A Guards Duty


A lone mouse guard wandered through the streets. It was early in the morning, and the dew was still cold on his feet. Aurelio was deeply in thought. Not out of boredom or a lack of sleep. He was not even on duty last night. Thoughts are racing through his mind. One was louder than the other as he made his way home. 

One of these questions stood out the most. It was the primary reason for his never-ending string of questions. Was he happy? He believed he was. Despite everyone's doubts, he was able to work his way up to the position he currently holds. He was too small and too chubby; there were so many reasons why he shouldn't try. He ignored them all, achieving nothing less than his goal.

He had friends he was happy with. He even fell in love and met someone who made him feel desired and appreciated. But there was a major problem. The sole reason he could not stop thinking.

His feet slowly brought him home; he had walked this route so many times in his life that his body could move entirely on its own. Past the working guards, the entrance hall, the numerous halls, and right into his quarters. The place he called home.

Aurelio opened the door to see his long-time friend. Ezekiel, or, as he called him, Zeke. They started out as squires many years ago. Their lives intertwined closely, and the mouse couldn't think of anyone else he'd like to live with more in the guards' dormitories.

His eyes wandered across Zeke's body. He was slightly taller, less chubby, and slightly weaker than him. Even though they appeared to have similar physiques, their personalities could not be more different. Aurelio was more reserved, not expressing his emotions as freely as Zeke did. While his facial features remained mostly the same, the jackalope looked up from his work. It was clear he took care of his horns all morning.

Zeke smiled immediately, while Aurelio maintained his usual close-to-stoic expression. Even so, the jackalope sensed something was amiss. His smile quickly turned into a frown.

"Are you alright, Aurelio? You look like something is bothering you.” 

The jackalope was the only person the mouse knew who could tell how he felt simply by looking at him. The mouse walked in, taking off his shoes and heading to his own bed. A deep sigh escaped his lips as he rubbed the back of his neck. He felt stiffer than after a full night of guard duty.

"I don't know Zeke... It is complicated." He thought it was far too complex to explain. At the same time, Aurelio knew he couldn’t avoid it forever. The longer he waited, the more difficult it turned into.

Ezekiel waited and only looked at his friend. He knew the mouse was in some sort of predicament. Even though Aurelio didn't show his emotions much, the jackalope learnt to recognise all the subtle hints over time. He also discovered not to delve too deeply, knowing that the first step had to be taken by his friend.

Minutes passed as Aurelio struggled with his thoughts, questions, and troubles, letting out another sigh.

"Zeke, I'm seeing someone. I've been seeing someone for a while, and I believe it's getting serious for me. He makes me feel in ways that no one else has, but I'm not sure how to deal with it."

The jackalope listened with a small twitch at the edge of his lips, almost undetectable if you didn't look for it. He had a friendly smile on his face and a warm, open demeanour, which he was known for. "Do you want to tell me about the problem? You know you can speak with me."

The mouse guard knew he could; he had done it before, but talking about his emotions was not his strong suit. Even to people he trusted, such as Zeke. He scratched the back of his neck again and took a few deep breaths. This was way more difficult than just jumping into combat to protect the front gate, in his opinion.

“You see… I would.. You know… I have…” He let out another long sigh and took a deeper breath. "I sort of got together with him out of nowhere. I didn't expect it, mainly because I didn't think he was interested in guys. But we ended up spending time together for work and began to talk. As we talked, he became more gentle and open. I felt comfortable being around him."

Another pause for both of them. Aurelio had stopped talking once more, but Zeke knew it was only a matter of time before he continued.

"We started meeting outside of work, and now I'm ready to take the next step. I feel like this could really work, but…”

The mouse guard's voice trailed off and went silent again. The biggest issue was right on the tip of his tongue, and he wasn't sure if he had the strength to say it. For the first time, he was able to look up from the floor and look his friend directly in the eyes. He was greeted with the same warm and gentle smile he had grown used to over the years with the jackalope. As he finally summoned the courage to continue speaking, a heavy weight pulled on his heart.

