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It's never easy being tiny in a big scary world, something Kayn knew all to well. The little blue micro fox had only recently begun his first year of college, away from the safety of his homeland where most of the inhabitants were of a similar size to himself. He wasn't the only micro on campus, but he was one of very few. The college was surprisingly accommodating of his needs, even providing specialised dorms for students of his size and because the micro population was relatively sparse, he got a room all to himself. This was both a blessing and a curse for Kayn, while he liked the peace and quiet, allowing him to get on with his work in peace, it also made him feel quite lonely. Other students had a tendency to not really notice him, understandable given his size, he often found himself having to dodge their paws when they neglected to look down, there had been a lot of close calls. 

Thankfully the fox wasn't completely alone, he had made at least one friend, a regular sized one no less. Stormy was a wolf, he had blue and black fur with very distinctive neon blue markings on his chest and arms. Kayn had met Stormy in the college library, a careless fur had not noticed the micro sat on the table and came extremely close to squashing him with a large book as they put it down on the table. Thankfully Stormy noticed the tiny fox in distress and promptly came to his rescue, the two became fast friends from there. While it was frightening having to dodge and weave around careless giants all day, it was comforting to Kayn to know he had a larger friend watching out for him. 

It was early on a Saturday morning, no classes or chances for Kayn to put himself at risk. Normally he would spend the day studying but he was pretty much on top of all his assignments for now, some minor work to do but nothing urgent. He awoke with a long sleepy yawn, the light shining onto his bed from the thin cloth curtains the college had provided, occasionally the light would be blocked from the large passers by, his dorm building was not much bigger than a chest of drawers after all. As the micro lazily slipped on some comfy clothes, he heard a loud tapping at his window, a large dark shadow blocked the light. Kayn paused for a moment before peeking through the curtain, being met with a large blue eye staring back through at him, he jumped back a little with a squeal which was met with a soft chuckle from the wolf outside. “Heheh, sorry little dude, I guess I probably should have called or messaged you first, huh?” The wolf grinned. “It's fine!” Kayn called out, standing up and dusting himself off before opening the curtains fully “Still not used to things here” He giggled nervously “Good morning, Stormy”. 

“Just thought I would come say hi” The large blue wolf smiled “Also, wondering if you had any plans at all today?”. Kayn slid open the window so the wolf could hear him a little more clearly “Nope” he giggled “None at all. Why? What are you planning?”. Stormy scooched back a little, placing his hand at the base of the window and inviting his tiny friend to climb out onto it “Hop on, easier to talk without a wall between us” he wiggled his fingers a little, the soft blue palms certainly looked comfortable to the tiny fox. Kayn hesitated for a moment before climbing out of the window and hopping into his friends cozy palm, the warmth was very pleasant on this chilly autumnal morning. 

“Soooo..” The wolf began, sitting down on a nearby bench and looking down at Kayn with a friendly gaze “I've been thinking about your predicament and I know it's gotta be difficult for a tiny little fella like you to socialize.. I've been invited to a party later tonight, short notice I know, but I was wondering if you wanted to come with?” Stormy asked “It's totally cool if you can't, but I figured it would be a good way for you to get to know some new people. I'll introduce you to some of my classmates”. Stormy gently rubbed at the micro's belly with his thumb and wagged his big bushy blue and black tail “What do ya say? I think it'll be good for you”. Kayn blushed and purred a little as the soft thumb massaged his tiny torso “W..well I'm not great with crowds...”  Kayn mumbled “But.. If you're there with me, I guess I'd feel a little safer” he smiled with a little blush. “Oh, not to worry at all my little fluffball” the wolf grinned “I'll keep you with me all night. The house isn't exactly built with micros in mind so I will kind of need to” he chuckled “Wouldn't want any drunks dancing on top of you after all”. Kayn whined a little “You're not exactly selling it to me, Stormy” looking up at stormy with his ears lowered a little “Also, house? It's not here on campus?”. The wolf grinned and gave his toy-sized friend a little boop on the nose with his fingertip “It's not far. Just down the street in fact. They're all students, they just kind of wanted their own space away from the rules of the college, ya know” Stormy reclined a little on the bench and placed Kayn in his lap “And like I said, I'll have you with me all night, not once will those tiny paws of yours be on the floor, okay? And if you're a good boy, I'll fill you up a little thimble of beer to drink from” he laughed, winking down at Kayn who blushed and huffed in response. 

Stormy went for a short walk around campus with Kayn resting on his shoulder and leaning into his warm fuzzy neck, it was very welcome on a day like this, a cool breeze blew around the college grounds, causing the yellow and brown leaves to float around in the wind. They chatted at great length about college work, the town, each other and their plans for tonight before arriving back at Kayn's dorm block. “So I was gonna head to the gym for a few hours” Stormy said, patting at the gym bag on his free shoulder before scooping Kayn back up into his hand and looking down at him “You're welcome to come with me if you want. I know it's not exactly your scene but I'd enjoy spending some more time with you.. They do have micro facilities” he whined playfully and made big sad puppy eyes at the tiny blue fox. “Who needs Micro facilities?” Kayn joked “Just stick a treadmill on it's lowest setting and see how long I last before I end up on my butt”. 

“That's the spirit!” Stormy giggled, bouncing the micro in his hand softly “Let's go then. I'd let you ride in my gym bag but I don't think you could handle sharing it with my stinky gym socks” he chuckled. Kayn smirked and rolled his eyes “I'm sure I've probably smelled worse” he scoffed, relaxing in that cozy hand. “Wanna bet on that?” Grinned the wolf, looking playfully mean and slowly lowering his bag. “No! No!” yelped Kayn with a nervous blush! “I was just kidding! Don't”. Stormy burst out laughing “I wasn't actually gonna do it, silly! I wouldn't wish that on my worst enemy, trust me!”. The fox let out a sigh of relief “You know that washing machines are provided in the dorms, right? You don't need to be walking around with smelly gym clothes”. The wolf grinned again and winked “But then what would I threaten tiny foxes with?”

The campus gym was only a short walk away when riding with a larger fur. Normally Kayn would be less inclined to go. While it was true the college did accommodate for micro-sized students, with facilities like tiny weights, exercise bikes, treadmills and even a pool, though it probably looked like a shallow puddle to most of the students here, it was quite a challenge to get to and from, just walking there from the micro dorms was enough of a workout when your legs are shorter than match sticks. Thankfully with Stormy carrying him, he didn't even have to move a muscle getting there. He was tempted to check these facilities out properly but part of him didn't want to leave his friend's side. Kayn would be lying if he told himself the idea of seeing the wolf working out wouldn't be enjoyable. He did have quite the crush on his larger friend, though didn't want to let him know through fear of putting their friendship in jeopardy, he also thought it would be unlikely for a larger fur to want to be with a micro, those sort of relationships could prove tricky, especially when intimacy was involved.   

