Tales from the Happy Cub Diner:  The Game


The familiar smells of grease and meat frying bombarded Scy, once again as he walked into the Happy Cub. He grinned as he passed by the happy customers and the more then willing food cubs they were munching on. A small fox boy waved to him as an oversized deli machine slowly turned him into sandwich meat.


Scy walked behind the counter and gave the shrinking cub a hug. The blade by this time had just reached the boy’s little furry sack.


“How ya doing Scy?” the kit squeaked as the tip of his jewels were sliced.


“I’m doing very well Kevin” Scy replied with an evil smirk. With a flick of his tail the older fox set the machine on the very slowest setting. Kevin erreffed softly as he knew what would happen. It would be a slow and tortures twenty minutes till his puppy nuts would be fully sliced and another ten for his cock to be sliced.


Kevin whined as Scy nibbled on a small shaving of the boy’s nuts. “Scy you big meanie!” the kit moaned in bliss as another thin slice of sweetmeats hit the wax paper below him. “You better turn it back up before the boss man shows up!” Kevin’s small cock started to peek out of its fuzzy home. Scy bent over carefully avoiding the sharp slow moving blade not even a few inches away and began to gently lick the kits puppy bone till he started to pant and moan from the attention on his cock and the blade going though his balls.


Scy slipped his muzzle off the boy’s cock and admired his work. At full length Kevin’s cock was a very respectable four inches with a nice sized knot. Scy winked as he grabbed and pinched the tip of the very tasty fox bone in front of him. “Ok, if you say so” He held the plump sausage in place as he reached over and turned the machine on full speed.


Kevin gasped as his nuts quickly piled up below him. Swiftly his cock started to join them. Scy switched the machine back on normal just before the tip of Kevin’s penis joined the pile of sweetmeats.


Kevin moaned blissfully as the last bit of his male hood came free in the older fox’s paw. He panted as he watched the tip of his once proud kit hood disappeared into Scy’s muzzle.


Still chewing on his prize Scy ducked down just in time to catch Kevin’s boyseed as it shot out of his now bare crotch. “Thanx Kev. I needed something to was that down with” he petted Kevin on the head and started to head to the playroom.


 “See ya later in the playroom Scy!” Kevin shouted just before his lower jaw was removed.


Scy smiled and waved back to the happy cub but just as he was turning the handle on the playroom door he was roughly shoved into a wall. “Sneaking some of the best sweetmeats again, are we?” growled a familiar voice in the bewildered fox’s ear.


Stunned Scy tried to turn his head to see who his attacker was, but was swiftly rewarded a sharp pain as his left ear was boxed. His furry back arched as he felt a paw with sharp claws run through his fur till it rested just above where his fluffy tail held up his pants.


Scy moaned as he felt something large and needy press up under his tail. Several times it thrust seeking a warm place to rest but was barred entrance by the thin fabric of the pants.  The fox winced in pain as sharp claws dug into his ass as they shredded the one obstacle hiding a warm sweet fox hole.


Thin lines of blood trickled down the fox’s ass and dripped onto the floor, as his pants lay in tatters below him. Two strong, orange and black arms gently griped the now hurting fox, and gently pulled him away from the wall.


Taking great care not to hurt Scy any further, the arms turned him around so that Scy’s muzzle was buried into a furry orange and black chest. Inhaling deeply Scy sighed contently realizing the one behind this attempted rape was a friend. Lifting his head ever so slightly his sapphire eyes meet the ember eyes of his friend Cody.


Cody smiled down at the meek fox, showing off his large and very deadly fangs. In the light Cody’s eyes seemed to glow like a fire, to Scy this display of force and gentleness made his crotch burn with the desire to release.


Those strong and gentle arms of Cody set Scy back onto his paws as they started to slowly roam the fox’s body. They gently ran through Scy’s short brown head fur, and then began to rub his small black ears.  They played with the blood red tips before exploring the fox’s black face and muzzle. Gently the paw scratched the white fur under Scy’s muzzle, causing a very loud purr from their captive.


They continued to rub softly through the white fur of Scy’s neck; down to his chest; through his belly fur; till they rest just above the fox’s cream colored sheath. Already Scy’s blue cock started to slide out of its furry home.


Scy moaned softly as Cody started to tease the rest of the poor fox’s bone out of its hiding place.  The tiger quickly changed tactics and started to gently squeeze and pull on the cream colored sack. This quickly got the fox’s blue rocket at full blast. Cody took a step back to admire his work, which got Scy whining in need.


“Oh, does the little foxy need to get off?” Cody purred. The grinned then locked his prey into a deep passionate kiss. Scy whined again, his rock hard cock needing sweet relief. 


Cody pulled away from the kiss and chuckled. “Oh, Ok but before I get you off, we’re going to play a little game.” He fished in his pocket till he pulled out a little rubber ring and a stopwatch.


“You should know this game; we played it many times while we were food cubs our selves.” Cody knew he had the upper hand in this game; out of all the times they had played Scy had never managed to beat him.


Scy looked at the ring and watch in Cody’s paw with a look of fear; if he lost he would be in for one hell of a day. The he suddenly got an idea. “I’ll play under one condition, we play doubles.” He fished a similar ring out of the remains of his pants.


Cody stood there puzzled for a moment, till his competitive side got the better of him. “Sure, I'll play doubles. What are the rules?” Cody dropped his pants, reveling his massive set of genitals. Scy bent down a slipped his ring all the way to fit snugly against Cody's crotch. The tiger did the same to Scy, just having a bit of trouble with the canines knot. Once be hind the knot both rings shrank till they got off all blood flow to the vital organs they were attached to.


Both stood there panting, both eager and confident they would win. Scy was the first to recover, with a soft moan he started to explain the rules. “In singles one cock is bound and the opponent attempts to make the one bounded cum in five minutes. If he does the loser remains bound for the rest of the day. In doubles both are bound and there is no time limit. Both players get in a sixty-nine position and sucks the others cock. First to cum loses, oh and the only other rule is mouths only.”


Both furs agreed to the rules and laid down on the floor, each with the others cock in his muzzle. Scy started off slowly licking up and down the massive shaft, gently playing with the barbs at the tip. Cody moaned and started to lightly nibble the large blue knot lodged in his mouth.


Scy groaned and started to thrust into the warm slick tunnel. He pulled back a little and with his tongue he manged to get Cody's hefty nuts in to mouth. With the feline's massive tool and orbs in his mouth it wasn't hard to get that kitty bucking and moaning loudly.


Cody knew he couldn't hold out much longer, so he feverishly licked his sandpaper tongue over and around the fox's knot, up the shaft, and dipped into the drooling cum slit. He smiled around the fox cock as his throat was coated in rich thick fox cream. Dislodging the spent cock in his mouth he roared in triumph and blasted his seed down the fox's throat.  


A small click brought both of them back to their senses. Cody bent over and picked up the source of the click, his band. “Well looks like I win again!” He patted the fox's head and walked off.  Sighing Scy looked down at his cock, which was an angry purple color. 


He knew that the band wouldn't loosen its grip on his male hood until after work, which was still several hours away. By the time he was released his cock cock would all ready be dead and he would have to cut it off. On the bright side it would remain hard enough to use as a toy.


Scy chuckled to himself, at least he would have one small victory. He had been playing the Game with Cody since they we both ten. Not once had Scy managed to win, resulting in Cody having a rather large collection of blue fox cocks. Well this time he would be able to keep it for himself to enjoy.


He groaned as he lifted what remained of his tattered pants. He quickly decided that they weren't of any use any more; he removed his shirt and shoved both the pants and shirt into a recycling bin. Today he would just have to work in the nude.



Fin.




