
Volt had always been envious of others. As a somewhat scrawny and small protogen with muted black fur and a chipped face display that flickered on and off from damage, just about the only person that showed any interest in him was his best friend Jack.


Jack was about 5 years younger than Volt. The silver-haired cub had skipped most of the early education and had met Volt when they attended the same middle school. Jack was supposed to test out of that grade as well, but after meeting the older boy, he changed his mind and had stuck around him ever since. 


The younger boy was undoubtedly smarter. Most protogens’ parents don’t even bother enrolling their children in schools since they can simply download information that they need directly from the net. However, some parents chose to still let their children attend, either to learn more social skills, as a free babysitting service, or to meet social norms. In Jack’s case, the younger boy had asked to attend school.


In Volt’s case, he wasn’t given a choice. His parents believed in learning the hard way, or so they claimed. They were really just afraid of connecting to the net in fears of someone hacking into them. While Volt didn’t share those same concerns, he didn’t get a choice. 


He wished things were different, but at least he had his one friend. However, things had taken an awkward turn as of late. Being a teenager, Volt desperately wanted to have a girlfriend. It wasn’t that he was particularly attracted to anyone...he just had urges that he wanted to explore which required a companion. The problem was that having such a young friend always around, he was branded as immature, which didn’t help his image or chances of hitting it off with anyone. Yet Jack seemed to almost get jealous whenever he tried.


After a series of strikeouts, Volt had lashed out at his young friend who wouldn’t “leave him alone” when he was trying to hit on girls. They hadn’t spoken for over a week and when Jack stopped coming to school for a few days, he figured that he’d lost his only friend. 


But it wasn’t the case. 


Out of the blue, Jack had texted his older friend and broken the silence, apologizing for butting in. He was very curious as to whether Jack had found someone in the short time he’d been gone.


Volt, of course, hadn’t found anyone. He was beating himself up about pushing Jack away still. The teenager sent his own apology in response, not bothering to bluff that he’d been successful in the other boy’s absence. 


The next message seemed to take a while to draft. Jack usually instantly replied, but not this time. His phone displayed the loading dots showing that the other person was typing a message. Then the message would disappear. And then return. It was unlike Jack to spend so long or edit himself that much and Volt feared the worst.


But the message that came was seemingly benign. “Do you want to have a sleepover at my place?”


The teen’s screen flickered repeatedly in various states of uneasiness. He had reservations about staying at Jack’s place which was why he’d avoided it. For one, his parents would probably say no. Secondly, he was still mentally scarred from the one time he’d been over. His face display flickered in shades of pink just thinking about it. But...he was older now. He could control himself. “I want to. Let me try to convince my parents,” he sent in response. 

_________________________________________


That Friday night, Volt showed up to Jack’s place. The teen’s parents had only agreed after an extensive call with Jack’s family, but they’d somehow worked it out. It felt foreign to be at someone else’s house, but it didn’t take long for Volt to settle into their typical rhythm of chatting about cartoons, school, and video games. 


As they were sitting on the couch, the younger boy was far more affectionate than when they were at school. He went from sitting beside him to laying his head in the older boy’s lap to holding his paw. He was flustered, but didn’t want to assume anything. Jack was too young to understand what he was doing. But the teen didn’t shy away and began stroking the fur over the younger boy’s visor which caused him to produce a gentle purring noise. 


When the cartoon they were watching ended, Jack started to sit up. Thinking that he needed to go get water or use the restroom, Volt started to get up as well, but the younger boy gently pushed him back into his seat. Slowly, the younger boy climbed back on the couch, this time facing and straddling Volt. 


Seeing Volt’s confusion, Jack whispered, “trust me,” before planting a quick and light kiss on the front of his muzzle.


Volt’s visor flashed pink and his eyes pulsed in a swirling pattern denoting his overwhelmed state. 


The younger boy giggled and delivered another kiss, this time lingering and letting his tongue intrude the slightest bit, finding no resistance.


Volt started to return the kiss. His body liked this. Wanted this. Was he gay? Many signals fired off in quick succession. “W-wait…” he said, not forcing Jack away, but reconsidering his actions. “I- I can’t do this.”


Jack nodded with understanding, seeming a bit disappointed as he pulled back enough that the two could regard each other. “Is it just because I’m younger...or...was I wrong about you being gay?”


The teen hugged his friend. “I...I don’t know. I liked that...way more than I should probably admit…” 


“Then trust me,” Jack reiterated.