The two arrived at the gym, heading straight towards the changing rooms, thankfully at this hour, they were relatively empty, there was a tall brown rabbit with long hair and floppy ears sat on his phone on a changing bench in the corner who looked up at the two of them and waved. “Stormy!” He called out, brushing the long brown hair out of his eyes “Who's your little friend?”. “Oh I guess I should introduce you both” The wolf grinned “Kayn, this is Oscar. Oscar this is Kayn”. The rabbit eyed up the little fox in the wolf's hand with a smile and gave him a friendly wave “Nice to meet ya, little dude”. The fox smiled back shyly “Nice to meet you too” he squeaked. “N'aww, he's sweet!” cooed the rabbit “You coming to the party later, little buddy? We don't get a lot of micros come to visit?”. Stormy nodded “Yeah, I'm bringing him with me” he drew his attention down to Kayn “So, this is one of the guys living at the house, he's a nice guy, I'm sure you two will get to know each other tonight”. The rabbit giggled in response “Aww, I certainly hope so! It'll be nice to know more about you tiny guys, you're always hiding from us all” he stretched his long body out and backed away towards the door “I'll leave the both of you to it, then. Look forward to seeing you both later!”. Stormy waves off his friend “Catch ya later, cottonbutt!” he chuckles. Kayn quietly waves as well as the rabbit smiles at the two of them before leaving. “He seems nice!” Kayn giggled, sitting cross legged in Stormy's palm. “See? You're making friends already” Said the wolf, sitting down on a nearby bench and placing the micro down beside him.

“You can look away if you're uncomfortable seeing me undress, I won't be offended” Stormy winked teasingly while Kayn sat looking up at him. The little fox blushed and shuffled around to face away from the wolf “Alright” He said “Lemme know when it's okay to turn back around”.  Kayn shyly tried to refrain from looking at his large wolf friend as he heard him undressing behind him. However before long, his curiosity got the better of him, peeking back to admire Stormy's half naked body, he had quite an athletic build with a masculine chest coated in blue fur, the glowing neon markings on his chest and arms glowed warmly and hypnotically in the dim changing room light, the little fox could feel his heart racing and the heat of the blush on his cheeks beginning to form, he quickly turned back to face away from the wolf before he could notice he was being watched. Stormy playfully sprawled out on the bench behind him, laying on his belly with his muzzle low down, right behind the unsuspecting fox's back, he remains silent and still for a moment before letting out an audible “Boo!”. 

The fox let's out a nervous yelp and jumps up, falling back onto the wolf's muzzle which flips him up into the air, he lands softly onto Stormy's head. “NOT FUNNY!” the fox whines, clinging onto the fuzzy black ear. “haha! Relax buddy, I was just playin' with ya” the wolf laughs “I'm decent now as you probably guessed”. He gently scooped the fox from on to of his head and placed him down in front of him, his cheesy grin beaming down at him. “Oh and about what you said earlier..” The wolf smirked, reaching his hand down and lifting up his gym sock. “Don't..” whined Kayn, knowing exactly where the wolf was going with this. “No no, I insist” chuckled the wolf dangling it into the fox's face. The discoloured white fabric rubbed up against Kayn's head and upper body, filling his nostrils with a warm, masculine, musky scent. He grunted as he inhaled the wolf's paw musk and felt himself blushing a little. He knew the wolf was only joking around so he had to act repulsed by this, even though deep down, he was enjoying the sensation. The fox made an unconvincing wretching noise and hopped back away from it.  “That bad, huh?” Stormy snickered, taking the stinky footwear away “Hmm.. You feelin' okay, buddy?” He looked at Kayn with some concern as he noticed he was blushing and breathing heavily. “Y-yeah..” The fox stuttered “You really do need to wash those soon, you know”. The wolf poked his tongue out at the tiny fox “Noted. Anyway let's go, I gotta burn off breakfast”. 

Kayn watches happily as Stormy goes through his workout routine, admiring his physique as he tries out the various equipment in the room. He was so mesmerized by watching his crush that he didn't even notice he was being watched himself. Another micro fox with short red fur watched curiously from the doorway before slowly making his way over to greet his fellow tiny fur. “You like the larger eye candy, huh?” The other fox asked with a chuckle “Can't say I blame you, a lot more to admire on the big guys.. He's pretty hot”.  Kayn turned to look at the red fox “Oh! Hi there!” He squeaked, not expecting to see another micro in here. “Hey” they red fox greeted him calmly “You know they have micro rooms in here, right? A lot safer for us”. Kayn nodded and smiled “Yeah, I know, I wasn't really coming here to work out, I was just hanging out with my friend over there”. The red fox looked over at Stormy, then back to Kayn again “Just a friend, huh? Was beginning to think you had struck gold there” he laughed and extended a hand “Name's Jason”. Kayn shook his hand shyly “I'm Kayn” he responded “I would come here more often but..”. “Just walking here is a workout enough?” Jason finished his sentence for him “Yeah, they really need to install some sort of transport system for us, getting around this place is one heck of a challenge”. 

Jason sat down next to Kayn and watched Stormy with him “I haven't seen you around before, you're in the micro dorms, right?”. Kayn nodded in response “Yeah, I'm there. I don't get out a whole lot to be honest. It's safer in my room, less chance of getting stepped on, ya know?”. Jason yawned and leaned against the wall “Yeah, I hear that” He laughed “These students never look where the hell they're going. You shouldn't let them stop you from going out and having fun though”. “Easier said than done” Sighed Kayn “But I am going to a party with my friend later, so who knows? Maybe this is a turning point for me”. Jason raised an eyebrow and looked at Kayn with a mild concern “A party with regular sized furs? Be careful, dude. Drunken horny jocks and micros aren't a good mix..”. Kayn glanced back at him curiously “What do you mean?”. Jason gave Kayn a gentle pat on the shoulder “I don't want to put you off going, just make sure your friend keeps an eye on you. I went to one of those parties on my first year here.. Ended up spending the evening in a drunken idiot's underwear after a lot of unwanted attention” He sighed and looked at the ground “Longest night of my life, dude's crotch sweat was not pleasant to wash out once I escaped”. Kayn whimpered sympathetically “I'm sorry you had to go through that, it sounds terrifying!”. Jason gave Kayn another reassuring pat on the shoulder “It's fine, I'm well and truly over it.. Sorry, I didn't want to scare you off the idea of going. I didn't have a big guy to protect me but it looks like you do. You should be okay. Just.. If things start to get uncomfortable, get the hell out of there, okay?”. Kayn nodded nervously “Y-yeah, I will, don't worry”. 

