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Joey and Nicholas heard movement out in the hallway shortly after closing the door. Peeking out, they saw that Frankie was walking the two younger kids to a more comfortable place to lay down in Nadia’s bedroom, which was just across the hall from them. The skunk then left the room and they soon heard the TV in the other room switch through channels.

“We need to get the magazines back to my mom and dad’s room soon,” said the fox while pulling out the thrown adult material from their hasty hiding place and checking them over to make sure none had got torn or ripped. Joey had started to thumb through another magazine while his friend searched under the bed. He was soon giggling to himself when Nicholas stood up from the floor and sure he had found them all. 

“What’s so funny?”
Joey looked up from the magazine. “I was just thinking of how funny it would be to have a magazine like this that had kids instead of adults.”
Nicholas chuckled at the thought. Neither knew about the laws against such things. “I wonder if there is and we just never seen them.”
“Hey, why don’t we?” 

“Why don’t we what?”
“Make a dirty book with kids for kids.” 

Nicholas thought the husky was joking and reacted as such. 

“No, really. Why don’t we get Nadia and Kyle to act like the grown ups in this magazine?”
Nicholas was about to give an absolute ‘No!’ but the image of his sister with a dick in her mouth did seem real funny to him. 

“I don’t know…”
“Come on. Frankie thinks they are asleep and will never know.” 

Joey was really starting to like the idea more and more. First off, it was funny. The idea of the two little kids acting like they were having sex like grown ups sounded hilarious. Second, Joey did not have a younger sister and never seen a nude girl up close. Nadia did not have any boobs but he could still see her other girl parts. 

Nicholas did think it was a funny idea as well but knew it might get them in trouble. But Joey won out in the argument and the two were sneaking across the hall to wake up the younger kids in the opposite room. The two were in bed together but neither had fallen asleep as the both looked up when they heard someone walk into the room. Nicholas walked over to the bed’s side.

“You two want to play a game,” he whispered. 

Nadia was quick to nod yes. She loved playing with her brother and would not miss the opportunity that he was actually asking her to join. Kyle smiled and gave a loud ’Yeah’ that caused both older siblings to panic. 

“First we need to be quiet.”
“Whata bout, Franky?” Kyle asked.

“Part of the game is not to get caught,” answered Joey. The two kids got out of bed and the four hurried back into the bedroom across the hall. 

“Wha we goin to pway?” Nadia asked while looking around her brother’s room. 

“We are going to play a modeling game,” explained Joey, picking up a camera from Nicholas’s desk. It was a Kodak digital, only four inches long and just two inches high. But it held over a gigabytes worth of images on the small memory card and can even make short 5 second long videos. “We take pictures while you  act like the people in those magazines.” 

The two little kids walked over to the small stack of magazines and looked at the one on top. The two giggled at what they saw. 

“Day nakie!” squealed Kyle, which got a ’shush’ from the older boys. Nicholas and Joey allowed the two to flip through the weird magazine of naked adults and giving close to the same reactions as Nick and Joe had had earlier. The only difference was that the two younger siblings had no idea what or why the grown ups were doing the things they did. 

“Okay,” Joey announced as Nicholas aimed the small silver camera. “Take off your clothes.”
The five and four year olds did not hesitate and immediately started to disrobe. Kyle went straight to his shorts and pulled both them and his underoos in one motion and stumbled out of them. Nicholas could not help but chuckle as he started to click at the camera’s button. Nadia played with a strap on her pink overalls. Thanks to Frankie from earlier, it was easy to unfasten now. The other strap slipped off her shoulder and the pink clothing fell to her feet. Not only was she not wearing a shirt but,  thanks again to Frankie, she was not wearing any undergarments and was completely nude in just one second. Both Joey and Nicholas was surprised by this and after a quick glance at each other just smiled and shrugged it off. Joey’s eyes immediately went to Nadia’s bare body.

The camera clicked as Kyle tugged his shirt over his head, his immature sheath and snug scrotum on full display. Neither of the younger canines had much fur around their genitals, aside from a downy fuzz, and both showed pink flesh. Kyle was soon just as bare as his friend. The two giggled and hopped up and down, tails wagging happily.

