julius pushed the fox off his cock as he grunted.
A thick strand of saliva still connected the fox's lips to his tip. The dragon
gripped his cock with one hand and grinned, looking down at the cute fox.



"Open your mouth wide, fox." Julius commanded,
beating his meat viciously into the air.



Danny did as he was told, closing his eyes in anticipation
for what was to come. He could hear the dragon let out a deep, long moan. A
warm, wet sensation landed on his nose. The copious amount of cum dripped down
his face as more and more of the dragon's load spilled from his shaft. Rope after rope found its way into the fox's
greedy mouth as well. It felt like several men had unloaded on him at once. 



He opened his eyes, peering up at the dragon above him. The
dragon was hunched over him, still aiming his cock on the tip of Danny's
tongue. Julius murmured something about a 'good slut' as he pressed his shaft
against the fox's cheek, collecting a copious amount of spent cum on his shaft.
The fox eagerly took the dragon's cock back into his mouth, collecting the
fresh load with his tongue.



"Yeah... clean me up, fox. Just like that." Julius
cooed, bringing a free hand to scratch at the fox's ear. Danny happily did as
he was told, hungrily lapping up the softening member's mess.



It wasn't long until they both found their way into the
dragon's shower. The dragon tried his best to get the cum out of the fox's fur
for him while Danny washed the dragon's scales.



"I'm glad." Julius said, rubbing a finger
underneath the fox's eye.



"About the sex?" Danny asked, too busy copping a
feel of the dragon's abs to look back up at the dragon.



"Well, there's that. But I'm mostly glad that you're
here. With us." Julius said.



"Yeah, well..." Danny began, "I'm glad too.
To be here with you guys."



"Yeah?"



"Mhm."
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"How are the roommates?" His mother asked,
scanning the menu. Danny did the same. He always liked to find the cheapest thing
on the menu. 



"Good." Danny stated, keeping his relations with
the flat mates as simple as possible.



"Are any of them bothering you?" She asked.



"We had a few issues but we sorted them out."
Danny said, eyeing the fettuccini alfredo as he spoke.



Danny's mom lowered the menu, squinting at her child with
gleaming emerald eyes. "A few issues? Is there a problem with the
rent?"



"N-no!" Danny stammered, trying his best to avoid
his mother's scrutinizing gaze. Eventually her eyes returned to her own menu.
Danny couldn't help but feel relieved that he had avoided the subject.



"How is Mark? Not that I don't trust Barry's judgment,
but I haven't had the chance to meet him myself." She questioned, turning the
page of the expansive menu.



"He's... really outgoing. He showed me around campus
and everything, which was nice." Danny said, circumventing the truth.



"And the others?" She continued, adjusting her
glasses as she spoke.



"Seamus is really kind. He's the husky. Julius...
that's the dragon's name... he's an artist." Danny began, going through
the list. "Philly is the other dog. He's a doberman."



"Philly?" She asked, rather confused.



"He works at a cheesesteak shop so they call him
Philly." He clarified, opting not to tell her the complete story.



She chuckled at that. "And what of the final two? You
told me they were much older."



"Oh, well... they're both almost thirty. Terry, the
horse? He's mute. But Mitch interprets for him."



"I see." She muttered, putting the menu down on
the table. The fox's full attention turned to Danny. "You aren't telling
me something."



Danny's body stiffened in response to her words. He had
never been good at hiding the truth from his mom.



"Is one of them homophobic?" She asked sternly,
eyes narrowing.



"Not at all!" Danny shouted. "In fact...
Terry and Mitch are a... are partners."



She leaned back in her chair, a look of pleasant surprise on
her face. "Oh! I hadn't known."



"Yeah. Me either. They live in the room across from
Mitch and I, but they are never really around." Danny stated, glad that he
had dodged the bullet.



"Well it's... I think it's a good thing that you're
living there. Hopefully they'll set a good example for when you decide to..."
She paused, noticing the waiter was drawing near.



The conversation was lost after they had ordered their food.
The two fox's sat in silence for some time, each staring at their own phones.



"Barry says hi." The older fox said, typing back a
response to her husband.



"Tell him thanks... for helping move me in." Danny
clarified, busy reading his last conversation with Terry over again.



>>I think you should tell her everything you told me



>>But in person, obviously



"Aaaaand... sent. So where were we?" The older fox
asked, setting down her phone.



"I don't really remember." Danny lied, trying to
change the subject. "How was the conference?"



She groaned, watching as the waiter set down their drinks.
"It was a full house. Barry and I were swamped the entire time. It was one
thing after another..." She paused to thank the waiter before sipping her
expensive alcoholic beverage. "But it was exhausting. But it's over now,
which is why I could come up to see you." She said, smiling warmly at her
son.



"Er, thanks." Danny said, shifting in his seat.



"Are you nervous about your first day?" She asked,
crossing her arms on the table.



"I'd be lying if I told you I wasn't." Danny
admitted.



She chuckled, tilting her head as she leaned in. "Oh,
Danny. It's only natural. I remember my first week of college. It was
stressful, but I had... Richard... to help me through it."



The name seemed to sour the air around them. Danny looked
down at his lap as if he was physically trying to avoid the subject. His mother
looked at him from across the table, ears tilted backward in regret.



"Honey, it's been four years." She said, as if
trying to reassure herself as well.



"I know it's just... I wanted to... I wanted to tell
you that I... About that day I-" Danny's voice cut off as he looked back
up at his mother.



"I told him afterwards that... that it should have been
us.... that it should have been him that died in the crash." He admitted.



"And then... there was this cop who reported on the scene...
he had been reporting at that crash, too... and I heard him whisper... 'good
riddance' when he was checking Dad's vitals... and... a-and I swear... for just
a second I... I agreed with him." Danny looked up at his mom, tears
welling in his eyes. "I never should've... raised my voice o-o-or said any
of that to him. Not to his face. But he just kept... pushing me." He
lowered his head again, letting his tears fall onto his lap. He hoped no one
around them saw him crying, but he couldn't stop. Not now.



He felt his mother's paw rest atop his. Danny tried his best
to stem the tide of emotions welling inside him, but he couldn't.



"Danny I..." His mother began, her gentle voice
wavering slightly. "I know what you're feeling. And I... I said the same
thing. Right to his face... I...."



Danny looked up at her. The older fox had tears as well. She
squeezed his hand tightly as she spoke. "I said it right to his face, not
even a day after the crash. With all the hell he put us through I never... I
never even once thought to think of the hell he was going through. Oh, Danny. I
thought you'd hate me."



Danny shook his head. "I thought you'd hate me,
too."



They did their best to conceal their emotions as a waitress
strolled past. Danny wiped his tears away with a sleeve while his mother dabbed
her cheeks with a napkin.



"Sorry I didn't mean to-" Danny began, sniffling.



"No, Danny. This needed to be said." She said,
clearing her throat. "Thank you for... for sharing."



"Yeah. You too." Danny said, smiling at his mom.




"Goodnight, Mrs. Solovitz!" Mark shouted, waving
from the doorstep.



