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“I just don’t think this is a good idea!” Doug whispered.


Kara rolled her eyes as the young kitten expressed his concern for the fourteenth time. She stopped dead on her tracks and turned around to face him.


“Look, dipshit, it’s 95 degrees and it’s midnight”, the little fox whispered back. “We’re just gonna get in the pool, we’re not gonna rob a bank!”


The public pool was just behind the fence and unguarded. Kara had planned that she and her young friend spend the night together, but the strong heat wave that hit the city that very afternoon would make that difficult. So she came up with an alternate plan: go to the pool, jump the fence, have a good nightly swim and then spend the night with Doug. She had packed a couple of towels, swimsuits and even goggles, as the chlorinated water hurt their eyes.

Doug, whose untrimmed fur was indeed making him sweat plenty, had agreed at first, but for the last twenty minutes he had been voicing his opinion that he did not think it was a good idea, much to his friend’s annoyance.

“Look, here’s the deal”, Kara said, tossing her sports bag over the fence. “You want out? Fine, go back to your room and try your best to sleep. But I’m not gonna share the bed with you if you’re all sweaty and sticky.”


She started climbing the fence, teasing Doug with a nice view of her preteen butt while at it for good measure. If the promise of a nice, refreshing swim didn’t convince him, the possibility of not cuddling would certainly prompt a reaction from him. She knew it would.

“Alright, alright, jeez”, Doug said, as Kara jumped over the fence, prompting a mischievous smile from her. He crouched down for impulse, and then used his feline agility to jump as high as he could. He then grabbed the feeble metal fence and started climbing up effortlessly, and in a matter of seconds he was landing perfectly on his feet, next to his friend, who was busy gathering her waist-long black hair into a ponytail with multiple holders.

“I knew you would make up your mind eventually”, Kara teased him.


“More like fall for your bribe”, Doug quipped back.


“Come on, you know you love me”, Kara said teasingly, sticking out her tongue at him.


“And you know how to take advantage of it”, Doug said under his breath.


“You’ll thank me later.”


Kara kneeled down and unzipped her bag, but when she saw the contents of it, she froze.


“What?” Doug asked.


“I… I grabbed the wrong bag”, Kara said.


“What?!”


Doug looked down at the contents of her bag: girly sports clothing and some tennis gear. Kara had grabbed her sports bag instead of the one containing their swimsuits and towels.


“Well, that’s just freakin’ great”, Doug said. “What do we do now?”


Kara pulled off her shirt, revealing her training bra. “I’m still gonna swim”, she said, while undoing her cutoffs and exposing her white cotton panties.


Doug’s jaw almost hit the floor. In the years they had known each other for, they had shared a bed, cuddled together and even made out a couple of times in the last month, but they never saw each other in their underwear. In their swimwear, yes, but that was totally different.

Kara paused for a moment, as she noticed the bulge on Doug’s pants before he did. Doug could see the little fox blushing under the dim lights, and it took him a couple of seconds to realize why. He immediately turned around, beyond embarrassed, trying to conceal his boner.


“Sorry!” he almost yelled.


Kara took a couple of steps towards him. “Don’t be…” she whispered. She touched the kitten’s back and gently stroked his unruly fur through the fabric of his t-shirt, causing him to purr.


Eventually, she hugged him from behind and planted a soft kiss in the back of his neck. Doug turned around and met her beautiful blue eyes and her cute little smile, and at that moment he felt at ease, his initial nervousness completely gone.


He leaned down and his muzzle met hers, their kiss soft and deep. Doug’s heart beat hard in his chest, like it did every time they kissed. He felt her paws crawling underneath his shirt, pulling it up and caressing the unruly fur on his back. Their lips parted for a second, just enough for the kitten’s shirt to be taken off, and then they met again. The little fox’s paws travelled down his back and just over his buttocks, at which time the kitten emitted a moan that was muffled by the kiss.


Kara couldn’t help but giggle, and broke the kiss. She looked into the kitten’s golden eyes, and met a tender, loving stare. Without breaking eye contact, her paws slowly crawled towards the front of the kitten’s pants, undoing the button and feeling his raging erection.


“Come on… Take these off…” Kara whispered.


Doug pulled down his pants, revealing his short boxers and a sizeable bulge for his age. Kara blushed, and so did the kitten. “Do we… take it all off, or…?” Doug asked.


