A gray and black furred foxcat jogged down the street, his muscles bulging underneath his red and black tanktop. His muscles making the red chevrons on his arms and legs appear too shift as he ran. The boy was pacing himself as he went, making a left turn as he listened too blaring metal music in his ears as he headed for the park. 
This was an everyday experience for Lurks, and idly he wondered if he’d see anything cute there too ogle. ‘There usually is at least one or two cute guys there. Heheh… this early though?’ He asked himself, looking up at the still-starry sky. 

A few ships and skycars zipped by overhead, in between the towering buildings. Although there were none he recognized as belonging too someone he knew, they were fun too look up at. “Maybe,” he muttered. 

Quickly arriving at the large, open park, he snorted as the first actual ground car zipped by. A small electric red box of a car. It seemed vaguely familiar, but he couldn’t place it. ‘Probably someone’s parents,’ he thought as he went from a slow jog too a full sprint as he crossed the street. 

The park was a delightful mixture of actual greenery, and accommodations for mostly older kids like him, such as both its two tiered nature, being a larger, more peaceful place of quiet relaxation and play, and the elevators for those who couldn’t fly, or didn’t own a hoverboard or hover bike, and the intense floating chunks of free rocks, released from the tyrannical hold of gravity by Imperial magitechnology and gravitic mastery.
An excellent place too race hoverboards. 

Picking up the pace, he started towards the center when he beheld a curious sight. Laying on a bench, a bit sprawled out, was a familiar face. A soft white fox boy was sleeping there. 

“what the hell is this nerd doing out so early…” He wondered idly as he jogged up, a brief cantrip utterly muffling his footsteps. 

Coming too a stop, he nodded. Thick, black plastic framed glasses sat protected under a golden bubble next too him, his black and white, ratty and tattered sneakers were kicked free, strewn out in front of him. A paw was pushed up under his white t-shirt that was blending in with his shirt. A pair of black shorts hid something embarrassing. “Fuck Tyler, you’ve actually got a huge dick.” Lurks muttered as he pulled his phone out and snapped a pic of the sleeping fox, his boner only barely covered by his shorts, tenting them out obscenely and giving the bully foxcat plenty of view up those legs.

“So it’s black, huh? Just like your nose.” He remarked as he angled his phone and took another picture, this time an upshorts shot. “Wouldn’t do for my favorite loser too get an indecent exposure charge a week before school starts…” He continued, and tucked his phone away.

However as he was about too touch him, he noticed something unsettling. While Tyler was breathing normally, and was quite relaxed, the last time he’d seen him was months ago, and he hadn’t had the time too wail on him then. 
So why then, was his flesh bruised? Poorly obscured by the radiant white fluff, was evidence of a black eye, several welts on his arms and collar, and… That hand wasn’t just pushing his shirt up, was it?

Indeed, the fluff of his soft fox belly was discolored. Someone played the drums with his gut. 

Someone was beating on his nerd. 
Someone he didn’t know about, and they were doing it a lot.

Interested, he turned around and collected the fox’s shoes, when he noticed something else. 
There were burn-holes in his socks. Confused, Lurks pulled his phone back out of his pocket, and snapped another picture. Whoever had done that, it looked like Tyler had done a good job healing it, but didn’t mend his socks.

He then sent that picture too his best friend Heat. 
ShadowCattio>  This your doing? [1 attachment] 


Blazeit> [image: image1.png]


 

Blazeit> No? Looks like something I’d do though, but I haven’t burned through anyone’s socks this week.

Reading over his buddy’s reply only made Lurks more confused. Who was burning the soles of Tyler’s feet in little circles then? Looking over the scene, it was clear Tyler chose too sleep here… Could it have been at home? ‘Or these are old and he’s still using them.’ he wondered. 

His eyes shifted as he actually checked, gazing through the magic that flowed through the boy, he could definitely tell, they were healed by him as early as last night.


His phone chimed.
Blazeit> Who’s the dork?

ShadowCatio>Tyler [2 attachments]

Blazeit> Whoa, lil nerd actually has a decent sized cock

ShadowCatio> ikr?

Blazeit> So why does he try too dodge the locker room – No wait, nvmd lol

“Haha!” They both knew exactly why, nerds tended too get roughed up in there. 

ShadowCatio> Gonna wake him up lol

Blazeit> lol have fun

The foxcat bully grinned, and tied Tyler’s sneakers together, then, smiling cruelly, he swung them like a flail, right upside the sleeping fox’s head! They connected with two loud claps! “Wakey wakey loser!” He yelled in the boy’s face as he cried out, flopping over on the bench.

Tyler clutched his head in pain as he felt around for his glasses, “Ahhh! Wh- Who? -W- Why?” He stammered as he located them and pushed them onto his face. Looking up, he saw a familiar pair of expensive red high tops, and… yup, those expected well muscled legs and red and black shorts and tank top… Lurks was grinning down over him.

“Lookie what I found? A nerd actually outside for once!” Lurks exclaimed as he grinned down at him, he could already feel his loins stirring a bit. It was gonna be one of those days, the bully realized with some glee. 

The fox sighed heavily, and looked down at Lurks hand as he went too look for his shoes. “Oww, what’s that supposed too mean? I go outside all the time! Gimme back my shoes, asshole!” He exclaimed, attempting too get too his feet, before Lurks pushed him back down. 

“Nah, and what do you mean you go outside ‘all the time’? I never see you out.” he countered, ‘although that’s probably because you don’t really live close too here,’ he thought as he looked over the angry nerd.

“Yeah, well you don’t know my life, so gimme my shoes back and fuck off!” He grumped, glaring up at the bigger boy. 

Lurks just shrugged. 
“You know, I wasn’t expecting a nerd on my morning run, so naw, tell me what you’re doing having a wet dream on a park bench like a hobo.” He demanded, his eyes trailing down too Tyler’s still-hard cock.

“ACK!” Tyler screamed, his high voice cutting through the dark morning air as he frantically tried too cover his dick. A  nine incher on a  thirteen year old fox cub though? He’d have better chance concealing his black eye. 


Lurks could only grin as he reached down and squeezed it, roughly shoving Tyler’s hands out of the way. “Hey, don’t worry bitch, you got a nice one, nothin too be ashamed of, heheh!” 

“Uhhfng, Fuck you, let go…” he demanded as he watched his bully squeezing his dick. It felt amazing for the poor nerd, but he knew, he had too get his shoes back and get away. ‘This’ll only end in humiliation and embarrassment.’ Tyler and Lurks both thought, one with dread, and one with a horny, fucked up sense of glee.

“Hahaha! You sound like a broken record, you tell me why you’re out here, or… Hmm, since you don’t seem too care about these things, I toss’em through the hole?” he asked, the hole being a massive gravitic opening in the center of the park he does laps around. The gravitational eddies wouldn’t be enough too stop Lurks determined, magic enhanced throw, causing them too fly into the dense jungle miles below the city. “If you’re lucky, they’ll get caught on something and stay under the city.” He threatened.

“Wait, No! I- I- I decided too chill on the bench and fell asleep?” Tyler said that in a way that it sounded more like a question, and Lurks saw immediately through the lie. 

“Huh, I guess I’m tossing your kicks! Come on!” He said with fake cheer, pulling the fox too his feet. 


