
In a world fueled and powered by the dreams, wants, and imaginations of little children was the recently named cave, Candy Corn Caverns. Deep within the Candy Corn Caverns, named for the layered colored rocky walls stained orange, yellow, and white, napped four children. They had discovered the tiny entrance to the underground system on the side of a hill covered with purple colored grass. The four had gotten hungry and the smell coming from the small cavity lured the cubs to crawl into the purple hill’s belly. Johnny, a skittish skunk in baggy pajamas, whose hair always stuck up to the right, and a fear of all things pointy, needed further convincing. He said it could be a home for toe licking lizards or match-head ants, which were ants that burst into flames when they feel threatened. But even he could not say no to his stomach. They fell off their mounts, strange creatures that befriended them when each child first entered the strange world through  button shaped holes. After promising they will be back shortly, left the friendly beasts to graze as they entered the hole.

Gerald, an overweight raccoon, was the first to lick the tasty looking walls but was quick to discover that tasty looking dirt did not always equal to a tasty meal. They moved forward into the brightly lit cave, which was leading them deeper underground. Johnny edged along the walls at the sight of any stalactite or stalagmite that came into sight and yelled at Gerald when the hungry butterball, again, tried to bite one for they truly looked like the candy they had named the cavern after. He continued to mumble about possible cave ins as the went forward and towards the smell.

After sliding down a few slides and climbing some ladders, the kids discovered the source of the smell from a the ledge of a hole peering into a separate cave. Peanut butter and jelly geysers! In the back of the cave was a line of bubbling and splattering wells where peanut butter and different flavored jelly naturally leaked and pooled. There was even a fresh underground spring of fruit punch to drink. Rickie, a red squirrel and un-proclaimed leader of the group, pulled out some left over white bread and crackers from the pastry jungles they had gone through the other day. They all then happily ate and drank their fill. It was not long before their full bellies and tired legs told them it was time for a nap.

Madeline was the first to wake up thirty minutes later. The kitten, known to the others as Maddy, is the only girl in the group of new found friends and to those observing them could tell she was the smartest. But don’t let any of the boys know that. And like any other five year old who drinks too much punch and wakes up from a nap, she needed to go potty.

Rubbing her eyes and pushing her long hair from her face, she looked around and saw a nicely sized autumn colored stalagmite in the corner of the cave. With her legs pulled tight together, she quickly shuffled over behind the candy rock and hurriedly unbuttoned her britches. She pulled them and her underwear off and kicked them to the side and out of the way. The kitten then squatted down just as Rickie walked around the stalagmite, rubbing his eyes and yawning. 

This was not the first time the squirrel woke up right after her and joined in to relieve himself. As always, it was too late to protest as she had already started to go and his own pants and undies were pulled down to his ankles and was aiming at a pebble at the base of the candy looking stalagmite.  Maddy just ignored him as she always did. She shifted her back towards him and continued to pee.

Rickie smiled happily as the stress from his bladder was quickly disappearing. He looked over towards his friend and a thought that always popped into his head returned yet again. The boy stared down at the small cat girl, particularly around her long, fluffy tail and rear end. Maddy seemed to sense him staring and looked over her shoulder at him. It was not hard to figure out what he was looking at.

“Why are you staring at my butt?” she asked with a slight blush.

Rickie blinked in confusion at the question before realizing she misunderstood why he had been looking.

“Uh, I was wonderin’ why ya always bend over to pee like that. I keep thinkin’ you’re goin’ number two.”
Madeline gaped up at the naïve boy and wished she had spoken faster  before he continued to ask.

“Does it hurt ya to pee? Should we look for a hoss’petal?” he asked with a look of actual concern.

“No. It does ‘not’ hurt me to pee,” the kitten quickly answered, which brought a huge smile to Rickie’s face. 

“So, why do ya bend over?”
“Cause I’m a girl, dummy,” Maddy retorted, thinking that was obvious.


Rickie again blinked in confusion as he thought that over. 


“All girls pee like you do?” 


“Yes,” Maddy sighed in annoyance, her face feeling warm. Having him by her like this normally did not bother her but having him question about how she peed was embarrassing and made her self-conscious of how exposed she was to a boy. Maddy had not even realized she had finished till just now. She was getting up as Rickie’s curiosity grew.

“Why do girls bend over to pee, then?”
“Well…. ‘cause girls are different from boys down there.” The intelligent girl thought that was the best answer and would satisfy the squirrel’s curiosity.