Stormy strided over to the two micros sat there “Aww! You made another friend? Must be your lucky day, little buddy” He grinned looking down at the two of them. Jason stood up and greeted the large blue and black wolf “Hi there, I was just passing through on my way to the pool, but got talking to Kayn here. Don't see a lot of people my size in here”. The wolf wagged his big tail, happy to see his micro friend socializing “Aww, well I'm glad you approached him, he's a little on the shy side. Kayn blushed and protested “I'm right here you know! But yeah, it was real nice to meet you, Jason. Hope I see you around in the micro dorms”. Jason smiled and shook Kayn's hand “Oh absolutely, feel free to come say hi, I'm right next to the laundry room. Hope the two of you enjoy your party later!” The red fox began to walk away before turning back to Kayn “Remember what I said, man. Stay safe!”. “what did he mean by that?” Stormy asked as the other fox left the room, letting Kayn hop back into his hand and walking him toward the changing rooms. Kayn anxiously bit his lip and looked up at his large friend “He was just concerned about anything happening to me there.. Do drunken jocks really do creepy stuff to micros?”. Stormy frowned a little “Of course not! At least I've never seen it happen” He held Kayn to his chest comfortingly “Besides, you've got you own big ol' wolfy bodyguard to keep you safe, so don't you worry about a thing”. Kayn purred happily and hugged into his friend's chestfuzz “Thank you. It means a lot to have someone looking out for me”. Stormy stoked the fox's head with a fingertip “Of course! You know I've got your back”. 
Stormy sat the little fox back down on the benches of the training room as he began to change back into his everyday clothes, slipping off his tightly fitting black tank top, still warm from his long workout as he laid it down beside the micro, a faint hint of his masculine scent wafted from it causing Kayn to blush a little. Stormy then put a hand in the front pocket of his shorts and made a surprised whine, proceeding to check every other pocket “I'm an idiot..” He muttered, turning to Kayn with an embarrased expression. “Hmm? What's wrong?” Kayn asked, tilting his head slightly out of curiosity. “I've left my phone in the other room.. Guard my stuff until I get back? I'll be super quick!” the wolf pleaded. Kayn looked around the changing rooms, they appeared to be the only two in there so it seemed safe enough to be on his own “Heh, sure thing, I'll watch them like a hawk” he responded, jokingly glaring at the gym bag and clothes beside him. “'atta boy!” Stormy chuckled, pacing towards the door “You won't even notice I'm gone, trust me”. The door closed behind the wolf, leaving Kayn alone with only the soft whirring sounds of the ceiling fans to keep him company. 

Kayn noted it was beginning to feel a little cold in the changing rooms without the body heat radiating from his friend to warm him up, he glanced over to Stormy's tank top, considering wrapping himself up with it to combat the chill in the air, however he was also concerned wha Stormy might think if he came back to see the micro cuddling up with his clothing. The fox pondered this for a few moments, figuring that if he was quick enough, nobody need know. Quickly looking around the room to ensure he was still alone, he slid his way over to his friend's gymwear, placing a tiny hand on the soft fabric. He could still feel the heat from his friend's body on his top, it was quite comforting as he stroked at it affectionately before pulling it in close and wrapping his little arms and legs around it, taking in a deep long breath through his nose to enjoy the wolf's scent. A deep blush formed on the fox's face as he sniffed in, letting out a happy moan on the exhale and giggling. Even the smell of Stormy made the fox feel safe and cared for as he began to wrap up worm with the fabric.

“Hehe..” came a snicker from the other side of the room. The fox's ears quickly pricked up to attention as he turned his head sharply to see Oscar stood leaning against a locker with his arms folded, a big cheesy grin on his face. “Y-you saw that?” whimpered Kayn, looking ashamed. “I saw everything, little dude..” the rabbit giggled “But relax, you're secret is safe with me. I think it's adorable!” he playfully winked at the fox and walked on over to him. “I-I thought you had left already..” Kayn stuttered, quickly wriggling out of his friend's top and folding it up neatly back where it was. “I was looking for a friend of mine, maybe you might have seen him?” The bunny asked, his fluffy cotton-puff tail wiggling happily “He's about your size, red fur, kinda skinny..”. Kayn thought for a moment “Oh! You mean Jason?”. The rabbit's eye lit up and his nose twitched “That's the guy! Is he around? I wanted to talk to him”. The fox nodded and smiled “Yeah, I met him not too long ago, I think he said he was headed to the pool.. Should still be there I think” the fox wagged his little tail, glad to be of some use. “Awesome! I was gonna see if I could persuade him to come along tonight as well, it'd be nice for you to have another micro to talk to”. Kayn looked at the ground bashfully for a moment “Well.. I think you might have a hard time with that. From what he said to me, he has good reason to avoid parties with bigger guys there”. The rabbit let out a sigh “Yeah, he's had a rough time in the past. But I can be very persuasive when I want to be” The rabbit winked at Kayn again “I'll go see if I can find him. Thanks for letting me know where to look, little dude”. The fox bagan neatly folding up the rest of stormy's close while keeping his attention on the rabbit “No problem at all.. And good luck with him” he giggled. The rabbit waved goodbye and headed out to look for Jason while Kayn relaxed on top of his friend's now neatly folded clothes awaiting his return.

Stormy came running into the changing rooms short on breath “Sorry I took so long! Some idiot must have kicked my phone underneath one of the rowing machines, it took me ages to find it” he panted. “It's all good” reassured the micro with a soft smile “I folded up your clothes for you, Mr. Messy”. The wolf admired Kayn's handy work “Aww, thanks little buddy, that was sweet of you”. He sat down and stroked the little fox's head with his pinky finger, making him purr happily “I hope the wait wasn't too boring for you”. The fox shook his head and giggled “Not at all, Oscar came in again, we chatted for a bit”. The wolf grinned and wagged “I'm so glad the two of you get along, I hope you get on with my other friends too, we can bring you into the group!” he said excitedly. “That would be nice” The fox purred, the prospect of having more friends was something he was quite excited about himself, he only really had Stormy to talk to at the moment, not that he was complaining. The moments he spent with him were the most fun he had in the college, he felt comfortable and like he could be himself around the wolf. After packing up his gym clothes and getting fully dressed, Stormy popped the micro back up on his shoulder and headed back out to take him back to his dorm. 