“Wait! No I- Ack! Stop! Lurks! Johnny come on! I’ll tell the truth!” He exclaimed as Lurks began pulling him towards the gravity pit. 

“Oh yeah? Start talking bruise-boy.” He commanded, victorious.

“M- my brother beat me up, and my dad said I could come back when I had a replacement Owmak Station for the one he smashed into my belly.” Tyler admitted, and Lurks had a verry confused face. 

That was not at all what he’d thought happened. “So what’s that got too do with you sleeping outside?” He asked, suspicion rising…

“I just… decided fuck it, why go back?” Tyler continued too admit.

The young fox didn’t know why he was spilling his guts too his older bully, but at the end of the day, what did he have too lose? His dignity? He just got felt up in public. At least, at the very least, he could hopefully keep his shoes. Looking up at Lurks, he noticed the bully had a very strange expression. He was being side-eyed. 

“So you’re a runaway? And your dad gave you a head start… Also nerd, I didn’t know you had a brother. Nobody at Sivestas dresses nearly as shitty as… Oh. You didn’t fall on that Owmak Station did you?” Lurks asked realizing something disheartening.


Tyler sighed, and looked up at Lurks. “He hit me in the gut with it til’ it exploded,” the fox confirmed before his eyes went back too his bare paws. 


Lurks looked over the fox, idly wondering something as they walked. “So then the black eye?” 
If Lurks were honest with himself, he was starting too feel a bit bad...


“Uhh, after that, they beat me up for breaking it, then we went too see dad.” Tyler explained, and glanced over again. “Can I have my shoes back now?” 

“Huh? Naw, I wanna play with you first.” Lurks might’ve felt bad about bullying this boy now, but he didn’t want too let this encounter end! 

Tyler swallowed thickly, his gut sinking like a lead ball. ‘Of course he wouldn’t let me go after that, what was I thinking?’ he thought as he gazed at the bully. For some reason his cock wouldn’t go down… The Fox was still hard as a rock, and he started too feel the urge too piss. “Play? W- what do you…” He trailed off.

Lurks just grinned and reached into his shadow, the magic splitting open and revealing a hidden space, and Tyler could just make out a round mass. The fox braced himself, it could be anything Lurks little bag of tricks. Then the darkness slid from the mass, revealing a basketball. “Oh…” He’d thought the bully would pull out something actually terrifying.

It then sunk in quickly, as he thought about it. Basketball. No shoes. Outside. “This is gonna suck…” He groused as Lurks just laughed, and lead the way too the fenced basketball court, on the opposite side of the pit. Tyler watched Lurks with trepidation, his hackles flaring every time the foxcat spun his shoes up, and his heart thundering in his chest whenever he’d throw them in the air. 
They always came back down, so Rads didn’t have too worry about them being chucked in the giant hole in the park. It did nothing for his nerves and heart rate. 

Still, he had too ask… “So… Why are you like this?” 
“Huh? What’s that supposed too mean, nerd?” 

Tyler realized he didn’t want this too get worse by calling it out. “Like, why ask about my life? What do you care?” 


“I was curious! So who did your paws? I saw those burn holes in your socks, and it wasn’t Heat, I asked!” He exclaimed, grinning as he glanced over at the fox. Seeing him sigh and drop his head again only made Lurks smile grow. His face was actually starting too hurt at this, but it was surprisingly fun being this chill with the loser.

Tyler sighed hard, and shrugged. “My brothers, they held me down and Roy used his thumb.” he confessed, looking up at Lurks, just in time too see a bit of a dark look pass over his face. “It’s not like its anything you guys haven’t done.” He hadn’t realized he’d said that aloud until he saw Lurks’ head whip around, eyes narrowed, brow furrowed. Smile gone. ‘FUCK! - I said that out loud! Shit!’ He realized with rampant panic.

“That’s different. Completely different.” He spoke with a deep intensity and conviction that made the fox wonder what the hell he meant. 
“Anyways, we’re here, lets play!” he said, before throwing the basketball into Tyler’s chest, his white fox fluff doing nothing too muffle the pain. 

He managed too catch it before it hit the ground though, surprising the poor fox as his arms rushed up too protect himself. He stared down bewildered at the object, and Lurks laughed again. “It’s a ball, nerd, you bounce it! Here, like this!” Lurks exclaimed before ripping it out of the other boy’s hands. Now Tyler noticed the shoes were around the bully’s neck, draped over the back and dangling. 

Lurks shifted his stance too one better suited for action, and began too dribble the ball in front of the boy. Tyler tried too replicate his stance, and got close, but it was still terrible in comparison. ‘Ohhh fuck he definitely wasn’t kidding…’ he realized as Lurks tossed the ball back too him. 

The albino fox caught it, and he made an attempt too dribble the ball. He got two bounces out of it before it bounced off the pavement at an angle and rolled off the path. “Pffftt! Hahaha! Go get it! You’re gonna dribble it all the way through the gate.” He taunted, and watched the embarrassed fox go and retrieve it. The spiky grass pricked at his feet, and he gingerly padded his way over too the ball. 

As he went, Lurks cocked an eyebrow… ‘Still, does he have tyoo go to the bathroom or something? There’s an idea.’ The stronger boy’s brain lit up with a cruel and malicious thought. “Hey Tyler! Stop!”He commanded, and the boy did as soon as he grabbed the ball. “You gotta piss don’t ya?” 

The cute little fox teen looked down over said ball, and indeed, he’d been walking around with morning wood this whole time. “Uhhh…” He sounded, and Lurks snorted.

“I asked you a question idiot, you gotta piss, right? You do take morning pisses, don’t you?” Lurks demanded, and the fox nodded.

“I dun gotta piss- Wait!” He exclaimed, the feeling hitting him now that he was thinking about it. His bladder was quite full. And then Lurks grinned, and Tyler felt a chill go down his spine. 

“So you do? That why you’re still hard as a rock, isn’t it? Go piss!” He ordered, and the fox looked around, and started in the direction of the bathroom. “Hey! I didn’t say go too the bathroom, there’s a fuckin bot in there that looks at your dick anyways. Go piss.” 

Well what do ya know? It seemed Tyler still had some dignity left too lose. The fox’s cock throbbed as he stopped, and stared at the ground, ball tucked up under his arm. He made no move too pull his cock out, but rather willed it too go down some. He really didn’t wanna piss in front of his bully… ‘Maybe he could go behind a tree?’ he wondered, before heading in the direction of the well-trimmed trees. They were thick enough he could stand behind one, and hide most of his cock from view. 

Suddenly he felt paws on his shoulders, yanking him back roughly. Lurks had closed the distance, and was now pulling him flush against his well-muscled chest. “Where you think you’re going, loser? I told you too piss.” He hissed in his ear, and Tyler’s ears immediately folded flush with his skull. He hadn’t been thinking about his cock while getting bullied, so he wasn’t blushing before…
But now? 

His face was hot, so hot it almost burned. “Hehe, you’re blushing so fucking hard, loser. Whip it out or I’ll do it for ya!” He exclaimed, loud and cheerful in his ear as his well-muscled arms started slowly sliding down the fox’s belly. 