"He does not want people to know he is gay. He is afraid of losing his reputation and ruining his life, or so he has told me. And I don't believe I can live like that. I'm keeping my love for him hidden, never telling anyone, and making certain that no one ever suspects anything. Only thinking about it makes me…” His voice cracked. There it was. The one thing he was worried about the most was his emotions overwhelming him. He could feel tears gathering in the corners of his eyes, and attempting to blink them away only made them worse. His vision blurred as tears filled his eyes before the first one ran down his cheek. He sniffled and rubbed his arm across his face. The tears refused to stop, and he reached a point of no return, allowing his emotions to flow freely.

Zeke watched; his smile faded, and worry washed over his face. He had known his friend for so long. He hadn't even seen him cry when he was badly injured on duty many years ago. For his friend to break out in tears showed the jackalope how serious this was. He slowly stood up and sat down beside the mouse, an arm moving over Aurelio's shoulder and pulling him close to his side.

"Hey, everything is fine. Let it out. I have told you many times that there is no shame in crying or showing emotions." Ezekiel had said it before, and Aurelio took it to heart, but it was difficult for him to follow through. His tears refused to stop. He moved his face against his friend's shoulder as an attempt to hide those tears away.

Both sat like that for a while. It seemed like forever. Neither of them moved nor said anything. Zeke was holding the mouse close, rubbing over his back gently. Aurelio was still hiding his face against his friend's shoulder. For the first time, releasing all of his bottled-up frustration and sadness.

Even when the mouse eventually calmed down, neither of them moved. The silence hung over them like a blanket, until Ezekiel broke through with his words.

"Do you remember what you told me a couple of years ago? It is not exactly the same. Sure, it was a difficult relationship for me back then, but what you are going through now is much worse. Still, I believe the advice you gave me is still relevant here." He kept stroking Aurelio's back, waiting a moment to ensure the mouse was listening.

"You told me that in order for a relationship to work, both sides must make sacrifices. And if one side refuses to make any sacrifices and forces the other to accept them all, the relationship is no longer healthy." 

Silence returned. Aurelio remembered the words. He remembered the exact moment he said those. Coming to terms with the fact that he was now the recipient of that advice made it difficult to accept. Even if he knew it was correct.

"To be completely honest, I want to punch that guy. You deserve a lot more. Someone who looks after you and shows you how much they care about you and isn't afraid to do so every day and at any time. You are one of the kindest, most hard-working, adorable, and gentle people I know. Nobody should be allowed to treat you that way." 

Aurelio was taken aback by the serious tone in his friend's voice. He was known for being easygoing, joking, and light-hearted. This wasn't like him. Even when they were fooling around in the past, he always seemed at ease. Even in serious situations as a guard, he always had a smile on his face. He turned his head away from Zeke's shoulder and looked up at his face. His usual friendly smirk was gone. The mouse can't remember ever seeing the jackalope look so serious.

"He is not that bad."

Zeke looked directly into Aurelio's eyes after hearing those words. "You're a mess, Aurelio. I've never seen you like this before. He doesn't deserve you to defend him. If he is so afraid of his job, leave him alone with his beloved job. Sooner or later, he will realise that his career does not love him back, and he has made a serious mistake."

Zeke's face gradually relaxed, and his usual smile returned as he looked deep into the mouse guard's eyes. "How about we enjoy our free time today? We can go to your favourite place in town before having lunch at the restaurant you really like. Let us have fun together. Does that sound good?"

Aurelio smiled and gave a small nod. It sounded like exactly what he needed right now. After the mouse guard calmed down a little more and had a bath to freshen up, they both left their room and went into town.

 — 

The first few minutes were mostly silent. They said nothing as they walked through the city streets. The city they swore to protect so many years ago as guards. Zeke was fine with the silence, knowing that his friend was never one for many words.

When they arrived at their first destination, the jackalope couldn't help but smile as he noticed Aurelio become even more relaxed. It wasn't a special place or anything particularly unique; it was simply the gardens, which were specifically designed for those who enjoy all types of flowers and plants. The king's idea for improving the lives of his subjects.

Whether that worked or not is debatable, but Aurelio liked this place. They both walked down the paved path to a specific location. The Rose Garden. Fortunately, the mouse guard's favourite bench was also free, so he sat down and leaned back, letting out a soft sigh as he relaxed even more. His eyes closed as he inhaled the scent of the various roses around him.

This place made him think of home and his family. His mother always looked after her precious roses, and she even made Aurelio help out every now and then. He enjoyed it as a child.