“Can I see?”
“NO!” 

Madeline was just picking up her under clothes when he asked. Not knowing why and though her back was towards him, this made Maddy cover her private place with both hands.

“Why not?”
She quickly slid her underwear up her legs and turned around to see that Rickie was done going potty and was facing her. He had not bothered to pull up his clothes though and was still shaking himself dry as he stared at her with a slight tilt of the head, wondering why his friend had reacted like that.

“ ‘Cause boys are not supposed to see a girl’s privates,” Maddy stated matter-of-factly as she pulled a leg of her britches from being inside out.

Rickie blinked.

“How come?”
“Well… Just because,” was all Maddy could think of as a leg went into her britches.

“But you seen me,” Rickie pointed down to his nudity to prove the point.

“You did that on your own,” stated the cat, placing her paws on her hips in a posture she had seen her mom use on her dad but the effect was probably lost on Rickie; especially when her britches were still around her knees and falling back to the ground.

“Come on,” Rickie pouted, “I wanna see it.”

Madeline regretted having said anything now and pulled her pants up rest of the way and walked by Rickie while buttoning them up. Johnny and Gerald had woken up now and saw her coming back up. But they were soon pointing toward her and laughing.  She stopped and looked herself over, thinking she might have wet herself from before or forgot to zip up her fly; which she did forget to do.

Maddy became aware that they were not pointing at her but behind her. She turned around to see Rickie trailing behind with his pants and underwear bunched up around his knees as he tried to follow and pull them back up at the same time. He was still begging for her to take her pants back off.

“I wanna see what your peepee looks like,” he pleaded. This just brought more laughter from the other two boys. Maddy just shook her head in annoyance and embarrassment. She turned back around and walked up to the other two laughing boys.

“Why do you want to see Maddy’s wiener?” asked Gerald. 

Maddy came to a halt.

Wiener. He said wiener, she thought to her self. Don’t tell me he also…
“Yeah, what’s so special about her dickie?” asked the laughing skunk.

Maddy could not believe the predicament she was in. All three have never seen a girl’s private place. She walked past the two boys and sat down along the multicolored wall as Rickie explained to the others what she had told him. Girl wee-wees were different from a boy’s. It was not long till she was surround from all sides by her friends asking why she was different, what it looked like, and if they could see it. 

Maddy just sat there with her arms crossed and her eyes closed, just ignoring them as best she could. But after a minute of asking, begging and pleading, she stood up and announced it was time to leave. This caused the boys to groan and whine but they started to follow her towards the ladder leading to the only entrance to the PB&J cave. But there was a sound coming from the hole above. It got louder and drowned out the bubbling of the geysers behind them. It sounded like a stampede of little mice running though the tunnels. No. Wings. It was the sound of many wings flapping.

The four stood back, expecting to see hundreds of ketchup-drinking bats or burping pigeons. But what came out instead were not hundreds, not even thousands, but millions of  moths, all a different pastel color. They burst through the cave entrance like a rainbow exploding into the room. 

The kids screamed and ran in all directions but there was no escaping as the entire cave filled with the cheery looking bugs. The screams quickly turned to laughter as the powdery wings tickled each child. And as fast as they had come, the moths flew back out of the cave and the four cubs were by themselves once more. They stood back up, still giggling to themselves. 

Johnny was the first to notice. He no longer had trouble walking in his oversized pajamas. No pants legs dragging under foot and tripping him. They were no longer there. The moths had eaten his clothes including his Marvel Mallard underwear. He stepped out from behind the safety of a round boulder he had hid behind and saw he was not the only one. Rickie was scratching himself, not seeming to of noticed as Gerald sat staring curiously at the one remaining piece of clothing he had left in his hand; the zipper to his shorts. The three looked at one another and broke into laughter at the sight of each other nakedness. But they only laughed  for a short moment till it dawned on all three all at once. They all looked toward their fourth friend. 

Maddy did not even bother trying to cover herself, knowing it was pointless. The cat just stood there in defeat and allowed the boys to look. But she wished they would at least laugh at her as well instead of  just gawking. She rolled her eyes with a sigh and a paw on her face. 

“Happy now?” she asked sarcastically. 

“Yes,” answered Rickie bluntly with a smile.

“Whoa,” was all Gerald could say as he stared.