Joey took the camera from the Nick’s hands and focused it at Nadia’s small slit. Joey took in the image before him, snapping away more pictures. Nadia’s outer lips were surprisingly thick and puffy from still having her baby fat. Nadia just stood there as pictures were being taken, with her hands behind her back and a smile on her face.

“Okay, Naddy. You will be the first,” explained Joey, his eyes never leaving the small pussy in front of him. 

He pointed to the magazine with the big breasted white rabbit. Nicholas picked it up and opened it to the center pages where the cover bunny was showing herself off. 

“Just do what she is doing.”
Nadia looked at the pictures with a weird look on her face. She had never played a game like this before and all of this was foreign to her. But she was getting to play with Nicholas and his friend so nothing else really mattered. She started out with the first picture in the upper left hand corner of the page. The little fennec girl turned around and got on her hands and knees. She reached over with a single hand and pulled on a butt cheek, spreading herself open for the camera. Joey, Nicholas, and the camera had a great view of her tiny pink sex and anus. The camera clicked away as the girl giggled at the idea of people actually taking pictures of such places. They continued to do pose after pose. All of them involving Nadia opening and showing her vajayjay. 

Nadia even had to rub and touch herself a little. She liked that. It felt nice and tingly. 

Joey handed the camera to Nicholas and picked the girl up and laid her on the bed, the girls legs dangling off the side. He spread her legs and knees so they could get a better shot of her privates. Nadia did not fight or fuss. Not even when Joey started to touch her privates, spreading and pulling her lips open. She did shut her legs back together at first but Joey had just spread them back open. She would laugh at his tickling fingers and kick her legs around but did not do anything else to prevent him from touching her.

Nicholas gave a questioning look when his best friend started to molest his little sister. 

“Come on, man,” he started to explain and half plead. “This is the first time I got to see a naked girl.” 

Nicholas sighed and lifted the camera back up to get pictures of his sister’s insides. It was better to not argue the matter in front of Nadia and Kyle because they will know then that something was not right. Suddenly, they heard the door opening behind them .

“Dis borin,” was all Kyle said as he stepped out into the hallway.

The two older dogs jumped up and caught the naked boy just as he was walking down the hall. The sound of a musical could be heard from the living room and Frankie humming to the tunes. They led the naked husky back into the room where Nadia was pulling her overalls back up, thinking that the game was over. They got her naked again and back on the bed, as well as Kyle, so they can move onto the next part of the ‘modeling’ game.

Kyle thought it was his turn. He got on his back and spread his legs wide, his knees by his chest and everything pink and open on view. The action even pushed the head of his penis out of its sheath. The two older boys laughed and Nicholas took a few pictures of the goofy boy’s nakedness. The silly grin on Kyle’s face was priceless. Those bright blue eyes and that tail wagging happily. He took a motion capture of the boy to get the full hilarity of it. 

Joey, not caring to see his little brother’s balls and nuts, got a random porn book and flipped through it till he found a set of pictures that had a man and woman. It was of a set with a female otter with long ebony hair, rubbing the chest of a ferret that was already nude and sporting an erection. Nadia put her hand on Kyle’s chest and kissed him on the cheek like in the photo, which caused the young boy to go into a fit of giggles and push her away, which caused the girl fox to laugh as well. They had her kiss Kyle again so they could get it on film.

They then had her place her hand on Kyle’s tiny jewels which brought about more laughter.  “They’re squishy,” she chortled as she rubbed them around with the palm of her hand. The next photo was of the otter putting the ferret’s penis in her mouth. Nadia hesitated to this. But after getting Kyle to promise not to pee in her mouth, she was okay with it. The limp pink flesh was gently manipulated out of Kyle’s sheath by three pairs of hands and the girl quickly popped it in her mouth. Kyle squealed and shook his hips and the girl off him. Nadia was laughing as the boy exclaimed how it had tickled. Joey and Nicholas was laughing too as they took more shots and had the kids repeat the process a few more times and all ending with Kyle being tickled.