“So the plan for tonight..” Began stormy, sitting down on the grass besides the micro dorms with his tiny friend “I was gonna pick you up about 8PM and we can make our way down to the house from there. Is that okay with you?” He asked, wagging his big bushy tail. The fox hugged into the wolf's neck for warmth “Sounds good to me, gives me time to pick out an outfit to wear” he giggled. “No need to overdress, it's only gonna be a bunch of drunk college guys” the wolf grinned. Kayn's brow furrowed a bit, remembering what Jason said earlier “And you will make sure none of these drunk college guys get rough with me, right?” he asked nervously. “Of course, you'll spend the evening right where you are now, or in my hand, or on my lap, I won't let you out of my sight for a second. Okay?” The wolf explained in a protective tone. “I'm lucky to have a friend like you” The fox purred, making Stormy giggle shyly “N'aww, I just want you to have a a good night is all”. Stormy picked up Kayn from his shoulder and opened his room window with a claw, holding the micro up to it so he can climb back in “Stairs are for the weak! And for those without big friends looking out for them” he chuckled as Kayn clambered back in over his desk. “Th-thanks, big guy” The fox smiled “I'll see you tonight”. The wolf nodded from the other side of the window “I'll make sure to text or call first so I don't frighten you this time, but I'll see you at eight, little buddy”. The wolf stood back up and walked away, his footseps echoing as Kayn watched and waved from his small window. 

The day passed very quickly and Kayn was getting quite excited by the idea of going to his first college party, it was something he had wanted to do for a while but had always let his worries get the better of him. This time would be different though, he had a good friend who would protect him from any and all dangers which was greatly reassuring, even though the words of the other micro fox from earlier admittedly still plagued his mind somewhat. He trusted Stormy fully but it would only take one drunk student to steal him and do unspeakable things to him.. Kayn quickly shook these thoughts off and began picking out some casual looking clothes from his wardrobe. It was getting close to 8PM by this point and he heard his phone buzzing from his desk, he wandered over to check on it to see a silly text from Stormy that read 'the big bad wolf is on his way. I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll... Knock politely because I'm a good boy! 0:3' Kayn giggled and replied saying he was looking forward to seeing him before buttoning up his shirt. The fox perched on the side of his little bed keeping his eyes on the window for the wolf's arrival, he did not have to wait long before hearing the loud footsteps of his large friend, stomping over to the dorms followed by the light tapping of one of his claws against the window.

Kayn hopped up and drew back the curtains to see Stormy's warm, smiling face peering back at him. “You ready, buddy?” the wolf grinned, opening the fox's window with his claw and putting his hand out for Kayn to climb up into. “Ready as I'll ever be” Kayn giggled, clambering up onto his little desk and jumping out the window onto his friend's huge palm. “Very glad to hear it” Stormy chuckled, closing his friend's window for him and giving him a playful rub with this thumb “We're gonna have a great night, don't you worry”. Stormy began the slow walk over to the house the party was being held at, carrying his micro friend in his hand. The wolf looked down at Kayn who was shivering a little from the cold night air “You cold, little buddy?” He asked, stopping for a moment to check up on him. “A little bit, but I should be okay” The tiny fox smiled. Stormy smiled back down at him “I have an idea.. Here” He tucked the little fox into the front pocket of his jeans, Kayn blushed as the warmth from his large friend's thigh enveloped him inside “Th-thank you” He purred, curling up in there and enjoying the comfort. 

Stormy and Kayn arrive at the house, the sounds of talking and loud music filled the air along with a beery smell, Kayn poked his head out of his friends pocket to get a look at his surroundings as stormy opened the door and headed in. the entrance hall was quite crowded, lots of furs were leaning against the walls and staircase chatting with disposable cups in their hands. Kayn tugged gently on the wolf's t-shirt to get his attention who slid his hand into his pocket, gently wrapping his fingers around the tiny pox and pulling him out, resting him on his big fuzzy shoulder “You alright? Hope it's not too noisy for ya” he laughed. “I'm sure I'll get used to it” Kayn smiled, looking around as the wolf squeezed past the party guests to get to the living room. 

“Stormy! Kayn! Hi!” Came a familiar voice from the sofas, the two looked to see Oscar slouched down with a cup of beer and a big grin on his face. “There he is!” called out Stormy and slumped down next to the rabbit, ruffling his messy brown hair. “Hey hey! Hands off the goods, ya stinky wolf!” the rabbit joked, drawing his attention to Kayn “And very glad you made it, little dude”. The rabbit extended a finger to the micro who shook it as though it were a hand. “So did you find the other guy earlier?” Kayn asked, wagging his little tail. “Who, Jason? Yeah I found him.. Sadly no amount of persuading would work, he's not much of a party guy!” The rabbit laughed “But you're here, that's the important thing!” he gave the fox's chest a soft tickle with his fingertip before going back to his seated position. “So can I get either of you a drink? I'm not sure we have anything small enough for the little dude to drink from but I could fill up a bottlecap with something if you want?” The rabbit offered. Stormy looked to his shoulder, making eye contact with the micro “Whatcha say? Want a drink?” he smiled. “Um.. Okay” the fox giggled “Whatever you have is fine”. The wolf grinned “That's the spirit! And you know what sorta thing I like, right Oscar?”. The bunny nodded and stood up, stretching a little “Comin' right up” he yawned and wandered off to the kitchen, weaving through some drunken dancing party guests.

Kayn climbed down his friend's shoulder, landing on the soft padded arm of the sofa and leaning into Stormy's side. Stormy smiled down at him and chuckled “Not sleepy already are you? We just got here!”. The fox rubbed his head into the wolf's arm and purred “Nah, I'm all good, a little overwhelmed by the noise and crowds but it'll pass”. A rather pudgy looking red squirrel approached the two of them, his eyes fixated on Kayn. “A micro?” He said excitedly, bending down to get a better look at the fox, his breath was hot and boozy, making Kayn wince a little but he didn't want to appear rude. “Hi there?” He giggled nervously. “Kayn, this is Max. Max, this is Kayn” laughed Stormy “Looks like he's had a few too many”. The squirrel snickered “Too many? Or not enough?” he continued to stare at Kayn who was feeling a little uneasy. “May I pick you up, small fox?” Max asked while making grabby hand gestures. “Umm..” The fox paused, clearly a little uncomfortable with the idea. Stormy raised an eyebrow “I don't think he's that into the idea, maybe if you sober up a bit?” he explained. “Nonsense!” the squirrel replied, ignoring the fox's wishes and grabbing hold of him, squeezing him a little too tight. 