“OH MY GOSH! WHERE IS IT?!” yelled Johnny as he ran franticly over to Maddy. The boy fell to his knees with his face aimed right at her groin, causing Maddy to cover herself more from the shock of how her black and white friend was reacting than embarrassment. Johnny grabbed her paws and forced her to uncover her private. “DID THE MOTHS EAT IT? OR DID IT GO INSIDE YOU? IT LOOKS LIKE IT WENT INSIDE YOU. SHOULD I TRY SUCKING IT OUT?!”
“NO!!!” yelled the girl and turned around before Johnny could even dare make such an attempt to help, bumping him away in the face with her bottom for good measure. Johnny has always been overly cautious and worrisome; always fearing the worst. “There… there is nothing wrong Johnny. I told you girls are different.”
Johnny blushed at over reacting yet again and was glad there was apparently nothing wrong with her. But now he was more curious than ever about what it was he had just seen. Rickie and Gerald had come to either side of him as Maddy shyly turned back around and laid on her back so they can see better. All three stared down at her while she went ahead and looked at the three of them. She was surprised at her own curiosity that was now being fulfilled from having to restrain from staring every time the three boys went potty. She noted how each had small sacks of different sizes under their sheathes, Gerald being bigger than the others and Rickie having hardly one at all and was very tight to him. 

For the boys, it was not long for them to get bored. It was, after all, just a small crack between her legs where the pee-pee and sack should have been. Rickie was actually a bit disappointed. He thought it was going to be something neat, like an upside down penis. That would have been more interesting and would of explained why she had to squat to pee. But then a thought came to him. 

All four of them are now naked. No clothes means easy to reach and touch bodies that are fully exposed and unprotected. 

“Tickle fight!” he yelled and ambushed Gerald with a barrage of wiggling fingers to the raccoon’s overly exposed belly. Gerald hollered in laughter as he was assaulted by the naked squirrel, their tails flicking wildly in the air as he pinned his chubby friend and tickled his sides.

“Geeze guys, are you sure this is safe,” commented Johnny, scooting away from the two boys. “What if you fall onto a rock and scrape your knee? Or roll into the crunchy peanut butter?”
But Johnny’s warnings turned to fits of laughter when Maddy grabbed and tickled the back of his ribs. The girl pounced upon him as only a cat could and tumbled over him, her fingers working the boy over. But Johnny rolled up into a ball, trying to bat Maddy’s arms and hands away from him. By now, Gerald had started to fight back, reaching out and tickling Rickie’s own bare chest and belly.

“Please, hee hee. Stop, HA,”  chortled Johnny with tears in his eyes. “You… are making, ho-ho, me pee!”
Maddy quickly jumped back at that warning and Johnny bolted up and ran to a corner of the room with a small tinkling trail left behind him. When Johnny finished, he saw that Maddy had jumped atop of Rickie and her and Gerald were now double teaming the squirrel. As scary as the possibilities were, he could not let Maddy get away from jumping him earlier and now causing an uneven tickle fight against Ricky. He moved up behind her and due to her long tail swaying all over, there was only one place to get her by surprise. 

Maddy’s shrill squeak filled the whole cavern system as her bottom was tickled. This opened a hole in the offensive attack and allowed Rickie to counter. He was soon on top of Gerald again. Next, all four were crawling and rolling all over each other, trying to force a laugh out of their victim.

Laughing from under the pile of fur, particularly pinned under Gerald’s wide butt on her chest , Maddy opened her eyes and could not help but yowl in amusement and slight disgust upon seeing that Rickie was standing over her, her head between his legs and getting a full detailed view of the boy’s spread underside. What truly made her laugh was that his wiener had become fully exposed from all the horse play and was sticking out stiffly. Maddy did not question why it was doing that. She just saw bare flesh and her hand shot up and grabbed the pink, fleshy stick.

“Gotcha!”
Rickie screamed out loud from the sudden shock of having his wee-wee grabbed and bolted out of her tickling grasp and over Gerald’s body, who was now hugging Johnny.  Johnny had started to panic again and the Raccoon had paused to comfort his buddy.

The raccoon and skunk pondered on what Maddy had done but Rickie, still laughing, dove in on the two and palmed Gerald’s own privates with wiggling fingers. The tubby boy squealed  in shock and laughter from the surprise attack, dropping Johnny and rolled off the cat, who went straight for the skunk’s own privates. The scared boy saw her coming and quickly covered himself. This left his bottom exposed and Maddy went for it with revenge on her mind and was soon chasing the laughing child around the cave as she reached out and grabbing, tickling, and gently pinching Johnny’s fanny.