Ezekiel sits beside the mouse, silently supporting Aurelio with his presence. The quiet enveloped both of them like a warm blanket. The rustle of the leaves, the faint aroma of the flowers. The rays of the sun. Everything helped Aurelio slowly forget the stress and worries he had been carrying for so long.

"Thank you."

Neither of them could tell how long they'd been sitting here. But the mouse's first words did not disturb the soft, warm comfort that had been built up until this point.

"Without you, I would still be a mess."

Zeke listened to the words. He moved slowly closer to Aurelio, wrapping his arm around his shoulders to pull him closer. Both of them were not saying much, as they sat like that.

"You're always a mess without me... but I'm glad I could help."

They rested like that for a while longer, until the sun began to descend in the sky. Only then did the jackalope slowly let go of his friend and get up off the bench. Hours had passed, but none of them complained.

"I believe we should head to the restaurant soon. Not that we don't get a table anymore."

Aurelio nodded at those words and slowly stood up, only to stretch himself with a long grunt and closed eyes, not noticing Zeke's eyes on him. Soon after, both of them began walking again.

There were no words exchanged. They only needed to be close to each other. Even Zeke, who can't sit still or stop talking, realised this and enjoyed it just as much as the mouse.

As they both turned a corner, Ezekiel noticed his friend's surprised twitch, followed by him freezing in place for a few fractions of a second. His eyes followed Aurelios' line of sight and soon he realised what the mouse was looking at. It was someone he knew well, their captain. Even so, something seemed off.

As the bear approached, both of them saluted as he walked past with a simple nod. There are no words, no big reaction. Nothing out of the ordinary. After all, they are both off duty today. What was strange was the mouse guard's response. The jackalope could tell Aurelio had reverted to his earlier state in mere seconds. All of the relaxation in the gardens they achieved was gone.

Zeke raised an eyebrow as he noticed his friend's lingering look at the captain. Maybe the mouse didn't notice himself. But Ezekiel did. As the pieces fell into place, he could hear his own thoughts begin to turn. Silence fell over both of them again, but this one was not relaxing. It was charged with energy neither of them could ignore. They both remained silent and did not move.

Aurelio was the first to take action as he resumed his walk towards the restaurant. Zeke reached out for his hand and stopped him before he could get very far.

"I'm sorry, but we need to discuss this, Lio. In a matter of seconds, you became depressed. There is nothing we can do to make this better if just looking at your lover makes you feel like this."

Aurelio froze for two reasons. The first was being discovered so easily. The second was hearing Zeke call him by his nickname. Ezekiel only used it when he wanted to make a point. That there was no answer the mouse could give; that changed the jackalopes mind in this.

With that, he looks at the hand holding his, sensing a slight shiver. He was not sure if it was him or coming from his friend. His gaze moved up to the jackalope's face, and he looked into his eyes. He smiled gently, but with a hint of sadness.

After what seemed like an eternity, Aurelio finally nodded and found his voice again. “You are right... I suppose I can't avoid talking about it in detail anymore."

He only received a nod in response as the two of them resumed walking. This time to the guard dorm, while Zeke never let go of the mouse's hand on the whole way back. 

—

They both remained completely silent on their way back. Even now, as they sat in their own shared room, neither said a word. Zeke didn't want to push it, and Aurelio wasn't sure where to begin.

Knowing that this would most likely take a while longer, Ezekiel took a deep breath before breaking the silence with his words. "Remember what you said earlier? How he refuses to come out. It all makes more sense now."

"Yeah." Aurelia still struggled to find the right words.

"But this does not change what I said. If he truly loved you and wished for a future with you, he would take the risk. Did you talk to him about your feelings about all this?"

Aurelio nodded. That was the reason he felt so bad when he returned earlier today. He discussed it and concluded that there was no other option but to live like this or to end the relationship.

"And I guess he doesn't budge, not even considers figuring something out that could work for both of you?"

The mouse did not say anything or react in any way. He just stared at the ground, slowly sinking deeper into thought.

Zeke paused for a moment before letting out an annoyed grunt. His hands ruffled his hair. "Goddammit, why is this so complicated? I know you can't choose who you fall in love with, but this is terrible." The jackalope appeared to become angry, which he usually did not do. Aurelio could only watch in surprise as he witnessed those emotions in his friend bubble up. 