The boys had the siblings switch positions as the ferret was now licking the otter’s pussy. Kyle had no problem with this and stuck his nose and mouth onto his friend’s immature slit. He lapped at her pink lips as she flinched, bucked, and laughed. The camera clicked away as the little boy ate out the giggling girl, both their tails wagging happily.

The next set of pictures, the ferret had put his dick into the otter and was fucking her doggy style. Nadia got on her hands and knees again as Kyle got behind her and started to rub groin on her back side. Joey took pictures while laughing. Nicholas pointed out that Kyle’s dick was back in its sheath and both boys tried to get it to come back out but Kyle was not in any sexual excitement and they could not get the boy to have a lasting erection. They told him to hold it like he was peeing and press it against Nadia’s butt. This brought more laughter from all four as the camera caught the head of the tiny penis rubbing against the fox’s pink anus and cheeks with no true target. They continued with more shots and motion capturing of Kyle humping at the girls rump and tail, both laughing at the absurdity of this whole thing.

Frankie yawned as he watched the movie ‘Pirates of Penzance’ on the Turner Classic Movies channel. He looked at the clock and saw that it was 4:27 in the afternoon. The parents were due to be home in about thirty minutes. He had been listening to the kids laughing in the next room for the last fifteen minutes. He did not bother to go check, even though it was obvious the younger kids did not get a nap. The skunk figured that it was just good that they had found something fun to do that all four enjoyed together. Besides, he was really enjoying the film. But after a few more recent loud squeals, Frankie got up and headed toward the hallway. He really wanted to see what they had found that was so much fun. And why he was not invited to play.

He opened the door to the sound of laughter. And  to Nadia hopping and rubbing up and down on Kyle’s waist. Both were naked and Kyle’s sheath and a bit of pink penis could be seen appearing and disappearing in between Nadia’s plump young vaginal lips as she rode him. The both kids were laughing like it was the best joke ever. 

Frankie could also tell that the small fox was also starting to enjoy it more for the sensations than the actions.

Joey  was behind them with a small camera pointed right at the girl’s butt and boy’s sack. Nicholas was standing by the bed staring at the skunk who had just walked in with a look of terror plastered on his face. Nadia was the first to speak.

“Hi Fwanky,” the small fennec fox greeted happily and waved, her hips never slowing down. Her tail moved back and forth like in rhythm of her hips like a metronome. Kyle grinned and waved as well upon realizing Frankie was now there. Joey did not move a muscle with the exception of his tail, which had been wagging, now moving slowly to rest between his legs. 

Frankie took a deep breath. A mix of emotions was running through him. There was so many things wrong going on right now in front of him and all of them sure to get him into trouble, even though he had nothing to do with it. But he was also attracted to everything going on as well and was hit with an urge to join in the game. He wanted to have the older brothers get nude and join in the sexual play they had started. He wanted to get nude and have all four kids play with his body. He wanted to kiss and taste them all right then and there. 

But he could not and sat down in the chair in front of the television before any noticed the tent that had started to slowly rise up in his skirt. He normally had better control over his sexually induced erections but this whole scene sprang up from out of nowhere and he was unprepared to handle his body’s ever changing and growing wants right at that very moment. Nicholas’s body seemed to move on its own as he never looked away from the babysitter and followed the skunk’s walk from the door to the chair. Joey had slid off the bed and, without ever looking, had crawled into hiding underneath the bed. 

“Naddy. Kyle. What game are we all playing?” Frankie asked after taking a breath and forcing his more common smile onto his face to keep the younger kids from worrying.

“We ah pwaying models,” Nadia replied as she hopped off her friend and walked over to skunk. Frankie saw that the child’s crotch was flushed a more rosy color than the fleshy pink he saw in the bathroom. He hoped the girl had not picked up a habit from this.