Volt shook his head from side to side, and that was the only reason that he noticed the younger protogen’s paws connect to one of the ports on the back of his visor. 


And everything went black. 


When his vision returned, it was so much more clear than it typically was. Faster than he should’ve been able to compute it, his subroutines began running an analysis and determined that it was likely that his equipment had been replaced. And with lightning-fast speed he realized what that equipment difference was. He was in Jack’s body. They were still on the couch, except now he was looking at his own face which was regarding him with hungry eyes. 


The plug had been removed and some minutes had passed. Just long enough, he realized, for his former body to have stripped him down nude. Looking down, he regarded his tiny cub penis between his legs and blushed, seeing his former penis frotting it as Jack had seemingly waited for his friend to wake before beginning to stroke their members together.


Volt moaned, hearing the sound of his friend come through his own mouth and somehow being incensed by that fact. “W-wait…” he moaned, but he couldn’t hide the pleasure he was feeling as Jack continued the assault on his senses, engulfing his maw more forcibly with his teenage body, forcing himself on him. All of Volt’s protests were lost as the kiss continued. Even as Jack stopped frotting him to position his penis between his legs, he did not allow his struggles to free his captive. 


That penis was shoved in and Volt cried out. He thought it would’ve been more painful, but as the intrusion continued, he knew that his new hole was not a virgin one and it had seemingly been lubricated in the minutes while he was out cold. More surprising than the intrusion was his body’s response to it. Sure, he was in Jack’s body now, but his processes were still his...and he could feel himself succumb to his friend.


“H-harder,” Volt mouthed into the passionate kiss that was being forced upon him.


Jack seemingly understood, for he took that opportunity to increase the speed of his penetration. After nearly hilting, he released his deathgrip on his friend, allowing him to draw unfiltered breath while he repositioned him to face away from him so he could penetrate him more easily. 


Volt breathed heavy sighs of pleasure as his former penis penetrated his borrowed body, causing his little nub to bounce and signal its desire for release with each thrust. 


Jack whispered into his ear as he continued to fuck Volt. “I took a peek at what sort of things you liked while I was transferring. You’re a naughty little slut,” he teased, giving a playful rub at Volt’s struggling malehood. 


Volt felt his visor go red as all of those memories that were peered into came into his RAM all at once. His memory of stealing Jack’s diapers when the boy was still much younger. The porn he watched of a lion being shaved, pegged, and cucked by his girlfriend and their bull. Countless photos of furs being locked in chastity for extended periods of time. 


“Don’t worry. I can have all sorts of fun with you like this,” Jack cooed, revelling in the noises that Volt was making as he was recounting those embarrassing memories while being fucked. But all things must come to an end, and the boy found himself quickly approaching that point. With a final thrust, he hilted himself on Volt and pulled his body in tight. Waves of cum flowed forth while the boy gently relaxed his embrace only to pull back, making tiny thrusts to generate friction and milk himself dry.


Volt, meanwhile, felt his own penis spasm, but nothing came forth as might be expected for his new form. He burned with embarrassment knowing he’d cum hands-free and that he’d acted entirely submissively the whole while, begging for his friend to fill him. The liquid inside him felt so comforting and eased his battered bowels with a rewarding warmth. 


While Jack was typically the one to break the silence between them, Volt now possessed his body. In the brief span of just a few seconds in the afterglow, the overclocked protogen body was able to normalize and process the flurry of emotions and thoughts he was having faster than he ever could’ve in his old body. 


“I love you,” Volt said, peering back at his friend mounted behind him. He pulled forward so that the penis inside him would slip out and turned about to face him.


“I’ve always loved you,” Jack said with a smile in return, panting from the exertion. 


The visor flickered and Volt chuckled, seeing the nervous expression momentarily disappear, cutting the tension. It was kind of cute seeing himself like this. 


“Can we...stay like this for a bit?” Volt asked with a bit of trepidation.


The corner of Jack’s smile lifted. “Of course. How else am I going to put you in my old diapers and humiliate you until you cum?”


Volt blushed. “That’s not fair, though. What about what you like?”


Jack pointed down to the small dick between Volt’s legs. “I’ve always been jealous of yours. Honestly, I was hoping mine would get bigger. And maybe once we switch back you won’t mind filling me up with that thing...when you’re not my caged little protogen.”


The older boy smiled. That was a tempting offer. Maybe it wouldn’t be so bad to have a boyfriend instead.