She waved back, coat blowing in the breeze as a cold wind
passed. She waited for the wolf to close the door before turning back to her
son.



"They seem nice." She stated.



"Yeah..." Danny said, watching her as she pulled
out the keys to her car.



"And how many of them are gay?" The fox's emerald
eyes glinted as she spoke.



Shit.



"All... of them." Danny said, tail hiding between
his legs.



"So I'll assume..." She began, raising an eyebrow.



"Yeah." Danny whimpered.



"With how many of them?"



"All the ones you met." He confessed, blushing
madly.



She stared for a long time at him, as if stuck trying to
process this information.



"And you are using protection, right?" She finally
said, pulling open the door to her car.



Danny looked up at his mom, shocked at how smoothly she had
handled it. "What?"



"Condoms, Danny." She clarified.



"Y-yeah. I mean yes. But... what?" He asked again.



"Oh, Danny... you can't hide those kind of things from
your mother." She tutted, pulling him into a hug.



"And you're... okay with this?" Danny asked, smothered
by his mother's tight hug.



"Of course I'm not!" She barked. "But that
doesn't mean you're not an adult. I know you, Danny. I can't control your
actions, but I trust you enough to protect yourself." She squeezed even
tighter before releasing him from her grip.



He watched as she climbed into the car, pulled out of the
driveway, and disappeared down the road. The cool breeze returned as he stood
there, gently pushing against him.



A loud slam from behind him made Danny spin around. Mark
held the front door open, a hand cupped to his mouth. "What did I tell ya,
Danny? Your mom had no clue about the whole..." The wolf gestured wildly,
thrusting his hips into the outside air.



"The party doesn't start until tomorrow, Mark. Leave
some alcohol for Saturday." Danny shouted back, walking towards the open
door.




"Man, why the hell do we gotta clean the place if we're
just gonna have to do it all over again on Sunday?" Mark complained, tying
the trash bag as he whined.



"Because Matthew is going to be here tomorrow and I am
NOT going to blow it." Philly huffed. The doberman was busily mopping the
kitchen floor.



"But I thought the whole point was to blow it."
Danny corrected, rewrapping the vacuum's cord around its base.



The whole house let out a sustained "ooooh!" at
Danny's joke. Julius' heavy hand landed on his back. "Good one, fox."
The clothed dragon grinned. The large man had fully dressed for Danny's mother,
and now stood awkwardly in the middle of the living room.



"So are you joining us for the party Danny?"
Seamus asked, tiptoeing around Mark as he hoisted two bottles of wine onto the
counter.



"He'd better." Mark grumbled.



"You don't have to if you don't want to." Julius
offered.



"Actually I'm not really... into big parties. I might
just come downstairs for a bit." Danny said, hoisting the vacuum over to
the closet.



"We promise to behave, Danny." Seamus chimed in.
"Right guys?"



The dragon and dobie both nodded. Seamus glared at Mark.
"I said... Right? Guys?"



Mark's ears perked up. He turned around to look at the
others. "Hm? What? Sorry, I wasn't paying attention."



"Bullshit." Seamus grinned, swatting the wolf on
the ass.



Mark let out a fake yelp as he shied away from the hand.
"Hey! Do that again and I'll be forced to reimburse you later, ten-fold."



"Is that a threat?" Seamus cooed, brushing up
against the wolf.



"Hey! I just mopped these floors!" Philly growled.
"If you're gonna do something I'd prefer it if Drippy wasn't in the
kitchen."



"What did I say about using that name!" The husky
shouted, ears folding forward. "I can't help that I get a little worked
up!"



"Knock it off you guys." Julius commanded. Immediately
the three stopped their bickering and got back to work. Seamus went to fetch
more alcohol from the fridge in the garage while Mark took the garbage out
back.



"That was impressive." Danny stated, looking up at
the large dragon.



"Like I told you before, you can't let them start
talking or else all hell breaks loose." Julius said, tugging against his
shirt. "You mind if I take these off now that your mom's gone?"



"Go ahead." Danny said.




The five found themselves sitting around the living room.
They had been talking for over an hour now, and it was getting pretty late.



"How the hell did she know?!" Mark barked as the rest
of the room laughed it up.



"I don't know! She's just... really good at telling
these things!" Danny said, equally as confused as the wolf. "The
woman practically outed me to myself."



"What?" Seamus said, cocking his head. "How
does that work?"



"Oh boy, coming out stories." Philly groaned,
leaning in closer.



"Well... I was really young, and I had just hit
puberty. I had asked her why I didn't like girls and she told me what being gay
was." Danny stated.



"Seems a little presumptuous to assume that about your
kid." Mark muttered.



"No it wasn't like that! I told her that I didn't like
girls yet, and she said there might not be a 'yet'. And then she explained what
being gay was and I kind of just... got it." Danny said.



Philly huffed. "Man you had it easy. Didn't know what I
was missing until I drank one too many. I'll never forget the morning after.
Haven't told my brothers yet but I thought my dad was gonna have a heart attack
after I told him."



"My parents caught me making out with a guy back in
High School. I think the real shock to them was learning that the boy next door
was gay, not me." Seamus blushed.



"My father and I don't see each other much anymore.
Mostly because of my coming here for a fine arts degree... but I don't think
the gay thing helped either." Julius stated. The lack of emotion in the
dragon's voice worried Danny.



"And you're okay with that?" Danny pressed.



"I still go to my farm in the countryside, but he is
always finding excuses to avoid me. But it is fine. My mother and siblings all
support me. And I know deep down that my father will always care for me."
Julius said.



They all sat there for a moment, a still silence occupying
the room.



"Weeeeelp. I'm tired. Sorry about not keeping a tight
enough lid on the whole 'sex-with-all-of-your-roommates' thing Danny."
Mark said, stretching as he got on his feet.



The doberman got to his feet. "You coming too,
Shay?" Julius said, turning to the husky.



"Y-yeaaaah." Seamus said, hand covering his mouth
as he yawned.



When the dogs departed, Danny was left alone on the couch
with Julius. The fox would have left with Mark if he hadn't felt like the
dragon had wanted him to stay.



"What's wrong?" Danny eventually said, peering up
at the large dragon.



"Nothing. It's just..." Julius let out a deep
sigh. "I'm not sure I believe what I just told you. About my family. It
does bother me, but... why can't he see me as his son, and not as some
screw-up?"



"Well... my dad and I... never really met eye to eye on
a lot of things either."



"The cat?"



"No, the fox. My real dad... he was an alcoholic and
we... we said a lot of things we can't take back now. I would always fight and
bicker with him about the stupidest of things. Like this one time we argued for
two hours about my mom and Barry. Looking back, I blamed him for the divorce,
the car crash, and... his suicide. But that was just me running away from my
own blame. Yes, he carried a lot of hate in his heart, but that doesn't mean I
didn't carry the same hate as well."



"I'm... I'm sorry." Julius said, squeezing the
fox's knee. The dragon's thumb slowly stroked his fur as they sat there in
silence.