“Oh? And what kind of models,” Frankie asked in the cheery voice the kids knew. Nicholas looked like he was about to cry. “Nicky, please get me a drink from the kitchen.”
Nicholas bolted out of the room to do as the babysitter requested. The kids did not need to see how scared he was and that they were probably in trouble. Kyle had gotten up and off the bed and brought over a magazine. Frankie bit his lower lip. It was a fold out of a male ferret cumming all over the face of a female otter. Frankie had to think and act fast since the parents were due back at any moment from now and the next hour. Even though Natalie and Nathan had said that they would be back at five, it was in Frankie’s experience to give a sixty minute leeway. It was best to think they could pull into the drive way right at this moment.

“I see. You two looked adorable.”
Frankie was not lying to them. He really did think they looked adorable in their innocence. He really wished he could play with them as they were now. And then get their brothers alone and teach the naughty boys what they really wanted to know.

“But now I need the two of you to get dressed and go to the living room. Just hit the play button on the remote to watch more cartoons. I will be out there in a bit and then we can have a popsicle.”
The two children loved this idea and got dressed hurriedly with Frankie’s help. The two ran out of the room to watch more cartoons. Nicholas slowly walked in shortly after the two ran out. He had been standing just on the other side of the wall by the door listening. He had a glass of orange juice in his hands, his cheeks were a little damp under his eyes He was crying in fear of what was going to happen. Frankie gestured him over with a single finger and took the glass from him when it was in reach. The skunk downed the juice in three quick gulps and set the empty glass on the flat surface of the Nintendo Gamecube console. The erection had gone down already and Frankie got up and walked over to the bed.

“Shut the door,” he ordered, his voice no longer cheery and the scared fox went and closed the door. 

Frankie reached under the bed and grabbed the first thing he felt. It just happened to be Joey’s fluffy tail and he tugged the boy from under the bed. The boy gave a startled yip, more from the surprise than pain for he did not expect the girl to have that much strength. Frankie grabbed him by the scruff of the husky’s neck, stood him up, and walked him over to stand by his friend. Frankie sat on the edge of the bed and stared at the two boys. The two looked miserable. They knew they had done wrong, if not fully how wrong, and that they had been caught but they did not know that Frankie could be in as much trouble for having had this happen. Both sniffled and wiped away tears as they awaited for Frankie to talk. 

“First things first,” the skunk started with a voice that was stern but far from threatening and not angry. “Did I see a camera being used?”
Joey held up the small white digital device. Frankie held out an open palm and the device was handed over to him. He took a quick look through the pictures of amateur child porn on the display screen to confirm that pictures had indeed been taken. He turned it off after seeing just three pictures and took the memory card out. 

“Just this one card?”
Both boys nodded. Frankie took a quick look to make sure the camera had no hard drive or that it had pictures on memory. He put the memory card in a hidden pocket on the inside of his vest. The camera was placed on the bed beside him. Frankie pointed at the small stack porn on the floor.

“Where did those come from?”
“They’re my parents,” spoke the fennec fox, his head hung low in shame. “They were in a box in their closet.”
Yes! thought Frankie upon seeing a potential solution now. He stood and picked up the magazines. After confirming this was all of them, he led the two boys out into the hallway. He then called for Nadia and Kyle to come to them as they went to the parent’s bedroom. Both Nicholas and Joey looked at each other to see if either knew why the babysitter was calling the younger kids back. The five of them entered the room and Frankie opened the door to the closet. The box sat open where all can see.

“Well, it seems Nicky and Joey got these magazines from your mommy and daddy,” Frankie explained to Nadia. The pleasant, happy voice was back. 

“Dada, don’t like us playing with their things,” said Nadia now seeing a problem. Daddy will be mad if he knew they had played with his stuff without his permission.

“That’s right. So we are putting them back in this box and they will not have to know. Okay?”
All four kids replied in agreement and Frankie placed the magazines back with the rest. Joey quickly went and placed the towel back on the box so it now looked as if it had never been touched. They turned off the lights to the room and went to the kitchen where they all got a popsicle from the freezer. They then went out back so the younger kids can play in the sand box. Kyle loved the dinosaurs toys that were in the sand and chased Nadia’s bunny doll around with them as the older three sat at a small garden table to enjoy their frozen sweets.