Tyler’s mind went blank with fear. “NO! Lemme go!” he yelled, bringing his arms up, and trying desperately too pull away from Lurks. The bully only laughed behind him, and turned. Tyler stumbled forwards before his feet hit something and he went tumbling down! He barely brought his arms up in time too save his face, his elbows and knees hitting the ground hard! “Ahh, fuck…” 

Looking behind himself, he realized he tripped over the ball. He’d dropped it. Glancing quickly up at Lurks, he was laughing. “I- I don’t… I can do it! I don’t need help.” He said as he got up. 

“Yeah, sure ya don’t.” Lurks chirped, as he slid out his phone from his pocket and aimed the camera right at the boy. 

Tyler’s heart was thundering in his ears as he pulled the front of his shorts out and let his, admittedly impressive, nine incher flop out, and up. It was thick, black and throbbing. A knot the size of his fist was prominent at the base already. He heard the shutter click of a camera, and grabbed his cock. 

Hot tears welled up in his eyes as he stood there, trying, pushing against an annoying tightness. His cock was too hard for this. Looking over at Lurks, he could see the bully looked fucking elated, holding his phone up and recording him struggle against his boner. Flexing his pelvic floor, he forced a stream out. 
Hot piss began too lazily flow out of his cock, before stopping. “I- I… Please Lurks… I-” He choked back a sob and blinked, his tears started soaking into his fur around his eyes. They ran down as he stood there and cried. 

Lurks really was elated. Tyler never usually cried like this. Normally he’d just get pissed, or sigh in resignation. The bully was getting hard himself, recording this. The little fox grit his teeth and more piss splashed out into the grass. A slow stream flowed and the foxcat happily got all of it on camera. 

Tyler’s face screwed up in a grimace, that sort of strangled grin he’d always accidentally do when he was feeling like doing something cheeky. And he did, Grunting loudly, the fox turned, and his piss splashed all over Lurks’ basketball. 

He kept vindictively pissing until his bladder was emptied, running down all over it, and splattering up over both boy’s legs. 

Lurks kept filming it. 

He didn’t even look up at Lurks until he was done, and he realized the bully hadn’t stopped him. Lurks mouth was a bit open, his tongue out in concentration, a sort of open-eyed blep. Their eyes met, and Lurks grinned widely. “Nice one! You’re still hard as fuckin rock though, nerd!” 


Tyler looked down, and he was, yes. He was exposed naked in front of Lurks. ‘Why isn’t he mad!? He should be pissed! Heh, pissed,’ “snerk~” He strangled a chuckle at the pun, but was still bewildered. Lurks should, by all rights be angry about this!

Then he looked over the bully, and saw it. The foxcat’s own basketball shorts… Hadn’t had a lump nearly that size in the front before. “Heh, I got your ball…” 

Lurks nodded, and put his phone back into his pocket. “Your splatter from that got me, too, dork.” He said as he walked forwards. Tyler took a step back, but Lurks wasn’t doing it slowly or menacingly, he just reached down, and picked up his ball. “It smells like your piss now, did you have too do that?” He asked, again not mad. 

‘Jokes on him, that was actually fucking adorable.’ Lurks thought,  “So you’re done pissing?” He asked, smirking still. 

Tyler wasn’t responding at all, his blood rushing in his ears. ‘This is a wet dream. It’s gonna get sexy after this… Fuck I just wet myself!’ he thought, panicking slightly as he tried too force himself awake. 
He squeezed his eyes shut and concentrated on waking up, when he suddenly had the wind, very painfully knocked out of him! His ass crashed into the grass, boner finally deflating somewhat.

Lurks had planted a solid punch, although light coming from him, in the fox’s gut. “You flinched before I even got up too you, wuss.” 

“Fuck, I’m not dreaming… OW!” He groaned. His paw found his belly, and he gave his fluff a pet too soothe the pain. Focusing some yellow into his hand, he smoothed the pain away and got up. 

“Wha? No, you’re not… Do you dream about me often, Ty?” Lurks asked, sounding a bit confused at first, but it audibly became clear too him what was going on. ‘Awww! Tyler’s got a crush on me! … That’s fucking weird, I beat him up the last time I saw him, he was black and blue! Although…’ Lurks considered that if his family was also hurting him like this, then it would make sense he’d look past it… somehow? 

He didn’t know, but Tyler… “Ah what? Uhhm, n- not really?” His blush hadn’t faded this entire time. His refusal too look Lurks in the snout was telling though. 
So Lurks threw the ball at him again, the ball still totally soaked in piss. 


“Here, I’ll make you a deal, you one vs one me, and if you win, I’ll give you your kicks back and let you go, go about my exercise, and won’t harass you as long as we’re both in the park.” He offered, watching Tyler instinctively catch it.


“Eeeuuugh!” He exclaimed as he realized he caught a ball covered in piss. He dropped it immediately in disgust, it felt like his fur was trying too crawl off his hand. 
“Eww… Okay, but what about if you win?” He wasn’t gonna give up the chance too be let go basically scott-free.

“Well, easy, I give you your kicks back, Buuuut…” He trailed off, this is where he got him.
“If I win, I get you.” 

“M- Me? What do you mean me?” He asked as he looked around for something too wipe off on. Seeing nothing, and Lurks picking the ball up again, the fox sighed. 

“I mean, you become mine, instead of doing whatever stupid thing you had planned for today, you finish exercising with me and then we go home too my place.” He explained. “Not like you were gonna go home anyways, right?” 
Lurks sounded far too cheerful as he explained these rules. 

He would’ve asked what would happen if he refused the whole thing, but he knew the answer too that before he even asked. Letting out a huge sigh, he resigned himself too defeat.

“So can I just surrender or are you gonna force me too play anyways?” He asked, maybe he could get out of sports with his bully?

“You mean,  give you your shoes back and take you home with me? What you don’t even want a chance at freedom?” Lurks asked, incredulous. 

“I mean it’s not like I’m gonna win, you’re on the basketball team, one of the best players, and I’m…” 

“A weak lil nerd who’s touched a ball more today than you ever have before outside of gym class? Yeah? You should still try, loser!” Lurks teased, coming over beside Tyler, and slapping the smaller fox on the back. The sound of that slap was audible from the path, and Tyler winced and stumbled forwards.

“Oww! Okay, okay, I’ll play!” Rads exclaimed, that pat smarted, even if it looked friendly. Reaching back down, he picked up the ball. It was STILL wet with piss. He cringed as he noticed, but made his way onto the basketball court. 
Lurks was, of course following close behind, too ensure he didn’t run. 
Or so Ty thought, as the foxcat was ogling his ass. ‘He fills those shorts out nicely, I’m definitely gonna fuck it.’ “Good boy, you’re gonna get acquainted with all kinds of balls today.” He exclaimed, and Tyler wondered…

He was starting too get suspicious, Lurks was acting strangely. More grabby and less punchy. Still plenty punchy enough too let slide, but as his bare paws touched the plastirubber floor of the court, he felt something brush against his ass as Lurks walked by. 
His heart sped up, and his blush was only going down a bit, his face a mild pink through his fluff. 

His heart was thundering hard, and it felt like it was in his throat, and he could hear it in his ears as he began too attempt too dribble the ball. 

He angled his hand down, and dropped it, and slapped it when it bounced up, and then it promptly veered left and went bouncing towards the fence!

