Hit The Showers, Part I

Halloween swiftly conquered landscapes of hills, forest, and cities, casting darkness upon man for twenty-four hours under a pale moon escorted by howling wolves.


In the blackness of night, thundering storm clouds invaded a sprawling schoolyard campus, but failed to terrify the gladiators strewn across battlefields of Astroturf, spray paint, colorful banners, and the cheers of families and spectators. Beneath the floodlights illuminating the open grass fields designated by painted lines and flags, the glamour of regulated combat unfolded into glorious triumph and devastating defeats upon the sports arenas. In the hours following the supervised slaughter, athletes exhausted from proving themselves at the gladiatorial games retired to the locker rooms. Before the sealed metal door marked “Girls,” two bold youthful gentlemen argued amongst themselves, daring one another to be the first to peek inside and steal glances at forbidden bodies.

From behind the door, the abrupt emergence of an authoritative coach who was all too enlightened on their scheme sent them into flight, to which she immediately gave chase.


Beyond the door, scattered groups of young furred ladies conversed amongst themselves between rows of lockers. Stories of victory and loss were traded across the occasional shuttering metal door, the tumbling of sports bags and clothing onto long wooden benches, and the continuous rainfall of distant showers. Up and down the rows of secured aluminum closets, the exhausted battle angels shamelessly stripped off their worn and sweat-soaked fabric armor and uniforms and traded them for more comfortable clothing or white bath towels, or nothing at all as some simply collapsed onto the benches and sighed.


Far down between two rows of lockers, a pair of best friends chatted amongst themselves as one removed the last of her cheerleader’s uniform and redressed herself in her school clothes. As her red bobbles shimmered in her short brown hair, which wobbled its antenna-like locks to and fro with her movements, the other brushed her long purple hair off her shoulders while subtly stealing as many glances of her best friend’s half-naked (and soon completely naked) body as she could. She herself stood unashamedly in the nude before she turned to pull her camera bag out of the locker, remarking innocently that their stock of bubble bath had been depleted and more was needed from the store before one stayed overnight at the other’s home this evening.


In another canyon of lockers and benches, two close cousins and avid free-divers stripped their blue one-piece swim uniforms off their shoulders, then peeled them down from their toned young bodies. The younger of the two with short light brown hair and glimmering eyes bragged, once again, about her obviously superior diving skills and breath-holding capabilities, which the older taller young lady with long dark brown hair and darker-colored eyes dismissed with a familiar groan. She immediately whipped her gaze over her shoulder and exposed the blush on her cheeks alongside a shriek of her cousin’s name when the bold little lady staked her claim alongside a lewd suggestion that her older cousin practice by sucking down on more than simply a scuba regulator. 


A short distance away from the lockers, thin clouds of steam wafted out from a break between the tiled walls of refined concrete. Within the chamber sealed off by a glass door under siege by hoards of fog and steam, waterfalls from steel showerhead trees rained down upon sparse gatherings of nude young ladies washing off the sweat of the evening’s battles from their skin and fur. They ran bubbly sponges, washcloths, and colorful bars of fresh soap across their developing curves, frothing up smears of suds which brilliantly decorated their figures as the warmth of the chamber embraced each of them, encouraging them to prolong their bathing as they chatted amongst each other.


At one end of the shower room, a petite wolf with gray fur squeezed a green bar of soap between her paws and frothed up a thick collection of bubbles on her bare soaked palms before smearing the bubbles all over her flat chest. She smiled at the ticklish sensations of sweet-smelling soap and gazed around the room at her nearby friends, smiling warmly with a giggle when she observed the motions of her new teammates covering themselves with water and bubbles. Her short tail swayed in the falling rain as she turned her back to the cascading waters. Her paws then slid down her small developing breasts and lightly-colored stomach and wedged her reach between her thighs to wash her bare mounds, carefully avoiding bumping into her most intimate of spots should her soccer team eavesdrop upon her embarrassing girlish motions while she resisted surrendering to the excitement building within her body. She concealed her blushing cheeks, rubbing more bubbles onto her face in hopes that her reddening fur was sufficiently masked. The evening’s game had ended in victory and she had earned her place as the newest center of her soccer team, which motivated her to celebrate in her newly-discovered favorite means of enjoying the hours after her games. Had she been lucky enough to claim the showers for herself, she certainly would not have resisted her youthful urges. Still, the hours after dinner with her family would serve those intentions well, especially since her shower at home had a detachable head that reached all of the right spots. Water splashed onto the thin fur of the newly-minted sports wolf and cascaded all down her thin body, dousing the fire building within her small figure and smearing wet soap along her gentle curves as she lifted one foot to scrub her bare ankle.