“Why did you show them were the magazines are?” Joey asked. Frankie gave him a stern gaze but then smiled with purple lips when the boy cowered. Frankie was not upset with them. He licked at the grape flavored popsicle he had before answering.

“Its just in case the two ever get the idea to play like that again on their own and are caught,” the skunk explained. “The first thing they will be asked is where they learned such behavior. They are more likely to say they got the idea from those porn mags  and can show where they are hidden now. Your parents will then think the two found them on their own and not their two dumb brothers.” 

Frankie patted Joey on the leg to help comfort the obvious worry that spread over his face upon realizing that they may still be in trouble. His little brother had a bad habit of being a copycat and he now could see the boy acting out the game from earlier back at home in front of his mom and dad. Nicholas had the same face and it doubled with the fact that his sister might go back and look at the magazines again. Nadia knew better and most likely will not but that danger was now there. 

“Don’t worry too much guys. Just act like nothing happened. Besides, the two seem to have no interest in such play anymore.” Nadia was holding the pink toy convertible and moving it like it was a rocket ship as a T-rex chased after her.

“Uhm, Frankie?”
“Yes Joey?”
“How do you know all this? I mean, how did you know what to do?”
“Hmm, well you could say I had a real good teacher on similar topics.”
This was very close to the truth without giving anything away. Frankie had learned what he knew from a substitute teacher. A lovely red head who had a sexual appetite for young boys. Frankie was more lucky than most to not only be a prize for the woman but taken under her wing as a special student on the subject the body and sex. 

“Have you, well, have you ever had…sex?” Nicholas asked timidly.

Frankie smiled at the boy who had been shy to him all day and was now asking such a personal question. 

“Don’t tell anyone, but yes,” the skunk answered with a slight embarrassed look.

“Could you show us your privates?” Joey put in with a hopeful look in his shiny gray eyes.

Frankie choked on the popsicle he had been sucking on. He laid his head on the table and laughed at the sudden improper question. That was the only answer Joey got. Frankie countered the question back to the topic from earlier in the day. 

“I noticed that one of the magazines had nothing but guys in it. You two have a secret?” stated the skunk and both of the boys shook their heads and proclaimed they were not gay. Frankie could not resist to tease them further. “Then why was Joey’s peepee sticking out when you two was wrestling?” 

“That was the first time I even saw it,” proclaimed Nicholas.

“Yeah, it just came out by mistake,” Joey included. Both wouldn’t dare mention that Joey had been chasing the husky with his erection and had rubbed it on his bottom as a joke.

“Then why did you have the gay magazine?”
“We did not know it was there.”
“Yeah, we never looked in it.”
“Why not?” the skunk asked with a curious smile. Joey countered the question with another question.

“Have you had sex with another girl?”
Frankie knew the two boys thought he was a girl. But Frankie had been with both sexes and gave a simple nod.

“Look you two,” Frankie decided to finish this discussion before the adults got home. They were already running late. “Sex can be a lot of fun but people your age and even my age really should not be doing it and should not worry about it. It is something that can enhance a friendship and make a relationship stronger, but it can also be real damaging.” Frankie finished this by glancing at the two young children playing in the sand. Nicholas and Joey understood that the kids, even though they had no idea what was going on, could get in a lot of trouble, including the three at the table, if they tried to have sex on their own due to the knowledge given to them from the ‘modeling’ game. 

“Promise not to tell a single person of what went on in that bedroom today.” 

Frankie did not need to hear them to know they would agree.

The parents arrived home just shortly after Frankie had cleaned the color from his lips and the faces of the younger kids. It seemed traffic had held them up.  They asked the general questions of how the kids acted and if there was any problems in which Frankie answered that the kids were no trouble at all. Nadia was hugging onto her daddy’s leg as they spoke. He bent down and picked her.

“And what did you do today?” he asked her while rubbing his nose on hers.

“We watched new cawtoons that Fwanky bwought an we pwayed with Nick and Joey an-an- an we had a ice pop.”
Frankie held his breath as the girl explained the day and mentioned playing with her brother. But the dad never caught onto anything odd and was just glad to hear that all four kids got along together. 