Kara blushed harder as she reached behind her back and undid the hook of her bra. Doug couldn’t help but stare at her chest area. The fox’s breasts were still small, but they had obviously grown in the last few months, her little mounds covered in short white fur and crowned by cute pink nipples.

She then turned her back to him and proceeded to pull down her white panties. She lifted her tail as she bent down, and Doug could see her pink slit and tailhole under the dim lights. Doug’s erection throbbed under his boxers, his bulge impossible not to notice by now. Kara wouldn’t admit this, but she had presented herself to him on purpose. In part because he looked cute when horny, and in part because… it was turning her on as well. She wiggled her cute little butt a bit, her fluffy tail up in the air and her naughty bits exposed, before standing up and turning. She used her tail to cover her pussy, pretending not to have noticed she flashed him.

Doug was hesitant at first, but he slowly pulled down his boxers, revealing his shaft. It was certainly big for his age, and Kara couldn’t help but stare at it, feeling her own nether regions get moist. Doug noticed the direction of the fox’s stare and blushed even more, trying to cover himself up.

Kara approached the kitten and hugged him again. She felt his hard penis on the lower part of her belly, almost touching her pussy. She planted a kiss on his shoulder before whispering: “Last one to the pool is a rotten egg.”


She suddenly ran off towards the pool, and Doug took a good couple of seconds to react. By the time he reached the pool, the fox was already in the water. “No fair”, Doug said, sitting down on the edge of the pool and submerging his feet.


Kara submerged, disappearing beneath the surface of the water. Since the pool was poorly lit at night, with only the streetlights outside providing some light, it was impossible to see what was under the water. Doug sat on the edge of the pool, his legs submerged almost to the groin, his butt, balls and tail resting on the hard surface, as he tried to make out where the little fox was now.


It was then when Kara emerged from the water just between his legs. Doug almost yelped in surprise, but he didn’t move. Without missing a beat, Kara grabbed the kitten’s cock and put her lips around it.

Doug gasped. The sheer surprise of the moment and the warm, wet touch of the fox’s mouth on his dick made him shiver. He moaned as the fox’s muzzle carefully slid over his shaft, not wanting to look away from Kara’s head as it bobbed on his lap.

“J-Jesus, Kara…” he managed to articulate. His friend looked at him in the eyes without stopping, and gave to him the best naughty grin she could give with a penis in her maw.


The kitten had never felt anything like this before. Sure, he had played with himself, lots, even fantasized with Kara more than once while doing so (though he would never admit it), but this was a first for him. And what a first, he thought: with his best friend, the most attractive girl he knew.


Kara increased her rhythm, and her paw gently stroked the wild fur on his lower back, letting her sharp claws gently brush against his skin without piercing it and making him moan and purr. This combination of new sensations was proving too much for the poor kitten, as he was feeling his climax approach by the second.


“K-Kara, I’m gonna c-!”


He couldn’t even finish the sentence before his climax exploded, he let out groan as he orgasmed, and thick jets of cum released into the fox’s maw. Kara opened her eyes wide, surprised, but she didn’t let Doug’s cock go. Instead, she let the (copious) contents of his balls empty in her maw until he was spent.


Since Doug didn’t have a chance to touch himself since the afternoon before, he had let a lot of cum build up. Kara was surprised at the amount of sperm that her friend had released in her mouth, but she didn’t mind; she actually found the taste quite sweet.


As Doug’s cock grew limp, he let himself fall on his back, letting out a sigh of pure post-orgasmic bliss. Kara swallowed the kitty’s cum and got out of the pool to lie beside him, her wet fur plastered against her body.


Doug looked at her in the eye. She was looking at him with a unique combination of mischief and tenderness, the kind of look that only Kara knew how to pull off. Doug hugged her, his fur dampening against hers, and booped his nose on hers. Kara giggled at the cute gesture. No matter the situation, Doug always found a way to be the cutest of the two.


She pressed her muzzle against his and kissed him softly, her paws caressing the back of his head. His tongue met hers, and for a moment he was taken aback at the sweet aftertaste of his own sperm in her mouth, but gave a mental shrug and continued to kiss his friend. His paws slid down her back towards her butt, as he slowly shifted position to be on top of her, his legs between hers. He felt his erection grow again, and so did Kara as the tip of Doug’s cock touched her underbelly. She gasped and moaned as Doug started kissing and biting her neck, his paw now grasping one of her budding breasts.


