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Hi my names Tyler six years ago my friend left me when i needed him most. Six years later he came back. Here's what happens next.


The bell rings signaling the end of the day. Trevor started to walk over to Tyler's desk but Tyler managed to get out the door before he can say anything.
"Tyler wait up. Hear me out." Trevor yelled at Tyler's back. Tyler slowed his pace down to let Trevor catch up.
"What do you want?" Tyler asked angrily.
"Just to ta-" Trevor said before he's cut off
"Seven years." Tyler replied.
"What?" Trevor remarked.
"That's how long I've been on my own. Seven years and four psychiatrists." Tyler added.
"Four?" Trevor asked.
"I bit them." Tyler replied.
"Why?" Trevor remarked.
Tyler slows his pace to a stop before turning to face Trevor, "They told me you weren't coming back," Tyler said choking back tears.
"Aw Hun, you know I'll always come back." Trevor said and embraced Tyler.
Tyler cried into Trevor's chest, He hadn't cried this much since the night he lost his parents, as he clung onto Trevor's shirt. Trevor comforted his friend, stroking Tyler's back and neck. Slowly, Tyler stopped crying and they stood there, the two friends reunited.
************************************************************************************************************************
It had been three months since Trevor had come back. Both Tyler and Trevor had tried out for and made the football team. Trevor as a center and Tyler as a fullback. Tyler had introduced Trevor to Lucy who had started going out with a friend from elementary school. Tonight was the first game against the schools biggest rivals, the wildcats. The two wouldn't have the home field advantage and Tyler was nervous.
"Trevor, about the game tonight?"
"Against the wildcats what about it?"
"They have some pretty strong and pretty fast defenders."
"Relax, you know they use you as a secret weapon, and besides when you’re not doing that all you have to do is guard the quarterback."
"Yea, your right thats all I have to do."
************************************************************************************************************************
It was the fourth quarter with a minute forty five left the score was tied ten to ten. All Tyler's team had to do was get a touchdown and then rest on the ball till the clock ran out, which meant the coach wanted to Tyler.
"What do you want me to do coach?"
"Tyler ya gotta go out there and score it for us after we move the ball upfield a bit."
"Can do coach."
The team knew what to do and  they managed to get into the red zone thats when Tyler noticed the three big wolves. They were the same ones who bullied him in elementary and middle school. Now Tyler had payback on his mind. With thirty seconds on the clock and the ball at the wildcats fifteen, the quarterback snapped the ball. It was flicked to Tyler who caught it and juked out of the way of one of the wolves, spun around the second wolf, then jumped over the third as it dove for his legs. He landed and scored the final touchdown as the clock hit one second. Then the buzzer rang and their team, the timberwolves score changed to sixteen. They won.
Teammates including Trevor ran up and hugged high fived and carried Tyler off the field cheering.
The quarterback told Tyler after the game, "Hey man we're going to the pizzeria to celebrate you want to come with, Trevor's coming."
Tyler smiled, "I'll meet you there I gotta get this sweat off me first." 
The quarterback smiled and nodded before he turned and left. Tyler then proceeded to the locker room showered until his fur was clean and left for the pizzeria. Tyler walked past an alley and was grabbed. He screamed as he was pulled into the alley, but no one heard him.
"Look guys, it's that faggot hybrid who thinks he's all that." 
Tyler recognized it was the wolves from the game. The bullies. He whimpered, "uh...hey guys its been awhile." 
Tyler was smacked across the face hard, "no one said you could speak faggot now since you like guys how about you suck me off while my friends here get the other side. " Tyler started to yell for help but was punched in the gut and he fell. He felt something hot push into his mouth.
Tyler was forced to suck as he tasted the wolfs pre.
Tyler felt his pants pulled down around his ankles and whined before he felt a searing pain at the base of his tail. He yelped but they held firm and continued this till he felt warm liquid fill him from both ends he knew what it was and then passed out.
************************************************************************************************************************
When Tyler came to he was naked and smelled of urine, semen and sweat. His fur was sticking out at odd angles and his tail hole hurt, he was caked in blood and cum. He pulled up his baggy pants and ran to the pizzeria, it had started raining which made the smell stronger.
He entered the pizzeria and saw the group in a corner when the bell at the door rang the group looked to the door and let out a collective gasp. Tyler limped over to the team.
"Tyler what happened?"
Tyler looked at the group, "I'm going to head home guys."
Nobody argues with him after seeing him. He turns away from the group and his tail which was usually lively was limp. Tyler arrived home and no sooner did his keys hit the desk than he had curled into a ball and started crying.
************************************************************************************************************************
The door handle opened and Trevor stepped in "Ty Hun you home."
Trevor saw his friend in a ball, "Tyler what happened?" 
Tyler looked up at Trevor his face red from crying. Trevor sat down and comforted him. When Tyler could finally speak he recanted the story for Trevor whose frown sank into a dark, hateful look by the time Tyler had finished. Trevor cursed and Tyler ran. Tyler turned around and fell back onto his sore but and backed away from Trevor who walked toward him. Tyler let out a yelp of fear and Trevor came to. Trevor saw Tyler in a corner shaking it was like when they were cubs and they heard his parents fighting. "Tyler, shh its okay you just go clean up and ill stay with you tonight your not going to school tomorrow either ill call the coach and have him let the school know that we won't be there." Trevor said.