"You deserve someone to make you happy. Someone who is there for you, encourages you, and makes you feel loved, cared for, and valued. There are so many more things. Someone who supports you and is proud to be with you." His voice is becoming louder and faster. "Unlike that idiotic bear who only thinks about his career! If I could be with you, I'd throw away my career in a heartbeat!"

That last bit was clearly not what Ezekiel intended to say. The surprise on his own face, followed by silence, was clear evidence of this. "I mean, if I were with you. Or if you had me for a boyfriend. Not right now. Right now. You understand. That was an example. I was not... I did not..." Now it was his turn to be overwhelmed and unable to respond. When his face began to relax slightly, only one word escaped his lips. "Fuck…" 

Aurelio could only watch in shock as the gears in his head began to turn. So many things started to make more sense. They'd known each other for so long. They've fooled around a few times, but nothing serious. He always assumed Zeke wasn't interested in anything other than that. However, he noticed a lack of partners in Ezekiel's life recently. He had a couple since they knew each other, but this gradually faded over time. 

His heart rate increased as he noticed more and more signs. His own despair seemed to be shrinking more and more. His desire to assist Zeke right now outweighed his own concerns. The mouse guard slowly approached him and sat down beside him. He didn't say anything as he wrapped his arms around his friend and gently pulled him into a hug. Neither of them said anything. Neither of them had to say anything.

It took a few moments before the jackalope returned the hug. His face pressed against Aurelio's neck. They both enjoyed each other's touch, their warmth, and the softness of their bodies against theirs. Still, they knew the silence had to be broken at some point. Surprisingly, the mouse found the courage first.

"How long? How long have you felt this way?"

Silence returned, and Zeke only hugged Aurelio tighter. Like he was the rock he needed to keep from sinking into the abyss. "I don't know." His voice was a whisper. "I only realised much later that I started feeling like this."

Aurelio slowly rubbed Zeke's back, allowing him to relax and melt deeper into the embrace. "Why didn't you say anything sooner?"

This was a question Zeke dreaded, one he could never answer no matter how many times he mulled it over. "I felt like I missed my chance and the longer it took me to figure out how, the more it felt too late."

Silence sat on top of them again, like a blanket or cocoon encasing them completely, each in their own thoughts. Both are overwhelmed by their own emotions. Neither of them let go of the other, maintaining this silent hug.

Again, Aurelio was the one who broke the silence. He took a deep breath and began speaking immediately after. "I never considered this. I always assumed you wanted nothing more than friendship with benefits. Even if the benefits part has become increasingly rare in recent months and years. Now I understand why." 

A brief pause occurred as the mouse leaned back slightly, causing Zeke to move his face away from Aurelio's neck. They look at each other and become lost in their eyes. "I think I cared for you more deeply than I realised. You always made me happy, looked after me when I needed it, listened whenever I had the courage to talk about my problems, and patiently waited if I wasn't ready yet. Hearing you say you care so deeply for me caused my heart to race."

He paused again, allowing the words to sink in, while Zeke simply listened. "I love the captain. I'm sure I do, but it feels hollow in comparison to your love. You, on the other hand, have stayed with me for so long. I know you. You recognise me. The thought of being with you as more than just friends makes me giddy. My body is becoming warm, and my fingers are beginning to tingle. I think. No, I'm sure I would enjoy being with you. If you would have me."

The mouse guard didn't believe what he was saying. Despite this, he knew it was his honest truth. His body and mind told him how much he wanted to be with Zeke, even more than the captain. He never expected this day to turn out this way, but he couldn't be happier.

The jackalope stared deeply into Aurelio's eyes. The mouse could see them well up with tears, but not enough to spill over. Without saying anything, Zeke leaned in and kissed Aurelio deeply. They'd kissed before, but this felt different. It felt deeper, full of love and affection. Their tongues danced with passion, sensing each other's desire. They tilted their heads to kiss even deeper, as they were gradually overcome with lust.

It has been a long time since they did something like this. And both soak up every last emotion from this kiss, like thirsty travellers being offered water. Their hands began to roam over each other's bodies, taking in every contour, curve, and soft, chubby goodness with their senses. Neither of them could have predicted how much they missed or needed the sensation of being passionately embraced by the other. But they knew they couldn't ignore the desire any longer. 