“Hahaha! You’re supposed too cup your hands out, like this, nerd!” This would normally preclude Lurks going and getting the ball and showing him, however the foxcat was impatient, and the ball halted in midair before zipping immediately over too his hand. 

Then he passed Tyler the ball again, only this time he grabbed the normal fox’s hand with both of his own. Lurks hands were warm, and firm as the bully pushed the boy’s fingers into the appropriate position. “Now don’t lock your fingertips, or I’ll break’em.” He threatened, and tested the boy’s fingertips. The fox was making an effort too hold them in place.
”The fuck did I Just say!” Lurks yelled, and Tyler relaxed his fingertips. 

“Good boy.” He said with a grin, before stepping back. “Now try it, and hopefully, this time, you won’t suck so bad!” 

Tyler swallowed, and successfully dribbled the ball, it bounced up right where it was wanted. All he had too do was keep his fingers springy, and angle his hand just right. He felt a sudden rush of confidence, he could do this! 

…

About thirty minutes later and Lurks had thoroughly debunked the myth that had formed in Tyler’s head. The fox had run straight for the basket, but as soon as he threw, he’d missed, Lurks caught it. Then he never saw the ball again. 

“Heheh, fifteen and Oh, now put your kicks on, nerd, you’re coming home with me!” Lurks exclaimed, and Tyler barely was able too catch the sneakers thrown at his head. He set about untying the knots in the laces, focusing on that rather than his less-than-wanted sleepover.

Tyler was panting as he fought with them, when they suddenly came undone. He could feel Lurks magic pushing the knots apart, pulled extra tight from where they were bouncing around Lurks’ neck. Now loose enough too pull apart, he quickly pulled them on and tied them. 
Lurks watched like a hawk the whole time. 

“Man, that was fun, really even if I barely worked up a sweat… I should play on my morning runs more often. Especially if I got a little loser too crush when I’m doing it!” he continued, patting Tyler on his back, again hard enough too leave a red handprint as the fox got up.

Tyler’s ears were pressed against his skull as he looked over at Lurks. “Okay… so where too?”
The taller foxcat just grinned. 

“Well, now we finish my circuit around the park, and then head back too my place…” He trailed off, and Tyler looked down. 
Lurks’ bulge was bigger than it normally was, even for being in the middle of bullying.

“In fact, fuck finishing the run, lets just go!” He exclaimed, grabbing the fox by the wrist and leading him out of the park. People had begun too stream in, and they caught a few odd looks as the muscular teen drug his ‘friend’ around, ball tucked under his other arm. 

It was all Tyler could do too not trip over his own feet. Behind him, he could smell it… Lurks had built up a bit of a sweat, but that wasn’t what the main scent his vulpine nose was picking up was. 
The fox could tell the other boy was aroused. Lurks was horny, visibly and audibly so. Apprehension boiled in his guts as he was drug along. 

They reached the street soon enough, and ground cars zipped by in both directions. Lurks stopped abruptly, and grinned at his new catch, before lifting his foot up. Tyler barely jumped ouit of the way as a swift black shadow shot out of the wall next too him, the sleek black hoverboard coming too a halt under his bully’s foot.


This device was more ‘flying surfboard’ than ‘flying skateboard’ like most boards Tyler had observed, and it took him a moment too realize… “Where did you get a racing board?” He asked as Lurks pulled him close. 

“My dad comes across things like this from time too time, don’t worry about it.” Lurks replied, before punching Tyler in the gut, and as he doubled over in surprise, whisked him off his feet, and into the sky!

“O- Owww.. Why?” Tyler moaned as they ascended, and Lurks smirked down at him. He was carrying the boy bridal style, his kicks swinging in the air with his head tucked against Lurks’ shoulder. 

“A gut punch keeps a lot more nerds than just you docile, we gotta make sure you don’t squirm as we’re flying!” 

“Ah- I woulda held still…” 

“Not if you knew what was coming, and besides, it’s fun too beat you up!” Lurks exclaimed, and Tyler immediately straightened out, pushing against Lurks arms and chest as he tried too get free! “ACK! Hey! You’ll fall and we’re a mile up!” 


“Everyone knows how too slow a fall!” 
“You’ll get hit by a car!” Lurks exclaimed, and just at that moment, they passed a skybus, zipping by underneath the large machine. 

Tyler’s eyes widened as he considered that was a very real possibility, and looked down. There were rows of skylanes between him and the ground, and while the majority of the lower ones were empty, the upper ones weren’t, and they were zipping through the median zones. 

As he swallowed the sudden lump that formed in his throat, he stopped resisting. Then Lurks banked a hard right, and tossed the fox over his shoulder! “Wah!” He exclaimed, tail now hiked into the air, and blowing in the wind. 

Then they came too a halt as the light faded. They’d arrived. “We’re here loser, calm down.” Lurks commanded as he glided into his building’s vehicle entrance. The room Tyler looked up in was a small, relatively speaking, hangar for skycars and the occasional starfighter, however those were rare. 
Mostly because they were military or mercenary owned.

Which added a question too Tyler’s mind. “So who’s is that?” He asked, pointing towards a gunmetal gray dart shaped interceptor with clearly defined guns mounted on its fuselage, and red stripes along the three fins protruding from the rear. Another pair of smaller air maneuvering fins decorated the nose, and had a ghost painted on the nose. 

“Huh? Oh, that’s Jasper’s.” Lurks answered casually. 

“But who’s Jasper?” 

“Dad’s babysitter, he’s also my arcana teacher when I’m out with him.” he explained, pulling over onto a catwalk, and moving too set down his victim. 


“… What?” Tyler asked, having next-too-no context. 

“What? Did you ever wonder why I’m only at school every other week or so during the off-season?” Lurks asked, smirking as Tyler maneuvered himself carefully onto the catwalk. 


Now standing freely, the boy looked up at Lurks. “No? I thought you just skipped if you didn’t have a sport too play.” 

“Pfft~ Get real! I have too maintain at least a B average too play basketball. Luckily when I’m out of school, there’s Jasper.” He explained, before landing on the catwalk himself, and with a wave of his hand and flex of his magic, his hoverboard returned too its dimensional pocket.

Tyler nodded, considering where he was, a tower he’d never been in, which was obviously where Lurks lived. He just wished Lurks wasn’t so hard. Now that he was standing upright again, he could see it, the foxcat’s bulge was enormous!

“Come on nerd, I know I’m hot, but we gotta go!” he exclaimed, grabbing Tyler’s wrist and pulling him along. They pased through an automatic door, and down a hallway, and Lurks yanked him violently into an elevator. 


Tyler barely had any time too take in the scenery, but the building seemingly enjoyed its dark earth tones for walls. The elevator however, was distinctly a metal box, and made no illusions that it wasn’t a metal box. It didn’t have a solid set of doors, they were instead made of perforated sheet steel in a zigzagging pattern. These zigzags were on individual panels that folded back, into the sides of the doorframe. 
It was also quite see-through. 

Suddenly inside of this metal box with Lurks in close proximity, he felt even more nervous, and with Lurks having just pressed a button too take them up, there was nothing left too distract him, or Tyler, for that matter, other than watching floors pass. 

