-(HI!)-

  Ohmygod, hi everyone! So, okay, okay, Scottie gotta have a story about him, and so did Leo and Mikey. Which, okay, yay for them and everything, but y'all oughta know who's got the best stories in Clayton!

  The answer's me, Rory Thompson, just in case y'all don't already know.

  Look, being a super-cute-and-adorbs cheetah kitten ain't all I got goin' for me. I'm more fun than Scottie, cuter than Mikey and Leo combined (suck it, puppies!), and I'd bet my fur that you ain't never-ever had fun til ya spent a weekend with THIS kitten!

  I got lotsa stories, but since it's almost the Fourth for us furs in the states, I figured I'd keep it traditional and tell y'all about one'a tha times I really made a BOOM! And not just with the fireworks, neither!

  So sit back, grab a plushie or two, and lemme tell y'all a story that'd knock even Scottie's shorts off!

  If he was wearin' 'em to begin with, heh!

-(Booo, borin' summer!)-

  So, okay, the summer before I gotta start high-school like a big fur was pretty borin'. I mean, sure, everyone was STILL goin' nutso about the funny accidents that happened at Mikey's play (I was the best part'a all of it, obvi, dunno WHY everyone kept talkin' about that crinkle-lovin' puppy so much...), but even re-tellin' tha story got borin'.

  I actually kinda-maybe-sorta missed school too. I ain't a nerd or anything, but at least sittin' in class gave me somethin' to do all day! Reading, writing homework, flirting with cuties who sit near me, all that was a great way'a killin' time for a bored kitty like me.

  (Okay, okay, I admit I spent a LOTTA time flirtin', a lot more'n I did doin' any actual work, so sue me!)

  I literally spent the whole first-half of June just being a lazy kitty and surfing the chat-rooms. Mostly I flirted and roleplayed with cuties, but I also spent a lotta time readin' up on some cute smexy stories.

  InkBunny had some'a tha best one, obvi, but I got tha best kicks hearin' stories from other furs in chatrooms. Lots'a them were pervvy-fun ones about hook-ups out in public or doing goofy-dares to put on YouTube, but some were almost as crazy as what happened at Mikey's play!

  Yeah, I totally told everyone I could online about what happened. Especially at the end where me and my bestie Chiro was all cool and loungin' with nuttin' but smiles. Everyone else freaked like it was some big deal, but Chiro's a nudist and I'm just awesome so we giggled and waved until they finally got the curtains up again.

  Of course everyone wanted to see it for themselves (Pics or it didn't happen!) buuuut I already got in some trouble when I was showing off for some cute college wolfies. My roommate totally sold me out to our foster daddies, but I kiiiinda started it by putting whipped-cream in their undies while they showered.

  Okay, anyways, point is my summer totally SUCKED so far, right? All I did was TALK about cool fun stuff, or PRETENDED to do cool fun stuff, or WATCHED other cubbies on YouTube do cool fun stuff. Me? I didn't actually do ANYTHING, and with Leo braggin' all about his streak and his sexy panther boyfriend, I was super jealous and wanted some fun too!

  I tried to do it in the foster-home, but everyone was pretty used to my craziness. I mean, heck, I didn't even wear clothes when I was in my own room, and my door was ALWAYS open so what else could they see? And gettin' caught kissin' with cuties in the closets got old after the third or eighth groundin' it got me.

  I was about to totally lose my mind and just run out streaking one mornin' down tha road, just to see how far I'd get, when Chiro told me about somethin' he heard about goin' on at the park. Apparently a bunch'a older furs and cubbies wanted to have a super big party for the Fourth of July, and rumor was that they'd have beer and fireworks and everything!

  "Oooo, I wanna go!" I bounced on his bed as he read off the texts, both of us nekkid and wet from skinny-dippin' in the creek just off the property, "Can we go, Chiro? Pleeeaaassseee?"

  "*I* can't, I'm grounded, 'member?" Chiro stuck his tongue out, giggling as he kicked me off his bed, "You was supposed to be look-out for me'n Leo!"

  "I got distracted..." I whined, and it was true! They left their door wide open so I couldn't NOT watch those two cutie kiss and cuddle and lots-more, "I wanna go though!"

  "Erf, I dunno if you'd be allowed. I don't think there's any little cubbies like us goin', Ror..."

  "Awww, but I WANNA!" I hopped back onto his bed, "Who toldja about it? I'll ask 'im, he'd lemme, whoever-he-is!"

  "Well, it was Abbey who told me," Chiro peeked over his phone and saw my face, "Hah! You're STILL scared of her!"

  "I-I ain't..." I lied right through my teeth.

  Okay, Abbey, right? She's a big bunny chick who goes to the high-school, buuut she lives in the same apartment complex-thingy as Leo and Mikey and all. She's not really THAT scary, but her scars are kinda weird and freaky. And she's always, like, growling about somethin'. And she fights like'a total male sometimes. And she has piercings. And crazy-short dyed purple headfur! And she could totally beat that smexy stud Renny Thornton in a fight. And-

  OKAY FINE I WAS SCARED CRAPLESS OF HER!

  Who wouldn't be!? She was mean and scary and big, and I just knew she'd love to hurt a cute lil cunny-boy kitten like me! Her girlfriend had all sortsa bite-marks all the time, and maybe they was from love and smexy-stuff, but what kinda rabbit BITES other furs?

  That chick ain't normal, and I don't even LIKE girls normally! Especially not scary boy-lookin' ones who could pass for some movie-monster without even tryin'!