Both parents paid Frankie separately, and both with a tip. Frankie walked over to the door to walk back home with a pay day of nearly triple the original planned amount. He looked up and saw Nicholas and Joey on the couch in the living room from where he was standing. The skunk picked up his bag, opened the front door and gave a small knock so only they could hear. After making sure no one else could see him, he quickly turned around, pulled down the back of his panties and lifted the back of the skirt. 

The two boys gaped as they were just mooned by the lovely teenage babysitter.

He looked over his shoulder, gave them a wink and headed out the door and back home.

                                   *****************

It was a pleasant evening as the fox combed her fingers through the curly hair of her rodent mate. Summer had on a black T-shirt that read:

                We are the PeoPLe! We Are Rock!
And a black thong. The remains of her gym clothes from exercising earlier that evening. They sat  on the couch, Lorrie on her side and wearing nothing but the small pink panties from that morning. Her head rested in Summer’s lap as they watched the late night show. Lorrie was nearly asleep when Summer suddenly lifted her off her pillow and to the side.

“What’s the matter?” she started to ask but then heard crying  coming from Frankie’s bedroom. 

It sound like Frankie was in pain. 

Summer soon came back with the naked body of their son in her arms. He was groaning and crying, tears soaking into the fur of his cheeks. Summer was thankful that even though Frankie was tall, he was still light.

“Whare does it ‘urt, dear?” Summer asked as she moved to the couch, Her accent thicker than normal due to her urgency. Lorrie got up, ready for the answer they had heard before in such situations but this time it seemed worse the usual.

Frankie sniffed in as he tried his best to control his crying so that he could answer the two. “It-its… it’s my legs,” the boy answered in a choking voice. But then added that his knees hurt as well, which explained the more intense pain. Growing pains. Something everyone goes through as a child yet all seem to forget about till they raise a child of their own. It hurts like Hell when the bones get bigger and longer. Frankie would normally of slept through it but this night, he had woken up to the pain of growing taller. 

Summer gently sat down on the couch and laid the boy down to her side so that his legs were on her lap. It pained both her and Lorrie to see their son in so much pain. Lorrie left and got an electric blanket from the hallway closet as the fox gently rubbed and massage the skunks legs to help relieve the stressed muscles around the lengthening bone. It also helped to comfort the boy as he gave another pain filled groan as another shot went through his nerves. 

They wrapped his legs in the blanket, plugged it in, and turned it up to high. Lorrie then went to the kitchen to get a children’s aspirin and a glass of water. It took a moment to find a point where Frankie was cable of swallowing the pills and water. Lorrie sat back down, resting Frankie’s head in her lap. She petted and groomed his head and ears as he cried. All waited for the heat of the blanket and the aspirin to take effect. 

Frankie’s crying turned to small moans about ten minutes later. It felt like thirty minutes for the mothers. Felt like over an hour for Frankie. He finally fell back asleep, thanks to the aspirin. Summer and Lorrie never bothered to wake him up. Summer reached over and turned the heat off from the heated blanket. The fox had ignored the heat burning into her thighs but was very thankful to have the blanket turned off. She carefully unraveled the blanket from their son’s legs and draped it over him. The two held each other’s hand across his sleeping child as they watched the television till they too fell asleep. 

Lorrie woke up before six the next morning. Summer was still  asleep and gently snoring into the armrest of the couch. But Frankie was no longer there. Lorrie got up and carefully made her way across the dark room. Looking into the bedroom, in the gentle dim light of the nightlight lamp, she could see Frankie half way in his bed. It looked like he had fallen asleep before getting all the way to the bed and nearly missed the bed in falling over. 

The small black on white mouse walked over and gave the skunk’s bare bottom a gentle pat. She helped roll the boy the rest of the way onto the bed. She then pulled a single bed sheet over his legs and waist then kissed his forehead. 

Lorrie then left the room to get started on her morning duties, turning the coffee maker on as she prepared to make breakfast for her family. 