"You don't have to be sorry. It's taken me a long time
to realize this, but... I don't want to see your relationship ruined over
something so trivial. If he truly loves you, then the two of you can find a way
to work things out." He placed his hand on top of Julius'. The dragon's
large hand-made Danny's look like a child's in comparison.



"You really think so?" The large dragon asked,
leaning down towards Danny.



"Yeah, I really do." Danny said, looking up into
Julius' eyes. "I'm... gonna kiss you now, if you don't-"
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Danny hadn't remembered falling asleep. The fox kept his
eyes closed as he smiled, replaying last night's events over in his head.
Julius had been so gentle with him. Even now he could feel the large dragon
gently stroking his chest fur. His large hand brushed lightly across his fur,
as if hesitant to wake Danny with his touch. Julius' body radiated heat better
than any blanket could. The fox pushed back into the larger man's body, letting
the dragon know he was awake.



"That was nice." Danny murmured, still half
asleep.



The dragon let out a deep rumble in agreement. Danny
couldn't help but giggle as the vibrations tickled his back. Julius pressed his
hand against the fox's chest, pulling him in to a tight hug.



"Haven't slept that good in a while." Julius said,
resting his head atop the fox's. They lay like this for a little longer,
letting their leg's get tangled up in each other's.



Eventually the two broke their embrace and pulled the covers
off. Danny tried not to stare too openly at the dragon's large package as the
two stood up. The fox quickly rearranged his underwear to hide his own morning
wood as Julius grabbed Danny's remaining clothes from the floor.



"What time is it?" Danny asked while taking his
clothes from the dragon.



"A little past noon." Julius said, gesturing at
the clock beside his bed.



"We probably should've gone to bed sooner, huh?"
Danny huffed, pulling on his pants as he spoke.



The dragon raised a brow, looking down at the fox with a
knowing smile. "I didn't mean it like that." The fox blushed, looking
down at his feet as he spoke. When the two were getting pretty hot and heavy
last night, it had been Danny who had asked to 'just sleep'. It had been hard
for both of them to calm down, but it led to some pretty intense spooning. It
wasn't that he didn't want to continue, he was just worried that he was taking
it too fast with the dragon. Danny had never wondered why he felt that way
about Julius until now.



"We should probably start helping the others get ready
for the party." Julius said, walking over to his bedside drawer.



Danny nodded, watching the large man bend over to rummage
through his clothing. "I'll just... uh... get going then."



Danny walked past the dragon, feeling a little awkward about
leaving so soon. However before he could open the door, he felt a familiar hand
around his waist.



"Not so fast." Julius said, spinning the smaller
man around. The dragon held a bundle of clothing in his free hand. "Can't
let you leave without saying goodbye."



The dragon was a good kisser. Danny thought that it might've
just been the size of the dragon's tongue in comparison to his own, but the way
he took control without brute force really... really...



Julius pulled away, leaving the fox wanting more. It took
the fox a moment to reorganize his thoughts.



"We should do this again." Julius said, smiling.



"Y-yeah. I'd really like that." Danny said, mouth
still slightly ajar.




It had been hard for Danny not to give himself some sort of
proper 'release' in the shower. His small collection of toys were more than a
little inviting to the pent up fox, but he withstood his urges. He stepped out
of the shower feeling refreshed and excited. He had already been to one of the
house parties the previous weekend. And now he knew quite a few familiar faces.
He pondered if Terry and Mitch would be there as he dried his fur.



A voice from outside his bathroom made him jump. "Yo,
Danny! You in here?"



"Y-yeah! I'm finishing up in the shower. What do you
need?" The fox called back.



"I'm headed to the grocery store to pick up some stuff
for tonight. You in?" The doberman shouted.



"Yeah, just hold on a second!" Danny said, struggling
to get his boxers on.



"You need some help?" The dobie asked playfully.



"No no, I'm good." Danny giggled, searching for
his belt. The fox swore he could hear Philly let out a sigh of disappointment.




"I need your help, man." The doberman asked
nervously, scratching his cheek as he spoke.



"My help? With what?" Danny asked, walking beside
the dobie's grocery cart.



"With uh... the tiger." Philly blushed, stopping
to check out a few selections of beer.



"I don't think I'm that good at giving advice."
Danny chuckled, watching the doberman inspect a brand of ale.



"That's not what Julius said about you." The dobie
pointed out, placing the booze in the cart with the rest of the party supplies.



"Julius said that?" Danny asked, blushing.



"Yeah. Me? I'm not so good with words and... 'specially
when it's around Mattie." The doberman seemed to shrink in embarrassment
as he spoke. "You shoulda seen me at the party. I kept stumbling over my
own words. I almost told him the uh... the 'philly' story."



"That's... probably not a good icebreaker Philly."
Danny chuckled, glancing at the sheepish dog.



"Yeah." Philly sighed. "He's just so... you
know?



"Well no, I don't really 'know'." Danny said,
rolling his eyes. "I think it's best if you just... take it slow. Stop
trying to impress him, or woo him, or... whatever it is you're trying to do
with him. Maybe try listening to him? Let him lead the conversation so you
avoid some of those more... embarrassing stories."



"So what you're saying is that I should try... playing
it cool?" Philly asked, stopping to turn down a different aisle.



"Not really. Don't 'play' anything. Just be yourself.
The big lug with a bigger heart." Danny said, nudging into the dog's arm
as they walked.



Philly grumbled. "I'll take that as a compliment. I
think we got everything. Anything else before we head back to the bickering
duo?"



"The who?"




"Oh my god Mark, you got it last time!" The husky
pointed an accusing finger at the wolf.



Mark shrugged, letting the audio jack hand limp in his hand.
"Yeah, and I strictly remember a lot of compliments about my taste last
time as well."



Seamus' eyes narrowed as he let out a menacing growl.
"Bastard."



Mark grinned playfully back. "Hipster."



"Groceries!" Philly called out, squeezing between
the dogs as he carried the hefty bags into the kitchen. Danny quickly trailed
behind the doberman, glancing at the angry duo as he passed.



"What's going on?" Danny asked, watching the two
practically butt heads as they bickered.



"This happens almost every time." Philly sighed,
unpacking his paper bags as he spoke. "The two have been competing for the
rights to DJ since the beginning."



"Yeah, except it's my turn Mark, so hand over the
cord!" Seamus barked, struggling to grab the cord from the larger dog.



Mark laughed as the two toppled to the floor. "Danny!
Help me! He's gone feral!" He playfully shouted before tossing the cord to
Danny.



"Finally!" Seamus shouted, shooting back up onto
his feet. "Give me the cord, Danny!"



"No, Danny! Pass back to me before he pounces on you
too!" Mark shouted, waving his arms in the air.



The dogs slowly began to corner Danny. The fox stepped away
from the two until his back was pressed against the screen to the backdoor.



In one clean motion, the backdoor slid open and the aux cord
was ripped out of his hands. Danny turned around to see a disgruntled Terry
clutching the cord. The fox stepped back towards the fox's as the horse signed
rapidly before slamming the screen door shut again.



"I uh... I guess Terry's in charge of music tonight."
Seamus said, shrugging.