“So, what are you all going to be for Halloween?” she asked her nearby friends as she turned to face them, one of whom dipped her head back as she ran her fingers through her long hair which became further overwhelmed by thick bubbly shampoo. Another in conversation showered her small backside with a rainfall of water and gazed over her shoulder at the wolf. A round of suggestions for costumes was offered. Finally, the question was proposed to her, leaving her thinking for just a moment as she tipped her head to one side, then shrugged. “I don’t know. I can’t decide.” Eventually, she decided upon a wild proposal. “I might go naked!”


“Julia!” a comrade’s bewildered declaration of her name rang out in response.


At another soaking metal forest, a group of track runners gathered to compare times and race results in between tornados of steam and storms of cascading warm water. One girl covered in soaking bubbles passed a bubbly bar of soap to her young feline friend as a pony with small budding breasts bent down to wash her ankles, while a mouse with a long tail curling about her leg dragged a handful of thick bubbles down off her shoulder. In one corner of the gathering, a small rabbit with sandy tan-colored fur, floppy ears of growing length, a short white tail, and a white stomach ran her fingers through her trimmed coat, frothing soap upon herself. Her nipples upon her flat chest and lightly-colored strands nestled between her legs glimmered with the bubbles which formed a makeshift swimsuit top before they smeared down her body. As her friends discussed their evening meet, one encouraged the bunny to finish her story regarding a recent afternoon swim at home after school. She had returned early, eager to enjoy the family pool, only to discover her older sibling had taken the first dip. However, instead of performing practice laps as the swim team expected of her elder sister, she discovered the teenager in a more compromising position, nude on the bottom of the pool’s shallow end with dozens of air bubbles popping on the surface! The short bunny girl blushed as her memories of the encounter ran wild, especially considering the warm and fuzzy sensations her body endured as she spied on her sister…and what their discussion later about the aquatic matter had revealed about her own developing interests. Sensing her cheeks turning a delightful shade of red, she turned to a friend, continuing their discussion.


“You know, now that you mention it,” the young hare resumed. “I caught my older sister doing just that naked in the pool…” The nearby girls giggled cheerfully at her injection.


“How did you manage to find her, Cassandra?” one young lady with small breasts and soapy trails coursing down her flat stomach which covered the tiny seedlings nearest her nearly smooth mounds asked. The young rabbit laughed as she rubbed her flat chest in small circles, frothing up more ticklish bubbles all over herself.


“I saw her air bubbles!” she gleefully declared. “But I couldn’t really tell what she was doing at first…” Some of the girls tittered quietly until she spilled her sibling’s secret. “She told me all about it that night, you know, what she was doing? As long as I promised not to tell mom and dad, and…I want to try it…again!” The ladies fell into fits of ecstatic giggles which echoed throughout the shower room amidst the falling rain and swirling steam.


In another spot of the shower chamber, a youthful red panda and veteran of the baseball diamond gazed over at the hearty commotion as she lifted an arm and dragged a soapy hand across her trimmed fur, smearing bubbles through her short reddish-brown hairs. Her growing girlish figure shimmered in the heavenly warm rain as she smeared soapy bubbles upon herself and her lightly colored chest. Her small but significantly endowed breasts eclipsed even those of her nearby friends and were soon adorned by her pink nipples which grew stiff. The ticklish bubbles brought a blush to her face as her body began to tingle warmly and vibrantly. She closed her eyes as a waterfall of soap rolled and swirled down her budding curves, dripping onto the tiled floor as she moaned pleasantly. The sensational touch of soft succulent bubbles on her dark fur, especially around her smooth cleft, helped her recall recent memories of her relishing and wallowing in the most recent addition to her family’s home, a crown jewel tucked away on the second floor that served as a newfound sanctuary. Those powerful jets, the luxurious depths, and simply too many soft, white, fluffy-

