Recently, Zag had noticed something off about Francis.

For about two weeks, there were periods of time where Francis would be gone for some time, and when he came back, he’d act perfectly normal. When asked about where he’d been, Francis would reply that he was busy doing things. What kind of things? Zag had no idea.

Of course, Zag was skeptic of Francis’ claims. He was a detective, after all; he could spot this kind of stuff from a mile away. He knew what he had to do: Confront Francis in a safe space. Currently, he was in his Angel Hare form flying through the clouds. Looking for Angel Gabby’s cloud/house.
Strangely, Francis wasn’t home. He figured Gabby might know a thing or two about what was happening with him. Upon arrival to the cloud, Zag knocked loudly to no response. “Gabs?” Zag called. “Gabby, are you in there?”
Like his luck with the knocking, Zag heard no response. He tried the handle, and lo and behold, it was unlocked. But why? Gabby usually locks the door when she was interacting with Jonah. So, she was either home, or someone broke in.
Zag stepped inside and closed the door behind him. Before he called out again, he heard what sounded like groaning. Following the noise, it led Zag to the door to the bedroom. Putting his ear up to the door. He confirmed that’s where the groaning was coming from. And not only that, but he could make out someone’s voice. Francis’ voice! Not thinking twice, Zag barged in.
What he saw, however, was beyond words.

Francis was sitting on Gabby’s bed while wearing one of her dresses. And not only that, but he had it raised up and was… Pleasing himself, to put it lightly. It was a while before Francis finally noticed Zag was in the room. “Ah! A-Angel Zaggy?!” He gasped.

“Francis, wha-? How-? Are you-?” Zag stammered. “Is this where you’ve been!?”

Francis was totally silent. “Answer me, Francis.” Zag said sternly.

“Yes, this is where I’ve been, Angel Zaggy.” Francis explained nervously. “I like doing this; it makes me feel good. I was just worried about Angel Gabby’s reaction…”

“Francis, you know good and well how Gabby would react.” Zag replied. Still not believing that Francis was into this.

Francis’ eyes went wide. “Wait! D-Don’t tell Angel Gabby!” He panicked. Zag however wasn’t having it. Gabby has the right to know that Francis was doing this while wearing her clothing.

Zag turned around and was about to walk about when Francis grabbed the detective’s arm. “Let go, Francis!” He yelled.

“Please, just listen to me!” Francis begged as he kept holding onto Zag’s arm. “I’ll do anything!!”

“I said let go!” Zag repeated in anger.

“But I’ll do anything~” Francis said as his tone shifted from pleading to… Naughty. Zag, for obvious reasons, was taken aback by Francis’ personality change.

“The hell…?” He said under his breath.

Francis let go of Zag’s arm and lifted up the dress. Revealing his body. Zag’s first instinct was to look away, but then he noticed the badger’s figure. To put it bluntly, he was pretty girly. Maybe that’s why he liked this. Who knows?

“Like what you see, Angel Zaggy?~” Asked Francis.

Zag was blushing furiously. What had gotten into Francis?! Besides, he wasn’t even gay! Francis got onto his knees and began to lift the angel’s robe. At this, Zag retaliated by stepping back. “What the hell are you doing?!” He exclaimed.

“I just wanna make you comfortable, Angel Zaggy~” Francis replied before reaching under Zag’s robe. Having none of it, Zag shoved Francis away.
Pretty much every instinct in Zag’s head was yelling at him to make a run for it, but for some reason, his feet felt like they were glued to the floor. Whatever the reason for it was, it gave Francis the opportunity to lift Zag’s robe and grasp his penis.
Zag bit his lower lip as he felt himself getting jerked off. A part of him wanted to push Francis away again, but a larger part just let it happen. Besides, he had been on edge a lot lately~ As his dick became fully erect, Francis ogled at its size.
“O-Oh my!” Francis gasped upon seeing how big Zag’s cock was. “May I taste it, Angel Zaggy?”

Zag smirked lewdly. Giving Francis silent permission. Francis wasted no time and began sucking him off. “A-Aaah!! Fuck, that’s the stuff~” Zag moaned and cursed. Gabby wasn’t around, so he figured swearing would be okay. Francis continued bobbing his head up and down. Swirling his tongue and tasting more of Zag’s dick. As he did so, he reached under his dress and began masturbating.