  Yeah, Chiro knew I was lyin', by the by, that batsy knows me way too well for me to get away with any'a that crap. After he stopped laughin' at me and teasin', he threw me his phone.

  "W-What?" I caught it, totally confused, "We gonna watch porn?"

  "Not right now," he murred, stretchin' back and closin' his eyes, "I'm gonna take'a nap while you'n Abbey talk."

  "T-Talk? I don't wanna-" his phone rang and I nearly threw it out tha window, "CHIRO!"

  "Answer or don't go to the party," he shrugged, cuddlin' up to a cute cheetah plushie (happy-birthday-to-him!) and promptly started nappin'!

  So now I hadda choice, right? I could throw his phone and run away and forget about ever-ever-ever goin' to any sorta party that let psycho cannibal bunnies in. Maybe I could just live on the internet for the rest of the summer, maybe never even go to high-school since that nutso-chick was gonna be there too...

  "But ppppaaaarrrttyyyy," I whimpered, and pretty much sealed my fate.

  I hit the answer button.

  "Hah! So you do gotta pair of nuts," HER voice made me shiver and yelp, and I totally woulda piddled if I hadn't already gone, "So, you wanna fuckin' party, kitten?"

  "Yeah-huh?" I felt my tail curlin' around me, I was already regrettin' this and she ain't even did nothin' yet, "C-Can I? Please?"

  "Meet me at Hoskins Ice-Cream Parlor tomorrow afternoon," she growled all soft and evil, like some kinda old-school Bond villain from the movies, "Come alone, unless you gotta friend you want to come along."

  "N-No, just me," I didn't wanna die alone, but I also didn't wanna have to compete if I somehow gotta go to this awesome party, "Uhm, a-are you gonna... hurt me?"

  "Maybe, we'll just have to see, won't we?" and she laughed and laughed like crazy, hangin' up without even a goodbye!

  [Great, she's crazy, evil, scary, AND rude!] I huffed, throwin' Chiro's phone on his bed and stormin' back to my room, [See if I cuddle with you tonight, you rat-with-wings jerkhole!]

  (Spoiler Alert: I totally cuddled with 'im, but I didn't give him that many kisses at all, so THERE!)

-(I-Scream!)-

  I showed up early to meet up with Abbey, though really 'cause I was scared of her ditching me if I wasn't there. I may'a been scared of the big bunny girl, but I was more scared of missin' out on'a awesome party and possibly some fun mixed in!

  "Please be serious, please be serious, please be serious," I prayed, bouncing so much that the milkshake I drunk got even more shook in my belly, "Ohhh, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon!"

  Finally, FINALLY, the evil bunny showed up. She looked like somethin' outta one'a those awesome-cute Disney teen movies, except she was the bad-guy who was gonna get a pie in the maw or a wedgie at the end of the movie instead of a trophy. She was inna tiny purple cami-top and black skinny-jeans, and friggin' SUNGLASSES like a total bad-ass. To top it all off, her feet was bare even though there wassa totally sign and everything that said we hadda wear shoes!

  [She IS bad!] I tried to smile sweet while she looked around the room, but I couldn't help but whimper when those eyes landed on mine, [Here she comes, ogodogodogodogod, be cool, Rory, be cool danggit!]

  She waltzed right up to me, lowerin' her sunglasses, and let out a growly kinda murr while lookin' me up and down.

  "Well shiiit, don't you look cute?"

  I couldn't help it, compliments do it for me. I purred and smiled for real, kinda preening as she sat down. I DID put a lotta work into lookin' cute for her, maybe incase she was into males and it'd help to look cute. I had onna little blue strapless sun-dress and pink leggings, the material on both of 'em so thin you could count my spots through the fabric.

  "Yeah, keep preening, that'll make me listen to ya," she grumbled, but she still smiled as I pushed a rootbeer float across the table at her, "Hunh, bought me a bribe? Smart kitty!"

  I nodded, decidin' not to tell her that I flirted the freebie from the wolfie behind the counter. His eyes almost bounced outta his head when I walked up, even more when I climbed up on the stool and flashed him my booty-huggin' tights. Hey, if ya got it, flaunt it, right?

  Abbey slurped her float, lookin' me over until I started in on mine. I'd already had one, and since I couldn't wear crinkles under my tights I was pushin' my luck havin' a second one, but with my nerves I needed some sweets! 'Sides, my blood-sugar was fine, I'm sure, yeah...

  "You're going to wear a hole in your tights, kitten," Abbey's voice brought me back, she sounded less huffy and kinda sweet suddenly.

  "W-Wha?"

  "You're nervous about somethin'... You cool?" she smirked, showing her sharp buck-teeth, "Worried I'll take a bite outta ya?"

  "N-No, uhm, I just..." I took a deep breath and mumbled, "I'm worried I'm havin' too many sweets?"

  "Diabetic?" she laughed when I stared at her, "My baby sister, Becka, is too. Got one of those whatcha-callits?"

  "Uh, y-yeah, but I don't wanna be rude..."

  "Listen, if your bitch ass falls unconscious, you can fucking bet I ain't carryin' you outta here," she growled, still smilin' while I squeaked, "Check your levels, then at least you won't be such a fuckin' wreck."

  I nodded, opening my purse (shut up, I didn't have pockets and it was cute and awesome with the Adventure Time characters on it!) and gettin' my lil kit out. She watched my prick my paw-pad and check, passin' me a bit of her napkin while I checked the read-out.