Neither of them realises how long the kiss lasted. Time lost its meaning. Everything was about the sensation of their warmth and soft chubbiness. When the kiss finally ended, a small string of saliva formed between their lips, breaking in a split second and disappearing into nothing.

Both of them were breathing heavily as they took in the sight of each other's eyes and flushed faces. The heavy breathing sounded like music to their ears. They didn't need to say anything anymore because their bodies moved on their own. Their hands work their magic, removing piece after piece of clothing from each other's bodies. Until they were both completely naked.

They both took in the scene. The gentle curves, the chubby goodness. Their erections throbbed and begged for attention. Zeke gave in to the temptation first. He pushed Aurelio onto his back and moved over him. His eyes were soaking up the sight of his friend. The mouse that had stolen his heart so long ago.

Leaning down, he began kissing Aurelio's neck and down his collarbone. He was taking his time, taking in every contour, every distinct sensation. He wanted to burn a map of the mouse guard into his brain so he could never forget it again.

His lips move lower down his chest, unable to resist as he nuzzles between the two moobs. He can feel the muscles beneath it from their years of training and guard work, but that doesn't make his chubby parts any less soft or appealing. He moved his lips to one nipple, licking and sucking it.

"Oh god... Zeke..."

Aurelio was in ecstasy, feeling those lips and hands on his body. His nipple became even harder as his friend's lips played with it. As Zeke moved on to his other nipple, he began to twitch and shiver with pleasure. There was so much affection and love. His body and mind were drowned in it.

Zeke simply smiled as he moved down the mouse's belly, nuzzling into it and kissing it all over. His hands move along Aurelio's side, groping and fondling his love handles. Taking his time and savouring the warm softness of his friend's midriff. How it gave in to the touch and nuzzle. The warmth of his fingers sinking into the chubby curves.

He could do it forever, and perhaps he was going to do so as time passed and only Aurelio's body and the sensation of touching him mattered.

The mouse continued to twitch, shiver, moan, and gasp. His body was becoming more sensitive with each passing second. His erection started to hurt from how hard he was. Aurelio was relieved when Zeke finally continued his way down, but only for a moment, as those hands began squishing and fondling his thighs, and those lips kissed over the fat patch above his cock.

All the mouse could do was clench his fists into the bed covers and moan. He'd never had an experience like this before. He had previously been touched and groped and felt appreciated, but this was on a whole new level. Love and affection seemed to have broken him down into molecules. His mind drew blanks as it became overwhelmed. 

But nothing prepared him for what happened next. He felt the kisses travel past his shaft and right to his balls; they were already aching for attention, and the hot lips kissing them didn't help. Licks and gentle sucking caused the hair on his neck to stand up. His breathing was becoming heavier.

His thighs twitched as he felt a gentle touch on the base of his cock. Those amazing, tortuous kisses continue along his shaft. Aurelios' hands went to his face, covering his beet-red face, as his body couldn't decide what to do. The teasing was excessive. Those fingers moved slowly along the base of his shaft, Zeke's warm, soft lips caressing his sensitive flesh. His heart felt like it was going to explode.

Then he felt a lick on his painfully hard cocktip. His hips gave a small thrust out of reflex, and his eyes widened as he let out the longest moan yet. It was only a gentle touch, but he felt as if he was being consumed by pleasure and lust from within.

“Zeke…. Please… This is driving me insane…” His breathing was heavy, and his body was charged with electricity. He felt both exhausted and alive.

And then the touch disappeared.

Aurelio needed a moment to figure out what was wrong. His mind took minutes to register the change. His eyes took forever to focus. And when he did, his eyes widened. He could see Zeke changed his position. His hip is hovering directly over the mouse's cock. Before his brain could recall how to form sentences, he saw Zeke descend, take Aurelio's cock in his hand, and guide it into place.

The warm tightness around his tip caused the mouse to throw his head back and moan louder than ever before. His hands reached out and instinctively grabbed Zeke's hip.

He wasn't the only one moaning.

