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The soldiers made their way over the dune and surveyed the desolate land. It all looked hopeless as the dessert extended endlessly before them and an army of invading aliens, that looked like dinosaurs, from the Portax galaxy advanced behind them, forcing the soldiers to their deaths. They had no more water so now was the time to decide whether they stood their ground against the giant reptilian army or continued into the burning dry  land to die to the sun. 

They shall fight! 

The men turned and readied their weapons and prepared to die fighting as the aliens approached. Then suddenly a giant rabbit lady in an even bigger pink convertible drove in between the two forces and asked, “May aye pway with you?”
Nicholas, a fennec, stood up annoyed at his sister for interrupting the epic battle that was about to take place. Nadia was supposed to of stayed on her side of the sandbox and let him be. But the little girl never did. She always bugged him to play with her. She stood there in her pink overalls waiting for him to do something fun. She had no shirt on and her tan and orange fur puffed out around the overall’s straps.

“Not now Nadia. I want to play by myself,” he complained, his big ears twitching in frustration. 

Nicholas had been in a bad mood all day. His parents were going out on a date this afternoon and had gotten a babysitter. I am nine years old and too old for a babysitter. I can watch the house by myself. But it was a done deal for they had made the arrangements two days in advance. Nicholas did like his sister but she was the main reason a babysitter was coming so most of his frustration was unknowingly aimed at her.

Nicholas stood up, brushed the sand off his navy blue sweat pants and Batty Marauder shirt and walked back into the house through the backdoor that led into the laundry room and garage. He took off his shoes and placed them on a towel that laid by the kitchen door designated for all shoes . From there, he walked into the kitchen and the rest of the house. Nadia followed him the whole way, carrying her rabbit doll by the ears. She was not supposed to be outside without an older person. The boy flopped into the recliner in the living room and turned on the television with the remote. The four year old crawled onto the couch and stretched out across the middle as they watched cartoons. 

The babysitter would be arriving soon.

He heard a car pull up and figured it was the night’s chaperone. He got up and went to his room to play video games by himself. Nadia tried to follow but the door shut before she could enter her brother’s room. He turned on his Nintendo Gamecube and was about to start playing a Super Mario game when a knock sounded at his door.

“I don’t want to play with you, Naddy,” the fennec called out, his eyes never leaving the television’s screen. 

A rap at the door came again, this time more persistent. Nicholas groaned out loud and got up to open the door to tell the girl to go watch cartoons or something with the babysitter. He swung the door open and was about to growl at his sister but choked on it when instead of a small fennec girl, it was his friend, Joey,  a ten year old husky.  The dog stood a few inches taller than Nicholas, wearing a Spider Dog shirt and denim shorts and was laughing at Nicholas’s reaction. 

“Gee, Nicky. I weally wanted at pway wiff you,” Joey mocked in a childish voice. He even fluttered his bright grey eyes as he walked into the room. 

The fennec punched the boy in the shoulder as he walked by and walked to the living room to see what was happening. In the room was both his parents, Nathan and Natalie, and Joey’s parents. Both pairs were dressed nicely, both ladies in dresses and the fathers in suits. His sister was on the couch playing some kind of silly patty cake type game with Joey’s little brother, Kyle, who was dressed in a matching shirt and shorts with characters from the X-Men comics on them. 

Nicholas’s mom noticed him and walked over.

“We are going on a double date with the Petersons,” Natalie explained while she combed his head fur back. “So now you got Joey to play with and don’t have to worry about your sister, Kyle, or Frankie.”
 Nicholas’s ears perked at the last name.

“Frankie?”
“Yes. You remember her don’t you? She will be babysitting Nadia and Kyle while you two play in your room.”
Nicholas blushed to himself at realizing his parents had called and set up the double date at the last minute so he ‘could have his privacy’ , as he had stated a babysitter would invade earlier that day. He felt bad now for having complained. Especially now that Frankie was the babysitter. The skunk girl used to baby sit for them earlier in the year but was unable to due to conflicting schedules the last few times and had not been to the house for about four months and was stuck with a really mean cat lady. But now Frankie was coming back. 

Nicholas had a school boy’s crush on the older girl. He had enjoyed it when she was at the house before. Frankie was a lot of fun, very cute and treated him as an equal rather than a superior. His mom finished grooming her son’s head and ears when a knock at the front door sounded.

Nicholas was not sure why he ran from the room and back to his bedroom. Right at that moment, he did not want Frankie to see him. Back in his room, Joey had already gotten to the third level of the game. Nicholas walked over and sat in the bean bag next to the chair  the husky was sitting in, his fluffy grey and white tail wagging in between the seat cushion and backrest. He watched as Joey cursed at the controller for not responding fast enough as the plumber fell to his death and laughed. The night might not be as bad as he had thought it was going to be.