Lurks however, imediately turned his attention too his fox, eyes sliding up and down the boy’s form. Tyler shrunk against the wall, and Lurks stepped closer. “Why so scared suddenly, nerd?” 

“A- are we gonna have sex?” he blurted out, before clamping both paws over his snout, blushing furiously.

“Am I gonna fuck you, you mean? Yeah, you’re gonna lose your virginity today, ‘swhy I hurried home.” He explained, before grabbing Tyler’s arm, and lifting it above his head. “You’re such a cute lil loser…” 

“W”ha- But- wh?-MPH!” Tyler stammered as Lurks forced his head over the shorter boy’s, before meeting his blushing, stammering maw in a kiss. The little nerd tasted sweet, his tongue pushing deep into the fox’s mouth while the fox… He brought his free hand up too push him off. Lurks simply grabbed it, and with little effort, pinned it up with his other arm. 

Now free too kiss and grope freely, he humped forwards, grinding his massive bulge into the smaller one, sending pleasure shooting up both boy’s spines as Lurks dry humped. 

The boys made out until the elevator arrived, Lurks kissing and humping furiously, a hand reaching up Tyler’s shirt, exposing fields of white fluff too the bully. 

Tyler, for his part, was panicking. ‘What if someone sees!’ was the only thought in his head as he squirmed, each motion only pressing his own hardening cock against Lurks’ dick, separated only by undies and pants.  

Lurks finally pulled off as the doors opened, and Tyler was left gasping for air. “Huhhh! Haaaah, Oh man, holy shit… You’re serious… I- Why are you so mean about it?” He asked immediately, before Lurks had a chance too change the subject again. 

His response was cryptic; “Cuz it’s most of the fun.” 

“Wha? You mean?” ‘Being mean too me is fun? Oookay…’ the fox thought with mounting concern as Lurks let his arms go.

“Don’t worry, I’m not gonna kill you, just bully you and rearrange your insides. So just like school but with more me fucking you!” Lurks happilyt explained, tail swishing behind him as he took Tyler by the arm again. 

“I can walk by myself, you know…” He complained, and tugged experimentally at his arm. 
Lurks shook his head and tightened his grip. 

“Nah, you could also run away, I’m not letting go, dude.” He said as he walked the other boy down the hall. Tyler noticed they were going at a more relaxed pace. The walls of the building were a nice creamy tan, a stark contrast too the jet black and gray metal with white lettering and numbers on the exterior. The floors were all covered in the same thin black carpet, however. 

He also noticed that the doors into apartments were much further apart than his own building’s. 

Lurks eventually came too a stop at one, pulling the door open, and the fox inside.

The foxcat drug the boy through his living room, rushing past and too his bedroom. Once Tyler really looked around, however, he noticed this place was fucking nice. Specifically, it had a second floor, which they were rushing towards. Looking back over his shoulder, he saw an orange head poke up from behind the couch…

Lurks had too slow down on the stairs, the foxcat wanted too take them two at a time, but he didn’t want too let Tyler make a run for it.

Tyler, however, was beginning too lag behind as what was going on sank in.

His feet felt like lead as they came too a stop in front of the bully’s simple looking bedroom door. “I- Are we really gonna…” He asked, a dense lump in his throat. 

“Heheh, yeah loser, your losing all sorts of things todayt, whether you want too or not.” Lurks exclaimed, tail swishing behind him, his cock still growing in those red and black basketball shorts. 

Lurks guided the fox into his room, and pulled the door shut behind him, and Tyler’s ear flicked up when he heard it lock. 

The fox boy took in the room he was about too lose his virginity in. A teens room was typically a bit of a mess, and Lurks’ room was no different. Black and red sheets on his twin sized bed knocked askew, a few cans of energy drinks on his desk, that held the tell-tale signs of a holoscreen that was currently off. A big black gaming chair, sitting at that desk, and Lurks dataslate, which he’d been given at the start of school but Tyler hadn’t seen since. 
Glancing at one wall, he noticed Lurks had one hell of a sneaker collection… An entire wall by the large windows facing out had a rack that stretched over half of it, all with various high tops, and a few pairs of running shoes. He thought he recognized a few pairs, and one in particular near the top he definitely recognized.

They were his, Lurks stole his gold high tops he got from a friend about a month ago. 

And now he was gonna steal his virginity. 

His eyes looked up at the window, and he had too do a double-take! Along the many cables that decorated the top of the buiilding they were in, running various things from the Urionet and more, were boy’s shoes. “Wha? Why are?” 

“Oh, those used too be owned by nerds that live in the building. I think those belonged too a tiger cub named Ryan, those over there too a human nerd on the fifth floor, so you know, the usual reasons.” He helpfully explained, pointing out various cool kicks dangling outside. Tyler began too get the feeling this wasn’t the first time Lurks had a boy up here.

“How-” 
“How’d I get away with it? Very carefully. More carefully than I’m about too be with you, lil runaway loser bitch. You ready too get your insides rearranged?” Lurks interjected, before grabbing his fox and guiding him over too his kicks. “Those were yours… You know you never got sneaks as nice as those after I took’em. I bet that was fortuitous, huh?” He asked, looking at the fox, studying his face. 

Tyler was really feeling the anxiety now. Clearly Lurks was gonna fuck him, but he wanted more bullying in first. “A- Actually yeah, one of my brothers would’ve taken them when I got home, so…” he admitted, glancing up at the bully hesitantly. 

“Well, put’em on. You’ll be wearing those now.” he commanded with a smirk, and Tyler slowly stepped over, grabbed them, and made his way too the bed. Once they were on the fox’s feet, his beans secure in the plush warmth of gold and white nikes, he looked up. 

Lurks almost wished he hadn’t, he couldn’t contain himself anymore. The foxcat let out a purring growl as he leapt, jumping on Tyler and pinned the white fox too the bed!

“AHH!” He let out a squeak as he felt Lurks paws push up his shirt, the bully’s eyes taking on an even darker glint as he tugged open Tyler’s shorts, a paw sliding under the elastic band and grabbing at his crotch. The bully was all over him, hands tugging down his shorts, and in his panic, Tyler tried too stop him. 


Tyler, for all his sudden fear, was starting too get hard, his body reacting in anticipation of sex, while his mind, Tyler himself, panicked. He frantically grabbed at the front of his shorts, and tried too hold them up. “W- wait! Lurks I-” 

“Not waiting,” Lurks muttered as he forcibly pulled the fox’s shorts too his knees. His tail tried too flop up, but both Lurks, and now the boy’s own shorts were in the way. Resting a knee on said shorts, Lurks looked over his nerd. Skinny, flat belly covered in a soft field of white fur, a quarter-hard cock poking free of his sheath. “So your cock is black huh? Interesting.” He commented as he grabbed at it, Tyler’s hands rushed too stop him, but soon the fox felt his dick get enclosed in a soft, strong grip. 


He let out a moan as his hands stopped just before Lurks’ own, and the bully began too kneed at it, coaxing it free of his sheath. Tyler’s dick grew as the bully’s groping sent tingles up his belly and spine, his cock lengthening once again. He glanced down in apprehension, and Lurks smirked at the hesitation in his eyes. “You scared of something, loser?”