"Works for me. As long as I don't have to listen to
your playlist again." Mark growled, shoving the husky playfully. Danny
watched Seamus tackle the wolf to the floor again. The fox couldn't tell if
they were fighting or playing. He guessed it was somewhere in between the two.



Danny followed Terry outside. The horse had stuffed the cord
in his shorts, and was currently wiping down the patio table. Mitch was also
here, watering the garden, which surprised Danny. Julius was by the pool using a
net to fish out stray leaves.



"Danny! Good to see you again! How was your
mother?" The lion bellowed.



"Good! She only had nice things to say about you
guys!" Danny called out, holding a hand over his brow to shield his eyes
from the sun.



"And you're doing well yourself, correct?" Mitch
asked.



"Yeah. I'm still trying to learn how to... you know...
do what you told me to do." Danny said, feeling that the advice was a
little too cheesy to say aloud. "But I'm working on it!"



"That's all it takes, Danny! The most powerful thing
we've got is right here." The lion brought a fist to his heart, beating
his chest a few times before returning to his gardening.



The screen door opened once more behind him. "The party
is starting soon so you all need to get prepared!" Seamus shouted before
pointing a finger at Danny. "Danny!" He shouted, causing the fox to
feel like he had done something wrong.



"Y-yeah?" Danny asked, looking at the husky nervously.



"Is that what you're wearing to the party?" Seamus
asked, looking the fox up and down.



"Er... Yes?" Danny asked. He could practically
feel the judgement rolling off of the husky.



"That won't do. Come with me." Seamus tutted,
walking towards the fox with an excited look.



"B-but I'm not even sure I want to-"



"Nonsense! You are going to look fantastic once I'm
done with you!"




Danny bit his lip as the husky tugged his clothing to the
floor. It wasn't long until he was completely naked. He instinctively brought a
hand over his junk as he watched the husky dig through his closet.



"First things first: swimsuit." Seamus said, whipping
around on his heel. He held a skimpy speedo in his paws. Danny blushed,
remembering how embarrassed he had been in the last pair Seamus had picked out
for him. This one somehow seemed lewder than the last. The stretchy blue lycra
had white laces going up the middle of the bulge.



"I'm not really sure I want to wear that." Danny
hesitated, looking at the skimpy material.



Instead of listening to Danny's pleas, the fox knelt to help
the fox into the swimsuit. Danny complied, trying his hardest not to pop a
boner as the husky laced the swimsuit tight around his package. Seamus stepped
back, guiding Danny in front of the mirror.



"See? Don't you look good?" The husky cooed,
letting the fox admire the tight blue material. The fox hated to admit that
Seamus was right. "You don't even have to get in the water if you don't
want to." Seamus insisted, returning to the drawer. "Let's see if I
have any shorts that'll really hug your waist."



Eventually the fox found a perfect pair of white shorts. As
Seamus continued to search through his clothing, Danny inspected himself in the
mirror. The shorts hugged his entire body, from his thighs to his waist,
leaving little to the imagination. "Is all your clothing this...
tight?"



"I have a motto, Danny. If you can't feel the clothing
against your skin, you might as well not even be wearing anything at all."
Seamus stated, tossing a shirt to Danny as he stood up.



"I'm... not sure I agree." Danny said, holding the
long sleeve shirt up to his torso. It looked like a baseball player's shirt,
with a light blue torso and white sleeves. The fox struggled to squeeze into
the tight fitting shirt. The sleeves themselves seemed far too small, stopping
at Danny's elbows. The fox went flush with embarrassment by the sight of his
own nipples poking against the fabric of the shirt.



"You look fantastic." Seamus said, resting a hand
on Danny's shoulder.



"I look... really gay." Danny stated flatly.



The husky laughed and slapped a hand on the fox's ass.
"That's because you are! Now own it Danny!"




"So how do you know these guys?" The doe asked,
pushing her glasses up as she talked.



"They're uh... They're my flatmates. Mark's my
roommate." Danny said, practically shouting the pop music. He glanced
outside to get another loot at Mark. The wolf was currently playing beer pong
against Terry and Mitch with a rather large crowd growing. Judging by the crowd's
reaction outside it was quite the exciting match.



"And you're what, a sophomore this year?" The doe
continued, sipping her beer. Danny couldn't remember her name. Had it been
Susan? Sarah?



"Uh... Freshman. Yeah I didn't really end rooming with
these guys on purpose." Danny shrugged, listening to another roar of excitement
outside.



"They're really going at it out there." Susan...
or Sally said, nodding to the door behind Danny.



"Yeah? It seems like a pretty close game to me."
Danny nodded, looking down at his untouched beer as he spoke.



"No I mean like... They are really going at it."
The doe repeated, pointing outside.



Danny turned around to see Mark and his beer pong partner
sharing a passionate kiss of victory.



"Oh. Yeah. He does that. Guess I won't be going back to
my room tonight."



The doe laughed at that, slapping Danny's knee. "Well
there's always my place."



Danny's heart skipped a beat as he turned back towards
Shelly. "I uh... I'm gay."



Sarah laughed again, still touching his knee. "Just
making sure. Don't want to miss out on an opportunity when I see one."



"Yeah." Danny said, glancing at the kitchen for a
sign to leave the current train wreck of a conversation. "Listen I
gotta-"



"What?" She shouted, trying her best to listen to
him over the music.



"I gotta go tell Terry to turn down the music! You have
fun tonight, you hear?"



"Yeah! See you around!" The doe said, smiling as
the two parted ways.




As Danny briskly strode down the second floor hall he could
hear a few familiar voices from the second floor. The fox walked into the loft.
A lot of the chairs had been arranged to look out into their backyard. It was
much quieter up here. Danny walked towards a group of people to find his
flatmates lounging about.



"Hey Danny! Where you been?" Seamus asked, gesturing
for the fox to come closer.



Danny chose a seat next to the husky, glancing over to see
Julius sitting in a large bean bag on his other side.



"I've uh... been talking to people. Mostly other people
have been doing the talking." Danny admitted.



"No big deal Danny. Not everyone is the life of the
party. We all can't be Mark." Julius said nodding down at the backyard.



Danny scanned the backyard for any sign of Mark. It wasn't
long before he found the wolf dancing with his beer pong partner. The dog he
had picked up looked completely wasted, but that didn't seem to stop Mark from
enjoying himself.



"Never expected this kind of music out of Terry."
Seamus muttered, lifting his drink up to his mouth.



"I sure did. It was either this or heavy metal."
Julius stated.



"Whatever. It's better than Mark's crap so I'm
happy." Seamus grunted, setting his empty drink down. "I'm gonna go
get another beer."



"Grab me one too, will ya?" Julius asked.



The two sat in silence, watching the outdoor activities as
if it was a movie. The backyard was lit up by a string of lights, making it easy
to see the activity below. 



"Hey there's Philly." Julius said, pointing down
at the pool.



"And he's with Matt!" Danny exclaimed, watching
the two sit on the edge of the pool, their feet dangling in the water.



"Really?" Seamus shouted, rushing back over with
two fresh beers in his hand. "He's not fucking this up, right?"