Kayn yelped a little and wriggled around in Max's grip. “Put him down!” snapped Stormy, glaring up at the drunken squirrel. “Don't be like that, Stormy! He loves it!” The squirrel laughed, squeezing Kayn even tighter. “I-I really don't.. Please put me down!” grunted the fox, struggling to breathe. “Aww, but he's so cute! Almost looks cute enough to eat!” Max grinned, grabbing Kayn by the legs and dangling him above his open mouth. Kayn looked down terrified into the squirrels wide, cavernous maw, it was shiny, pink and glistening with saliva as the warm, wet, beer smelling breath wafted out, making the fox feel a little nauseous.  Stormy leapt up to confront the squirrel “I SAID PUT HIM DOWN! NOW!” The wolf shouted getting up in his face, not afraid of the idea of fighting to protect his micro friend. “Okay! Okay! God!” The drunken squirrel rolled his eyes “Just lemme-” He let go of the fox's legs “Oops” he said disingenuously catching Kayn in his mouth and closing it with him trapped inside. 

Kayn landed on Max's tongue with a wet slapping sound, whimpering as the jaws closed behind him, depriving him of any light. He could hear Stormy's muffled shouting as he was sloshed around inside, the huge, smooth, wet muscle chucking him from side to side before smothering him into the soft fleshy wall of his cheek. Kayn struggled and flailed around, whimpering and praying that Stormy finds a way to get him out before he ends up being squirrel food. The gigantic tongue then wrapped around the fox, squeezing him and coating him in beery drool before pulling him back into the centre of the maw, suckling on him like a piece of candy as it salivated more and more. Just as the fox was beginning to lose hope, the squirrel spat him back out into the palm of his hand and burped onto him with a cruel giggle, the smell was quite overpowering, making the fox feel faint and dizzy. Before Kayn's eyes could readjust to the light, he felt himself snatched up quickly by stormy and placed onto the sofa, it appeared a fight may break out between him and Max which was frightening for the micro who desperately whined at them both to stop. Thankfully Oscar was returning, he putt the drinks down on a side table and rushed over to pull the two apart. “Hey! Hey! No fighting!” He yelled at them both “what the hell happened here!”. A still enraged Stormy growled “Your asshole of a housemate just traumatized Kayn! He tried to eat him!”. Oscar sighed and turned to Max “This is why we tell you NOT to drink so much! Get lost before you get your ass kicked!” he shouted at him. “Okay! Fine! I was only having a little fun.. Sheesh!” The squirrel grumbled apathetically and stormed off upstairs. 

Oscar picked up Kayn gently and sat Stormy down, sitting next to him and placing the micro on his lap. “I am so sorry about him!” The rabbit sighed “He's not normally this much of a dick, I promise! You just give him a little too much booze and he becomes a fucking monster”. Stormy looked down at his drenched micro-sized fox friend “Well he's ruined this one's night!” The wolf hugged the tiny fox to his chest “It's okay, Kayn, I'm not gonna let him get you again..”. Kayn was a little shaken by what had happened, he was soaking wet with the squirrel's saliva and trembling as he clung to Stormy's chest, he could hear the wolf's heart beating abnormally fast from the adrenaline. “You okay, little dude?” Oscar asked, leaning over to look at the fox. “I'm soaked!” the fox groaned “And I liked this shirt too!”. The rabbit frowned a little “I'm really sorry this happened, maybe we should find you a towel or something”. 

Stormy stood up, holding the fox close to him “I'll get it!”. “W-wait!” whined Kayn “I don't really wanna go with, just in case we bump into him again..”. The wolf thought for a moment and sighed “You're right.. Bathroom is upstairs too..” I'd only get into a fight if we saw him up there”. Oscar leaned back and pondered “I can take him up if you want? I Can hide him in my pocket, nobody would know” the rabbit offered “And I think you should take a moment to calm down, Stormy, maybe grab yourself a couple of drinks and get some fresh air, just so a fight doesn't break out if Max comes back down..”. There was a brief pause before Stormy responded “I think you might be right, I can still feel my heart racing ten to the dozen!” he looked at Kayn “Are you gonna be alright under Oscar's care for a bit while I cool off?”. Kayn nodded “S-sure, Oscar's nice, I'm sure he'll look after me while you're gone” He smiled, still damp with the squirrel's slobber. “Alrighty then, I won't be too long, I promise” The wolf whimpered, handing Kayn over to Oscar who rested him between his legs. Stormy reached over for his cup and headed outside for a moment to catch a breather. “Well then..” Oscar smiled, stroking Kayn's head gently “Let's get you all dry and warm, little cutie” he scooped the micro up in his hand and slipped him softly into the large pocket of his hoodie before standing up and heading for the stairs. 

The rabbit's hoodie pocket was quite cozy, like laying in a big plush hammock  that swayed with each step. Kayn curled up, listening to the ambient party sounds fade in the distance, becoming muffled background noise as Oscar reached the bathroom door. The rabbit grabbed the handle and tried to go in but it appeared to be locked “Darn! Occupied” he sighed “Guess we'll have to find somewhere to wait.. Fancy waiting in my room, little dude? It's nice and quiet in there at least.. Poke my hand once for yes, twice for no” the rabbit slipped his hand into the pocket where Kayn gave it a single poke and giggled. “Excellent” The rabbit hummed and made his way into the bedroom, closing the door behind him and taking Kayn out to get a better look “Welcome to my humble dwellings” he chucked. Kayn looked around, it was a fairly typical student bedroom, a little messy but nothing out of the ordinary. The walls were covered in posters of rock bands, there was a sofa that seemed a little worse for wear, probabaly second hand, some of the fabric was frayed, exposing the soft yellow sponge of the cushions within. Kayn giggled as he spotted a green glass bong sat next to the laptop on the desk with a few already drank cans of drink on the other side “You seemed the sort”. The looked down at the micro in his hand and grinned “Not quite sure how to take that, heh” he slumped down on the edge of his bed, placing the fox next to him “I'll keep an ear out for when the bathroom is free, until then, make yourself at home”. Oscar reclined back on his bed, resting his head on his pillows and laying down on his back, propping his feet up on the bed, shoes still on. 

