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Drinks After Work

The sun broke into the camper once more and the bear found himself rousing rather comfortably from slumber. The blanket was still tastefully covering his mid drift and similarly he could see the deer was covered with only the minimum of blankets. Though unlike him the tartan fabric of a pair of boxers was visible. Jake was now more than a little self conscious of his state of undress. The comfort of alcohol was gone, in its place thirst and a full bladder. The bear pulled out his phone to check the time. The number read eight o’clock and he felt the all to familiar dread of being late. He got out of the bed knowing full well that he had to get showered and off to work in thirty minutes or less...probably less. Unfortunately for the bear boy last night’s drinking had not left him with all of his balance and two lumbering paws stumbled over each other. He very nearly ended ass up on the floor but was caught by the kitchen counter.  

With bated breath the bare bear looked over at the other bed. The deer turned in his sleep but thankfully to face away from him. Jake exhaled and moved quickly out of the camper. He stopped at the faucet for a drink and then ran around the back to take a leak. He shook off the last drops then undid the shower head to let the water rinse his fur. The water was cool but not cold and for the first time since he had jumped out of bed Jake realized that the morning air wasn’t near as oppressive as the previous day. This was just the morning, give the sun time and he was sure that they would be back in the oven. His claws scratched through the fur on his neck and then he closed the spout. Jake groped for his towel. He did not find it. This was the point that he realized that he had taken no towel, no clothes, nothing. ‘Well this sucks’ he thought. Biting his lip Jacob moved to the window of the camper. Slowly he peered in thru the glass looking for the form of the sleeping buck. To his great relief the other male was still asleep. From this angle the bear was treated to the sight of the deer’s hind quarters as he had not pulled the tail strap up over his bobbed tail. 

Jake backed up and shook his body to shed a little bit of the water soaking him. Alas he was a fuzzy bear who retained water. He made his way around to the front and quietly opened the door. Slowly he crossed the floor until he was just close enough to his bed to reach for clothes. 

“Hey buddy you heading off?” the words were sudden and terrifying, Jake looked up to see his friend turning to look at him. Panic caused his heart to leap in his wide chest and paws to clasp around his groin. Olly’s bleary eyes focused for a moment and went wide. The buck blushed and looked away while one paw made sure that he was himself decent. “Woah dude figured you’d be doing that outside I mean I heard you go out to shower.”

Jake thought that his heart might actually beat out of his chest, at this point he could only hear the rush of blood in his ears. As his friend turned away he grabbed his clothes with one paw and kept hold of his bits with the other. “Yeah I’m just use to you not waking up till later. I guess the early bird gets the worm and the early buck gets-”

“A naked bear?” they chuckled tension easing from the moment thought the bear’s laugh was a bit more forced than his friends. He turned and headed out the door. 

Outside the bear again exhaled in relief. This time he had a far different feeling from when he had tripped. Last night he had intentionally let his backside be exposed as he had entered the camper but this was not the same. So many thoughts whirled in his mind but one stuck out ‘get to work’. The bear boy pulled on his chef coat and undershirt. He reached for his boxers and found only his pants. ‘Oh crap’ he had in his haste forgotten underwear. “Oh well I sure as hell can’t go back now guess I’m going commando”

He stood and bracing himself went back in to grab his keys. Inside the deer sat on his bed fiddling with his phone the blanket now wrapped tighter around his waist. Jake looped a claw thru the ring of his keys hung on the wall. 

“See you later buddy bear” the deer he smirked and waved like a doe smitten. 

“Yeah have a good day, also I expect a show when you get home or forty bucks in singles” Jake winked and ran off to his car having reclaimed a bit of his dignity. His car ride was uneventful, if a bit hurried. He pulled into the parking lot and stepped out. Under a heavy coat, pants, and his thick fur the bear could feel the rising heat as the sun scorched away over head. Today was bound to be another blisteringly miserable day and Jacob would be spending most of it in a kitchen. In the enclosed prep space. Next to the ice machine. That damned thing put off so much heat when it kicked on that he could watch the thermometer needle moving. He took a deep breath to brace himself and the bear marched in.

He passed thru the dining room which was a comfortable seventy degrees, the same temperature it would stay thanks to the air conditioner. He crossed into kitchen and nearly halted at the wall of stale air. With the hood vents off over night the pilots in the range and fryers, and not to mention the added heat of the ice machine, baked the small area’s atmosphere into dry attic quality with an odor assembled from all of the various pieces of kitchen equipment. 