Danny watched as the two talked. Matthew laughed at
something Philly said as the doberman playfully pushed against the tiger.



"Doesn't look like he's fucking things up." Danny
said, staring at the two. They seemed so enraptured in their conversation that
they were even mimicking each other's body language.



"But it does look like he'll be fucking SOME things
later." Seamus snickered, cracking open a bottle before handing it to
Julius. It seems the joke was becoming quite common in this house.



Danny glanced back at the two canines practically rutting on
the dance floor. "Is that normal?" Danny asked, pointing at Mark and
his newfound friend.



"Hm? Mark? Yeah, he can get pretty riled up. You should
know." Seamus said.



Danny blushed, remembering how embarrassing that had been for
him. "Yeah. I should know."



"But everything worked out in the end, right?"
Seamus said, pulling out his phone to check the time.



Danny looked down at the two on the dance floor. The dog
looked completely wasted, and it had barely turned dark yet. "Right."




The three had stayed up there for the entire night. Only a
few stragglers remained outside. Danny was far from bored however, as he had
enjoyed Julius and Seamus' company tremendously. The lights outside were the
only source of illumination besides the pool light.



"There you guys are!" A booming voice echoed from
down the hall. Danny jumped, turning in his seat to see Mitch and Terry walking
towards them. Terry waved as Mitch carried a large armchair over to join the
three of them.



Mitch sat down with a heavy plop. Terry quickly hopped onto
the arm of the chair, letting Mitch wrap an arm the horse's waist. "So what
have you three been up to?"



"People watching." Seamus said, still watching the
small amount of people that remained outside. Philly and Matthew were still out
there. They were now wading in the pool, occasionally laughing about something
one of them said.



"Did you guys see where Mark went? Last we saw he was
on the dance floor with that guy." Mitch said, joining their observation
of the outside party.



"He might be in our room... Although I think that dog
had a little too much to drink." Danny said, watching the doe from earlier
stroke the arm of a stocky bull.



"I'm not. And he was." A voice said from down the
hall. They turned around to see a disgruntled wolf trudging towards them.



"The kid couldn't handle his liquor." Mark
growled, sitting down next to Julius. "Put him to sleep in my bed. He's
got one hell of a snore."



"Sorry that didn't work out for you." Seamus said.



"You should be more careful about who you pick."
Julius grunted.



"Hey, I picked Danny, right? He's a good kid." Mark
said, pointing at the fox.



A few of them shrugged and nodded in agreement, but Julius
remained stern. "You got lucky with Danny. Just be a little more careful
with who you lay with, wolf."



Mark sighed, shaking his head. "Speaking of who I'm
gonna lay with that dog is still snoring in my bed. Shay, can I sleep with you
tonight?"



Seamus was too busy watching Philly and Matt in the pool to
turn to speak to Mark. "I uh... I'd love to but I don't think we're using
that room tonight."



"What? Why?" Mark asked. The group joined Seamus
by the window in time to see Philly make his move. The large doberman had the
tiger pressed against the side of the pool, their lips locked.



"Good for Philly. I know he's had his eye on that tiger
for quite a while." Mark said, placing a hand on Seamus' shoulder.
"Good job setting them up."



"What can I say, I'm a matchmak- woah!" Seamus
yelped as he was lifted out of his seat. The wolf had slung the husky over his
shoulder in one clean motion. "What the hell do you think you're doing?"



"You mind if we use your bed for a second Danny? We'll
clean the sheets tomorrow." Mark called out, placing a hand over the
husky's mouth.



"I'm not really sure-" Danny began.



"Great! We owe you big time." Mark winked before
retreating into their room.



Danny frowned, not entirely sure if he was comfortable with
the thought of them sharing his bed... at least not without him.



"Well I think that's... our cue as well." The lion
said. Mitch and Terry were practically joined at the hips while they walked down
the hall, Terry's hands rapidly signing.



"And then there were two." Julius said, looking
over at Danny. A lone seat stood between them.



"Not entirely. Philly is still down there with
Matt." Danny said, turning to look back outside. The doberman was nowhere
to be seen. "Or... wait..."



"Looks like they've retired as well. The parties pretty
much dead, Danny." Julius said, grunting as he stood back up. The large
dragon walked over to Danny, extending a hand to help him out of his chair.



The fox took the larger hand and hoisted himself up. He
looked up into Julius' eyes. "So what now?"



"Now..." Julius smiled before turning around to
pick up a few bottles littered on the floor. "We close up shop." 




"How do college students drink so much?" Danny
asked, heaving a large plastic bag outside. Julius quickly followed, carrying a
similar trash bag.



"Students drink for the sake of drinking. I never much
understood why most try to get wasted." Julius said, picking up a piece of
trash off the floor.



"Like that dog Mark picked up?" Danny said, moving
over the where the doe had sat for most of the party. The fox didn't recall if
she had ended up leaving with the bull or not.



Julius let out a deep growl of disapproval.



Danny looked back at Julius. The dragon's brow was furrowed
as he scanned the outside for trash.



"What's wrong?" Danny asked.



The dragon turned to look at Danny, surprised that the fox
had noticed his sour mood. "It's just... when me and Mark first started...
you know. Having sex. I was really happy. But then one night I come back to the
dorm and there he is... rolling around with some labrador... and I... It wasn't
like we were dating at the time or anything it just felt like the wolf had
betrayed me."



Danny set his trash bag on the ground and walked towards the
big dragon. "Julius that's just how Mark is."



The dragon scowled. "I know that now Danny. But we were
younger and I truly thought it was more than just sex that we were
sharing."



"Did you... love him?" Danny asked, wondering how
the dragon standing in front of him could have ever had such feelings for Mark.



Julius shook his head. "No. But I wanted to love him.
Does that make sense?"



Danny nodded. "Yeah. Kinda. You wanted a relationship
and he wanted..."



Julius sighed. "Sex."



The two stood there in silence. A crickets chirp hung in the
air. Danny looked up at the large dragon once more.



"Maybe..." Danny began. The dragon looked up to
meet his eyes.



"Maybe?" Julius repeated, confused at where the fox
was taking this conversation.



Danny stepped back, still staring into Julius' eyes as he
spoke. "Maybe we could take this conversation somewhere else."




"Ohhhhhhh... that hits the spot." Julius groaned.



Danny sat on the opposite side of the hot tub, watching as
the naked dragon sunk deeper into the warm water.



"Feels good, right?" Danny asked. The dragon's
head bobbed eagerly in agreement.



"Haven't gotten in this thing for the longest
time." Julius kicked his legs up on either side of Danny.



"So... so where were we?" The fox said, quickly
looking back up from the dragon's sheathe.



"My realization that Mark didn't want what I
wanted." Julius sighed, leaning back. "It's all in the past. We're
too different for it to have ever worked. I was young."



The dragon looked down at Danny and smiled. "What about
you? How are you getting used to all of this."



"Well I... It's all so new but it's also really
exciting. I never thought I'd be living with such... interesting people."
Danny smiled, looking down at his own body. "I've been trying to do this
thing that Mitch said... Learning to love myself so that I may love
others..."



"And?" Julius asked, watching the fox blush.