  "197, pretty normal for me," I smiled, taking a bigger slurp outta my treat, "Thanks, it kinda weirds some furs out if I just start bleedin', ya know?"

  "Hah, I can relate," she smiled and did'a weird thing by rubbing one'a tha bracelets on her wrist, "So, Chiro says you're scared of me." 

 I almost choked on my soda and ice-cream, that evil bunny cacklin' while I squealed and kicked. She threw more napkins at me, still snortin' while I dabbed up the spilled creamy goodness.

  "I-I'm not... I ain't..."

  She made a sudden move across the table and I squealed again, duckin' so low that only my eyes could be seen. She was still sittin', now holdin' my float so it wouldn't fall over from my scramble.

  And yup, she was smilin' all evil and laughin' again.

  "Y-You're a bitch," I snapped, blushin' hard as I sat down and pouted.

  I kinda hoped she'd get mad at that, maybe we'd be even at least, but she just murred and smiled harder!

  "Got that right, kitten," she took another big swig out of her treat, gnawin' on the edge of her straw, "So, seriously, what gives?"

  "W-Whatcha mean?"

  "Jesus-fuck," she rolled her eyes and pointed at me, "Why is you," she pointed at herself, "Scared of me? Need a dictionary, or you get it that time?"

  I ducked my head again, blushing and whimpering. She was DEFO gettin' mad at me, and I hadn't even done anything to her yet!

  [My fluffy-butt ain't goin' to no party,] I sighed, lookin' up to tell her it was okay, but her muzzle was soft with a sweet smile again.

  "Ah, wait... I think I got it," she was blushin' now and scratchin' her short purple head-fur, "I forget... Look, I promise I don't hate you or anything, alright?"

"Coulda fooled me!" I squeaked, but at least I wasn't whimperin' no more, "You're always mad at me!"

  "I'm always mad in general."

  "You yelled at me when I visited tha high-school!"

  "I yell at everyone."

  "You keep swearin' at me!"

  "I swear at everyone."

  "You... You're just... Agh!" I threw my paws up, not really scared but annoyed now. How could she just explain away all'a that grumpy-growlin' like it didn't effect no one!? "How does Chiro deal with you!?"

  "Probably because of Becka," Abbey growled, then took'a real deep breath, "Look, kitten, I'm sorry, alright?"

  "You're... wha?"

  "I'm sorry, didn't you-" she bit her tongue and grunted, then tried again, "I'm not... good with furs, okay? Never been accused of bein' a fuck... Of bein' a real sociable bunny, alright?"

  "Al...right?"

  "And, well, my sister gets on my ass about it, and so does my girlfriend," she was blushin' harder and crossing her arms so tight I worried she might never get 'em un-crossed again, "So, like, cut me some fucking slack. I mean, ugh," she sighed and glared at the ceiling, mumbling for'a second.

  And that's when it clicked, why Chiro got along with the scary bunny so much. 

  Ya see, when the nudist lil batsy first moved in, he was all sulky and grumpy all tha time. He wouldn't talk to me, even though we was roommates at first, and almost never left his room. I thought it was just 'cause he was a jerk-wad, but one'a our foster-daddies sat us all down and explained about mental problems and stuff.

  Chiro's was more because of somethin' called autism, which meant that he had a super-hard time relatin' to anyone, and since no one got him it kinda made'a big ole cycle of bein' jerks back'n forth.

  I didn't think Abbey was autistic or anything, but she definitely reminded me of how Chiro used'a snap and growl at anyone who got too close.

  "It's okay," I finally said, interupptin' her silent lil mini-rant, "Uhm, I guess it's my fault, I kinda thought you were just..."

  "A bitch?" she smiled again and I ducked my head, "Oh hell, don't apologize for THAT! I'm proud of being one mean bitch, puss."

  "Well, you sure are good at it," I laughed, I actually friggin' laughed at tha big not-so-scary-no-more bunny, "A lil TOO good, actually!"

  "Guilty," she winked, clinkin' her glass to mine, then downin' tha rest'a hers, "So, let's start over. Hi, I'm Abbey, I'm a bitch, wanna party?"

  I almost choked on my treat again, this time for snortin' and gigglin'. Abbey laughed too, passin' me some napkins. Once I got cleaned up, I looked her in tha eye (and she had some pretty grey eyes, if ya ignored how they usually looked so MAD!) and smiled big.

  "Yes, please!"

  "Good, now what's it worth to ya?" she growled.

  "Awww, but you're bein' nice!"

  "Being nice and being practical are two different things, puss," she smirked at me, playin' with tha lil cherry still on top'a her float, "I asked Chiro about you for a reason, but I wanted to ask you maw-to-maw."

  "Ask me what?"

  "You really gay? Not just a flirt?" she met my eyes, smilin' still but lookin' pretty dang scary too, "I mean, I'm on the fence so much I got splinters in my twat, but you? Which do you prefer?"

  "Oh, I'm gay," I shook my head and rolled my eyes, [What does THAT matter?]

  "Good, Chiro hinted at it, but he's a decent enough bat not to out a bro," Abbey leaned back, arms crossed and studyin' me, "Taken at all?"

  "Uhm... like'a serious boyfriend?"

  She nodded.

  "Not really? Me'n Chiro kiss and fool around, and I got some other friends," thinkin' of Leo and how good'a kisser he was made me shiver and giggle all over again, "But nothin' like, totally one-on-one, ya know?"