“Wha? N- no… I’ve just” He was cut off by his own moan, his knot was starting too form, and Lurks just squeezed it. “Ahh, never done something like this before… And I haven’t even seen yours yet…” 

“Hehe, well, I got somethin for you too be scared of, bitch, lets see,” Lurks then got up, and pushed the front of his shorts down. 
Tyler was a bit confused at first. Why was he only able too see the knot? 

Indeed, Lurks cock had grown down his pantleg as he’d been molesting the fox, and Tyler realized, that the extra heat against his leg wasn’t, in fact, Lurks bulging muscles of his own leg. “Hehe, I pushed it down a bit,” he explained, and quickly rearranging his jock, the bully pulled it free…

The Tyler was even more confused. “Ah fuck” Lurks swore, and the fox could see, Lurks cock was caught on his shorts…


The entire shaft was. 

“Hehe, downsides too having spikes. Plus side? You’re gonna scream so loud my little brother’ll hear you down stairs!” he bragged as he fought with it. Now, Tyler was pretty huge, he had a more than respectable eight incher. But Lurks? 

Lurks wasn’t even fully hard yet. The foxcat pulled his cock free and it was easily as big as the fox’s. Then the bully gave it a few strokes. Tyler could see the pleasure spread across his bully’s face as Lurks worked. He watched the bully actually push the spikes of his cock up as he stroked it, and too Tyler’s steadily mounting horror, it got bigger. 


“N- No.” 
“Hmm?”
“D- don’t stick that in me… please?” He began too beg, and Lurks grinned. 

“What did I say when you came in here? You’re getting fucked, loser.” He explained, smirking at him as he stroked. 

“I- it’s- No! No- no no no!” He began too rant, kicking and squirming against the foxcat as he squirmed on the bed, pushing away from him in raw terror. It was getting too big! He was definitely bigger than him, and more of the giant monster emerged from Lurks sheath at every moment. 

Lurks grinned even wider. “That’s the spirit nerd!” He exclaimed happily, his cock surging in his hands as he stroked. Gripping Tyler’s hip with his free hand, he pulled the fox back down in a display of terrifying strength. Now with the balls touching, Lurks dropped his cock next too Tyler’s. 

He could see it clearly, the knot was forming, and it was, easily twice as long as his own. “Nice dick nerd, mine’s bigger, heheh.” he then rubbed his cock down against Tyler’s fur, pulling and grinding against him. 


He could feel the spikes on the long, warm rod, they caught and scraped against his own dick, and he gasped. He could even feel them, individually, through his fur. They were sharp. “Y- your too big… L- Lurks it won’t fit! It can’t fit! Please!” He begged, tears welling in his eyes. 


Lurks’ grin never faltered. “Sure it will, it’s just gonna hurt like a bitch! Now be a good boy and fight it, loser!” He commanded, and Tyler could see the foxcat’s black striped tail swishing behind him. 

Tyler glared at him defiantly, and smirked himself. After all, it was going too happen anyways, why fight it? Especially since that was exactly what Lurks wanted.

Instead, he swallowed his fear, grabbed his legs and pulled them up, holding them open for Lurks. “G- Go ahead… It won’t fit though.” His voice trembled, betraying his confident words as a bluff. 

Lurks smile did, in fact, falter this time, his eyes narrowing into a glare as his lips curled, revealing the fangs of his maw. “Cheeky bitch.” He snarled, and whipped his cock back, lining up immediately with Tyler’s pink, virgin hole. Lurks noticed the color difference, and idly wondered what the fox would look like shaved. He was obviously sporting a dual colored hide underneath all that fluff.

 Tyler’s false bravado nearly faltered as he realized all he’d done was accelerate the time of his skewering. Steeling himself, he adjusted his grip on his legs, and wiggled his lower half with his arms, involuntarily gasping as his hole tickled against Lurks cockhead.


“You’re gonna regret this so fucking much, loser!” He exclaimed, and immediately began pressing forwards. No lube makes for hell at every step of the way.

The fox boy screamed as Lurks pushed hard against his too small hole, the bully grabbing his hips and working his cock hard against his entrance. Pain surged up Tyler’s spine, and Lurks shot a line of precum from his tip at the sound of his sudden screams. 

This was enough too get him in there, and Lurks smirked at the fox suddenly going horse. “Tips in.” he chirped, and Tyler panted. 

“Holy fuck you were right! Take it out! Take it out! It hurts so much!” He exclaimed, pain wracking his body. Lurks only laughed in response.

“Why the hell would I do that? You’re really tight…” he asked, voice low, barely audible over Tyler’s high pitched shrieks. “Told ya my lil brother would hear, hehe.” He teased as he pushed forwards. Tyler let out a fresh battery of screams as Lurks tore something inside him too get more cock in.

“Mmmm~” The foxcat moaned as he sunk in, Tyler was tight, and constantly clenching, Letting out a grunt of effort, he pushed forwards, crushing that resistance, and the clenching felt great. “That’s it nerd, fight it, every step of my way, make me earn this fuckin conquest, heheh.” Lurks taunted as his cock throbbed. 

Too Tyler, it felt like a steel rod was being jammed up his ass, and somehow, it was feeling even dryer than it was a second ago! 
The scent of blood began too hit the air between the boys, and Lurks only got harder. “Man, you’re leaking dork lube already? Usually boys last until I pull back for the first thrust, but you…” Lurks grabbed Tyler’s hips and pulled him high. Ass in the air, Lurks put his own foot next too Tyler’s head, giving him a great view of Lurks shoes as the bully adjusted a bit.

Then the foxcat roughly slammed all the way too the knot! 

Tyler screamed like he’d never screamed before, golden light worked around his but as automatic magic engrams kicked in, stopping most of the damage from Lurks enormous rod plunging through his ass.  The fox took a breath, and grabbed Lurks by his tanktop straps, and pulled his face in. Preathing in deeply, he screamed all the pain he was in into Lurks’ face! 

“Dude! Did you even brush your teeth last night? Your breath smells like old rabbit!” Lurks mocked, grinding his knot against Tyler’s demolished ring. Tyler could see a lump in his belly, Lurks’ cock was pushing all trhe way through his body. “Holy fuck nerd, you’re so tight… I love virgin losers… Hnng~You ready for me too pull back?” 

“Ahgllnghh~” Tyler projected, agony strangling his words in his throat. 


“Man, I’m gonna have too use proper lube next time, but man, you’re convulsing so cutely!” Lurks exclaimed, before leaning in and capturing Tyler’s maw with a smooch. The poor fox barely realized he was making out as the muscular bully stole his screams. 

Lurks panted into Tyler’s mouth, and let the boy’s magic work, numbing the tremendous pain he was in from his actions. Lurks could feel the damage healing around his cock, and grinned. Finally, after what felt like an eternity just enjoying being almost balls deep inside Tyler’s virginal rump, savoring the feeling of the easily ruined velvet cavern around his shaft, pressing down on his spikes, Lurks began too move again. 

As he pulled back, his spikes immediately caught, digging in and gripping at the fox’s insides, and he just kept pulling. He let out a loud moan, on par with Tyler’s screams as his spikes were forced back, sending waves of intense pleasure down his shaft, and up his spine. He pulled back by four inches, the majority of his cock still inside as he slammed back in, spearing Tyler’s insides again. 