“Yes…” she hissed, as she felt her loins grow hotter and wetter. Doug moved his head lower, and looked at Kara in the eyes as his tongue toyed with one of her erect nipples. Kara put her paws up to her mouth to suppress a loud moan, as the kitten’s rough tongue fiddled with the sensitive nub. Meanwhile, his paw continued stroking her other breast, gently massaging it and pinching her hard nipple every now and then.


Doug carefully sank his legs and hips in the pool, allowing him to slide lower, planting small kisses as he moved down her belly. Kara shivered and panted with anticipation as he felt his friend’s breath closer and closer to her nether regions. She opened her legs wider to give him a better access to her pussy, her eyes never leaving him once.

The kitten stared at his friend’s pussy under the dim lights, then back at her as he leaned forward and planted a kiss on her nether lips. He then licked her girlhood slowly, gently, sweetly. Kara shivered in delight, her moans muffled by her own paw, as she felt the rough touch of the kitten’s tongue on her sensitive lips. Doug caressed the inside of Kara’s thigh with his right paw as his left moved up and down her lower back and upper tail, his tongue never leaving the sweet spot between her legs.

Kara moaned as the strokes of his friend’s tongue got more confident, his paws now grabbing her lower back and the top of her buttocks, and pulling her closer to him. She rested her legs atop his shoulders, as the tip of his tongue teased the hood of her clit, making her shiver and groan in delight.

“God, yes… Right there…” she whispered in a needy voice.


Doug’s tongue attacked her erect nub with gusto. Kara bit her own arm to stop a loud moan, as waves of pleasure rocked her body. His right paw slowly moved away from her butt, below her leg, and towards her vagina. When Kara felt the tip of his finger teasing her virgin entrance, she stiffened.


Doug froze and looked upwards. Kara’s face was that of pure lust and horniness, but in the dark, it was difficult to read if she actually wanted him to go on or not.

Kara gently caressed his head with her left paw, subtly pushing his muzzle towards her pussy, and with her right paw, she grabbed his wrist and directed his paw towards her vagina.


His middle finger slid easily in her wet lady cave as his tongue continued stimulating her clit, this time at a greater speed. Kara struggled to suppress her moaning as her friend’s finger slid back and forth up to the second knuckle.

“Oh, God, Doug… Keep going…” she whispered.


Doug inserted his index finger along with the middle, and sped up the movement of his hand gradually. By now, Kara had stopped caring about suppressing her moans. Doug kept hungrily eating her out as her body became overtaken by pleasure. Kara could feel her orgasm growing closer and closer.


“Faster… Faster… Fffffuck, Doug, I’m gonna cum, don’t stop…”


This gave Doug the push he needed to move both his paw and his tongue as fast as he could. Kara’s eyes shot open as the quick stimulation the kitten was providing sent her over the edge, and she let out a very loud moan as a violent climax shot through her body. Waves of pleasure rocked every inch of her being, jets of girl cum shot out of her folds into the wanting maw of the kitten, her head thrashed about on the floor as she orgasmed.


Seconds passed, and her orgasm subsided. She lay on the floor, panting heavily, her heart hammering inside her chest and her lips curved upwards in a blissful smile.


Doug submerged into the pool, and then came out, all of his unruly fur now plastered down. He lay down beside his friend and hugged her, purring cutely.


“That… was… awesome”, Kara managed to say.


“Yesh”, he agreed, planting a kiss on her cheek.


Kara felt the kitten’s erection pushing against her leg, and moved her paw towards it, but Doug stopped her.


“We’ll take care of that later”, he said.

A breeze of warm air blew on their wet fur as they lay on the ground, their feet still on the water, looking up at the crescent moon and the few stars that the city lights let them see. Doug started stroking Kara’s fur, enjoying the moment of relaxation.

“Hey, Doug?” Kara said. Her voice sounded sleepy.


“Yeah?”


Kara nuzzled his chest as she cuddled with him and looked him in the eye.


“I love you”, she murmured.


Doug smiled and kissed her forehead, his heart feeling a little warmer.


“I love you too.”