“Mmm…”

In her blissful distraction, she lost track of her hands, which slowly caressed her girlish curves as bubbly soap began covering more of her body. Her breasts were soon consumed by the white sparkling froth as a hand slowly descended down her quivering stomach. She gasped quietly, with her outcry suppressed by the roar of the falling showers. Only the stares of a few of her nearby friends who were given pause by their hypnotic curiosity stalled her reach upon herself. The attention they paid her, however, only made her blush more profusely as a spark of heat burned throughout her hips.

“Emily, what are you doing?” one of the nearby soaked girls covered in suds gave a sly smile and asked in disbelief. The red panda wearing only water and bubbles giggled and composed herself.

“Mmph-nothing!” the blushing red panda insisted before the girls broke into sudsy laughter. “Ohhh, I can’t wait to get home,” the exotic young lady announced longingly with a dreamy coo to the small circle of baseball players around her who were still busily washing themselves. Her red-and-brown-furred hands unhurried guided a bubbling bar of soap across her trimmed slicked fur, smearing soap and foaming bubbles over her gently wobbling breasts, down her trembling stomach, and tenderly between her legs. “Mmmm…Daddy installed this new tub. It’s got a great view of the outside, and these awesome whirlpool jets. It makes so-o-o-o-o many bubbles!” Her sensual musing informed her friends of her losing herself in her passionate imagination as she unconsciously dragged the solid frothing soap bar back and forth between her thighs. The gawking of her friends only excited her further, especially the gaze and smile of a brown-furred otter wearing nothing but suds coating her entire body and smearing down her budding curves. Bubbles formulated passionately all over the red panda’s hips, with more cascading down her legs as she moaned pleasantly.


“Oohh, we should try it out!” one of her friends suggested giddily, without paying any deliberate heat to the crimson panda’s blushing cheeks and the back-and-forth motions of her hands between her legs.


“Hee hee,” the red young lady giggled heatedly. “Last time, I almost drowned in bubbles!” Her friends squealed at her confession, with one even hugging her warmly as she wrapped her hands around her soaking soapy friend.


The cheerful outcries of her compatriots and youthful furred ladies caught the attention of a lean fox with an orange coat and small bare breasts as she scrubbed her face clean, then smiled at the upbeat cheers of her colleagues. Her lacrosse teammates laughed quietly at the displays of their wet neighbors before returning to their own conversations. As the unfolding discussions between her soaking friends covered in shampoo and soap bubbles swirled around her, the vulpine blushed when she began speculating on her own evening plans. The hot summer night offered an inviting opportunity for her to enjoy her backyard pool under the evening stars with her friends and family. However, what was even more alluring was the discreet hours she shared with only the moonlight, while relishing in the sensations brought on by minutes clocked at the very bottom of the depths, a feat she was quickly learning to enjoy. She wagged her tail and sighed pleasantly as she sank into a distracting daydream, only to be shaken away by an inquiry from a nude soaking dingo with a flat chest, short brown hair, and a suit of armor made of nothing but sparkling bubbles as to how she would spend the day’s remaining hours after the traditional family dinner.


“I really want to go swimming tonight,” the young fox declared to the friendly fur girls nearby. A few of her teammates agreed. “No, I mean…I want to just…go underwater and count how many bubbles I can blow before I run out of air…” A faint pink blush settled into her cheeks amidst the questioning and murmurs of her friends.


“Heather, isn’t that dangerous?” one inquired. The shower waterfall continued to soak their bodies as steam tickled their matted fur and bare skin.


“Yeah, wouldn’t you drown?” a girl and swim team member with green eyes and long red hair tied off to one side asked as a collection of soap smeared off her head and covered half of her face. The young lacrosse gladiator wearing only soapy bubbles and warm water blushed and squinted her eyes shut as she turned her gaze away to rub her stinging eyes. The fox shook her head with a negative hum once she cleaned her cheeks. 