  "Oh fuck, believe me, I know," she snorted again, playin' with one'a tha studs in her ear, "You got anything against being a total flirt? More than usual?"

  And y'all, I was startin' to love where this was goin'. I may not be all that good in school (I get bored, hush), but I could follow a trail'a crumbs and see tha big yummy treat waitin' for me better'n anyone.

  "Mkay, I think I know whatcha want," I leaned in close, "What's his name? And is he, like, totally out or what?"

  "His name is Calvin, first off," Abbey smiled super evil, now lookin' kinda awesome instead'a piddle-my-panties-scary, "And he thinks he's subtle, buuut..."

  "Leo's big bro Mikey, you can tell he's gay in, like, five whole minutes," I giggled and started bouncin', "Okay, so, whatcha want me to do?"

  Okay, so, I learned somethin' durin' that super-long talk with Abbey.

  1) Never-ever-ever try'n drink more floats than a bunny-girl, she'll drink ya under tha table and you'll just end up runnin' back'n forth to tha bathroom all day long.

  2) Me and her had a lot more in common than I ever woulda thought, which lead to...]

  3) Me and her was gonna be awesome best-friends.

  If we didn't get arrested or anything first, hah!

-(Gettin' Ready!)-

  Abbey picked me up a little bit away from my foster home. I didn't have my outfit and all ready yet (my daddies woulda KUH-ILLED me if I waltzed out tha door like that), so she was pickin' me up early so she could, as she said, "pretty me up."

  "Damn, puss," Abbey laughed as she pulled to a stop in front of me, her car almost as beat-up and wrecked-lookin' as her, "I may just change my mind and take you as is!"

  I beamed, I'd only thrown on one of my daddies hoodies, my purse hangin' off one shoulder full'a tha stuff she told me to bring. I didn't even have shoes on, but really it felt good with tha summer-sun and heat wave we was havin'.

  "I have to ask," she murred, lowerin' her sunglasses and lookin' me up'n down reeeeal slow-like, "That all you got on?"

  I grinned back just as evilly, dropped my purse, and unzipped my hoodie. I took about half-a-second to decide how far I was gonna go, but that bunny's evilness muist'a been contagious or somethin', 'cause I just threw my hoodie straight off and struck a pose with my paws on my hips.

  "Damn!" Abbey actually gave a small jerk, dropping her sunglasses as she murred and laughed her head off.

  I stood totally bare-fur nekkid, every inch'a my fluffy spotty-fur on show for her and any car that might pass by. I'd brushed and fluffed myself especially good to look as cute'n cuddly as possible, and my head-fur was a brand new shade'a red-white-and-blue stripes.

  "Holyfuck, you are just fucking precious," she laughed, jerkin' her head, "Get in here, you can leave the hoodie off it you-"

  "Don't gotta tell me twice!" I threw the hoodie in, bendin' over at tha waist to grab my purse off tha ground.

  "Damn, nice ass!" someone shouted as they drove by, honkin' their horn.

  "Fuckin' slut!" Abbey cackled, me blushin' and purrin' like crazy as I crawled in, usin' my hoodie as a lil cushion, "Shit, puss, Chiro said you were crazy, but even that..."

  "Eh, only fur, what's tha big deal," I smiled big and leaned back all cool, leg crossed and showin' off.

  Well, okay, it woulda been cool if she hadn't'a pulled her phone out and aimed it at me. I squealed and covered, but she didn't even take a pic or anything!

  "Uh-huh, no big deal, right," she sniggered, shootin' me a wink as I uncovered and growled, "Different when it's so personal, huh?"

  "D-Dunno whatcha mean..." I squirmed, but her smile told me all I needed'a know, "Awww, you seen tha play, didn't you?"

  "Becka dragged me to see it, she loved Peter Pan," she smirked and reached over to smack my knee, "You're lucky there weren't too many clear shots of that finale!"

  "Heh, clear enough of Mikey," I purred, kinda likin' how her rough paw rubbed at my knee, [Better be careful, or I won't be totally gay no more!]

  Like she read my mind, Abbey snorted and pinched my fur, makin' me yelp and giggle again.

  "Save the flirting for Calvin, which speaking of..." she pulled to a stop outside the park, "Everyone'll be here in about thirty minutes or so. We gotta move fast if we're-"

  I opened my door and stepped out slow, keepin' my eyes on her. The park wasn't exactly packed or anything, the big fireworks show was gonna be in downtown Clayton near tha water, but there was still a good number'a cubs and furs enjoyin' tha hot sun.

  "You are insane, I love it," Abbey grabbed my purse and my hoodie and climbed out herself, "What? Think I'll stop you? Shit, puss, you really don't know me."

  And she walked off! Lockin' her car and everythin' while takin' my only coverin' with her! I stared after her, wonderin' if she'd really lemme streak full-on bare-furred like that... And she looked back, one eyebrow raised, that evil smirk back again.

  [Fine, wanna play that way...] I took off runnin' after her, arms over my head as I purred and roared, "C'MON, BUNNY! LE'S GOGOGOGO!"

  Pretty soon EVERYONE was watchin' and laughin' as I ran, bare-cheeks a'bouncin' all tha way to the bathrooms. I saw a couple cubbies from school I knew, Leo and Mikey especially who just stared at me. Leo started laughin' first, Mikey groanin' and squealin' at me.