Kayn lay on the pillow next to him and stared up the ceiling which had been adorned with glow in the dark sticky stars, Kayn remembered having some of these in his room as a kid, though his were a lot smaller. “So about earlier in the gym..” The rabbit snickered “You were getting off on the smell of Stormy's sweaty tank top, weren't ya?”. Kayn blushed and whined “Don't bring it up.. But yeah, I kinda was” He looked all embarrassed and covered his face with his tiny hands. “I knew it!” Oscar laughed, sitting up to take off his hoodie, revealing a tie dye tank top underneath before laying back down with his arms behind his head, exposing his armpits teasingly “Wanna try out my musk to compare the two?” He winked “Go on, give these pits a little sniff”. Kayn blushed even deeper “I...I don't know, Oscar..” he stared at them for a while, the offer was certainly a tempting one, the rabbit was certainly pretty attractive and an offer to indulge himself like this didn't really come about very often. “I can tell you want to. Go on, I won't tell anybody. It'll be our little secret” The rabbit hummed happily. Kayn gulped and crawled a little closer “O.. Okay..” he shyly wandered up to the rabbit's inviting pit, leaning in and burying his tiny muzzle into the soft brown fur. The strong sweaty scent hit him like a ton of bricks, filling his nostrils with that powerful manly musk and making his legs feel weak, he breathed it in deep, moaning shyly as he exhaled and falling back onto the pillow. The rabbit looked over at him with a smug grin on his face “Awww, you loved that, didn't you little dude?”. The fox nodded, the blush on his face only glowing brighter. Oscar picked the little fox up in his hand and massaged his tiny body with his large brown fingers “Let's try something else” He smirked, unbuttoning the fox's shirt and pulling it off. Kayn yelped a little “Wh-what are you doing?” he asked shyly as the rabbit removed the rest of his clothes, leaving him naked in his hand, an erection slowly forming between the little fox's legs. 

“Well, since you liked my pits so much, I thought I'd let you play with something even stinkier” laughed Oscar, placing Kayn at the foot of the bed between his enormous feet, shoes still covering them. “Oh and I have a bit of a confession to make..” Explained the rabbit with a mischievous chuckle “Jason has been here all night, he's just been a little indisposed is all..” Hi kicked off the shoe of his left foot, laying it on it's side to reveal Jason, his body tied to the rabbit's sole with rubber bands as he groaned helplessly, his fur damp from the bunny's sweaty shoes. “Told you I was persuasive! Now I want you to get on the other one” Oscar smirked, kicking his other shoe off and revealing that tantalizing, soft brown sole. The thick musk emanating from the rabbit's feet was strong, he clearly hadn't taken these shoes off all day, and without socks either no less. Kayn looked at Jason groaning and licking between to of Oscar's gigantic long toes. “Did.. Did he actually consent to this?” Asked Kayn nervously. Oscar let out a cruel cackle “HA! Of course he didn't! I wouldn't have had to keep him prisoner in my shoe all day if he did! But he's having the time of his life down there now, aren't you little footslave?”. The red fox whimpered helplessly and let out a muffled “Y-yes master” before going back to worshipping the foot. “Now are you gonna do the same or am I gonna have to strap you in too?” Oscar poked his tongue out playfully. Kayn blushed, not liking the direction this was taking but was afraid of what Oscar might do if he defied him. Though he would be lying if he said there wasn't something kind of hot about all this. Part of him actually wanted to be strapped to it but he wouldn't dare admit this. Without any further delay, he walked over to the rabbit's long warm foot, climbing up his heel and clinging on tight to the sole, taking in it's strong cheesy musk with a shameless moan, his cock becoming harder. “I can feel that” Sang the rabbit teasingly. 

Kayn felt very mixed emotions about his current predicament, on the one hand he was worried that things were being taken too far and that this was exactly what Jason, who had been unwillingly dragged into all this, had warned him about. On the other hand, Oscar's feet were strangely irresistible, their soft padding was like a giant satin cushion against Kayn's naked body as he rubbed it against them, giving the rabbit a foot massage with his whole body as he took in that godly musk that made his body quiver and his cock throb. Admittedly, in the fox's head he kept imagining this was Stormy as this was exactly the sort of thing he fantasized about the two of them doing together in a more romantic setting. Just as he found himself close to climax, the rabbit pushed him down, making him land on his front and lightly pinning him to the bedsheets. “Not so soon, little slave. You don't know the rules yet” Oscar laughed. “R-rules?” asked Kayn, wriggling and regaining his composure, that heavenly foot musk still making him a little woozy. “Mmmhmm, I'll let my friends explain” The rabbit giggled before whistling toward the door. In came two large furs, one a tall lanky rat and the other was Max. Kayn immediately whined upon seeing the squirrel “No! Not him!” he cried. “Aw, come on now, I was hungry” the squirrel teased “Which brings me onto the rule for the two of you. Think of tonight as a competition.. Whichever of you cums first loses and the loser becomes my snack” He grinned wickedly. Both of the micro foxes immediately began struggling and yelling. 

Oscar sighed in disappointment “Davey, grab me another rubber band. I had hoped it wouldn't have to come to this, Kayn, but I can't have you trying to escape”. The rat knelt at the foot of the bed, pressing Kayn up against the rabbit's sole before securing him in place with the rubber band “I'm Dave by the way..” He snickered. “I gathered!” groaned Kayn “I'd say nice to meet you, but you know, my friend is gonna kick you asses when he finds out what your doing to me”. The Rat let out a booming laugh “Who? Stormy? Dude we got him liquored up good and proper downstairs, he won't be getting up here for some time” he glanced up at Oscar “When did this one get so feisty?”. Oscar rolled his eyes “Yeah, he doesn't seem to like Max all that much. Can't imagine why.. OWCH!” The rabbit bagan kicking his left foot “Little fucker bit me!”. The little red fox strapped to his foot growled angrily, sinking his teeth into Oscar's big toe. Dave quickly pulled him off, squeezing his body tight and making him gasp for breath. “Now Jason.. That was very unwise of you, you don't want to end up as a smear under my sneaker do you?” frowned the rabbit “Put him back on but make him face away from my sole, Dave, can't bite me then..”. Jason struggled and snarled as he was fastened back in place “Let us go you jerks! This is sick!” he shouted. 