“No, I’m always careful,” she assured her concerned friends. “I mean, after all the close calls the first few times, I have to be!” Her nervous laughter emerged alongside a cherry blush to both her cheeks. “It feels really good. It tickles me all over and my bubbles sound so cute! They’re so pretty!” Her uninhibited elation was coupled with a round of gleeful laughter from herself and her young friends when she drew in a breath and breathed out slowly, gazing up at the ceiling when she envisioned the room filling to the top with water.


At another metal tree built of aluminum, rain, and soap, a young, lean, white husky with a black nose and black fur running up her flanks ran her hands through her short black hair as the hot shower coursed down her developing body. Her matted, finely trimmed, white-and-black strands glistened with the essence of fluffy soap bubbles coating her figure like a slowly dissolving swimsuit. She sighed pleasantly as the tension and sweat of the evening’s motivational cheers and performances splashed down onto the floor while her mind speculated as to her future on the cheerleading team. An aggressive recruitment drive had attracted her to the group, but concealed subtle cracks under the flashy surface. Her concerns, however, were easily sunk when she grinned in anticipation of spending her evening playing videogames…and accepting the challenge her friends had issued only days before when scheduling their slumber party. They had discovered a newly-installed whirlpool hot tub in the family backyard, and the idea of adding a full bottle of bubble bath to the whirlpool was simply too tempting to dismiss. Her smile stretched into a grin as she closed her eyes and sighed, while allowing her paws to course along the contours of her body which became more profusely covered with soapy suds that tickled her fur. Her white cheeks oozed the most delighted shade of red as she cooed quietly. Her thoughts drifted to her most recent daydream, which offered to share with her a midnight dip to the bottom of the hot tub to see how long she could hold her breath…a challenge she accepted from the entire cheer squad who sat equally in the nude. Their puffed cheeks…their spilling bubbles…their strained gurgles…their airless thrashing…and finally, their explosive bubbly blowouts-

“How was your night?” a bunny with small floppy ears and standing roughly her size asked over the drone of the hot rain as whirlwinds of steam swirled about the forest of aluminum and water. “Did you guys do well?” The husky girl opened her blue eyes and smiled back at her neighbor as soap brilliantly tumbled down her body and sparkled in the overhead lights.


“Oh, it was fine…until the football game,” she confessed to her soaking friend as bubbles and ticklish shampoo shimmered in the hair atop their heads. “The first pyramid was a little wobbly, and it scared me a little, but we pulled it off. The second one though…” The wet rabbit ran a bubbly bar of soap across her arm as she nodded consolingly at the winter dog, who turned about to soak her small backside as her tail curled and swung about.


“Do you think you’ll make the team?” the rabbit asked as she frothed more soap upon her chest which glimmered with bubbles oozing between her fingers. The youthful arctic athlete gazed back at her and shrugged, then turned about to face her friend as water splashed her in the face.


“I don’t know…” she mused into silence before she gazed away from the rain, then lifted her opening eyes when she grew accustomed to the water. “I don’t think the captain-”


The very mentioning of the cheerleading team’s leadership resulted in the appearance of the young commandant, herself. A chubby gray-skinned elephant shamelessly presented herself in the nude with only a towel on her shoulder in the open archway of the shower room. A few of her fellow cheerleaders walked beyond her in the direction of a distant exit from the locker room. The creature’s scowl was unmistakable and her gaze pierced into the steaming balmy chamber, blazing her eyes straight into the husky’s own.

“Sally!” the shrill announcement of the husky’s name stunned the dog and her nearby friends, to the point that the movements of their paws slowed and almost stopped. Sensing they was isolated by the girl’s lazing stares, the rabbit desperately tried to rub soap upon her body as if constructing a suit of protective armor. Sally’s hands upon her own nude figure gently trembled at the harsh declaration of her own name and her face turned pale. “What are you doing?” The husky’s paws stopped and clutched her own figure sharply, with her legs shivering unnoticed as she sharply inhaled through her nose.


“I’m…taking a shower!” the young winter lady mustered the courage to state the obvious as other nearby girls glared at the unfolding conversation interrupting their own bathing. “What’s wrong?” The trunk of the elephant captain twitched as her eyebrows contorted harshly upon her anguished face.