  "HIGUYSBYEGUYS!" I giggled, wavin' at 'em before pushin' tha door open and runnin' straight inside, "Whoo! That was fun!"

  "Super fun, and a great endin' too," Abbey came right behind, smilin' as I preened and posed again.

  "What, you comin' into tha boys' bathroom?" I giggled, then noticed there wasn't any urinals on tha wall, "W-Wait..."

  "Congratulations, cunny-boy," she laughed, layin' my purse on tha sink and openin' it up, "You just streaked straight into the girls' room!"

  I groaned and growled, glad we were alone at least. But still everyone saw right where I ran into, sooo not a cool move for anyone to make, especially a cunny-boy like me!

  "Seriously, what kind of gay-kitty are you?" she kept laughin', layin' out her supplies like some sorta weird make-over surgeon, "Went straight for where the most pussies gonna be? Shame."

  "E-Eat me, Ears," i stuck my tongue out, now kinda cold as I stood and shivered bare-fur nekkid.

  "No, if we play this right, that'll be Calvin's job," she smiled and murred at me, "Ready to start, Rory?"

  It was tha first time she called me by my real name, and I guess that was enough to make me like her again.

  "Ready when you are?"

  But y'all, if I'm bein' honest? I'm not sure I COULD be ready, now with this crazy bunny callin' tha shots!

---

  Once Abbey was done, I hardly recognized myself. She'd put me in a pair of string bikini-bottoms that were designed kinda like the American flag, put a cute little pink top-hat on my head that sported a Pride-Flag band and a big red rose, and to top it all off she tied a little pink bandana around my neck!

  "I look... pretty cute," I purred, twistin' to see how the bottoms hugged my cheeks, "Woof, kinda small, ain't they?"

  "I figured you were a small, so I went lower," she laughed as I wiggled my butt, "Like what I did with ya, huh?"

  "Dude, I LOVE it!" I beamed and hugged her tight, surprisin' both'a us I think since she yelped and almost jumped outta her jeans, "Sorry! I'm just excited!"

  "It's fine, just remember who you're supposed to be flirting with," she flicked my ear, makin' me yowl and hop outta reach, "They should be down by our usual spot by now, you ready to go?"

  "Hmm, one sec..." I adjusted tha bottoms so they hung a lil more off my hips, givin' a peek at tha fork in my crotch, then nodded, "Ready!"

  "Slut," she grabbed my paw and lead me out, "A bit dark, so don't go runnin' off without me, alright?"

  "Heh, you just wanna see Mr. Calvin when I show up!"

  "That I do," she murred, walkin' with me across tha dim-lit park, "See that hill?"

  "Yeah-huh, that where we're goin'?"

  "Bingo."

  It wasn't totally dark out yet, but tha sun was settin' fast. It wouldn't be long before the show downtown started, and I bet we'd getta decent enough view on top of tha hill. I wondered about the cutie I was supposed to be teasin' and flirtin' with, and that's when I realized I only knew his friggin' name!

  "Uhm, Abbey? What's Calvin like?"

  "Hunh, I guess I didn't give you the spiel," she smirked like she didn't ever plan on tellin' me much ta begin with, "Well, he's a kitten much like yourself."

  "Cool."

  "A tiger, actually, pretty rare around here."

  "Oooo, bengal?" I danced with excitment, I'd always had a big cunny-boner for those sexy stripes cuties in tha magazines.

  "Yes, actually," Abbey looked down at me and murred, "Like tigers, do ya?"

  "I LOVE them!" I groaned, huggin' her arm, "Oh my god, tell me more, tell me more! Is he sweet? Is he cute? Does he like cheetahs? Is he-"

  "Patience, puss," she bopped me on tha nose, though she laughed so I knew I was bein' extra-super-cute at least, "You'll meet him soon enough, alright? Calm the fuck down!"

  "Aww, just tell me ONE more thing, pleeeaaaseeee?"
"Fine," she stopped right at tha bottom of tha hill, then crouched down so we could see eye-to-eye, "Calvin is a bengal tiger, he's new in town and just starting his sophomore year-"

  "Wait, he's not that much older'n me?"

  "And he's stone-cold-in-love with you," Abbey smiled big when I gaped at her, "Now, close your fucking maw before you draw flies, and come on!"

  She left me there, totally stunned and shocked outta my fur.

  How could some fur I never even met before be in love with me!?

  I mean, okay, I know I'm good, but no one can be THAT good!

  ...Right?

-(Party ON!)-

  I heard everyone before I saw 'em, thanks to how steep tha hill and all was. They was blastin' some awesome rock music, one'a those bands that my friend Ty and his big brother was always listenin' to Halestorm, and I heard some'a tha older cubs singin' along.

  [I'm at a big fur party!] I giggled, stoppin' before they could see me just so's I could enjoy tha moment, [Leo and Ty are gonna fuh-LIP when I tell 'em!]

  Suddenly tha music got turned down, Abbey's voice comin' out loud' clear, "Alright, Rory, come on up!"

  "R-Rory?" I heard one'a 'em yelp, everyone laughin', "Abbey, you didn't-"

  "Calvin, have I EVER lied to you when it was something this fucking funny?" the evil bunny growled'n laughed, "C'mon, you spotted bitch, get on up here!"

  I took a couple deep breaths, lovin' how that Calvin kitty sounded so nervous'n scared. Heck, if a big cubby like HIM was scared, I oughta been able'ta be tha brave one, right?