Jake proceeded to walk to the shelf and flick the switches. The first brought light, the second air, and together the kitchen seemed to wake up and inhale. He opened the door to let out the stale sent and let in the summer sun, then headed over to his station. The bear boy looked over the prep list and then set about gathering the first bits of his work. Soon a loaf of gnocchi dough was wrapped and resting, a pot of sauce was on the grill, lettuce had been washed and dried. He mixed a vinaigrette, had a soup boiling, and cleared his table to finish the potato dumplings. Jake wiped a bit of sweat from his brow with the sleeve of his now dusty coat. ‘That’s enough for now’ he thought. 

It seemed Sophia would not be coming in today. He figured she was off at their cape cod home, lucky, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t getting his coffee. He walked back to the diningroom. And it was cooler than the kitchen. He paused. It was cooler but not what he had been expecting ‘that’s not good’ he shook his head ‘not my problem though’ the bulky cook moved on with out a second thought. Coffee milk in hand he returned to the hell that was his kitchen. The line cooks would be in soon so it was time to get the sauce off the grill and out of their way. Jacob was strong, being a bear pretty much guaranteed that, but even so he had to empty the first ten gallons of the fifty gallon pot before he’d be able to move it. 

As the last of the sauce was sorted into a five gallon bucket and the pot dropped in the dish room the screened door opened to Terry and Dan. The heat was certainly not treating them well either. Terry was in a white tee shirt and black shorts. His eyes seemed sunken in and he looked to be sweating already. His normal chipper attitude was dampened to mostly chipper and he didn’t chatter away to the wolf following him as he started to get to work. Dan too seemed less like himself. Maybe the scowl was deeper, or was his fur a bit dull. Huh the bear couldn’t pin it down but something was different. They both greeted Jake but small talk was to a minimum. Out front Jake could hear the wait staff laughing as they came in but it was short lived. Sedona, the dark haired she cat, came in through the swinging doors.

“Hey Dan!” she had her hands on her hips as she spoke. Sedona was practically a pinup girl curving in all the right places but when she was un happy, or god forbid mad, she looked quite threatening. Dan turned.

“Morning” he replied fairly quietly but still polite. Sedona’s tail flicked back and forth a bit faster than usual.

“So have you been in the dining room yet?” she questioned though from her tone the bear figured she already knew the answer was-

“Nope, coffee on yet?” he answered, ignoring the obvious question. 

“Well it’s a little warm out there...not as bad as it is in here, but I don’t intend to sweat to death getting drinks for people.” she grinned at the wolf and he relented following her out to the front. Kara came in as the two other furs set about checking the diningroom. The she-bear headed for the prep station much to Jake’s delight. He was rather happy every shift they shared but it was unusual to see her on a Friday. 

“Hey Bear” She greeted him and Jacob’s grin took over. 

“Same to you but isn’t this the wrong day?” he teased.

“Alex needed the day off so here I am....do we even serve people this early?” She asked. It was true the day shifts tended to have few customers and then mostly grey muzzles.

“Well no one with more than a year left to live” the pair chuckled at the looming deaths of the customer base, it is after all the only consolation in food service.

“So it been this hot all day?” she questioned raising an eyebrow. 

“I just figured that was what happened when I walked in a room” again the pair laughed this time a bit harder “but yeah its been like this all morning.” he elaborated on the situation and Kara was now regretting her choice to pick up a shift. The day continued with the kitchen getting more unbearable and the diningroom fairing no better.  One o’clock stuck and the hood vents also decided it was too hot to work. Finally Dan got a call from the owner and the HVAC company. HVAC wouldn’t be in till tonight to do the work and Allen said shut it down. This was rare for the man who had tried to stay open in a blizzard but even stubborn mules had their breaking points, for Allen it was sweating. 

Jake was cleaning his station at this point anyway, having finished the prep for the weekend The bear boy had been considering starting a batch of gnocchi for Sunday but Dan just shook his head. Kara came over to his sink just as he was taking the last scraps of lettuce out. She leaned over grinning.

“So your new in the area right? He stopped and nodded. 

“Down staying with a buddy for the summer” Her face was clear that this was what she had been hoping for. 

“Well then has your friend taken you to the falls yet?” He hadn’t even heard of any ‘falls’ in Westlake. This peaked his curiosity and pulled even more of his attention than she normally did. 

“No but it sounds fun” the she-bear stood up straight now still smiling

“I’m free, you’re free, my ac is broken like this place, you don’t have one, and the falls are perfect for cooling down. What do ya say?” he blushed a little suddenly a bit embarrassed. 

“Yeah cool” his voice cracked “ It sounds great...you out now or...?” he deepened his voice to over compensate.

“Heading to my car now if you want to follow” Jake stood up and dropped the last of the green leafy crumbs into the trash before taking off his apron. 

“Lets go”

“Wooo! You like tequila right?”

“Wait what?!” they were off before answers could be given.