"And... about how sex is just sex. And I think I'd
better just... I'd really like... I-I... I want to have sex. With you."
Danny stammered.



Julius let out a deep laugh.



"What? Am I really that bad at this?" The fox
asked sheepishly.



"No. No it's not that it's just..." Julius said,
still chuckling.



"It's just what?" Danny asked, ears folding
forward in shame.



"It's just that you're really cute." The dragon
said, bringing his feet to the floor of the hot tub. In one clean motion, the
dragon slid through the water until he was right in front of the fox.



"I'm cute?" Danny scoffed. The fox could feel one
of the dragon's hands press against his back. The other was trying to worm its
way down his thigh.



"More than you know, fox." Julius whispered,
leaning in as he spoke.



Danny had almost forgotten just how good of a kisser Julius
was. His thick tongue filled Danny's mouth as they fondled each other. The hand
travelling across the fox's thigh now cupped his growing bulge. Danny moaned
into the kiss as he felt the large hand press against the package.



Julius broke the kiss, his long tongue retreating from the
fox's mouth. A string of drool hung between their mouths. Suddenly the pressure
around his cock was lifted and Danny's swimsuit floated to the surface of the
water. Julius grinned, leaning back in for one more kiss.



"You're so sweet, fox." Julius murmured, nuzzling
into the fox's neck. The dragon's hands pressed against the fox's ass, as if
trying to worm their way underneath his rear. Danny laughed, playfully trying
to push the dragon away. The dragon obliged, giving the fox some space. The
dragon's cock jutted halfway out of its sheathe, bobbing eagerly in the water.



"God, I want to fuck you so bad." The dragon
admitted, biting his lip. A stray finger found its target, and pressed against
Danny's asshole. Danny let out a yelp of surprise. "But you are far from
ready for that."



Danny's own cock had reached full mast. The younger man
rolled his hips into the invading finger, letting the large digit sink into his
ass. "I... I really want it though." Danny panted, pressing a hand
against the dragon's pec to steady himself.



Julius shook his head regretfully, watching as the fox
struggled to take the second digit. "Not tonight." The dragon
rumbled, removing his fingers.



Danny gasped as he was forcefully flipped around, his knees
banging against the hot tub as he was rearranged. The fox's lower half was
lifted into the air, forcing Danny to lean on the edge of the hot tub for
support. He felt two powerful hands spread his cheeks, the cold air chilling
his wet fur. Danny gasped as a warm tongue pressed against his pucker. The
dragon's tongue lapped against the fox's entrance a few times before the thick
muscle plunged into his depths. Danny moaned in pleasure as he felt himself
open up to the warm appendage. The large tongue felt as thick as his toys as it
eagerly invaded his asshole. Danny couldn't help but gasp in pleasure as he
felt the warm tongue brush against his prostate.



"Y-yes! R-right there!" Danny begged, tongue lolling
out of his mouth.



The dragon began rocking his mouth into the fox's ass,
tongue writhing back and forth across his prostate. The fox was rocked with
pleasure over and over again, moaning loudly into the night air.



"I-I'm gonna-" Danny warned. The sensations had
proved too much for his sensitive tailhole.



The warning was received and the dragon quickly retreated
from Danny's ass. "Sorry fox... I got a little too into it." He
helped lower the fox back into the water as he spoke.



"That was... incredible." Danny huffed, turning
around to face the dragon.



Julius smiled, closing the gap between the two of them,
their cocks jutting up against one another. "Were you really that close? I
wasn't even touching your cock."



Danny nodded, licking the dragon's cheek. "Yeah. It feels...
really good down there."



"Well you know what they say about foxes..."
Julius grinned, his hand slowly travelling down the fox's taint.



"They're all bottoms." Julius growled, pressing
three digits against the fox's asshole. The well massaged passage tried its
best to keep the large fingers out, but the force of Julius' thrust proved too
much. The scaled digits sunk all the way down to the knuckle, releasing a moan
of pain and pleasure from Danny. The dragon licked the fox's neck as he worked
the fingers up and down, feeling every tremble of Danny's body beneath him.



"That feel good?" Julius whispered.



Danny nodded, too busy moaning to respond with words. Julius
knew the pent up fox wouldn't last much longer and began to pull out. The fox's
hand suddenly shot out to grab the dragon's shoulder. Danny looked up into
Julius' eyes.



"A-add a... another finger. I can take it." Danny
begged, squeezing the dragon's shoulder.



Julius nodded, pressing his fourth finger against Danny's
stretched asshole. A few seconds of brute force later the digit began to slide
in to the abused hole. Danny cried out as he felt the finger hilt at the
knuckle. A stream of cum shot out of Danny's cock, slowly dispersing into the
water. Danny bucked back into the hilted fingers repeatedly as he rode through
his orgasm. Julius watched in awe, impressed by the young fox's display.



Eventually the fox's orgasm subsided. Danny looked up at
Julius as the dragon slowly pulled his fingers out. "F-fuck me now."
Danny begged, grabbing at Julius' cock.



The dragon smirked, leaning down and kissing the fox on the top
of the head. "Not tonight."



Danny hadn't noticed that the dragon had been stroking his
own cock this entire time. Julius grimaced, standing up in the pool. He pumped
his shaft harder, pointing the tip of the cock down at Danny. The fox knew what
was coming and opened his mouth. Julius placed the tip of his shaft on Danny's
tongue as he squeezed the base of his cock. The dragon grunted in pleasure as a
thick stream of cum painted the roof of Danny's maw.



The fox eagerly swallowed Julius' mess, even going as far as
to lick the shaft clean. The dragon brought a hand up to Danny's cheek as Danny
ministered his cock.



"You're amazing." Julius said.



Danny pulled away from Julius' shaft and looked up at the
dragon, his emerald eyes sparkling in the porch light. "You are too.”


One More To Go...
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Danny loved how slowly the dragon's paw traveled through his
chest fur. His touch was so calming. The fox knew he couldn't stay in bed with
the dragon all day but he wanted to. He wanted to feel this way all day.



The fox bit his lip as the budding feelings in his stomach
intensified. When Danny was with 



Julius it was just so... different from when he was with
anyone else. 



Danny reflected on Seamus' words. "Trust me when I say
that you'll know when you've found the one. It's so much different. He's going
to give you everything I can't."



But... had Julius really done anything different than his other
roommates? Sure, Danny had spent quite a bit of time on the dragon's bed, but
was he taking things too quickly. The fox's ears folded forward as his mind
rambled.



"Hey Julius?" The hand on his chest halted as the
fox spoke.



"Yes?" The dragon said softly.



"I..." Danny opened his mouth, trying to find the
words that would fit what he was feeling. 



It was far too soon to announce any resemblance of love for
the dragon, but he wanted to tell the man how he felt.



"You..?" Julius mimicked, pulling himself closer
to the small fox.



"I just wanted to tell you that... I just really...
you're..." Danny sighed as he grasped for the right words. The dragon
waited patiently for the fox to continue. 



Frustrated, Danny gave up on elegance altogether. "I
like you." The fox blurted out. He closed his eyes, clutching at the
dragon's bedding as he spoke.



