A Romantic Evening (A Gift for CyprusX and WinterWolfy)

Vvvrrrrrrr. “Come on. You can do this. You’ve talked, you’ve gamed, and nothing will be different.” The mouse told himself as he exited his car and walked up the driveway, a bouquet of flowers consisting of tulips, carnations, orchids, lilies, daisies, and irises in hand. The suit he wore, black pants, black coat, white shirt, red tie, covered his fur-like skinned demon body. He knocked and waited. Thump thump. ‘Should I just go? What if he doesn’t like the flowers? What if he just wants to be friends?’ He thought as an older pink wolf and a younger pink wolf answered the door.

“Hello ma’am, is Winter home?” He asked, slightly nervous as he stepped in.

“Ah, you must be Cy. Winter’s told me all about you. I’ll go get him.” She said, walking off with her daughter in tow.

From upstairs, Cy heard Winter and his mother. “Mom, she took my suit. All I have is this.”

“Don’t you make him late, go on, I’ll talk with her while you’re out.”
“But...but…”
“No, butts young man, unless it is yours walking down those steps and out that door with that nice young man.”
“Mom, I-”
“Another word other than Yes ma’am and your butt will be red when you get down to see him.”
“Yes ma’am.” The wolf boy said. Thunk thunk thunk thunk. The boy slowly came into view, his blue and white fur covered by a pink dress. His face held a blush as pink as the dress which matched the pink bow in his hair. Cy had a blush that matched his date’s face. “Hello Winter. You look lovely.”
“Thank you. Oh, are those for me?”
“Huh? Oh, uh, yeah, here.” He said, handing them to his date. The wolf took them and sniffed them. “They’re wonderful,” the wolf boy replied, hugging the taller, thinner mouse boy. Cy returned the hug and led the wolf to the car, opening the door and closing it after him. He then walked around, got in the driver seat, and drove them to dinner.
At the restaurant, Tony’s, Cy and Winter were led to a table and seated. “Order whatever you would like Winter.”
“Are you sure?”

“Definitely.”
The pair conversed, laughing at each other’s jokes, and finding they had more of a similar taste in games than they had originally thought throughout the dinner.
After the dinner, they went to a theatre for the hot new movie, The Infinity Fur Part 1. “Two for Infinity Fur.” Cy said, also ordering a large popcorn, two soft drinks, and two boxes of candy. He shelled out the cash and led his date to the back of the empty theatre. The pair sat down, cuddling as they watched the movie, sharing the popcorn and munching on candy. Three hours later, they stepped out of the theatre, discussing the film as they drove home.
“It was fun” Winter said.
“Doesn’t have to stop there.”
“What do you mean?”
“Well, we can go back to my house and play games.”

“I would like that.”

The pair went back to the demon mouse’s home and flopped down, removing the uncomfortable clothing to play games. Cy sat in his briefs and Winter in his sister’s panties. Both boys relaxed, having fun together. 
The wolf boy yawned, being noticed by the mouse. “Come on, you’re going to sleep.”
“But I’m not tired.”
“Well why don’t we lay together and if you’re not sleepy after a while, you can get up.”
“Fine.” He said, being led to the bed and laid down next to the mouse, being spooned by him.
“Goodnight Winter.”
“Goodnight Cy.”
The pair fell asleep together. The perfect ending to the night.