Tyler let out a higher pitched scream as Lurks speared his rump again, the spikes sawing away at his hole for the first time, and Lurks purred. 

He continued purring loudly as he fucked, in and out, back and forth, making long strokes and going slowly, savoring his spikes dragging along his new nerd’s insides. “Holy fuck this is good. Your guts are so soft, loser!” he exclaimed, his spikes flicking out blood and fluids as he plunged through the weaker boy. 

Lurks felt his cock drooling inside his loser, practically pissing out precum, and his spikes grinding into the walls of the squealing little nerd beneath him. He wondered, if he used his lube, would Tyler be in so much pain? “Worth experimenting with later,” The foxcat said aloud, dragging his rough spikes over the foxes prostate. His dick was so huge, that if he’d properly prepared the boy, the fox would be screaming very differently as he pulverized his spots deep inside.

As it was, he drank in Tyler’s pain, that sweet suffering was a delicious nectar of torment, and did all sorts of funny things too the foxcat’s mind.

Lurks leaned down as his balls churned, pulling the fox into a tight cuddle, Tyler instinctively grabbing onto him for comfort and support, even though he was the one causing his intense agony. 
Tyler’s ass bled, the blood pouring out onto Lurks’ sheets, easily obscured by their black and red colors, only looking like a wet spot despite the copper smell in the air. 

Lurks couldn’t see it, but the fluff around his victim’s ass was staining red as he fucked, powerslamming his cock back and forth meant his spikes were going from cutting through fox sphincter, too being massaged by soft fur. 

Tyler’s body released an aura of pain, his magic going slightly nuts as he was brutalized. His autonimous engrams didn’t react in a way that helped, the fox never anticipating that someone would want too touch him, let alone against his will, and with the stronger mage overhead, they were overpowered anyways. 

All he could do on that front was heal his ass, which was immediately carved back open by the enormous pillar of meat and suffering being lodged into his bowels. 

Above him, Lurks purred with every thrust, squeezing him tightly against him. Afterwards, Tyler would be able too isolate that specifically, as it sent vibrations throughout his body, but relaxing him little. 

His whole form shuddered, and Lurks smooched him again.  It was all he could do too grip the sheets and cry, his screams dying down into just pure, agonized moans and sobbing. 

Fortunately for the fox, a certain foxcat’s balls felt like they were boiling. After holding back his nut for several moments, the bully slammed his knot hard against Tyler’s tormented rear, and the fox could feel it pulse, and Lurks overpowered his sounds with one loud moan. 

Thick creamy ropes shot into the fox’s interior, painting his colon and more with thick foxcat cum as Lurks relished the pleasure of each hot blast, shooting up his cock. “Mmmmm, fuck loser… How’s it feel too lose your virginity?” He teased, laying on top of him and still purring hard. 

All Tyler could do was cry, cry and get angry. “Fuck you…” He muttered, hoping that Lurks didn’t hear, despite his head being right next to the smaller fox’s mouth. 

“Haha! That’s a new one! Most losers just cry, you mad bro?” He asked with a malicious smirk, and Tylerl, fighting against the pain, and spinning a new engram into existence too generally block it out, reared back an arm and swung a wild punch at his tormentor! 

Lurks caught it and pinned his arm back too the bed, and laughed. “Hahaha! I knew there was a reason I liked ya! Still, enough of that for now, here, drink this.” He produced a red bottle from his bedside drawer, the wood sliding sound breaking the semi-silence that had settled over the two boys since Lurks’ thunderous orgasm. 

He could actually see his load through Tyler’s belly, a slightly swollen lump and fluidfilled space around the end of his cock.

Grinning as he shifted, he continued smirking at his victim. “You’re gonna wanna drink that AFTER I pull out, you ready?” He asked, still full of energy, like he hadn’t just raped a boy and busted deep inside of him. 

“Gyah, you fucking stamina monster, just do it already!” the fox snapped, and squeezed his eyes shut as Lurks finally pulled out. 
Tyler was tempted too throw the potion at Lurks and gag him too death on it, but he was reasonably sure what it was, and his ass hurt so much. As he uncorked the homemade bottle, he smelled the liquid inside. It smelled like regeneration and rejuvenation, and also like Lurks. He frowned, but swigged down the alchemical concoction anyways. 

He grimaced as he realized just how Lurks made this healing potion, but he couldn’t deny that it worked. His ass healed over, as good as new, the pain washed away like dirt being sprayed off of a sidewalk, leaving a nice, clean feeling in the wake of his defilement.

He even felt more energized than before he drank it… ‘so this is Lurks’ stamina? Holy shit how much energy does he have?’ Tyler wondered. 

His healing potions were like an unending font of energy, and Tyler felt like he could just spring right up and run away! Unfortunately for him, Lurks was still looming over him, but that changed as he rolled over too the side. 

With a wave of his hand and a flex of white and blue mana, the room was suddenly spotless, and smelled like cinnamon. Tyler also, the blood vanishing from his fur and Lurks sheets, the cum as well, except for the amount he could still feel inside of him, lubricating his insides. 

Looking over at Lurks, he went and moved too get up with a huff. Only for a pair of dark gray arms with red chevrons too pull him back down! “Ahh! Fuck no! You already had your fun asshole!” Tyler exclaimed angrily as he pulled against Lurks’ arms violently.

“Yeah, but you haven’t, you’re fuckin feisty! Feisty is fun!” He exclaimed as he yanked him back into bed. 

“No, get off me! Lemme go you fuck!” He protested, struggling against his bully’s iron grip. 

“Nah, where the fuck would you even go, anyways?” 

“I’m going home, at least I don’t get a fuckin bladed club shoved up my ass there! And haven’t you done enough!?” He demanded, glaring at the foxcat. 

The ass had the temerity too shrug! 

“I mean, from my perspective? No. There’s still lots too do. Hey, didn’t they burn the fuck outta your feet and then curse it so you couldn’t heal it?” Lurks asked, his curiosity building. 

“That’s different…”

“Is it though? They probably enjoyed your screaming and squealing in pain, and I enjoyed those too, so there isn’t that much difference, the only difference is that you’re also getting laid.” 

Tyler was sure Lurks’ logic was completely flawed, but he didn’t have the knowledge too understand how. 


“Hey, it just occurred too me, but you haven’t eaten today, want soime food before or after I make you feel good?” Lurks asked with a smirk. 

Tyler blinked. “Fucking what!? You just fucking… Fucking raped me! I was bleeding all over your bed from my ass not a  minute ago!” He ranted, and Lurks nodded happily, only pissing Tyler off more.

“Yeah I know, it was hot, especially the part where my knot was grinding against your asshole and you were gripping my sheets as you thrashed back and forth!” Lurks bragged as he pulled Tyler horizontal again.

The fox’s ears pressed against his skull. Lurks at least wasn’t denying that it happened… “Do you have to sound so happy about it?” he sniped, and Lurks just laughed. 

“Yeah it was horrible for ya-” 
“{It felt like you were shoving a fucking saw up my ass! I thought I was gonna die!” Tyler cut him off, and Lurks rolled his eyes. 

“Oh please loser, I wouldn’t kill ya… probably gonna make you wish I did though, now you want food or- wait,  why am I asking?” He paused and asked himself, before pulling Tyler up too his feet with him, showing off that impressive strength again. 
Shifting his grip too a headlock before Tyler had a chance too process what was going on, Lurks was dragging him out of his room by his head! 