The two had switched out the game for a NFL football one so both could play when a small tap on the door was heard. Nicholas dropped the controller without even bothering to pause and went to open the door. There in the door way was the cute skunk. Her hair was in pigtails and was wearing a school uniform with a red and green plaid skirt and green blouse with a brown vest with  a school emblem on the left breast that the fennec did not recognize. 

Joey looked over and blinked at the girl, wondering who she was.

“Hello there, Nicky,” Frankie greeted in a cheery voice and smile. She remembered my name. “I am here to watch over Nadia and Kyle, who must be your brother,” the skunk explained, gesturing with her hand to Joey at mentioning Kyle. “And I just wanted the two of you know that I was here. Oh, and we have pizza on the way.” She finished with a wink and walked back to the living room where the sounds of childish laughing could be heard. 

“Pizza? Awesome!” responded Joey as Frankie walked away. He picked up the controller and un-paused the game before Nicholas sat back down. “She a friend?”
“Frankie used to baby sit for us awhile back,” the fennec explained as he tried to catch up in the video game. 

“So she was your babysitter,” the bigger canine teased, receiving another punch to his leg. “Frankie? Isn’t that a boy’s name?”
“No, there was that cartoon that had a girl named Frankie, remember. Ooh, take that!” Nick exclaimed as he smeared the runner that Joey was controlling. “I think its short for a longer name.”
“She has nice boobies,” Joey said after a quick pass of the virtual football. Nicholas laughed but still shoved his buddy off the chair. The dog fell over laughing. 

Frankie walked back into the living room where the two young pups’ patty cake game had turned to just slapping at each other’s hands and laughing. The skunk smiled at them as he moved over to the bag he had brought. The addition of two more kids in the house was a surprise and had wished the parents had tried to call him about it. But this meant he was going to be paid by both as if it was two separate jobs. 

Double the pay for just watching over a single house! 

Frankie rummaged through the purple handbag that was left by the front door. It was full of coloring books and crayons, a couple themed deck of cards, a few candy bars for himself, marbles and dice, sanitized wet wipes, and a DVD that had ‘TOONS’ written on the front. Frankie grabbed the DVD and walked over to stand in front of the couch. He stooped over to face the little ones.

“Hey you two,” Frankie said with a smile that matched his cheery girl like voice. The two stopped slapping at each other and turned to acknowledge their babysitter. “I have a surprise for the two of you. Is there anything that you want to do be for I show you the surprise?”
The small fennec held up her hand like she would for the teacher at her daycare center, waving it around to try to get the adults attention. Without a shirt on, her chest was easily seen as she waved. Frankie thought she looked adorable.

“Yes, Naddy?”
“Ah, aye need at use da baffroom,” Nadia stated and hopped off the couch and ran down the hall. Kyle hopped off and followed. Frankie laughed to himself and pursued the two tykes.

When Frankie entered the bathroom, that was too pink for his tastes, Nadia was fighting with the latch to a strap on her overalls and now stepping side to side as the urgency to pee was increasing. Kyle stood by her watching with a finger in the corner of his mouth. Frankie got on his knees and helped the child unbutton the latch and soon the one piece was off. Nadia slipped her plain white panties off and quickly hopped onto the toilet, nearly falling in in her hurry. The sound of water hitting water was shortly heard.

The skunk picked up the panties to inspect. This was not the first time, he had a child suddenly realize they had to potty and sure enough, a damp stain was easily seen in the white material. Least she made it to the toilet in time. He simply tossed them into the small pile of dirty clothes that was already on the floor.

Nadia was done about as fast as she had hopped onto the commode. The small girl reached over and took a single square of toilet paper off the roll and wiped her front, her legs spread wide open unashamed that Frankie and Kyle was there to see her. She dropped the used paper in the bowl and hopped off.

“Good girl,” Frankie praised and looked over towards Kyle who was already taking his bottoms off. “I suppose you needed to go, too?”
The husky simply nodded as he pulled his legs free of his shorts and briefs. Frankie chuckled at the fact his underwear also matched the rest of his clothes. The boy matched his older brother in having the same classic fur color of grey and white but Kyle’s eye were a piercing light blue color that drew everyone’s attention when they first see the child. 