“Don't be like that, you little shit” Snapped Max “I don't recall you complaining when you were smothered up against my balls last time you were here, you were practically begging for more when I finally let you out of my boxers”. “Methinks a little punishment is in order?” Dave chuckled, standing up, slipping off his jeans and boxers, revealing his huge erect cock “You know, Oscar. I've been dying for a footjob all night and nobody gives them quite like you do”. The rabbit gave a smug grin in response “Oh dear, I can't deny my favourite rat some fun now, can I?” slipping forward and grasping his housemate's shaft between his feet, the two micros being pressed tight against it. Kayn felt the huge, hard, meaty shaft pulsing against his back, he closed his eyes tight and prayed this wouldn't take to long as he felt it pressing harder and harder against him before being slid up and down it. He dreaded to think what poor Jason must be going through, he had to face the thing! He could hear the red fox moaning and whimpering, a slight sense of enjoyment in his voice amongst the terror however. Kayn knew that he had the advantage here, Jason had been subjected to Oscar's feet since this morning so must probably closer to cumming that he could possibly be. This wasn't much of a relief however, as the loser would be swallowed alive, though Kayn didn't know Jason all that well, he was praying that they could both get out of this unharmed or uneaten. 

After a few minutes, which felt more like a few hours, Kayn's fear came true, he heard his fellow micro fox friend let out a long exasperated moan as he came all over David's huge cock, Kayn felt a few of the splatters hit his back as he let out a sorrowful whine “I-I'm sorry Jason” he sobbed. Jason breathed heavily and sobbed back “No.. I'm sorry. I should have insisted you stay away tonight, I knew they would pull this sort of shit with you”. The red fox sniffled “Well go on then you big asshole” He yelled at the squirrel who was watching in glee “Make it quick! I've suffered enough for one day!”. The squirrel just laughed at this “Just for that, I'll make it extra slow, and the other one has to watch!” he grabbed both foxes from the rabbit's feet , one in each hand and he squeezed them firmly. “Watch and learn, Kayn. This is what happened to insubordinates!” The squirrel growled, stuffing Jason into his hungry maw so only his head was poking out. “I'm gonna kick all the way down, you  bastard!” Jason shouted. The squirrel just giggled, poking his tongue out underneath the fox's head and using it to push him in, he sucked on his tiny naked body for a while making teasing moans of satisfaction as Jason flailed around inside. Just as he was about to swallow, he pressed Kayn up against his neck and gulped down. Kayn struggled around helplessly, feeling the lump of his friend sliding down against his body, he let out a cry for help as he was passed over to Dave. “Now now, what to do with our little winner? He deserves some sort of reward, right?” The rat asked. Oscar was typing away on his phone and smirking “His reward will be here any second, I just told Stormy to come up”. Dave raised an eyebrow “You sure that's a good idea? He almost killed Max earlier!”. The squirrel huffed, looking offended by this “I coulda taken him! But he's so drunk right now he'll probably want to join in the fun”. Oscar stretched his arms out and yawned “Yeah.. That's what I'm banking on.. But just in case, make yourself scarce, Max. You got your snack already” he held his hand out, wanting the fox back. Kayn was in a state of shock at what he had just whitnessed and felt so did not respond or put up a fight when he was handed back to Oscar.  He hadn't even paid attention to what they were saying so was surprised when the door flung open and stormy staggered in through the doorway. 

“Right! Where is my cute tiny guy?” The wolf yelled in a slurred tone, not noticing the squirrel sneaking out of the room behind him and running away. “Oh he's right here, dude!” Oscar put on his best friendly voice, acting as though nothing untoward had happened “Where were you, we've been waiting ages!”. Stormy stomped on over to Oscar and grabbed the micro “There you are! Awww, he's so cuuuute!” he cooed over the tiny fox who blushed deeply, cuddling into his hand and praying that he would notice something was wrong. “Who's my adorable little mini-fox, you are! You are!” came more of Stormy's affectionate slurring “Wait.. Why is he naked?” He looked up at Oscar puzzled. “Oh he wanted to have a little fun with me, trust me, he was totally into it. Turns out he has a thing for bigger guys. You especially, Stormy!” Oscar replied with a grin “In fact, just earlier today he was sniffing at your dirty gym clothes because he loves that musk of yours!”. The wolf blushed and grinned a little “Issat true, sweetie? All you had to do was ask if you wanted to smell em.. Here” The wolf chuckled and tucked Kayn into his armpit. Kayn groaned, still a little in schock but the warmth and comfort he felt from Stormy slowly began to bring him back to, he clung desperately to Stormy's arm and began to sob. Stormy went quiet for a moment and pulled the micro back out “What's wrong? I didn't hurt you did I?” he said, concern in his voice. “Oh he's just embarrassed because I told you his little secret” Oscar laughed “If you're done with the drunken lovey dovey crap, we were having some fun with the little dude. You can join us if you like?” 

Kayn began to struggle “No!” He called out “Don't give me back to them! Please” He pleaded with Stormy. The wolf looked perplexed before he realized what was going on “They... They were hurting you, weren't they?” He asked quietly, a slight growl in his voice. Kayn nodded and teared up “They ate Jason” He cried “I don't know what they would have done to me if you hadn't showed up!”. Stormy's expression grew enraged as he glared at the other two furs in the room “You bastards..” He snarled. “I told you. All three of you before we got here that if anything happened to Kayn, I would never forgive you!” He shouted. “Well Kayn is fine, his friend on the other hand is in Max's stomach right now” Dave chimed in but quickly found himself knocked to the ground by the angry wolf. “S-Stormy?..” Whimpered Kayn “Please don't fight, can we just go home, please?” he sniffled, curling up in the wolf's hand. Stormy paused for a second before replying “Yeah.. Let's go, sweetie.. And the rest of you. If you ever go near him or me again, you'll be making a huge mistake” he stormed out of the room, slamming the door behind him and carrying the little fox back outside. 

“So, are you taking me back to my dorm?” Kayn asked cuddling into the wolf's chest “Because I kind of don't want to be alone tonight..” he whined. “Actually I was thinking I would take you back to my room tonight, I kind of want to make it up to you. I had no idea they were planning any of this, I promise!” Stormy sighed, cuddling Kayn close. “I'll be okay.. I'm just a bit worried about what happened to Jason..” Kayn whimpered. “Those guys are a lot of things but they aren't murderers.. I bet you Max went straight to the bathroom to cough the guy back up again” Stormy said reassuringly “But as selfish as this sounds, it's you I'm most worried about right now, not him. I really am sorry I left you alone with Oscar, sweetie”. Kayn took a deep breath “If it makes you feel any better, I trusted him too. You have nothing to apologise for, big guy” he smiled “Also, why do you keep calling me sweetie? Not that I mind” the fox blushed, snuggling into Stormy happily. “I don't know.. It just feels kinda right I suppose..” Stormy began to blush as well, entering his own dorm building and fumbling around with the key in his free hand before entering his room with Kayn. 