The foxcat quickly drug the stumbling albino out of his room, knocking his glasses askew as they rounded the corner for the stairs, Tyler grabbed the railing, trying too pull away, but too no avail. Lurks successfully drug him downstairs. 

A suspicious, musky smell greeted them as they stumbled into the living room. “Aww man, Jacob, you couldn’t even clean the air? Or did you just finish?” Lurks asked, and the yellow, small head Tyler saw earlier popped up again, the fox realized it was actually a much smaller, and much more orange foxcat.

“Oh, just finished, so that’s the loser yoo’ve been talking about recently?” the now identified Jacob, asked as he looked Tyler up and down. “Dude you screamed like a little bitch! Was his ass tight?” 

“Uh huh! I’m making him some noodles.” Lurks explained, letting go of Tyler’s neck and pulling him into the kitchen by his arm. Tyler was relieved for the opportunity too pull his pants up, blushing hard as he knew Jacob saw him naked.


“Awww! You looked good with your pants around your knees!” Jacob called as he was pulled away, making Tyler blush fiercely as he was led into the kitchen. 

He hard a pair of thumps behind him as Lurks got into the fridge, but thought nothing of it as he stood there and saw the foxcat pull out a plastic stasis box. “Ohhh are you cooking?” Came from behind him, and Tyler jumped! 

He hadn’t seen or heard Jacob come into the room, the blond boy was much shorter than either boy, but he carried himself much like his older brother. 
“Yeah Jacob, you want some?” Lurks asked, and the younger cub nodded excitedly. ”Good, get the teriyaki down from the cabinet.” He said, gesturing too the pantry while he opened the stasis box too check its contents. Beef. “Yeah, I’m gonna have too cut this.” He said as he took it over too the counter, kicking the fridge behind him. 

Jacob could smell the fresh meat, as could Tyler, both creature’s noses immediately identifying food in the vicinity. Jacob’s pupils narrowed into slits as his tail wagged. ‘He must really enjoy his beef.’ Tyler noted, and Lurks glared at his little brother. 

“No swiping til it’s at least partially cooked! You don’t want worms, do you?” Lurks threatened, and Jacob shrugged. “Fucking disgusting! Get out of the kitchen!” He exclaimed, slamming down the beef container. Jacob’s tail shot straight up, his fluff standing on end, ears folded back slightly, and it seems he realized what he just shrugged too. 


“Wait! Lurks, I was just joking!” He defended, and Lurks had been smirking ever since he slammed that container down.

“Sure ya were worm-butt.” He teased before holding his hand out too his little brother, who promptly jumped, and rushed over too the cabinet. 


He passed his big brother the sauce, and the foxcat got started. As he did, Jacob wandered over too Tyler, and pulled out his phone. The fox’s red eyes locked with the smaller foxcat’s. Then he pressed play and his attention went immediately back too his phone. 

The fox cub stood there, lost as Lurks cooked, watching closely as he had nothing else too do, his little brother leaving the kitchen after a while. As he finished cutting the meat and putting it on too fry, Lurks reached out and pinned Tyler against the counter. “So you hungry yet?” He asked with a grin, “I notice you haven’t run away yet.” He commented, invading the nerd’s personal space. He felt Lurks hot breath over his fur, and blushed hard. The foxcat smooched him on the maw suddenly, his tongue forcing its way inside and around his teeth. 

Lurks broke that kiss after a few minutes of straight making out. Tyler didn’t have the drive or m9otivation too push the older boy off of him. He felt an upwelling of sadness as his bully went too go cut onions and mushrooms, slightly fucking with time over the meat too ensure it didn’t burn.

Tyler sighed heavily and trudged out too the living room, and then; “Hey Jacob! Make sure he doesn’t leave!” Lurks called from behind him, and so Tyler flopped down on the couch next too the boy. 

Jacob was laying on the couch, sprawled out over it with his legs bent, leaving one open space on the small thing. It was a short couch, but comfortable, and Jacob had his phone in his lap. Seeing Tyler flop down, the boy grinned mischievously.

Tyler suddenly had a pair of bright orange high tops in his lap as Jacob rubbed his feet across the fox’s crotch. “Ugh…” He grunted, and tried too push them away without pissing off Jacob.

“You know, you might be the first nerd my brother brought home that he’s cooked for. Usually he fucks them and they run out crying.” He mentions, still rubbing those thick, smooth soles over Tyler’s clothed bits…

“So? That’s…” ‘Is this really that bizarre?’ he wanted too ask, but he didn’t for various reasons. Most importantly of which, was that it wouldn’t be a good idea too complain too his bully’s little brother about this, because he’d most likely just repeat everything he’d heard back too Lurks. Grunting with frustration, he put his paw down on Jacob’s kicks so he’d stop moving the things around. At this rate, he was gonna get hard again. 

“Weird? Yeah definitely, I think he likes you.” He observed, continuing too grind his sneakers against Tyler’s junk. Tyler had a thick bulge that was easily rubbed, and Jacob was taking full advantage of that fact. 
Tyler blushed and shuddered. Jacob wasn’t stopping, and his unwanted rubbing… dare he think it? ‘Fuck…” He muttered as his cock hardened, beginning too poke up from his sheathe at the abuse.


“I think I like you too, loser~” Jacob purred as he started focusing his sneaker grinding on Tyler’s cock head, making the boy’s boner grow dramatically. Tyler moaned like a whore, flopping back into the couch cushions as Jacob molested him. “Get your dick out, bitch.” He commanded, and Tyler obeyed.

Reaching down, he let his cock out, and as it pushed up, he felt the firm material of Jacob’s sneakers pressing into his cock. “Unngh, fuck…” He panted, and Jacob pressed those cool rubber soles against the fox’s dick, and began rubbing. “Holy shit…” Tyler panted, and Jacob just smirked. 


He kept going endlessly, squishing and working the nerd’s dick with his shoes, leaving Tyler writhing with pleasure as he giggled. “Look at you, squirming like a bitch.” He said as he cruelly ran his sole over the head of Tyler’s cock, forcing a moan out of him as his sensitive tip was introduced too a hard rubber texture, gliding -mostly- gently across his tip.

“Gaahhhh!” He panted, glancing over at Jacob, who hadn’t looked up from his phone at all. He’d pulled his game out into a holographic ball for more screen space. 

“JACOB! Stop fucking with Tyler’s dick! I got food!” Lurks suddenly and abruptly called from behind, and then the sweet aroma of cooked beef and teriyaki hit the fox. 

He glanced at Jacob’s clock. Forty minutes, it had taken forty minutes for the little foxcat too nearly unmake the older boy. Tyler breathed a sigh of relief, his cock throbbing even as Jacob’s now-wet kicks went back too the floor.

A plate full of noodles was shoved in front of the fox, and Tyler new better than too not take it. Taking the chopsticks, the boy took a hesitant bite. He’d expected Lurks too have done something too it, and was pleasantly surprised when all he tasted was beef teriyaki. 

Lurks sauntered over too the chair and put on MechDuels, and Tyler slowly began too relax again as he watched armored war machines and their pilots or crews square off in a series of competitions for entertainment.