“Not here with these losers, you’re not-not if you want to make the team!” the cheerleading captain declared as her towel fluttered with the motions of her scoff. The bottom of the fabric barely extended down to lift its trailing strands high enough to reveal her bare mounds, which were barely visible below her rounded engorged stomach. “The second pyramid collapsed because of you! Don’t let it happen again! Someone could get hurt!” As the argument unfolded, the other soaked girls in the shower chamber discontinued their washing early and instead focused on the developing verbal brawl. None dared to remove herself from the chamber, lest she cross physical paths with the barking authoritative leader.

“I wasn’t even on it!” Sally shot back, lowering her arms off her chest and leaning towards her agitator. “I got down before you fell!” The elephant growled loudly enough to be overheard above the roar of falling water.


“We need to talk anyway! You can’t be part of the team if it isn’t a priority for you! Your attitude isn’t helping, you know!” the captain reminded her with an enraged yell, flexing her powerful muscles. The husky resisted surrendering to her primal instincts, despite her teeth threatening to unsheathe their daggers.


“And with your attitude, I don’t think I want to be a part of it!” Sally defied her now-former captain, taking a step forward with a splash of water showering the nearby metal trees and the feet of her new friends. “Don’t bother me…” she sharply stopped to correct herself. “Don’t bother us again!” The shift from lone deserter to invoking defiance from the entire group prompted resounding cheers and sympathetic cries from her wet soapy neighbors, who gathered closer towards the entryway. The bubbling armor donned upon them shimmered in the overhead lights, even as it melted off their bare dripping bodies.

The outcry of an authoritative gym coach resounded throughout the locker room, with the demand made for the cheerleaders to remove themselves from the facilities. Upon this command, the elephant led the small parade of toweled ladies away from the shower room. The last of them, a colorful feline, stopped at the entrance, then peeked inside and glared at the gathering of wet soaking sports girls.


“Don’t drown!” she sarcastically advised them, while pulling a lower eyelid down with one finger and sticking her tongue out menacingly before stealing herself away just as quickly. This spurned a few of the girls to bravely send her a parting gift of their own angry verbal dismissals amidst their rival banter and shouting, including some recently-mastered unladylike phrases.


With the withdrawal of the invasive cheerleaders, several of the ladies covered in water and soapy bubbles began rinsing themselves off while tornados of steam continuously wafted around their matted fur and bare skin. Many bade their farewells and goodbyes, leaving five friends behind to savor the great forest of aluminum and rain all for themselves. When they each realized that only they were left stranded in the woods, they approached the center of the room and congregated around one of the nine shower trees, which continued to douse the middle of the tiled oasis with its gentle watery wrath. They formed a circle of fellowship and fluff, exchanging smiles and pleasantries in between frothing more soapy bubbles upon their bodies.


“I don’t want to get out,” Julia admitted as she dragged her wolf paws across her gray fur which was almost entirely coated with soapy bubbles. Even her hair was obscured by a fluffy pile of brilliantly sparkling shampoo which sent an aroma of sweet fruits wafting about the room. “This feels nice.” Her closer friends wearing only water and bubbles agreed.


As a bundle of bubbles tumbled down the back of her head, Heather craned her vulpine gaze about the room and discovered the chamber was deserted aside from herself and her circle.


“Is it really just us?” the orange fox inquired, already speculating on the answer. As she scrubbed her lightly toned fur, Julia turned about to investigate the closest corners of the room behind her, with her short wolf’s tail circling about. For their own assurance, the red panda volunteered to inspect the outer realm.


“I’ll go check,” Emily declared, then turned and made her way to the entryway of the shower room and opened the glass door. She gasped the moment cool air slapped her face when she peered out and shot a gaze down to either end of the locker room. Sighting no more interfering visitors, she stole herself back into the room and closed the door, which banged gently against the tiled wall from the force of the magnets. The wet panda walked eagerly back to the center of the room, frolicking in between metal watery forestry and trailing bubbly soap behind her with every step. “Yup! Just us!” she reported with a smile. Sally sighed with a relieved heavy huff, with a hand falling upon her white-and-black husky figure.


