Locksley Minesing


Base information


Age: mid 30s


Species: Maned wolf


Education: Bachelor of Business Administration


Occupation: Small business owner


Family situation: Father (Mario, deceased), Mother (Paula, alive)


Sexual orientation: Cubophile. No sexual preference, but will rarely have much interest in a kid once puberty has taken significant hold.


Biography


As cubs, both Marion and Paula found themselves extensively abused in the seedier side of cub abuse found in Springwoodverse's South America. They retain most memories of their abuse as amnestics were not a common sight at the time, especially in that region. After growing up, they managed to emigrate to North America on a pair of students visa. They changed their name soon after immigrating, picking it from a street sign after being told it was also that of a prominent former politician.





Although Mario studied journalism with the actual hope of investigating abuse networks of his home country (unaware just how deep the corruption ran), he found himself blacklisted and eventually took up construction work instead. At the time Locksley was born, Springwood Falls was teeming with development and public work projects, particularly to replace or renovate facilities dating from the first half of the century, and to account for people moving from Granite Ridge. Exact memories of their abuse grew progressively hazier after the pair entered therapy and found themselves unwittingly targeted to prevent them from spreading their stories.





Work was plentiful and paid well, so although it was somewhat irregular, supplemented with Paula's sideline as a seamstress, the family wasn't particularly wanting. Mario and Paula had fairly simple tastes, and were more interested in ensuring a bright, safe future for their son than with accumulating conspicuous markers of wealth. Their belief that North America didn't corrupt cubs the way the country they left was the only reason Locksley ever got the chance to play and explore outside or attend school.





Despite their trauma, they managed to make sure Locksley had a firm grasp on consent and sex early on, mostly in the belief that a nonvirgin would be a less valuable target. They never had any actual sexual contact with him however, despite Locksley's definite interest. He and Abe would bond over that fact later on. The pup would go on to have a healthy sex life, but unlike Abe, he was always considerably more guarded around adults, and mostly spent his time having sex with other cubs his age or younger.





It never really dawned on him just how ironic that latter fact was given his parents' history. Until one time when he was 14 and came home with an eight-years-old "friend". His parents, although disapproving of this, could not deny that their son was incredibly gentle and careful to always maintain full consent. Locksley would have sex with a few adults as a teenager, just enough to find out that he didn't particualrly care for it. It was around that time that he made the acquaintance of Abe, and the two really hit it off. After the previously mentioned incident, Locksley started to take measures so his parents would not get upset over his sex life.





By the time he had finished high school, he was all but itching to leave for college. Not that he disliked his hometown, but getting a place of his own would make it easier to keep his perverted fun on the down low. Additionally, by then he had already formed the plan to remedy the lack of a sex shop in Springwood Falls. His parent probably wouldn't have been so eager to fund his studies (there was a reason they'd lived frugally all those years!) had they known of this project, but the young canine had always keep it private. Well, Abe knew, but he always thought it was a dream, not a serious project that Locksley had already started drafting a business plan for.





Another reason Locksley wanted to get away was simple: networking. He needed to locate "specialized" suppliers and establish a network both for protection should things turn sour and to make sure he would have client for the cubophile side of his business. Thankfully this was right at the birth of the Internet, with surveillance and security needs much lesser since much of the fledgling network was still essentially a dark web. Later on most of the straight-up cubophile community would be forced to retreat into harder-to-reach layers of the web, but in these early times, the young man had a much easier time of it. It also allowed him to embed himself somewhat more into the cubophile milieu. Without those early years on the free-for-all Internet, Locksley would never have been able to later get onboard certain highly-private ventures...





The year that Locksley graduated with a bachelor of business administration degree was very busy. His father's health started failing him. Maned wolves are not well-built for the construction industry and although the pay was good, his health problems got the better of him and Mario retired early. As he came home thinking he was to help his father, Locksley found that although Mario could not do construction anymore, he was hardly helpless, and his mother didn't really need her son. Both parents insisted he go ahead with his business plans. While they weren't particularly thrilled when he told them what said plan was, they acknowledged they could hardly do much about it, and even offered to take a mortgage so he would have enough seed money. 





Their son, however, had a different plan. He knew who to go to and offered them the chance to get down for fun with kids he would have cherry picked and groomed into it. He had personal material already to show he had done it before, and could do it again. That was not in his BUS6700 Business Ethics class, but he figured his BUS5000 Contracts teacher would approve of his use of extracontractual... assets. Locksley barely had time to reconnect with Abe before the teenager got himself shipped to university, but this time they actually kept in touch, with Abe following with bated breath the process that unfolded over the following year as Locksley set up shop, buying a commercial lot that he had to significantly renovate to get the special downstairs section going.





Meanwhile, Mario had gotten back into his original project of trying to investigate into the cubophile undersociety. As far as everyone knows, he committed suicide within two years. Paula still believes this was a combination of persistent pain from his time in construction and reawakened trauma after Marion went back to investigative work. Locksley� has chosen not to let her know about the other possibilities.