They traveled along the road with a stream trickling in parallel, but this was not to last. Soon Jake found himself cringing at the rough dirt road having crossed a sort of bridge ‘surely this must be the end but I don’t see any water around to fall’ he thought. Then the small black car Jake was following pulled off the dirt road and onto....what ever is less than a dirt road but still bigger than a hiking path. After a few minutes of bouncing down the road the two vehicles came up on a small clearing just large enough for a car to turn around in. The black car stopped and killed its engin, the bear followed suit. 

In front of him the driver stepped out of her vehicle. Jake followed and as his door shut he could see her pulling off the black button down work shirt and for a second his heart skipped at the prospect of seeing her bare fur. As the black fabric lifted up and away he held his breath only to be deeply disappointed when the white of a tank top dropped back down providing modesty. 

He removed his own coat and opened the door again to toss it in hoping to regain his composure with the action. Kara turned to him and shook a bottle of clear liquid it was mostly empty but still had a couple shots worth for each of them sloshing around. She had a wide grin on her face and motioned for him to follow. 

“So there’s a water fall out here?” the she bear nodded for him to follow and lead the way down a path, of sorts. It was certainly worn enough to count as a path but it was also clear that the forest had every intent to take it back. Branches grew out into their way, vines of weeds encroached on the packed earth, roots threatened to trip unsuspecting hikers. The whole mess required his attention just to keep from making a fool of himself. Meanwhile ahead she walked as if this was pretty common for her with each step committed to memory. 

“Well I guess you might not know much about local geography but the stream that was back along the road it joins a couple others and they meet up ....” she stopped to pull a branch aside “here” the denser flora gave way to her arm like a door being opened. The sight he was met with was...underwhelming.

The streams that came together amounted to a babbling brook and the fall was about a two foot drop. Still it was peaceful. The pair stepped out onto the edge of the water line where rocks made for a good resting spot. For the short comings the spot was nice. He chuckled at the failed build up only to have her offer the bottle. 

“I know its kinda stupid but I love how quiet it is here.” As Jake takes the drink she sits, starting to untie her shoes while continuing to explain. “I have a big family and its nice to be able to get away from them. After all like no one comes out here and if they do...well they don’t find this spot. It’s perfect for reading, writing, or fucking.” Jake nearly choked on the drink as he was tossing back the liquor. He held the back of one paw to his mouth to keep from losing the precious drink and to cover the blush burning his cheeks.

“So what your saying is never let Paul take me here?” Now it was her turn to nearly choke. She laughed passing the bottle back. 

“Dear god! Paul gets a cute bear boy to a secluded spot and to boot he’d be an otter next to water. We would never see you again!” they both hysterically laughed at the dark prospect. Jacobs heart was not floating so much on the humor of the joke but rather that she had called him cute.

The sun light lit the open space indirectly through the leaves. It was warm but a cool breeze came from the “water fall”. Jake was impressed by the forest. He too undid his shoes stretching his toes and hiking up his pants before dipping them in.

“See its nice right?!”  Jake turned and grinned to answer her. He was quite comfortable at the moment between the high of being called cute and the lightening effect of the tequila. The ursine teen was a wash of good thoughts and bad choices. 

“I just wish I had my swim trunks with me a full dip would be nice after all day in the kitchen.”

 “You mean you weren’t a scout? Come on its always important to be prepared.” she stood and one large paw reached for her pants popping the button. Jake went stiff. Back to him and abought at his head height Kara wiggled her waist and the clothing dropped down to pool at her feet. She lifted the tank off next and there stood before him in a hunter green two piece swim suit. Neither piece was especially scandalous. Rather they were practical, a sports bra with matching swim shorts. On her curved hips and rounded chest they were stunning. Not that Jake needed to be stunned at this point. “Then again I planned to come here after my shift ended with or with out you so I guess I had the upper paw.”

“You really do got me there” He managed to get out still captivated by the she bear standing before him. He did his best not to stare but then she began to step out into the brook. 

“Oh come on it’s a small town, every guy here has swam in their boxers at some point” she motioned for him to join her as she sat in the shallow water. Jake swallowed the last swig of the tequila feeling the liquid spread the heat of his core out to his limbs and cloud his head a bit more. He relented and stood up. 

“There you go! Get in here I’m sure there is nothing better than this brook to cool you down and keep the booze from knocking ya on your ass!” she afforded him some privacy as he turned away from her on the dry rocks. In the meantime the she bear sat back against the rocks that formed her little waterfall. The cool water flowed over her shoulders and she looked quite comfortable. Jake on the other hand found his heart racing.

Quickly he pulled the shirt up and over his head leaving his chubby belly and broad chest for the empty woods to see. He was here, in the most private outdoor spot possible, with the bear girl he was definitely attracted to, who thought he was cute! He slipped clawed thumbs into the waist of his pants and pulled them down. The bear froze. Pants at his knees he was now staring at the familiar dangling pair of bear balls and cock, instead of the fabric of his boxers. Jake had forgotten all about this morning and not having anything under his pants when he left. At this point his butt was facing Kara and if he backed out now he’d have to explain the situation. 