“Jeez, I thought Belle would never leave!” the arctic canine admitted, shaking her head as the other girls murmured in concurrence. Cassandra ran her hands in a path rounding the back of her neck, with white glistening bubbles adorning her collarbone like a fine necklace.


“The captain, you mean?” the little rabbit and youngest of the group asked innocently, prompting Sally to shoot a glance towards the shower door, anticipating the return of the enraged elephant, then landed her gaze upon the bunny girl and hummed affirmatively.


“I’ve been wondering whether or not I’ll make the team for awhile, but…” the wet soapy dog declared, signaling her doubts when her voice trailed off. “Mmm…the second pyramid collapsed right as I got off of it.” Her downcast face lowered her nose to stare down at the tiles and the soapy water streaming between her feet on its way towards the drain.


“What happened?” the orange fox inquired while running her colorful bar of soap in small circles upon her chest, rebuilding a suit of armor made of nothing but ticklish bubbles. The husky met Heather’s eyes.


“I got down, and the cheerleaders holding Belle up couldn’t hold her anymore,” Sally conveyed. The rabbit coated with soap and water shook her head.


“That’s not your fault,” Cassandra reminded the young husky cheerfully. “I saw it. You didn’t do anything wrong.” The white-and-black dog hummed dejectedly. The red panda and most experienced of the quintet huffed when the obvious crossed her mind.


“I hate to say it,” Emily began as she ran her paws up her significantly smal breasts and soaked them clean of the bubbles she had frothed upon herself, then squeezed her soap bar between her hands to coat her hands in fluffy foam and splash it upon herself again. “But Belle’s got to lose weight if she hopes to stay in charge of the team. Her butt’s too big for you girls to hold up!” The snide comments of the red panda drove the young athletes into fits of giggles, and even Sally smiled at the obvious chastising of her former captain. In hopes of uplifting the white-and-black dog’s downtrodden spirits, both the gray wolf and orange fox approached the former cheerleading candidate and embraced her together. They wrapped their arms around her as she accepted the two of them warmly, with water and soap oozing between their soaked fur.


“Don’t worry about her!” Julia encouraged the wet soapy husky as her gray wolf ears wiggled atop her smile. Heather nuzzled Sally’s white-and-black bubbly cheek.


“Yeah! She’s gone and we’ve all got the whole weekend to have fun!” the orange fox reminded her. “Remember? Slumber party!” The husky led the youthful ladies in a procession of giggles, while Julia squealed with a blush and a hug upon the husky covered in soap. Their wet soaking bodies warmly sandwiched a thick layer of soft wet suds which smeared and squeezed between their matted entangled strands of fur. Within moments, Cassandra moved about the aluminum water spouts and wrapped her arms around the three fluffy girls as her white bushy tail swayed and her fuzzy body pressed its wet fur against her friends. Emily soon closed the group, embracing her younger friends tightly and cooing as her reddish brown fur smeared white frothing soap upon the figures of the ladies giggling under the shower. Soapy bubbles squeezed between all of them and trickled down their legs, with a tornado of steam swirling about them as they formulated a tight-knit group hug. Their silence savored the musical rain which echoed throughout the sweltering tiled room which glistened from the water and soap splattered all over the walls.


“Whose butt am I touching?” one of the girls mused, leaving the rest guffawing heartily.


In the skies high above the sports compound, the motions of gods and nature brought forth featureless dark clouds which engulfed the pale yellow moon warding away evil spirits and demons. The rumbling of oncoming storms echoed throughout the landscape as a mischievous devil glared at the sprawling school. By the hand of the natural wrath of deities, a great gust of wind howled throughout the complex. Lights flickered as whirlwinds of leaves swirled about the brick and concrete buildings. A distant bolt of lightning descended upon the earth, with thunder rolling seconds later…and lights of the city on the horizon going dark in their last flickering moments of struggle. A small tree startled by the sudden disappearance of electrified light stumbled upon its roots, which snapped in an unusually strong breeze and tumbled to one side. It reached for nearby power lines to break its fall, yanking them off the telephone poles and snapping them in two. A generator box atop one of the spires erupted in a massive explosion of light and chaotic electrical energies, screaming in pain as the entire compound fell into darkness.