“Now. About making this up to you..” Stormy smiled, slumping down in an armchair and giving the fox a little kiss on the head. Kayn practically melted as he felt the wolf's lips on him. “Oh, so it's true? You are into me?” Stormy blushed and grinned “Cause.. I kinda.. Well not 'kinda'.. I really really like you, Kayn” he giggled shyly. Kayn blushed deeply “Promise this isn't just the booze talking?” he asked. Stormy shook his head and laughed “Nah, all that adrenaline kind of sobered me up a bit, I mean it, I've liked you for a while now. Why do you think I've been so protective?” he chuckled. “But yeah, making it up to you.. wanna have a little fun? Anything you want!” The wolf asked, his tail wagging as he eagerly awaited the fox's response. “W-well..” Kayn shyly stuttered “S-since you know about my.. Interests now..” he paused for a moment, unsure quite how to ask for this “C-could I maybe have some fun with your paws?” He looked down all embarrassed by his request. “I'm sure I can work with that, sweetie” The wolf winked at the micro and lowered him down between his two waiting paws, leaning them both onto their sides so the enticing black pads were on show, he giggled happily as he wiggled the toe pads, putting a show on for his little fox.   

Kayn immediately gave in to his urges, clambering over to a big soft pawpad and giving it affectionate nuzzles and kisses all over as he took in his wolf's scent, moaning happily with each exhale. The fox's cock throbbed against Stormy's foot who smiled down “God, you're really into this, aren't you?” He chuckled “Let's turn this up a notch..” He pressed both paws together with Kayn sandwiched between them, the large pad rubbing against his cock curiously. Kayn moaned lustfully and humped into it “Mmmrrrff! Yesss! Your paws feel amazing!” he purred, leaking a little precum onto the pad and fur around it. “Why don't you take a whiff of your big bad wolfy's toes? Bet they are good and musky after such a long long night” Stormy teased with a wink, wiggling those toes playfully. “Y-yes sir..” The fox blushed, shuffling onto his side, his cock still against the large pad as he buried his face in between two toes and taking a deep breath in through his nose, the scent was strong, not as intense as his gym socks had been earlier but that was unsurprising, he bagan to hump faster and faster as he took more and more of Stormy's musk into his nostrils, the soft plush pad practically squeezing at his dick while he indulged himself. Stormy watched curiously, playing with himself a little as he did, something about having his paws worshipped was turning him on too, he pondered for a moment, looking at his gym bag, the contents still unwashed and he came up with an idea. “Hehe, I bet this will get you goin'” He chuckled, reaching in his bag and pulling out his gym sock, the sole still discoloured from the morning's workout. The wolf then leaned down, slipping the sock over his paw, and the micro that was humping at it. 

Kayn moaned even louder as the sock slipped over his tiny body, the musky fabric pulling at him and pressing him against Stormy's paw. His lover's scent becoming more and more potent inside, it was almost too overpowering for the fox but he was loving it far too much to give up now as he let his hips buckle and gyrate, his cock throbbing heavily as he felt his body begin to tingle all over. Stormy's toes tightened around his head, smothering his face between two hot toes which restricted his breath somewhat, but Kayn didn't care. He was in a state of pure Euphoria in the wolf's sock and knew he could not hold on much longer, he tried his best to delay his climax, wanting this moment to last forever but after a final strong squeeze from Stormy's toes, it happened. Kayn let out a long and lusty groan of pleasure, coating Stormy's pad, and fur as well as his own fur in a frankly impressive amount of fox cum, given his small size.  The fox's body went limp against Stormy's paw as he caught his breath back “That.. Was incredible!” he moaned happily, kissing lovingly at the wolf's toe pads. The wolf made a shy grunting noise in response as he was busy pawing himself off but he wanted Kayn to be a part of this moment. Stormy lifted his socked paw up, resting it on his thigh as he peeled the sock off with a free hand, the fox still inside “S-Sorry about this, but I j-just gotta..”. The fox squeaked in surprise as the wolf's cock slid into the sock with him, a strong hand gripping onto it from the outside and pressing the fox against Stormy's shaft as he began fapping hard and fast, the mix of foot and cock musk the fox was experiencing was almost hypnotic as he was squeezed, tugged and jerked around with the wolf's dick. After just a few moments, the wolf let out a satisfied roar and plastered the inside of the sock and Kayn in a tsunami of  thick, warm, sticky, hot jizz. 

Stormy emptied the little fox out of his sock onto his chest as the two lay there panting and blushing. “Y-yeah.. I could get used to this” the wolf grinned between heavy breaths. “You mean you want to make this a more permanent arrangement?” Kayn panted with an excited squeak. “I do. I also think you should move in here with me so we can do this more often” The wolf laughed “Y-you don't have to if you don't feel comfortable with it of course”. Kayn blushed even deeper “N-No I'd love that.. Does this mean we're...”. “Boyfriends?” Stormy interrupted “Sure. I'd like that a lot” He stroked the tiny fox with a finger “And if you stay here with me, I can keep you safe from the cruel assholes we apparently have on campus. I'll make my room a little more accessible for you of course, shouldn't be too hard.. We're closer to the gym here too” He gave Kayn a playful wink before carrying him over to the bed and resting him on the pillow, climbing in next to him and  kissing at his teeny little body “We can deal with that all tomorrow though. We've had quite the night, haven't we?”. Kayn nodded and snuggled into his big wolfy boyfriend, falling asleep with ease in his warmth. 

The two decided to sleep in the next morning, enjoying each other's company and affection, lots of cuddling, kissing and sweet words were exchanged. It was around 11AM when they heard a rustling at the door to Stormy's room, something was slid under the door. Stormy stretched and wandered sleepily over to inspect what it was. It was a note addressed to Kayn. “It's got your name on it, cutie” Stormy smiled, walking back over to the bed and handing it to him. Kayn opened the paper out curiously and read it aloud “Dear Kayn, I checked at your dorm room but you weren't home so I figured you would be here. Just to let you know I was finally freed from that gross squirrel this morning, he was so drunk he coughed me up in the early hours and I made my escape. I smell like a brewery but otherwise I'm doing fine. I don't think I'll be going to the gym unchaperoned anymore, I guess I need to find myself a big protector as well, heheh. But I knew you would be worrying if I didn't let you know I was okay. I don't think they had any intentions of killing us, it was all a big power play thing. One of the many reasons I don't like being around big dumb jocks. I hope to see you around, as I'm writing this I'm hearing a lot of very cute noises coming from inside Stormy's room so I guess you guys finally got serious, eh? Best of luck to you both, Jason”. Stormy giggled and cuddled his tiny boyfriend close “See? Told you everything would work out in the end”. The two embraced and cuddled the rest of the morning away. 