Zeke threw his head back and let out a long moan, sinking deeper and deeper, feeling himself being filled in a way only Aurelio could, filling his chest with a warmth that threatened to overwhelm the Jackalope. "I missed this so much…"

Finally, he was sitting on Aurelio's lap, his dick buried completely inside him. He could feel it throbbing and leaking hot pre inside him. The sensation caused shivers up and down his spine. They were both breathing heavily, taking in the sensations that their nerves had catapulted into their brains.

Zeke slowly began to move up and then down, eliciting more grunts and moans from Aurelio and himself. For the time being, he maintained a slow and steady pace. He kept moving. Feeling that amazing cock fill him up, poking his prostate and grinding against it. His own member throbbed every time, leaking more and more pre, which began to drip down onto Aurelio's belly.

Both slowly looked into each other's hazy eyes. Nothing but pleasure and joy raged through their bodies. And if they truly became one in this moment, they began to speed up in unison.

Zeke started moving faster. His own hands ran across his chest, playing with his moobs and nipples. Aurelio took a firmer grip on Zeke's hip, guiding him up and down and beginning to thrust into him whenever he dropped.

The strength of Aurelio’s thrust rose perfectly with the speed of Zeke’s movement. The sound of their colliding hips filled the room.

The view was breathtaking. The mouse could not get enough of it. The jackalope's belly, thighs, love handles, moobs, and anything else soft and squishy jiggled with each thrust. His member was bobbing up and down with his movements, dripping and even squirting pre-cum by this point. Zeke's face was filled with pure joy. Everything was perfect.

Aurelio was losing himself, gaining strength and speed. Only getting more of those adorable sounds and moans from the jackalope.

"Aurelio... I am... I am so close..."

Zeke’s mouth was wide open, his tongue rolled out, his eyes rolled to the back of his head. He found heaven and he never wanted to let go of it again.

Hearing those words fuelled the mouse's determination even more. Putting all of his strength and speed into his thrusts, he was able to move Zeke faster while maintaining a firm grip on his hips.

And then it hit him.

The intense orgasm. Zeke felt as if he had been struck by a canon of pleasure. His body was exploding in fireworks of joy. His vision turned white, and he moans louder than ever before. Shots of hot cum erupted from his cock, reaching all the way to Aurelio's head. String after string painted the mouse's belly, chest and face in Zeke’s cum.

Aurelio would not stop. He kept thrusting, moving him, making the jackalope's entire body jiggle, allowing him to have the longest and most powerful orgasm of his life. Only when Zeke's cock stopped shooting cum did Aurelio give one last strong thrust and let out a grunt, pulling Zeke down on his hip hard. His toes curled and his thighs twitched as he felt his own intense orgasm hit him.

He wasn’t sure how long it was going. All he could recall was the overwhelming bliss and sense of accomplishment. He remembered Zeke collapsing on top of him. His own cock was still buried deep within the jackalope's warm, velvety tunnel. Both hugging tightly.

When they caught their breath again, they began kissing each other deeply, repeatedly. Their arms moved around, groping each other's bodies. At that point, both realised and decided that this was just the beginning of the evening. 

____


Neither of them knew how long it was going, how many times they switched positions, or how frequently they came on and in each other. What they knew was they were feeling at home, where they belonged.

Aurelio played with Zeke's hair as they lay snuggled together, and Zeke ran his fingers through Aurelio's chest fur. They didn't say anything. They did not need to. They were content and happy at that point.

But everything had to come to an end eventually, and Zeke's voice broke the warm, welcoming atmosphere.

"I think we need to clean up, or this will be a nightmare to clean tomorrow."

Aurelio looked at his friend. No, his lover. A warm smile spread across his lips as he took in the sight of the jackalope and felt only happiness. A feeling he thought he lost, never realising how close it was the whole time.

“You are right. I hope no one notices us sneaking into the bathroom."

Zeke looked back into the mouse's eyes and chuckled. It was a warm sound, free of any doubt.

"And what if anyone does?"

Aurelio opened his mouth to respond, but there was no answer. There was no reason to be concerned about being seen. There's no reason to be ashamed. A big smile appeared on his lips as he felt the joy he had longed for. He didn't have to hide anything anymore.

"Nothing. Just worried about scaring the guy for life with two guys covered in each other's spunk sneaking around."

Zeke moved in closer and nuzzled his face against Aurelio's neck. "His problem, not ours."

Aurelio could not stop smiling. "Yeah, not ours."