In the instant pitch-black chaos of the oncoming onslaught of storms and winds, the girls huddled together closely, with a few whirling their gazes to inspect their surroundings. The rainstorm continued to shower their bodies, soaking them clean of any soap.


“What happened?” one inquired as she squeezed her friends more tightly.


“Ahhh!” another screamed. “I…dropped my soap…” she sheepishly admitted. A few girls giggled.


“Ouch!” a third yelped after a furry foot landed upon her own toes. “Watch where you’re going!”


“How!?” the voice retaliated before banging against the aluminum table attached to the shower tree.


“The power went out!” another squeaked in surprise.


“Duh!” two reminder her.


“I can’t see!” one more yelled, despite still clinging to her friends.


Sporadic yelps and a scream signaled the tumbling of girls onto the soaking tiled floor as the showers continued to rain down upon them.


Amidst the commotion spreading chaotically throughout the balmy metal rainforest, the lights of the chamber suddenly flickered to life, brightly illuminating the forest and blinding the girls instantly. The glow of the overhead lights revealed the gray wolf and orange fox sprawled out upon the floor as water splashed upon their nude bodies while they covered their anguished faces. The red panda and white husky discovered they were tightly locked in a snuggling embrace before eventually releasing each other with an exchange of sweet giggles. The youngest bunny brushed her floppy ears out of her face and rubbed her forehead which had abruptly met the aluminum table in the confusion of the darkness. She clutched the small aluminum stand rounding the shower as her short white tail twitched and shuffled.


When they became aware of each other’s predicaments, the girls could not resist firing laughter at one another while splashing to their feet.


“Are you okay?” Heather asked the injured gray wolf, who nodded with an affirmative hum as the orange fox helped her up. Cassandra swayed her bushy tail about while rubbing her eyes as the water continued to rain down without ceasing.


“Is everyone alright?” the rabbit announced aloud over the crescendo of falling rain as her vision cleared. The affirmative chirps of her friends assured her of their sound minds and bodies. Julia shivered quietly, glancing towards the glass door which was coated with a thin layer of steam and fog.


“Should…Should we go?” the gray wolf inquired as her voice trembled. A few youthful ladies murmured quietly.


“I…I don’t really want to get out, either…” the sandy-colored bunny confessed, yet also craned her gaze to burn a hole upon the entryway. “But…maybe we should…” As the apprehension clutching the girls’ spirits fought to ruin their evening, Emily noted the worrisome mumbling of her friends and took a step forward towards the shower. She picked up her bar of soap and confidently squeezed it between her reddish brown paws.


“It only got dark for a few seconds, girls,” she reminded her friends. “Nothing to worry about.” Rubbing her bar of soap across her body helped formulate a layer of bubbles over her breasts, which tingled with the motions of her paws. Her idle humming brought a blush to Sally’s face, and even her white fur in between her black patches glowed. Slowly, the gathering of ladies reformed their circle of fellowship around the central shower tree and resumed their bathing and washing, with Heather turning about to scrub her small foxy backside.


“What…time is it?” the rabbit asked. The husky giggled under the rainstorm.


“Who cares?” Sally declared. “We can always take the late bus home!” The gathering of youthful ladies laughed heartily. The red panda glowed as she speculated on how dark the evening skies had grown during the time they had all spent in the showers.


“Hey, Sally?” the exotic panda declared the husky’s name, who met her eyes with an inquisitive hum. “Don’t you have the house to yourself tonight?” The husky nodded with a beaming affirmation. “In that case…hot tub party at Sally’s house!” Cheerful crows erupted throughout the circle of girls wearing only excited swimsuits of water and bubbles which were mixing and melting and running down their furred legs.


As abruptly as the lights had bathed the room in brilliant luminescence, water spouted from all of the showerheads of a neighboring aluminum tree stand at almost exactly the same moment. The young ladies yelped at the sudden eruption and stared at the newly-activated shower which sprayed water all over the tiled floor.


“Hey, who did that!?” the alarmed wolf screamed out, ready to challenge the intruder.


No response was received.