"And I like you too." The dragon said casually.
Danny could feel the dragon's bulge press against his legs. Danny frowned as he
slowly opened his eyes.



"N-no. I don't think you understand. I really like
you." Danny said, pulling away to face the dragon. "And I know this
is really sudden and I don't know that much about you but... I want to."



The dragon smiled at the nervous fox before leaning in for a
kiss. "Oh, Danny. I knew exactly what you meant."



"R-really?" Danny asked, his heart racing.



Julius nodded, placing a hand on Danny's waist. "And I
don't know much about you either but... I'd like to."



Their lips met once more, sheathes brushing up against each
other's bodies as their hips ground into one another's.



Danny was first to break away. "So then... what is
this?"



Julius smiled as he wormed his fingers between the fox's thighs.
"I don't know. It's far too soon for anything official. For now, we will just
have to... play it by ear?"



"And the others?" Danny giggled, feeling the large
dragon's hands begin to play with his groin.



"Tell them whatever you like. However I don't think it
would be healthy for the house if we stayed... exclusive." Julius rumbled.



Danny nodded. Some part of him didn't want to give up what the
others offered... at least not yet.



The dragon pressed his thumb against the fox's taint, his
palm caressing Danny's soft package. "Now then... how about we hit the
showers first before-"



A loud rapping noise came from outside the room. The two quickly
spun their heads towards the door.



"Hey is Danny in there!?" Mark's voice called out.



"Yeah! What do you want?" Julius said, his hand
idly fondling the fox's balls as he shouted.



"It's gym time! C'mon the others are waiting!"
Mark huffed.



Julius turned back towards Danny expectantly. 



"I uh... I should probably go with them." Danny
said.



"I know." Julius sighed, slowly pulling himself out
of bed. "I'll see you later."



"Yeah. See you soon." Danny said, walking towards
the door as he hiked last night's swim suit back up over his ass.



As the fox opened the door, a large pair of arms wrapped around
his chest. Danny stumbled at first as he was pulled backwards into the dragon's
hug. Julius let out a deep rumble from behind Danny. They stood like that for a
while, each not willing to pull away from one another.



Eventually the dragon let go. Danny turned around to look up
at Julius. "I'm glad you're here." Julius said, his voice barely a
whisper.



Danny smiled as a wave of emotions passed over him. "Me
too."




"So you never really told us." Mark grunted,
adjusting the weights on the machine as he spoke.



"Don't know what you're talking about." Philly
grumbled, muscles swelling as he heaved a dumbbell over his head.



"Hey I set you two up! If anyone here deserves details
it's me." Seamus pouted.



Danny watched the three talk from afar. The fox was far too
busy struggling against the leg machine beneath him to bother talking. The four
were in one of the three private rooms at the back of the gym. Supposedly you
had to sign up weeks ahead to secure one of these, but the dogs had made it a
tradition to work out together on Sunday mornings.



Eventually the dobie gave in to their demands.
"Alright! Alright! So after the pool we went back to the room and took a
shower." He set down his weights as he spoke.



"Together?" Mark asked.



Philly shook his head. "Nah I wanted to be all...
gentlemanly about it. Take my time getting into it."



Mark huffed. "Alright your loss... then what? He takes
a shower and then-?"



"Then I took a shower. You know, just a quickie. And
I'm still a little wet cuz I'm getting impatient and I walk into the bedroom
and low and behold this kitty is already stripped and rearing to go. And I mean
'rearing' to go. This guy's got his ass hiked into the air before I can even
finish a sentence."



"Yeah... that sounds like Mattie." Seamus sighed.



"So then?" Mark asked, practically drooling as he
operated his machine.



"I prepped him up. Gave him a little rim. Then I fucked
him. But uh... it was a little weird at first. The kitty barely made a noise.
Wouldn't have known he was so into it if not for his throbbing little cat
prick."



"So were your expectations a little blown out of
proportion?" Seamus asked. cocking his head.



"Well..." Philly had to think about that for a
bit. "Don't get me wrong tigers have always 



been my thing... but... I dunno. I never fucked someone who hasn't
been screaming in bliss before."



"Maybe you weren't pushing all of his buttons."
Mark offered.



"Oh trust me, I pushed his buttons so hard he came
before I did." Philly chuckled. "Just wished he'd say something."



"I've known plenty of quiet lays Philly. It's nothing out
of the ordinary." Mark said.



"Yeah... I just... The tiger part was doing wonders for
me but... Matt himself? I felt like he was doing nothing at all." Philly
sighed, looking towards the husky. "Sorry Shay."



"Why are you apologizing?" Seamus said, setting
his weights on the floor. "I did what I set out to do. And hey! You fucked
a tiger! Good job!"



The two high fived. Danny clambered out of the weight
machine. His legs felt like jelly after all those reps.



"How you feeling Danny?" Mark called out, stepping
away from his own machine.



"G... good." Danny huffed. To be honest all the exercise
had really taking its toll on him. The fox could barely stand without shaking
like a leaf.



"Well that's good." Mark grunted.



Danny yelped as he was hoisted into the air. As quickly as
he was lifted into the air he was set back down. The bench beneath him was
still warm as he pressed his sweaty back onto the padded mat.



Before the fox could ask what Mark was doing, he felt the wolf's
hands tug at his shorts.



"Can't have you tuckering out before the main
event." Mark licked his lips as he tossed the fox's shorts to the gym
floor. The gym air felt cool against his exposed ass.



"You're wearing one of my jocks. Nice choice,
Danny." Mark licked his lips as he watched the fox try and prop himself up
on the bench.



Danny practically jumped in shock as he felt a new pair of
paws push him back down onto the bench. Danny looked up to see Philly smiling
down at him.



"Sorry for surprising you like this little buddy.
Probably should've warned you that these rooms aren't just for working our
muscles." Philly grinned, hands still pressing Danny down into the bench.
The fox didn't find any reason to resist, the large doberman could easily overpower
him if he tried to get up.



"It's another part of our tradition. I guess you could
call this an initiation." Seamus said, walking up to the side of the
bench.



The three dogs grinned down at their prey. The fox looked
stunned, eyes darting between each of the dogs as they convened on him.



Suddenly, Danny's expression changed. The fox smirked before
erupting into laughter. The dog's glanced at one another in confusion.



Danny did his best to control his laughter. "God, how
did I not see this coming?" He giggled once more before grinning up at his
captors. "So what do I have to do?"



The fox met Mark's eyes as he spoke. He caught that familiar
glint of mischief in the wolf's eyes. The wolf had one hand in a duffle bag. He
held his other hand up, one finger pointed to the ceiling.



"Rule number one. No touching yourself. Philly here
will make sure of that." Mark began, tossing something over the fox's head
as he spoke. The fox could feel something thin being wrapped around his left
wrist.



"Rule number two. No loud noise. We may have blinds...
which reminds me..." Mark nodded in the husky's direction. Seamus quickly
rushed over to the still-open blinds. "... but we've got thin walls. Me
and Shay learned that the hard way."



