
As I brushed my teeth one morning, I peered deeply into the eyes of whoever it was looking back at me in the mirror. A brown furred wolf with black patches under black patches under his eyes and on his shoulders, and a stripe that ran the length of his back to the tip of his tail.  

“Coda! You're going to be late for your bus!” Mom screams from downstairs. 

“Coming mom!”


I go to school like everyone else, ninth grade, the runts of the high school litter. I sit in the back of the class where I feel hidden. Im just the wallflower of the class that sits, learns, and doesn’t say a word. At lunch I sit with my best and only friend Ryder, he is an overly eccentric crimson fox. Ryder had a slender build, which was amazing for the amount of food he could wolf down. He’s blabbing on about his latest quadra kill in Modern Warfur, being sure to use lots of homemade soundeffect and hand gestures while i pretend to listen. By the time i finish my sandwich I’m pretty sure there’s more of his saliva on my food than there is mine. Not that I’m complaining, I have had the biggest crush on him since I moved here in fifth grade. He’s always seemed more interested in his video games than he has in relationships, so I never made any kind of move. Unless you count watching him sleep in math class…

“C…a, Coda, CODA! Are you even listening to me?” Ryder woke me from my thoughts. 

“Ya, sorry I dozed off there.” I apologized. 

“I asked you if you were ready for all the laps coach is making us run today?”

Coach is a clean freak; always cleaning, washing his hands and brushing his teeth. Yesterday someone decided to swap his toothpaste with peanut butter. The poor Basset hound could barely talk between his licking spasms and since no one fessed up, we all needed to run laps until we drop.

“Is anyone? Its the hottest day of the year and were running a marathon.” 

“You break my leg and I break yours?” Ryder jokingly inquired.

Well thats one way to get us in bed together…

“Im pretty sure coach would still make us run if we were in wheelchairs.”

“Probably.” Ryder smiled his cute and toothy grin.

Ding Ding Ding!

When an hour of blood, sweat, tears and Coaches unbridled rage towards children and peanut butter had passed we were allowed the luxury of sitting. Ryder and I sat up against the cool brick wall while we waited for the fires in our muscles to subside. 

“Dude… My … Heart … Is… Beating… Way… Too… Fast…” Ryder said between breaths. “Feel… It…” 

I looked over at him, he was panting like he was trying to start a hurricane, his tongue was hanging out the side of his mouth, wiggling with his breaths. I could have snapped it up in my jaw had I not been so exhausted. He was wearing nothing but a pair of shorts so i reached over and buried my paw in his soft white chest. He reached up and buried his paw in mine. We sat there for a minute, feeling each others hearts. If my cheeks weren't already flushed from exertion I would have been just as red. It seems like he does this on purpose sometimes. 

He smiled a weak smile “Mines… Faster…”

“Is… Not…” I retorted.

“Okay kids! Time to hit the showers! You all stink!” Coach shouted. 

Typically Ryder and I try to avoid the showers with the whole insecure teenage thing going on. But today was an exception. We took our time getting ready, hoping not to get called out so we can be the last ones to shower. Once the jocks were done showing off their junk to their buddies I waddled over to the showers with my towel while Ryder still pretended to busy himself. I pulled off my pants and stepped into the steam telling myself that there is nothing to be nervous about, not quite believing it. 

Thankfully the last person in there was just leaving. A real stud of a black panther, Ben. He was like me, kept to himself and didn’t say much. But man did the chicks ever flock to him like he was some kind of all you can eat buffet of slick sexy muscles. He never really committed himself to any of them but he didn’t shoo them away either so I assumed he was straight. On his exit we brushed shoulders and I thought I saw his dark purple pupils dart down towards my exposed crotch for just a second. Not sure if my eyes were playing tricks on me I turned to watch him walk away and noticed that his tail was standing straight up. The pink hole at the base of his tail was revealed just for me. His black sac swayed with his steps as he stalked away. 

Damn, Ryder is going to walk in here any minute now and hes going to see me getting hard. The image of Ryder’s upturned tail and swaying sac popped in my head. Not helping. I shimmy over to the shower in the furthest back corner trying not to stimulate my half hard cock any more than it already has been. I turn on the water to its coldest setting, this ought to cool me down a little. I felt the swelling go down so I tuned the water back to warm. I was safe again. 

I heard someone enter. From the corner of my eye I watched Ryder walk in. I had forgotten how low his balls hung from the rest of his body. I sure wouldn't mind sucking on those red fur covered candies. Ryder chose the shower in the other back corner and began showering facing away from me. I watched as his red tail swept back and forth over those crimson mounds. Oh how I wished I could Be the water flowing over him. It covered him so wholly, got under all his fur, and in every nook and cranny his body had to offer.. 

This was getting too hot for me. I turned away facing the corner like Ryder. 

"Coda, can you help me was my back" Ryder cooed. 

"Of course my love" I replied in a trance.

I scurried over to him and soaped up my hand. I began massaging his shoulder blades. 

"A little lower" 

I moved lower to his mid back. The shampoo had expanded nicely and soapy bubbles were getting everywhere. 

"A little lower..." He said deeply. 

I was now scrubbing just above his tail. It swayed back and forth tickling my toes on every pass. 

"Just a little lower." He sounded intoxicatingly sexy now. 

I dug my finger under his fur and deep into the soft skin of his ass. My soapy hands worked his ass and moved It in all different directions. I could feel his hips pushing back at me. 

Ryder lifted his tail and wrapped around it around my neck. 

"Be sure to cover every inch." He encouraged. 

His pink tail hole was staring straight at me, practically asking to be entered. I ran my hand from the base of his ball sack, between his legs, through his  crack and paused over his tail hole. I felt it twitch under my forefinger, anticipating the stimulation I am about to give it. 

I pressed in. The soap provided a good lubricant for the stretching I was doing. I could feel his silky anal walls contracting and expanding around my finger. I pushed all the way in, felt around a little bit then pulled out to the first knuckle. I repeated this action a few more time before Ryder's tail flexed and pulled me in closer. Our hips touched and my throbbing cock rested on his anal ring. 

I looked up to see if he was ready and saw him braced for me with his hands against the wall. Ryder gave me a wink of assurance. I slowly began pressing into him. His anal ring loosed around me as I slid smoothly into his soapy body. I pushed into him all the way to the knot, then stayed there for a minute, feeling his twitching body around my pulsating cock. I pulled almost all the way out then forced my way back into him again. I began thrusting back and forth into him with increased intensity and pleasure each movement. Under me I could hear Ryder chur and groan in time with each ram. His hips began pushing back on me, craving more of me inside him. I could feel the pressure building inside my balls as the pleasure multiplied inside my penis. 

“Ryder, I’m gunna…” I tried to warn him.

“Oh Coda…” he whispered. “Coda…” 

He was getting louder now “Coda, Coda!”

I resurfaced and looked at him. He was right beside me.

“The bell just rang and I was…” he noticed my boner and stopped mid sentence. “Umm…”

“Oh, uh whoops! Guess i must have been off daydreaming about girls or something… You go on ahead and I’ll see you in class.” I tried to play it cool, to little avail.

“Yeah, sure.” Ryder turned and left the shower room.

I sighed and leaned up against the wall, watching him leave. Stroking myself, I began thrusting in and out of Ryder’s ass again. With one last loud grunt and a thrust, i tied with Ryder and emptied the contents of my furry sack into his ass. I was in bliss as I felt his insides with my own seed that envelopes my cock and leaks out between him and me. I gave him one quick kiss before he vanished from me. 

“Best hurry to class before the teacher gets mad” I sighed.

**Authors Notes**
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