  "Right!" I started bouncin', Abbey turnin' tha music back up, then I ran right up tha hill and right in tha middle of about a dozen or so cubs, [She didn't tell me there'd be this many!]

  "S-Shit," a voice cracked from tha table, and I seen tha tiger hisself.

   He was tha only tiger there, 'sides a female who was inna string-bikini designed like mine. Abbey was sittin' on tha table next'a big lantern they had set up, a small fennec fox (her girlfriend Marsie, she told me later!) with smudgy glasses who was peelin' apart'a hotdog-bun sittin' on her lap. I seen Coach Felix, from tha high-school, nursin' a beer'n smilin' at me while he cuddled to a tall lanky bunny (I think he taught at tha school too, I didn't know for sure), and between 'em both was-

  [Ty! You jerk!] I almost ran then, my lil foxxy-friend lookin' friggin' shocked as heck to see me there, [Join tha party!]

  Tha rest was too far away from tha lil lantern for me ta see 'em that clearly, and really I was makin' eyes at tha tiger kitten. He looked younger'n everyone there, especially with tha baggy swimtrunks he was wearin' and how much he was squirmin' and blushin'.

  "Alright, Rory," Abbey murred, playin' with tha boombox a lil, then startin' up tha song she taught me ta dance to, "Let 'er rip!"

  "Some like beautiful, perfect and pretty, I see the good in the bad and the ugly..."

  Another Halestorm song, one Abbey said was called "I Like It Heavy." It was real bass heavy, and really-really-really easy ta dance to. I already knew how ta shake my cute lil cheeks, I'd done a lil strip-tease for Chiro on his birthday earlier in tha year, but doin' it with'a bigger'n older audience (and one'a my best-friends!) was a much different story!

  I started wigglin' my hips, turnin' and showin' how tha bottoms hung loose on my cheeks. I could feel 'em slippin' a lil as I moved, but thankfully they didn't fall right off. Everyone clapped along to tha beat as I lip-synced (I ain't a good singer, nyah!), Calvin lookin' broked as I danced closer'n closer to 'im.

  [Oh yeah, you're cute,] I giggled, throwin' my lil top-hat out to tha crowd, then hoppin' up on his lap. He jumped when I started grindin' against his bare chest-fur and belly, purrin' and whimperin' as I grabbed his paws and put 'em on my hips

  "Ohmygodohmygodohmygod," he squeaked, lookin' dang ear close ya passin' out.

  [You ain't seen nuttin' yet!] I grinned big and kissed 'im on tha nose. When he was distracted, I whipped my lil bandana off and tied it over his eyes.

  "That wasn't part of the plan," I heard Abbey whisper to her lil girlfriend, and I purred at how proud she sounded.

  [Hah, welcome to dealin' with Rory, bunny-bitch!] I kissed Calvin again on tha nose, then moved down to peck 'em right on tha cheek. Then I grabbed both side's'a my bottoms-

  "Oh, puss!" Abbey cackled, everyone cheerin' as I untied my lil bottoms and threw 'em on Calvin's lap.

  His lil blindfold slipped then, his eyes wide as he stared at my teeny-tiny bottoms on his lap. Slowly he looked up, seein' me still dancin' and wigglin', now bare-fur nekkid! His eyes almost popped outta his head when he seen my lil slit on show, my clitty swollen so bad I was about to straight-up moan right in his maw.

  Then I turned, flashin' everyone else my goods, and givin' Calvin a real good lookit my bouncin' lil cheeks. He let out a long purr as I moved backwards, bouncin' my cheeks and dancin' until I landed on his lap.

  "A-Ah!"

  He was rock hard under those trunks, but he didn't feel nearly as big as I thought a bigger cubby would! He may'a been about five inches if he was lucky, and I just HADDA find out if that was all he had.

  "S'cuse me," I purred, grippin' tha sides'a his trunks next.

  Before he could do moren' squeal I yanked 'em down'n off, turnin' to see his thick shaft bobbin' out free in tha wind. He wasn't tiny, but he sure as heck wasn't no big 'un neither! Everyone started wolf-whistlin' and cheerin' as he stared down at hisself, then at me, both'a us bare-fur nudie and eye-ballin' eachother.

  Tha song was gettin to tha end, tha lead singer chick doin' her super awesome endin'. I mouthed along, movin' closer and closer, puttin' Calvin's paws on my hips again.

  "Take me home tonight, I'll do anythin' with you," I leaned closer, movin' his paws down til he hadda hold'a my cheeks.

  "Buy a shot'a whiskey, we'll get matchin' tattoos!" I slid onta his lap, legs wide so my clitty brushed against his fur.

  "Tell me thatcha love me, oh lemme drive your car!" I was actually singin' now, not even thinkin' how much my voice cracked as Calvin's claws dug in my plump lil cheeks, "We can dance til mornin' light'n count every star!"

  "'Cause if there'sa heaven I'll metcha there! If there'sa hell, they're servin' beer," I met his eyes, my whole body on fire as he purred and stared back at me, [Such pretty blue eyes!]

  "If there's'a God it's rock'n roll, if there'sa devil I sold my soul," I landed on his lap, scootin' closer'n closer, his throbbin' thick shaft barely a inch away from my pink, "Whatever we do, you'll be mine!"

  [Whoops, not tha lyrics, whatever!] I slid closer, my paws on his shoulders.

  "'Cause if there's a god, dammit, she don't mind," I leaned even closer, his breath ticklin' my whiskers, "If there'sa god baby, she don't mind!"