The skunk giggled more as Kyle, even though he was tall enough to pee standing, sat down on the seat facing the wall so that his penis was directly over the water. Frankie thought it was cute but was reminded that his parents had pictures of him using the potty in a similar manner. Very embarrassing.  Nadia stood smiling at her friend, still naked. Frankie flushed as soon as the boy was finished and got the two dressed again. He did not bother getting new panties on Nadia and purposely left the strap on her overalls loose, just incase she had to go again. They were soon back in the living room for Frankie’s surprise.

The skunk popped the DVD into the player and sat down with the kids. The DVD contained a series of different cartoons that did not air in the local region or had been cancelled long before Nadia and Kyle had been born. The two loved it. To them, the shows were brand new. It contained over four hours of children’s animation and there was no way they were going to be able to watch it all that evening. Frankie planned to leave it behind for Nadia’s enjoyment. He settled back and let the two little fluff balls lean on him as they watch the shows.

The pizza arrived just as the two older boys had started to get bored of the sports video game. There was an all cheese pizza and a pepperoni. Nadia and Kyle had decided to share a plate and both carried the meal of four slices of all cheese back into the living room together, four hands to one plate,  to continue watching cartoons. Joey and Nicholas nearly took half of the food for themselves and took the slices back to bed room so not to be involved with the kiddy games. Even though the cartoon they were watching looked interesting, they had to show that they were grown up and did not need to watch such things with younger children. They wolfed down their meal as they mindlessly tapped  at the game controllers but it was getting dull. Nicholas had not gotten any new games in months and the two had played through his collection numerous times. 

“We could go and watch cartoons in the living room,” Nicholas finally spoke after the two looked through his games and DVDs four times.

“No way. They’re watching shows for kindergardners,” Joey quickly replied. He stared at the blank screen of the TV. Nick did not get cable in his room and the computer had a parental time lock so the two could not get on the internet. Joey already knew there was no good DVDs in the living room either. It was all Disney and Warner Brothers kids animation, mostly for Nadia. Joey was thinking of how awful it must be to live with such mean parent when he suddenly realized the obvious.

“Where do your parents keep their movies?”
“Hmm?” Nicholas sat up from looking over his own movie collection. He thought it over and caught on to what his friend was asking. He even saw his mom grab a movie just last week while they were shopping. “They must keep them in their room somewhere.”
“Well, they must have something good.” The pup was already at the door and looking toward the noise of an explosion and childish laughter. Nicholas hesitated but soon followed the husky into the hall and quickly ran into his parents bedroom. 

The room was decorated in a basic white with furniture made of polished wood. To the boys, it was very dull looking. Pictures of the family hung on the walls. On the elongated dresser in front of the bed was a 36 inch Vizio television. Nicholas had been in the room plenty of times but never paid attention to it or to what may be hidden. The two boys began their search with the dresser. Within the drawers, they found Nicholas’ dad’s shirts and pants and both parents undergarments in separate drawers. Nicholas had to cover his mouth to keep from laughing too loud when Joey held up one of his mom’s bras to his chest. But the movies were not in the drawers.

Nicholas went to the small containers and drawers that were a part of the bed framing when Joey made an excited woot from the closet. Joey had thought to follow the cords from the flat screen on the dresser and was led  into the closet. There was an entertainment system all contained in a case with a glass door. In it was all of Natalie’s dresses, both parents coats, and dress shoes. There was also a stereo and CD player, the DVDs that Nick’s mom and dad kept hidden away, and a Sony BluRay player. But when Joey joined his friend, he saw what had gotten his attention  and made a similar excited noise.

By the cabinet was an old cardboard box that would normally be covered with a towel but Joey had moved it to see what was in the box. In the box was a collection of pornographic magazines. The boys were greeted to the cover images of a topless, big breasted, white rabbit pouring what looked like milk on her chest and another of a nude, male German Sheppard having his penis sucked on by a sheered female sheep in what looked like barn.

The two boys grabbed what they could and ran back to Nicholas’s room. Frankie could be heard singing along to a song playing on the TV. 

The two boys both looked through a magazine each and showing each other each new and bizarre dirty picture they found. 

“Dude, check out the boobs on this fox!”
“Oh man, this bat is sucking on the horse’s dick.”
“Gross!”
“Whoa!. This one has a lady licking another lady’s privates.” 

“No way! Let me see. Eww, she is licking her butt hole on the next page!”
“Nasty!”
“Oh, dude. This is the sickest,” exclaimed Joey laughing at the thought of how the fennec was going to react to the magazine he just picked up. He held up the open magazine at arms length and Joey was not disappointed in the reaction he got. It was a gay magazine of man on man and the visible pages showed a male zebra with the biggest penis either boy had ever seen going into the anus of a bear wearing black leather. Nicholas blanched and fell over in disgusted laughter. 

