Everything was silent, almost too silent for a moment. The crunching of snow echoed through the trees but with the absence of any other noise. A gust of wind railed against the forest, causing the trees to add another sound to the mix as they groaned heavily; dropping their load of snow onto the ground with grand thumps. A sharp curse sprang out as the crunching of snow stopped, and grew quieter. 

“Damn, snow,” grumbled a wolf; shaking his head to get the snow out of his ears as he then looked around; his ers perking up at the now silent forest. “Oh...”

“Gotcha!” An otter sprang out from behind a tree; launching a snowball at the wolf's face as he then bounded off behind another tree; a bright laugh following him as he vanished from tree to tree. Surprisingly quick in the foot plus depth of snow. 

A soft chuckle came from above the timberwolf, and a voice came out, “Well, Tibolf. Seems that Fuzzy got you again.” The hybrid grinned a bit before he turned the bucket in his hands over and dumped its contents down upon the wolf with elicited another gasp and a sharp curse from him. “Never stand under the trees.” Kaji flared his wings and took to the sky; bits of snow falling onto him. 

Tib grumbled underneath the snow; his ear twitching in aggravation as he stood up; brushing it off of his arms and then down his chest and legs. He hmed to himself as he then started to head out of the forest; a quick look behind him to make sure that his mate wasn't sneaking up on him once more as he passed into large field. 

Rapid footfalls behind the wolf as the otter shot up behind him and glomped him from behind; causing them both to slide into the snow and further out into the field. “Isn't this fun?” smiled the otter brightly as he hugged the wolf a second later. “Sure, it's not as deep as the snow I'm used to. But this is just great for having fun.” 

Tibolf let out a small laugh before he hugged his mate back tightly. “Though I think that someone in our fun is cheating a bit.” A small glint in his eye was returned by the otter with a simple nod as they both stood up and headed for the forest. They needed a bit of prep work for their plan to actually work. 

A soft hum flowed out from Kaji's muzzle; his wings held close to his body as his hands were resting in the pockets of his vest. He smiled softly as he curled his tail up around his leg, keeping it out of the snow as he gave a small turn in place. The scenery was beautiful to him; made him wish that he brought his camera to capture it. 

He closed his eyes, walking through the forest and weaving in between the trees that were in his way. When he stopped to lean up against a tree; he looked up, watching the snow fall down from the sky. It was quaint,  a scene so peaceful as this that couldn't be found somewhere in a city or anything. He let out a soft chuckle, closing his eyes and letting out a small sigh of contentedness. 

A soft crunch of snow brought the draolf out of his little relaxed state as his ears perked up; his wings slowly sliding out as he glanced on either side of me. “Working together against little ol' me, are we? I never felt so loved.” He laughed a bit before he took a few steps away from the tree and bent down to pick up some snow slowly. 

As he scooped up the snow and started to mold it into a snowball; both the otter and the wolf burst out from behind their respective trees and barraged the hybrid with snowballs. Making Kaji use his wings to block his head from them while laughing. “Guys! Guy!” The draolf laughed brightly as he then spun to the right; a snowball baffing him right in the forehead before he shot a snowball at Fuzzy; it missing him greatly due to the snow in his face. 

He shook his head to clear the snow, only to have more snow replace it and he resigned to curling his wings around him to block the snow from hitting him. Though he was laughing all the while. 

A short while passed and the draolf was reduced to a mound of snow as the duo rested their hands on their knees; panting hard after throwing all those snowballs at their friend. “So... you think we got him?”

Fuzzy looked up at his mate and let out a laugh. “Yeah, I think we did.” He took a step towards the wolf to give him a hug but he was stopped halfway by a barreling tackle from said canine into the snow. 

Tibolf let out a gleeful giggle before he sat back up and glanced over at the mound of snow as he tilted his head at it. “Kaji, are you even still in there.” He leaned over, pressing a hand against the snow. 

Bits of it rolled down to the ground as Kaji stood up; shaking his fur out for a moment before he looked over at the wolf and otter. “It was quite comfy down there.” He grinned a bit before he spread his wings out; having the snow drop off of them and then he curled them around his front to be like a cloak. “Shall we head back inside?” 

The wolf hmed a bit and nodded, looking back at Fuzzy. “I think that's a good idea.” He smiles softly and helped his otter up before the two of them started to head back the house before they looked back at Kaji. The fact that they were a way's away from home dawning on them. “Uhh... Kaji?”

The draolf grinned a bit, and shrugged. “I was waiting till you remembered that.” He cracked his knuckles as he walked over towards them; placing a hand on either of their shoulders and with a flash of fire. They were back home, though with a small scorch mark on the floor. “Merry Christmas you two,” whispered the hybrid before he vanished once more. 