  Silence, everyone dead-quiet as I panted and purred on Calvin's lap.

  "Happy birthday, Cal," I whispered, and kissed 'em right on tha muzzle.

  Everyone broke down cheerin' and whistlin' as we kissed, tha tiger not even waitin' ta kiss me back. His claws dug deeper in my booty, pullin' me so close I felt tha ridges'a his stiffy against my bared spread sex. I kissed 'em back, wonderin' if all older cubbies were as good as kissers as him, but what happened next made me forget ta wonder ANYTHING at all!

  "S-shit, I can't..." he whimpered, lookin' like he wanted'a cry or scream, "R-Rory, ya gotta get off or-"

  "Oh, Calvin," I moaned, voice still crackin' as I lifted up, "I wanna get off, I do!"

  "N-Not here! Not infront'a-"

  "Rory, what the fuck are you doing?" Abbey laughed, soundin' shocked as I kissed Calvin again, "Oh my god, you're not-"

  "He is!" Ty squealed, whoopin' and cheerin' as I slid myself right onta Calvin's throbbin' cock, "Go Rory, go!"

  Funny, Calvin was all "no, no, no, we can't," before I done anything, but tha moment tha very tip'a his shaft was in me, his eyes closed and he growled and all bets was off. He gripped my hips so hard I thought he maya left'a mark with his claws, and slowly he pushed inta me.

  "O-Oh!" I screamed, I'd never ever actually gone this far, only some clawin' and once when Leo licked me out onna dare, "C-Calvin, I-I..."

  I felt my cherry burst painfully, but Calvin's kisses and licks made all tha pain worth it. He held me close as he thrust inta me, tongue in my maw and claws workin' at my cheeks til he was fingerin' my tail-hole. He even played with tha base'a my tail, makin' me jump and squeal as he...

  W-Well, he, ah...

  To quote Abbey?

  He fucked me, right then and there infront'a everyone! He didn't act shy at all no more, holdin' me so tight and lovin'ly, kissin' me all over, and just straight-up, balls-deep, teeth-n-claws, FUCKIN' ME like there was no tomorrow!

  I must'a creamed five or ten times as he done it, my whole body shakin' and shiverin' as he pushed deeper'n deeper inside'a me. I was glad Abbey made me go before we left, otherwise I woulda piddled all over both'a us. Instead I held on tight to 'im, kissin' and bitin' as best I could, til finally I felt him twitch.

  "Uh-oh," I pulled back just in time for him to shoot off, a big load hittin' me right on tha muzzle, "Ooo, Calvin!"

  "I-I'm sory... I-I..." he gasped, and I noticed tha fireworks goin' off for tha first-time, "Gods, we missed the show, shit..."   It didn't matter tho, not if ya asked me! No one was watchin' 'em anyways, even Marsie holdin' her ears shut while she watched me'n Calvin buck and moan. Felix, his bunny-boyfriend, and Ty was all starin' at me, all'a them tentin' their shorts and smilin' and murrin'.

  "Nuttin' ta say sorry for, sir," I licked my maw clean, gigglin' as I started to sway, "O-Oh... Uhm, C-Calvin?"

  "Y-Yeah?"

  "'m sorry..." I squeaked and fell right against his chest like'a total dweeby lil kitten.

  [Danggit, you baby!] I growled at myself, but no use, I blacked out and was out like'a light.

-(Mornin' After!)-

  I guess everyone just decided to camp-out there at tha table, 'cause when I woke up tha next mornin' I was cuddled under a big blanket with Calvin on one side'a me and Ty on tha other. Ty was in his undies, beamin' and gigglin' as I woke up, and poor Calvin was blushin' so hard he couldn't lookit me!

  "Last night was AWESOME!" Ty whispered, kissin' me once before wormin' outta tha quilt and standin' in his cute dinosaur briefs, "I'm gonna go find Felix!"

  And off he went, streakin' in his undies across tha park. Abbey and Marsie watched 'em, both'a them sittin' on tha picnic table and naked 'cept for their own blanket around their shoulders. Marsie was yawnin' kinda cute and smilin' weird as she kissed Abbey's neck'n cuddled 'gainst her. Tha tiger-girl was gettin' up, bare-fur nekkid, and holdin' paws with'a equally-nekkid small artic-fox hermy who waved at me 'fore they walked off together.

  "So..." I turned back to Calvin and purred, "Abbey says ya love me?"

  I swear if I hadn't'a been holdin' onto that cutie, he would jumped straight outta our blanket!

  "I-I don't... She wasn't... I..." he stammared, shiverin' so bad I worried he might be havin' a stroke or somethin'.

  "Cal? We, uhm, are kiiiinda past bein' nervous," I giggled and lifted tha blanket so's he could see us both nekkid and cuddlin', "We did a lot more'n this last night!"

  "Yeah, and who's fault was THAT?" Abbey laughed.

  "Don't interupt," Marsie said, smackin' her on tha thigh and starin' at me, "Keep talking, it's cute."

  [Weird, but okay,] I nodded like she was tha boss, then kissed Calvin again, "When'd ya first see me?"

  "The pool, couple years back. You weren't even in middle-school yet, but, uhm..." he laughed awkwardly, ears twitchin' as I cuddled closer'n kissed 'im, "You lost your trunks on the high-dive, but I swear you knew it when you got out of the water..."

  "Oh yeah! That was when Chiro first moved in," I beamed, "He's-"\

 "A bat, yeah, Abbey told me."