“Why would your dad have this. Is he gay?”
“No way. He is married to my mom, dummy.”
“Then why would he have this?”
“Maybe its, my moms?”
“Then she want your dad gay?”
“NO!”
Joey started laughing even harder, pointing at the fennec.

“You are gay.”
“What? No I’m not.”
“Then why you have a boner?” laughed Joey, pointing at the fox’s sweatpants. Sure enough, a bulge stuck out from the front of them.

“Huh? No! It was cause of all the naked women earlier,” Nick tried to explain, feeling his face get warm in embarrassment. But then he noticed that Joey had an erection as well bulging from his shorts and pointed at it with a victorious smile. “Well, if I’m gay then you are gay, too.”
Joey looked down at his crotch. Like Nicholas, he had not noticed he had gotten hard from looking at all the naked people having sex. He stood up with a smile that Nicholas recognized and got worried.

“Well, since we are both gay,” said the husky as he fiddled with the front of his shorts, “let me stick this in your butt.” Joey unzipped and pulled out his pink and red stiff penis and ran at Nicholas. Nicholas screamed and ran as if his life was in mortal danger.

“No! Keep it away!” the fox yelled and laughed leaping onto the bed to try to get away from the red bobbing rod that was chasing after his tail. 

The fennec tripped on a pillow and fell to the floor with a loud thud and Joey was on top of him. They laughed as the husky poked his penis at the cloth covered butt and tail of his smaller friend in mock humping motions, all while making absurd groaning and moaning. 

“Oh, Oh yeah. Yeah Baby,” Joey said in a low gruff voice, acting as he had seen in parody comedies on such things.

Nicholas could not help but laugh. But both went dead silent when a loud knock came from the door. The two bolted for the magazines and started to hurl them under the bed as the door opened. Frankie poked her head into the room quizzically.

“Uhm, Is everything all right in here?” she asked while her eyes ran over the room for anything broken. “We heard yelling and a loud crash.” Her eyes stopped on Joey and Nicholas thought he saw her smirk.

“No, we was just wrestling,” the husky tried to explain. 

Nicholas saw the babysitter raise an eyebrow to this, her eyes still on Joey. Joey stood there thinking he had somehow been found out and was in trouble.

“Well, you two be careful. Don’t need either of you getting hurt,”  Frankie said backing out of the room and closing the door. 

Joey exhaled in relief along with Nicholas. Nicholas turned around and saw what had caught Frankie’s attention. Joey had forgotten to zip the fly of his shorts and his penis was limply peeking out of the  opening. 

“Great,” the big eared boy exclaimed as a wall of shame hit him. “Frankie thinks we are both gay.”
“Wha?”
“ ‘We were wrestling’ ,” Nicholas repeated, quoting his friends explanation and pointed at Joey’s privates, “with your dick hanging out of your pants.” Joey looked down and gave an Eep as he tucked himself away and zipped up. Joey looked up and saw Nick had already left the room.

Nicholas caught Frankie in the kitchen getting a few glasses of juice. He was thankful his sister and Kyle was still in the living room. She turned around and saw him walk in.

“Thirsty?” she asked with a smile, handing him a glass of  orange juice. 

He realized that he was quite thirsty and took the glass, taking a couple swallows. It must have been obvious that he wanted to say something for the tall skunk waited patiently, with her hands held at her lap and the smile never leaving her face.

“Uhm, you saw… I mean, we were not… Uh..” Nicholas had no idea how to say what he wanted. He wondered why he even cared what she thought. Frankie tilted her head while trying to figure out what was bothering the boy till he finally said in one breath , “I am not gay and neither is Joey.”
Frankie blinked hard a few times, digesting what the pup was talking about. Then she laughed and kneeled down in front of the fox so she was face to face with him.

“Oh, Nicky,” she began, a motherly smile on her face, “I know you aren’t. You don’t have to worry about such things. Yes, I did see you, Joey.” Nicholas turned around to see the husky peeking in from the kitchen’s entrance and Frankie gestured for him to come join them. “Don’t worry, I know you two were not doing anything like that. Your pants probably came undone without you knowing while rough housing, right?”
The two boys looked at each other before answering ‘Yes’ in unison.

“And don’t feel bad about me seeing you there,” the skunk continued, facing Joey while putting her hand on his shoulder. “Not like I had never seen one before. I even had to help Kyle go potty a moment ago. Now you two cuties be quiet. Nadia and Kyle are falling asleep in there and will be taking a nap.”
Back in their room, Joey nudged Nicholas in the rib with his elbow. 

“She loves me.”
The fox punched him in the shoulder. 