"And is there a rule three?" Danny asked, biting
his lip as he watched the wolf rummage through the duffle bag near his feet.
Meanwhile, the doberman had finished tying the fox's arm down to the bench's
leg and had already begun work on the other hand.



The wolf grinned wider as he pulled out another piece of
fabric. "Rule three is simple... you don't leave until we're done with
you."



Danny nodded, watched as the wolf leaned over him, red
bandanna held taut in his grip. The fox could feel his heart race as the fabric
was placed over his eyes.



It wasn't long until the fox was completely tied down, his
ass hanging off the side of the bench. The only part of his body that hadn't
been restricted was his legs.



Danny was relieved that the three had stopped there. The fox
didn't know if he could handle being bound and gagged.



"How you doing Danny?" Seamus asked. Danny could
only assume that the hand petting his stomach also belonged to the husky.



"A little uncomfortable... but I'm pretty sure that's
just because I'm tied down to a piece of gym equipment." Danny grinned.



"Cheeky." The wolf tutted. The fox could feel
Mark's hands slowly spreading his legs. Danny gasped as he felt a cold and wet
finger press against his asshole. The lubed finger gently prodded against his
anus.



While Seamus' paw idly played with the fox's fur, Danny
could feel the husky's panting breathes against his chest.



As Danny was wondering what was getting the husky so worked
up, the finger pressed against his asshole suddenly slipped its way inside. The
fox gasped as he felt himself accept the invading digit.



"Damn Danny, you've been busy." Mark muttered to
himself, quickly inserting two more fingers into Danny's rear.



The fox bucked against the bench, holding back a sharp gasp
of pleasure as the wolf hilted his fingers inside Danny. He could feel his
sheathe begin to swell as the pleasure began to mount. The tip of his cock was
already pressing against his jock.



"Wow he's more than fucking ready." Mark huffed,
pulling his slickened fingers out of the fox's ass.



"You think?" Philly let out a whine from close by.
"We can still start him with something smaller. Like the beads?"



"T-too late for those." Seamus panted, his hand
now groping Danny's growing bulge. "Unless you want to pull 'em out of
me."



"Well fuck, let's just pop this sucker in right away
then." Philly barked.



Danny bit his lip as he felt the shaft press against his
winking asshole. The fox braced himself against his restraints, trying to relax
himself as much as possible before-



"FFFFfffffuuuuuu~" Danny groaned, biting back his
moans as he felt himself open up once more. His entire bottom half was shaking
as he felt the immense dildo spread his cheeks. Danny had no clue how large the
shaft was, but that only made it feel bigger.



"God, look at him shake." Philly chuckled.
"How you holding up Danny?"



"G-g-great." Danny said through gritted teeth. The
fox had no doubt now. This was by far the largest thing he had ever taken.



"Keep it up Danny, you're about a quarter of the way
done." Mark chuckled.



Danny cursed to himself, his hips involuntarily thrusting
into the air. Each buck caused the massive shaft to rub against his prostate.
The fox wanted so badly to scream in pleasure. To let them all know how much he
was loving this. But Danny didn't want to find out what would happen if someone
found them in here with a massive fake cock up his ass.



He could hear them all laughing. The hand pressed against
his shaft slowly rocked the strained bulge back and forth. The husky's
breathing was getting more and more erratic now. 



"Oh... oh... oh... I'm g-gonna..." The dog warned.



The hand wrapped around his shaft suddenly squeezed tightly
as Seamus hit climax. The husky let out a whine of relief above Danny. The fox
instinctively closed his eyes as the warm cum splattered across his fur. The
tight grip around his knot combined with the immense pressure of his spreading
cheeks was almost enough to bring the fox over the edge.



Danny clenched his teeth, his back arching as much as his
bindings could allow as he fought for release. He ground his shaft into the
husky's palm as he frantically bucked.



He was so close... so close...



"Please... let me..." Danny whimpered, body falling
limp against the bench.



"No can do Danny boy. Gotta remember rule number one,
Danny. And Shay... let go of the poor guy's cock. You're getting him all riled
up." Mark chastised.



"No... wait..." Danny begged, squirming against
his restraints as spoke. "I just-"



The fox practically yelped as the cock was pressed further
up his ass. It felt like he was being split apart. Danny could no longer hold
himself back. He didn't care if the rest of the gym heard him, he needed to say
it.



"FUCK! J-just... please!" The fox begged. The
husky's spent seed was beginning to roll down his sides as he squirmed. He
needed release, and he knew that the only way they were going to give it to him
was through his ass.



"What was that Danny? Got something to say?"
Philly asked.



"Fuck me!" Danny pleaded. "J-just fucking
stick it all in!"



"Hey that's not my call. That sounds like a request for
the guy that's got a dick in your ass." Philly chuckled.



"T-then Mark! Just... do it! Fuck me! Please I...
I..." Danny panted, his body trembling with fatigue.



"Who me? Not me either buddy." Mark laughed.



"W-what? S-Shay?" Danny called out, turning his
head to face where he thought Seamus had been.



The husky giggled by his ear. "Nope! Try again."



The large cock pressed even further into his cavity. Danny
bit his lip as he felt another inch slowly sink inside of him.



"B-but that's everyone." Danny whined. Had he gone
insane? Were they just toying with him?



"Not everyone." A familiar voice said.



No. It couldn't be. Danny rolled his hips against the huge
cock inside him.



"This isn't... you're..." Danny said.



The bandana was suddenly pulled off his eyes. There were
four naked figures surrounding him. Philly and Mark each held one of his legs
in the air. To his side was Seamus, clutching the bandana in a cum soaked hand.
Danny smiled as he recognized the final person. The fox let out an exhausted
laugh as he realized just what, or rather WHO, had been shoved up his ass.



"Julius!" Danny giggled, looking up at the tall
dragon.



The large man smiled down at him. "You've done a hell
of a job, fox." 



"I can't believe he didn't realize that wasn't
silicone." Seamus added.



"Not everyone has had as much rubber shoved up your
ass, Shay." Philly chastised.



"He got more in than I thought he could." Mark
huffed.



"H-how much?" Danny asked.



"About half. There's still a lot of work but... the
dogs thought this'd be a fun way to test your limits." Julius admitted.



"And I think he's hit it, guys. Well I'm sure he could
fit another inch in there if he really wanted, but I'd really like a chance to
knot this kid." Mark grinned.



"Hey, me first. My knot doesn't last nearly as
long." Philly added.



"Well first I'm going to have to get this sucker out of
you." Julius blushed. "I'm afraid I'm going to hurt you if I keep
going."



The four kept talking between themselves. Danny closed his
eyes and let his head fall limp onto the mat, a goofy smile plastered on his
face. He was exhausted... the bindings were beginning to dig into his sides...
but Danny wouldn't trade this moment for anything.




Well that's the end. I might write future one offs with these characters, but I think their story is over. If you enjoyed this series, leave me a comment or send me a message. I love responding to you guys and it means a lot. As always, critiques are always welcome.

Pawsroloc


In other news... I have two new series in the works. I hope to start my next story after the fourth installment of What's Gotten Into You.
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