Jake wanted to move, either to pull his pants up or, as the hormonal teenager in him shouted for, to just jump in bare ass. The panicking boy shook his head dismissing the latter idea. Jake may have been a horny kid but he had no intention to risk the complete embarrassment of rejection. He swallowed and set to pull the bottoms back up when the unexpected happened. Green fabric landed between his rounded ears. His paws let the fabric drop to the ground. At this point the young boy’s heart nearly stopped beating and yet he stood up. Jake imagined that had he been a canine his tail would have been wagging ferociously, behind him his little poof ball tail was still. 

“I’m glad you caught on, honestly I thought it would take more tequila than I had to even get you out of your pants for a swim.” Kara’s voice was smooth in his ears. Jake assumed that his face was red even under his fur. ‘she wanted this?’ he thought looking over his large frame and brown fur. ‘And just why am I this hard when ever I’m naked?’ though this thought faded fast. He turned to face her.

There under the cascading water she sat. Arms folded across her chest covering some but making it clear that she had no top on. Her grin widened when she saw him. Jake’s paws crossed at his crotch covering most of the appendage he was most concerned about. She leaned back and motioned for the bear boy to join her. He moved into the water, a bit fast at first but after a deep breath he was able to move at a less desperate looking pace.  The black bear let her arms sink to her sides, paws entering the waist deep brook, her breasts in plain view. Jake made a mental note to close his mouth before he drooled. He reached her and knelt down on his knees. His mouth then hung open. Here he was next to a half naked goddess and he had no step two. His mind scrambled to figure out what came next, but no luck. He was on the verge of hyperventilating when a strong paw reached out and pulled him in. Her lips connected with his and they closed their eyes. It was pain and pleasure as his self doubt fought hormones for control of the situation.

Her claw tipped paw moved from his shoulder to his cheek. Jake felt her warmth against the chill water as his chest pressed to hers. His left paw found footing on the river bed next to her thigh freeing the other to run up from the side of her stomach to just under her arm and then in towards the soft bosom.

This was a day of firsts for Jake. Aside from an annoying neighbor kid that insisted on popping by his home every morning to see if he could come out to play, he had never really been naked in front of another fur. Olly, he decided, didn’t count as he had not been naked intentionally. Kara was the first naked woman he had kissed. Sure he had dated in highschool but it never went anywhere. Then again she wasn’t completely naked. Here bare breast was the first he had so openly touched, she shivered as a claw passed over the nipple. The desperate teen could even feel his balls brushing along her leg. 

Then he nearly melted when suddenly her paw ran along his thigh and stopped firmly around his dick. 

She gave him a look he couldn’t describe as he opened his eyes and parted lips with her. With what sense he had left he moved a paw back to her breast and pinched the erect nipple between his thumb and forefinger. This time she was the one to gasp as he grinned. They moved back to making out the world around them fading away.

At least until a plunk, splash and laughter came from above. They both looked up mortified at the direction of the sound. 

“Come on over here I’m gonna jump over the falls!” was exclaimed by a cubs voice only to be followed by the noise of a rapidly moving body approaching.

“You said this place was private?!”

“It always has been!?”

“What do we do?”

“Run!”

The pair bolted for land and clothing. They were swift but the cub had the high ground advantage. Soon a fox boy in shorts was shouting back to another cub.

“Hey Travis look what I found! Its two adults making kissy face Hahahaaa” he pointed as they made it first to their clothes then to the empty bottle. “Nice Butt Bear Boy!” was shouted then another voice joined “look! BEN I can see her boobies!!!!” they didn’t bother dressing opting instead to run down the path. 

At the cars they stopped both out of breath and battered by the pathway. As breathing became easier they found themselves laughing. Jake leaned his bare ass against the cold metal of his car as kara nearly doubled over the hood of her own. They stopped eventually as the ridiculousness of the situation passed. She pulled her tank top back on and walked over to the younger bear. 

“Maybe next time you can SHOW me your place” she leaned in and kissed him before getting into her vehicle. Standing there now soft and a little cold Jake realized he could feel his heart beating again. The bear pulled his pants on along with his shirt and then followed suit by getting into his car. They backed out on to the roads and went their separate ways. 

Back at the camp Jake was alone again. “At least I can finally get my underwear.” he milled about the camp sight now hot once more. As the sun set and it was clear there would be no visitors Jake dropped his pants his paws wrapping around his bits. It took little effort to get to the edge. The young man figured it would be best to cum by the tree line. He shivered and shook the last spurts from his cock before pulling up his pants. He sat in the lounge chair reading as the day light faded. 