Locksley keeps an ear to the ground about anything cubophile happening in the entire Nimbus Point metro area and even a little beyond. He tries his best to steer his favorites away from the more dubious side of cubophile society, but is willing to invite them to those events that respect his philosophy. He is not, however, above participating in the less respectful events, especially if he can do so while staying true to himself. Besides, it's a good way to find out who he absolutely does not want to do business with.





That is because he staunchly refuses to do business with anyone he knows actively abuses cubs. While he has not taken the risk of denouncing anyone, some of the most opprobrious offenders have found themselves in various amounts of trouble thanks to Abe's... creative administrative or accounting work. Locksley is mostly the sole employee of the shop, though he does call on Abe to help when needed. Since he owns the actual lot and lives in the second-floor apartment, he will close the shop as needed to take days off or vacation time, though such closures are usually announced to his patrons one or two months in advance.





Like Abe, Locksley is a twink. Unlike Abe, he also likes dressing camp. Where Abe is built up just enough to have some muscle definition, Locksley cultivates a meek image (especially useful when dealing with prey species), and being taller, he looks downright wiry. The maned wolf's mostly vegetarian diet doesn't help with building mass either. While it is possible for a canine to be fully vegetarian, even the ovolacto variant requires a fairly delicate balancing of one's intake, and Locksley just can't be bothered, so he sticks to pescatarianism. He prefers his fruits and vegetables uncooked, but following a bad experience with homemade ceviche as a kid he takes no chance with seafood, so don't offer to take him out for sushi.





In the cubophile community of Springwood Falls and area, Locksley is further known as one of the best cub groomers around. It is in fact a significant subset of his business, and one can assume that any given time he is dealing with a roster of three to five cubs. While teaching basic skills and expectations (and in particular the ability to not go beyond one's own ability), he also tries to make sure these "special friends" as he refers to his young lovers, are not just "released A few of them are the children of his childhood lovers, and Locksley expects that within five years, he may have to start actually hiring people to manage the sex shop as more kids that he has initially taught come to him to initiate their own children.


Sex with Locksley


Much like abe, Locksley is a stickler for consent, and yet much like Abe, he is liable to join in on something less than consensual if he thinks he can make it better for the hapless victim or at least that his participation can't make things any worse. Unlike Abe, however, he is a lot more steadfast over it, and would give up on the entire thing sooner than actually hurting a cub that doesn't want to be. He always makes sure before initiating things that he knows what is or is not out of bounds, though he's willing to talk it up a little if he believes his partner has repressed kinks or instincts and needs convincing.





Overall, Locksley is significantly kinkier than Abe: watersports, bondage, breathplay, foodplay, even some S&M are just some of the fetishes he's participated in with enthusiasm, and never fails to encourage his "special friends" to experiment if they wish to, yet not without making sure it's done with total safety. Locksley will generally stop having much sexual interest into his "special friends" once they reach the full swing of puberty. At this point he will usually encourage them to experiment with each other or, if they don't already have other adult lovers, pass them to people he trusts. It's not always easy to manage this transition, but Locksley has had years to get practice, and in absolute last resort, he can always call in a favor so that the family will have to move out of town to follow a job prospect.


Relations


Absalom


Whereas Absalom jokingly calls his older friend "Slenderman" or "Borzoi", Locksley is fond of referring to Abe as his Padawan. Absalom may not be as deeply into cub sex as Locksley is, but he has a gentleness and a certain knack with cubs that Locksley appreciate. Abe is probably the only person to regularly assist with Locksley's special teachings. When things go south for the young man, and despite he having many lovers as far out as Nimbus Points, it's usually Locksley that ends up taking him back in until he finds a new apartment. That Abe is fine with this even though he's well aware that Locksley will never have with him again reveals just how deep their bond goes.





Absalom is the closest thing Locksley has to an employee. If he needs help for anything, the monkey is always his first thought� except for manning the shop. Locksley knows the young man too well to trust him with being alone in a sex shop with horny clients and cubs. He barely trusts him to let him hang around in the porn boots as is! Abe is frequently Locksley's go-to person to foist his aged-out lovers onto, and the monkey has rarely had to complain about this arrangement, serving as something of a gateway to connect the maturing teenagers to lovers of a matching temperament.


Armando


As a youngster, Locksley didn't actually get to run into Armando's teaching� methods. While Locksley did go to school at Springwood Falls Elementary, he was older than the grades Armando by the time the armadillo started. As the maned wolf had only minimal interest in adults, the pair didn't really interact until decades later. When Locksley started taking in cubs for "training", it rapidly became clear he wasn't the only doing� mass initiation, so to say. Despite Armando's best efforts to keep it mostly secret, it didn't take too long before Locksley tracked him down.





The meeting was somewhat standoffish, but Locksley made it clear as long as the other didn't actually hurt one of the cubs in his care, he didn't intend to do anything against him. The pair have something of an awkward friendship that swings between casual friends to frenemies engaged in a latent cold war. The conflict, when it rises, is doomed from the start, as they are both well aware it could only lead to mutually assured destruction. They hope it never comes to it. Locksley appreciates that Dasayo generally doesn't involve himself much with the cubophile community and has never done anything that required him and Abe to essentially do rehab work on a cub. He does wish the armadillo were a little more careful about the whereabouts of his charges once he unleashes onto the world, though.