  "I was doin' it to cheer 'im up, he was SO grumpy at first!" I purred and bumped my head against his chest, "You really hadda crush on me 'cause'a THAT?"

  "You walked right in front of me, bare-fur naked, and bent over with your tail perked!"

  "I did?" I felt like Abbey as I smiled big'n evil, "Sounds like somethin' I'd do... So, what, ya wanna date me or what?"

  "J-Jesus, how old are you!?"

  "Eleven, I'm smart for my age," I wiggled my eyebrows, then hooked my claws in his cheeks myself, "Answer me!"

  "A-Ah, fine! I... S-Sure, but... I'm almost sixteen, and you're-"

  "Ask me if I care?"

  "B-But everyone else-"

  "Nope, still don't care," I kissed 'im again, cuddlin' real close and feelin' his mornin' wood stiffy pokin' against me thigh, "C'mon, pleeeeaaasseeee? I promise I'll do another dance for ya!"
"A-Ah... not in front of all my friends this time, right?"

  "Hmmm, no promises," I kicked our blanket off, exposin' both'a our nekkid goodies to tha world, "I kiiiinda like ta show off a lil bit?"

  "No kiddin'," he grunted, starin' at our exposed bodies, "D-Damn, even cuter in the daylight."

  "I'm cute no matter what," I did a lil turn so he could see some cheekage, then started clamberin' on his lap, "Okay, I'm done waitin'!"

  "R-Roy, what're you- Oh!" I straddled his hips, pushin' 'im flat on his back while I admired his thick mornin' wood, "J-Jesus, again?"

  "Shit, Rory!" Abbey whistled as I started to angle my cunny over his stiffy again, "Are all kittens so fuckin' horny?"

  "You're worse than he is, Abbey," Marise pointed down, and yup, Abbey hadda big ole woody right there! They started kissin' and cuddlin', blanket off too so I seen both'a 'em in tha fur. Marsie was a bunch skinnier than Abbey, her chest tiny and flat with big nips, and her goodies weren't nowhere near as big neither. Really, tha foxxy kinda looked like a guy if you didn't pay attention to her hips or hair...

  [And she's kinda cute! For a fem-hermy!] I purred without helpin' it, then smacked myself, [Bad! No girls! Bad!]

  "Rory, hey!" Calvin whined, and I looked down away from tha kissin' chicks, "S-Stop doing that..."

  "Whaaat? Whadda'm I doin'?" I tried to look inocent, but his angry-eyes ruined that.

  "D-don't check out someone else!"

  "Ooooo, is someone a liol jealous?" I lowered myself onta him nice and slow, still sore from tha night before but lovin' it anyways, "Tell me, are ya already so clingy, big kitty?"

  "A-Ah, fuh... y-yes, a bit!"

  "Good, means ya really like me," I leaned down ta kiss 'im, feelin' 'im throb inside me, "C'mon, I wanna make some more."

  "M-Make some more, ah, what?"

  "Fireworks," I bit his neck, losin' myself as he finally grabbed hold'a me.

  He pushed inta me again, less hungry and hard this time, and kissed me so sweet and soft it was like tha first time all over again. We came together this time, me glad Abbey made me take one'a them mornin'-after pill thingies for later.

  [Though, it might not be too bad...] I thought as I drifted off ta sleep again, Felix'n everyone comin' back to see me'n Calvin bare-booty nekkid again and cuddlin' close, [I bet a lil tiger-cheetah mixxy would look real cute...]

  [Oh! NOW who's in love, bitch?] I heard Abbey's cackle in my head, but I couldn't argue with it.

  I mean, what other way is there ta fall except hard and without'a single warnin', huh?

  "H-Happy, uhm... f-fourth, I guess," Calvin whispered, soundin' winded hisself as he licked my ears.

  "Mmm, you're MY firework," I giggle sleepily, nuzzlin' close and not carin' how stupid'n sappy that sounded.

  "Best party ever!" Ty was chantin', bare-fur nudie now with his breifs pulled over his ears, "Felix! Felix! Can me'n you-"

  "A-Ah, not HERE, runt," Coach Felic growled, his bunny-boyfriend laughin' his tail off, "Shut up, Cotton-Ass!"

  "N-Never, foxxy," tha bunny sniggered and high-pawed Abbey, "Good call bringing the kitten, Abs."

  "Always wanted to see if Calvin was as good as he claimed," Abbey murred, lookin' down at me and winkin', "Whatcha say, Rory?"

  "I say...M-Mine!" I clung to tha big tiger, makin' 'im yowl when my claws dug in through his fur.

  Hey, I wasn't gonna let go anytime soon, so he better'a been ready for that!

  [Look out, Cal! You got a Rory!] I thought as we kissed again, and ya wanna know tha best part?

  I don't think he minded at all!

-(BYE!)-

  Yup, I gotta do'a strip-tease, kiss a super cute tiger, AND I gotta boyfriend outta tha whole deal! There really ain't much more ta tell, 'cept that Ty was totally awesome and backed me up when we told Leo and Chiro and everyone about what happened.

  No one wanted to believe that a kitten gotta get a honest-to-goodness BOYFRIEND in just one night, especially one he never-ever even met before! But, well, there's plenty more stories 'bout us that it's gotta be a fact.

  I, Rory Thompson, cutest cheetah-kitten EVER, finally got what he always wanted.

  And really, I ALWAYS get what I want!

  Happy Fourth of July, everyone!!!!!