‘Fuck, he’s so good at this!’ Zag thought as he rested a hand on the back of Francis’ head and began thrusting down his throat. Had he done this before? Who the hell cares? This felt too good!

Francis’ eyes widened at Zag’s sudden forcefulness. Was he really that good? Definitely~ This went for a while before Francis began tasting pre. ‘Cum in me, Angel Zaggy! I need it!’ He begged in his mind.
Grabbing the sides of the badger’s head, Zag groaned loudly as he blew his load in Francis’ mouth. “MMGH! Fucking take it, Francis!!” He groaned as he came. God, he probably looked so unprofessional right now. But fuck it! He was gonna make this last!
Francis’ eyes rolled back in ecstasy as he tasted Zag’s cum. As he expected, it was so fucking good~ When Zag was finished with his orgasm, he let go of Francis’ head and allowed him to pull away and swallow the rest of his cum. “Phaa… Hah…” He panted. “That was so good~”

Zag helped Francis up. A lewd plan forming in his head. “Okay, so you’re good with your mouth.” He said. “But how about the other end?”

Francis shuddered in excitement. All too eager to have Zag’s cock inside his boy pussy. Zag watched as Francis got onto Gabby’s bed and reveal his ass to the angelic detective. ‘Hell yeah~’ He thought before he began poking his dick at Francis’ entrance.
“Hnng…” Francis whined in anticipation. “Stick it in me, Angel Zaggy!”

Zag responded by giving Francis’ ass a harsh slap. “AH!” He yelped girlishly. “Shove your cock in my fat ass and pound the shit out of me!!”

Huh. This was nothing like his usually timid personality. Better make this count~

Zag grabbed Francis’ waist and slammed inside. “Mmf! It’s in!” He groaned.
“Aaaaahn~” Francis moaned. “Don’t hold back, Angel Zaggy!”

“If you insist~” Zag replied before thrusting as hard and as fast as he could.
Both males were moaning and groaning as Francis’ asscheeks bounced and jiggled with every thrust. Francis’ eyes rolled back and his tomgue flopped out. Holy shit, Zag was so relentless! This felt a thousand times better than plain old masturbation!
In the heat of the moment, Zag spanked Francis again. Causing him to gasp. “MN~! Your cock is the best, Angel Zaggy!!” Francis groaned.
“Fuuuck~” Zag moaned as sweat was starting to roll down their bodies. “Such a good ass~!”
Francis began moving his hips in tune with Zag’s thrusts. Allowing the angel’s cock to hit his prostate a couple of times. On and on it went before Zag felt himself reaching climax. “I’m so close…!” He groaned while gritting his teeth. “YOU WANT MY CUM?!”
Francis nodded vigorously. “Yes! Cum inside of me, Angel Zaggy!” He begged and pleaded. “I want it! I need it! FILL ME!!!”
And with one final thrust, Zag and Francis moaned louder than ever as they came at the same time. Zag’s cum filled Francis’ ass while Francis stained the bedsheets with his. When it was all over, Zag pulled out and stained Francis’ bubblebutt with the rest of his cum.

“Haaah~” Zag sighed. “Fuck, I needed that…”
“Hah… Hah…” Francis panted. “So, is my secret safe?”

Zag nodded. “Yeah, it is.” He replied. “Although, I think I found myself a new plaything~”
Francis slowly got up and faced Zag. “You mean… We can keep doing this?” He asked.

“Unless you want Gabby to find out, then-” Zag began, but Francis cut him off.

“N-No, this feels too good! I want to be your plaything!” He confessed. Zag smirked at Francis revealing his raunchier side.

“That’s what I thought.” He said. “Let’s get outta here before Gabby comes back.”
[…]

Since that day, Francis had become Zag’s personal slut. And like Zag said, he didn’t tell Gabby about it. Or anyone else, for that matter.

Currently, Francis was being fucked by Zag once again. Hearts in his eyes and many lewd thoughts in his head. Did he have any regrets? Obviously not!

As Zag rewarded Francis with more cum, all the badger could do was moan. Solidifying his place as the slut he truly was~
