Daycare Disaster: Dress Up
Samantha grinned mischievously at Hunter, “Hunter, I dare you to get naked and stand outside for five minutes!” the tiger exclaimed. Hunter’s heart nearly skipped a beat at the dare, this was not what he was expecting when he agreed to this game, however, just as he was about to call it quits he suddenly felt that intense compulsion to obey that he had felt earlier, and before he even knew what he was doing he began to remove his shirt. The entire thing didn’t feel right, whether it was the dare itself or the fact that he was actually stripping in front of a bunch of cubs, but despite this weird feeling he kept going, his hands soon removing the pants, shoes, and socks he had been wearing, and kicking them into the corner. Hunter was about to turn around to leave the room, to fulfill the second portion of the dare, but he found that his hands kept moving, reaching down to grasp his boxers. He tried to pull his hands away, but his hands didn’t seem to want to listen as they continued to slide the underwear down his legs. At the same time the wolf could hear both the tiger and fox snickering as the final remnants of his clothing fell to the floor, leaving Hunter completely naked and exposed before the cubs.
When he finally looked back up at the two, he noticed that the two cubs had completely different expressions. On Toby’s face was a look of awe, his stare fixated on their caretaker’s sheathe, whereas Samantha just seemed to be holding back a laugh, “Such an obedient doggy you are,” she taunted, obviously amused by the fact that the ‘doggy’ was complying with her commands. Although Hunter wanted to protest, he couldn’t think of any appropriate response, so he just ended up standing there for a few moments, his face turning a deep red. The tiger then pointed to the door, “Alright doggy, go stand outside and don’t forget, five minutes!”
This time Hunter had no hesitation in complying with this demand. Normally this would have been too embarrassing for even him, but if he had to choose between standing in outside or standing naked in front of a bunch of mischievous children, he’d take the former. And before Samantha even had time to lower her clawed finger he was out the door.
Before Hunter knew it, he was outside standing in the warm sun. He would have loved to have enjoyed the feeling of the warm sun on his fur for a bit longer, but the reality of the situation finally hit him. He was standing outside, naked, and in front of a children’s daycare. If anyone caught sight of him, he’d probably get in huge trouble. Luckily Hunter discovered the loophole pretty quickly. The mischievous tiger cub had simply said to stand outside; she didn’t specify where he had to stand, so he quickly ran behind the building.

Now that Hunter finally had some time to himself for the next few minutes he began to mull over the cub’s weird behavior. Samantha was obviously going to be a pest, especially with her weird distaste for canines. On the other hand there was Toby, who just seemed to be a normal cub whose parents talked a little too liberally when he is around, “How else could a 5-year-old know about something as adult as porn?” he questioned aloud to himself. Eventually the wolf got tired of thinking about the strange children and he occupied himself with surveying the backyard of the building. The backyard of the daycare was relatively normal. It had a small playground that looked like it was in need of some touch-ups, a tiny basketball hoop, a disheveled looking dog house, and an area dedicated to trash, although whoever had been working here prior had done a pretty poor job of disposing of it since Hunter could see a bunch of dirty diapers littered around the trash cans, which were most likely full of diapers and other disgusting things. And that was pretty much it, since the backyard then just ended in a short metal fence that separated the yard from the dense woods; a fence which Hunter was pretty sure wouldn’t actually keep anyone, animal or otherwise, out.
Since Hunter didn’t have any way to tell when five minutes were up due to the fact that his phone had been left in his pants, he just counted out the time. Once time was up Hunter sprinted back inside, hoping that no one had seen him enter naked. Before entering the daycare area the wolf did his best to collect himself. As he entered the room he was a bit surprised to see that the cubs were still in the same spot as when he had left, although Samantha somehow had an even wider grin on her face as he approached. “Enjoy your time outside? I honestly never expected you to do it, I guess you like being naked outside” she teased, “just like a dog.” Hunter blushed a bit at the statement, but otherwise tried to brush it off as he looked went to get his clothes. 
However, upon looking around, he couldn’t find his clothes anywhere in the room. The wolf immediately turned to face the rambunctious tiger, “Where are my clothes?” he demanded, a scowl on his face. The question only seemed to make the tiger’s grin grow wider as she shrugged, “Oh those ratty old things?  Toby dared me to cut them up, so I did,” she replied, trying to make it sound as if she were innocent.  But before Hunter could do so much as complain, Samantha ran out of the room and returned a few seconds later with some things grasped in her hands, “Here, wear these,” she said, shoving some pink clothes into the wolf’s hands, “these are some of my old clothes, I think they should fit you well.”
Looking at the clothes he had just been handed Hunter was practically speechless, “You expect me to wear these?” he asked incredulously as he inspected the pink skirt and t-shirt with the word ‘Princess’ emblazoned on the front in sparkly lettering. Again the tiger cub shrugged, “Well if you rather be naked for the rest of the day, that’s on you.” Hunter didn’t want to wear it of course, but at least he wouldn’t be entirely naked so he just grimaced as he placed his legs into the skirt, which he was sure would have just snapped had they not been elastic at the waist. Next came the top, which the teenage wolf had much more trouble getting into, garnering him some chuckles from the two cubs who just watched him struggle. About a minute later Hunter had finally managed to get the top on, frowning as he looked over himself.
“Wow! You look funny!” Toby immediately laughed, pointing Hunter to the nearby mirror, who upon seeing his reflection blushed in embarrassment. He did look funny, seeing himself standing in the middle of the room with a tight, too small, pink top that just barely reached his bellybutton, and a skirt which hardly covered anything at all, his shaft making an obvious dent in the clothing. Hunter quickly turned towards the cubs, “Don’t you have anything bigger? These shorts barely cover anything at all!” he complained, his tone conveying his level of dissatisfaction. “Nope,” Samantha replied, “Although if you like, we could give you a diaper to wear if you want to cover up a bit more.” To that Hunter just sighed and shook his head, “No thanks. Anyways it is my turn to go,” a slight smile on his face forming as he thought of a good question or dare. However, before he could come up with anything good, Toby interrupted him, “Uh uh, you lost your turn since you didn’t do the dare correctly. You were only outside for four minutes,” he said, his finger pointing to the clock. Hunter quickly looked at the clock, he could have sworn he had been outside for at least seven minutes at a minimum, but the clock did indeed show that he was wrong.
Hunter just slumped his shoulders a bit, disappointed in his counting abilities, “This is ridiculous,” he complained once more, turning back to face the two. “What is ridiculous is that you can’t even tell time, even an infant could tell time better than you,” she taunted. “But I guess that makes it my turn again, huh?” Samantha asked rhetorically, a wide smile on her face, “Alright doggy, I dare you to…”