Upon Julia’s defiance, another collection of showerheads on the opposite side of the room erupted, gushing water out of all of their spouts. Another, then another, then one more spat torrential storms of water out of their nozzles until all nine trees were raining water down upon the floor.


“What…is happening?” Emily mused hesitantly as her reddish body shivered with her trembling. The girls’ attention split across all directions of the room just as the shower heads lining all four walls erupted and sprayed water at full blast across the entire sanctuary. The roar of the rain resounded throughout the chamber, echoing off the walls and mimicking the reports of a chaotic monsoon as the warmth of the chamber and steam tightly snuggled each of the young furred girls gathered in the middle.


“What’s going on!?” Cassandra yelled to no one in particular as her floppy ears stood straight out and her feet splashed upon the tiled ground with the turning of her figure. Her bulging eyes snapped to the tiled floor when she felt the water lapping around her toes.


“The shower’s flooding!” Sally screamed as the swirling pool of water splashed against the fur of her bare husky feet! With one foot bouncing off the floor, Julia wailed as her wolf ears twitched sharply. She even lifted one foot off the floor, clawing and thrashing against the gently rising tide and fighting to flee to higher ground as her foot paws splashed upon the abysmally shallow water collecting across the entire floor. Instantly sensing the terror ripping into her friends’ hearts, Heather raced over to the frenzied young wolf and embraced her tightly, quelling her panic as wet soapy bubbles smeared between the two of them and oozed down their stomachs.


“It’s okay!” the orange fox assured her, and her nearby friends. “We can always open the door, you know!” The red panda immediately chortled as she showered off her noticeably ample breasts which glistened with the touch of a thick dress of bubbles.


“Yeah, and create a huge mess all over the locker room floor!” Emily reminded her friends who fell into a giggling fit. “I wonder who’s going to clean that up?” The girls laughed over the roar of the rushing water before Julia reminded her fellow sports ladies of their post-game festivities.


“You all remember plugging the shower drains back home, right?” A collective affirmative murmuring resounded between the young soaked girls. The orange fox then met the eyes of the gray wolf.


“Hey, Julia…didn’t you tell us that you sometimes pretend that the whole shower fills to the top whenever you’re in it?” A few of the girls gasped, while the rest tittered, leaving the youthful wolf with an aquatic imagination blushing. “It’s okay…because so do I!” The wolf squealed blissfully, bolting to her friend and hugging her tightly with water splashing all over them as their compatriot laughed cheerfully.


In their distraction, the ladies barely noticed that the entire floor was coated with warm water gently rising throughout the chamber. The expanding lake lapped at their feet and even their ankles and went undetected until Cassandra screeched.


“The water’s rising!” the youngest rabbit screamed over the roar of the waterfalls all throughout the room. Her long ears jumped vibrantly and stood straight up in her panic. Instantly, Julia shot a gaze at the door, with her wolf nose twitching. The water was threatening to spill over the rise in the tile blocks which propped the shower door just a few inches off the floor. The glass panels were entirely sealed on all sides, including above and below the frame. Despite Cassandra’s obvious alarm, Heather squeezed the wet gray wolf tightly.


“Goodie!” the fox squealed, then nuzzled the smiling wolf. “Now, we won’t have to dream anymore!” The wolf blushed and laughed quietly as the water overtook her ankles and continued to lap around her legs.


Amidst the girlish laughter (and the overwhelming terror of one or more), the aroma of sweet fruits and other alluring scents wafted into the youthful ladies’ noses. Even in her terrified state with her tan fur turning even more pale and her bushy tail jutting straight out behind her, Cassandra’s nose twitched and wiggled. Emily blushed a delightful shade of red upon her reddish-brown fur when she recognized the intoxicating scent. With her orange fur glistening in the rainstorm, Heather abruptly kissed the embraced young wolf’s nose, who gripped the arms of the fox tightly as the girls glanced about the room.


“Do you…smell that?” the husky mused into the monsoon of the metal rainforest.


A deep crimson blush and heated sigh oozed upon her figure.


Amidst the rising waters and the scent of succulent fruits, sweets, and glee, the surface of the water suddenly became clouded with a familiar white film…while the room continued to slowly fill…

End Part I
