A knock came through the solid door. The knocking stirred the fourteen year old white wolf from his deep sleep. The door cracked open and a middle-aged black wolf poked his head through. “Nishi, sweetheart, wake up.” The boy rubbed his eyes and stretched, wearing nothing but a black t-shirt printed with a superhero emblem.

“Morning dad,” Nishi said mid-yawn. Remembering that he went to bed without anything covering his bottom half, he quickly pulled the sheets up over his legs. His father had seen what the boy hid below his waist, but Nishi was a shy boy nonetheless.

“You’re lucky that it was me who walked in, son.” Magnus consumed the entire opening the door provided. “If your brothers had seen your...” he made an ambiguous gesture with a tilt of his head, but Nishi understood.

“I know dad,”

“Okay,” Magnus stepped back a bit. “Your mother and I have to run a couple of errands in the city. Tyler’s down the hall and Corey’s at his friend’s house. If you need to contact me, you know my number.”

Nishi nodded and waited for his father to slip away behind the door before rising from the obfuscation his sheets provided. He stretched his legs as he stood and examined himself in the mirror that covered the door to his closet.

Beneath the hem of the t-shirt, he could only just see the thing he had hidden from the world for so long; his vagina. Nishi was born with an oddity; he had between his legs a vagina with a very slightly enlarged clitoris that hadn’t truly emerged until puberty. His parents made the decision to raise Nishi as a male and the boy had never regretted their decision.

They made it clear to him that he would be free to make his own choice if he desired, but Nishi decided to keep his gender. Ordinarily, in an effort to hide what he lacked, he wore a harness and a flaccid dildo, just to provide the impression of male genitalia, to avoid mockery.

This morning, however, Nishi didn’t particularly feel like wasting his time attaching his rig. Instead, he simply lifted a pair of lounging pants from one of his drawers and pulled them up over his legs.

He left his room, humming a sweet melody as he tied the knot on his pants. He could hear his brother showering down the hall and descended the staircase. He headed towards the front door of the house and entered the living room, taking a seat on the large, corner-piece couch.

Periodically through the Sunday morning television, he checked his watch, awaiting a time that the thin arms of the watch slowly crawled towards.

His mind wandered from the television and onto the item he had ordered. Sexuality was something that came late to Nishi, along with his puberty. Through childhood, he had abstained from romantic interest in any other furs, male or female. Even now, at fourteen and well into the throes of puberty, he was more asexual in his own mind.

Only recently had Nishi truly discovered masturbation; he’d heard about it at school, but his education was sterilised by the prudes who complained about sex ed. Nishi had never once considered himself attracted to men, but he learned that when a vagina was involved in sex, it was usually being penetrated.

In a shower weeks prior, Nishi took the handheld shower head and aimed the strong jets of warm water up into his feminine parts. He started using his fingers to pleasure himself daily but it never seemed to hit the spot he wanted scratched.

With some money he had stockpiled, he went online and purchased a cure for his malady. According to the email he received, his cure was less than an hour away but patience wasn’t a virtue this wolf held too tightly.

Risking discovery from his brother, he slipped his paw into his pants and rubbed his wet lips. Already moist at the thought of the fun he was going to have that afternoon, his fingers entered his warm chasm effortlessly. Nishi’s cunny was tight, although the boy had no real point of reference.

He pushed his middle finger up to the knuckle inside himself and began panting as a rap on the door made him jump. He quickly pulled his paw out of his pants and wiped his wet fingers on the front of his pants. He scrambled to the door and composed himself. He opened it slowly, concealing his excitement.

By the time the door opened, the courier was already climbing back into his truck, but at Nishi’s feet was a plain brown package with his name on it. He giddily lifted it from the welcome mat and scurried away back into his house.

His uncovered paws danced up the stairs as he heard his brother emerge from the bathroom, his long shower finally done. He moved as quickly as he could, holding the package close to his chest, hoping that his brother wouldn’t see it and question him.

One foot hit the carpet of his bedroom as Tyler called out from behind him. “Morning, Nishi.” Nishi panicked; thinking quickly, he threw the package into his room and turned around with a smile.

“Hey... bro.” Tyler was wearing nothing but a dressing gown and a pair of briefs. Unlike his brother, Tyler was pitch black. The seventeen year old wolf had a towel wrapped around his head; drying his long headfur.