In an attempt to save his own backside, Johnny tried using Gerald and Ricky as an obstacle, but the two boys rolled right instead of left as he tried to swerve around them and was soon trapped under them. Gerald was lying on his back as Ricky now sat on Johnny’s whimpering face and was tickling the inside of the snickering coon’s thighs and balls. This left Gerald open for belly bubbles and Maddy soon had her face on his bellybutton and blowing wet raspberries. Then a squeal of laughter erupted out of her as Rickie sought out his own revenge and had grabbed her groin. The sudden feel of his fingers down there caused her to yowl and turn upon him, grabbing at his crotch. Gerald rolled over and proceeded to grab Johnny’s own wiener just as the skunk grabbed the raccoons, both as stiff as Ricky from all the excitement of this newly formed and ultimately silly game of grabbing each other‘s privates. Maddy could not believe how much the boys differed down there from one another, now that she saw their little thingies sticking out and on full view. She had no idea there was more to a boy inside those sheaths. Gerald’s was by far the most interesting and she had grabbed the bony looking rod more than the others as the boys had tried to grab her. But that was harder for them since there was really nothing there for them to grab. Ricky made sure to point this out and that it was not fair.

All four grabbed, pinched, groped, felt, and tickled till they all were out of breath and the thrill of touching the other had died out. They all laid beside and atop each other, still giggling and panting for breath.  All three of the boys’ privates had gone limp and returned to normal as well and none thought nothing of it. Especially Madeleine. She had more than enough of the silly things that make a boy a boy.

Rickie led the group out of the PB&J cave, each one giggling and joking from looking up at the others bare bottom as they climbed the ladders. Going down the slides felt new and interesting on their bare bodies as well. They soon weaved their way back to the Candy Corn Caverns’ entrance. Rickie was the first to go through the small hole. 

It was now late afternoon and the green and blue suns were setting and one of the moons, the one covered with aqua colored clouds, was rising. Floating islands of land, each with flowers and other plants including fully grown trees, passed by and cast long shadows across the magical land. A family of dust bunnies were out for their dinner and grazing on seven leaf clovers by a soap bush, their feet getting luckier with every bite. 

Their familiars looked up from grazing on the purple grass on the hill upon Ricky’s emergence. The smart creatures looked from one another in confusion when they saw that the boy had no clothes on. But they were happy to see the kids were apparently fine and out of danger.

Ima, Rickie’s flightless bird-like mount that had a plume on its head that looked like a bumpy blueberry on a string, loped over to greet its charge. It sniffed him all over to make sure he was okay but the boy just giggled at the attention and mistook it for just a pet greeting its master. Rickie then wondered and looked under his big friend’s legs, causing Ima to squawk in confusion. Seeing just a slit, the squirrel figured Ima was a girl.

Johnny soon emerged from the hole and was given a similar greeting from Valli, a colorful familiar with a smiling beak, a humped back and wavy tendrils on its head and tail. Johnny was happy to be back with his protective friend, giving it a big hug as it smelled him. Rickie squatted behind them and saw a similar slit. Valli must be a girl, too.

Gerald got stuck upon crawling out but was not for long for the sudden feel of a cold wet nose bumping into him caused the boy to flinch and bolt out in a hurry. He tumbled over and rolled right into Sleef’s sleek and smooth, slender body, as it wrapped its claws around its boy. It sniffed and licked the chortling boy as its black eyes inspected the big boned raccoon over. 

Sleef was most likely a girl, as well.

Rockshire, a familiar that looked like a creature of prehistoric times, strolled its lean body and sturdy turtle-like legs over to Maddy. It looked her over more like a grandmother would a muddy grandchild, its frilled head slowly looking up from her feet till they stared at each other eye to eye. The others were not sure but it almost looked like both sighed at the same time. Rockshire turned around, Madeline ducking the bristly broom like tail, and started to move toward the setting blue sun before the squirrel could look between its legs like he had with the others. This also forced the nude girl to chase after it and crawl on top from its tail to sit. The other familiars knelt down to let the boys mount up and quickly caught up with other two, the intelligent beasts knowing where Rockshire was heading. The kids enjoyed the bareback ride as the animal friends took them to the nearest clothes garden.