“I’m having a friend over later, so if you want to talk to me or anything, please knock before entering my room, okay?”

“Sure thing, Ty.”

Tyler walked casually into his room and Nishi watched him the whole time. Breathing a sigh of relief as the bedroom door closed, Nishi found the package he had discarded onto the floor of his room.

Eagerly, he ripped the box apart and withdrew the individual packaging of his toys. The first object he removed from the box was a bottle of lubrication, but what followed was far more exciting. The sight of the large member was exciting, Wrapped in plastic, the six inch detailed cock sat.

The plastic came apart at the main seam and the sex toy fell into his lap. He lifted the box to toss into his closet, but something inside it shook. Nishi was baffled; he had only ordered one toy. He looked into the box and a little gift-wrapped box sat at the bottom of it. He lifted it free and read the attached message.

“Thank you for your first purchase with us! We hope it will not be the last. Enjoy!” A couple of hearts followed. He opened the box and within was a medium sized butt plug. He furrowed his brow at it and put it back in the box.

The dildo was slightly wider than he had expected. He propped it up on his bed; the thick member pointing towards the ceiling in front of his crotch. His pants slid along his thin legs and he hovered above the awaiting dildo.

With a deep breath, he lowered himself onto it. The thick, rigid phallus spread his lips with a sharp inhale. Slowly it opened his hole and he took more of it into him. A sharp pain struck him and he froze. He lifted off it slowly and reached for the bottle of lube.

Emptying a generous amount onto the toy, he laid it aside and tried again. He anxiously lowered himself and it entered him again. He eased it up to where it was before and the pain returned, only this time it was a lot less noticeable.

“Come on, Koi,” he whispered to himself. “This is a dream come true.”

He paused with nothing more than the tip inside him and took a few deep breaths. As he steadied his breath, he dropped. His body moved faster than his mind could react and the next thing he knew, he could feel the pain rip through him.

The pain was almost enough for him to make an audible grunt, but as he sat, feeling fuller than he had ever even imagined, the pain subsided and each time he moved, even slightly, it moved within him and sent shivers through his spine.

Once he was sure that there wasn’t going to be any more pain, he braced himself with his paws and lifted up. The feeling of the richly textured cock sliding within his sensitive shaft was everything he had imagined. In his mind he was a virgin no longer; he had stripped himself of his physical virginity with one swift movement and the fullness within him was driving him crazy.

His knees felt weak and his body trembled; overwhelmed by the stretching of his insides. As he eased himself into the motions of sex; he could feel the ridges and veins of the dildo sliding along his sensitive orifice.

Nishi began moaning softly as he worked himself from unsteady, nervous movements to a steady, even flow of rising and falling. Bracing himself with only one paw; he massaged his clitoris with the other. His tight, young pussy was wetter than it ever had been before.

He had fingered himself before, but being filled up by an artificial cock was something entirely different. He already felt like he was going to cum and he had only just begun. He mated with his bed hard and fast; moaning loudly along with the creaks of the bed.

He hilted himself on the dildo; body quaking in the early throes of an orgasm. He thought he had caught himself before the point of no return, but he was just late. His entire body tingled slightly; the sensation spreading from his loins to every corner of his body.

The tingling intensified quickly; like an explosion of heat and pleasure through his body. His clitoris throbbed so powerfully that he thought it was turning inside out. All of his muscles tensed as his vagina throbbed around the cock inside him. As the tremors reached their peak, a slick liquid gushed out around the shaft and onto his bed sheets.

After the crescendo, his pleasure tapered out; leaving him panting, drained and in the pure bliss of afterglow. He fell back, dildo still inside him. He laid there still, holding the dildo in with one hand and holding his chest with the other. His heartbeat thumped rapidly in his chest but gradually returned to normal as he sat.

After a good ten minutes, he pulled the dildo from his cunny and looked at the slick toy. He sniffed the liquid remnants of his orgasm and licked the the underside of the shaft. It didn’t taste like much of anything but something about licking the cock resparked all of the arousal he felt before his orgasm. He examined the bottom of the dildo; beneath the firm balls was a suction cup.

He rose from the bed, knees still weak. He found the approximate height of his vagina and secured the toy to the wall. Turning around, Nishi bent over and backed himself onto the dildo; feeling the dildo stretch its way back into his pussy once more.

