A babysitter’s predicament
Zero stared at the message containing an address on his phone. The rainbow boa/wolf mix raised his head up at a house in front of him, checking he hadn’t made any mistake writing it on his GPS, when out the front door came a dapper looking black wolf, easily in his mid-thirties. The canine glanced at the 25-year-old snolf and waved, assuming he must have been the babysitter he had hired a few hours ago.  He walked towards his front yard’s gate, greeting Zero:
-Goof evening! Zero I presume? – The wolf asked while opening the gate and offering his hand to shake.

-Correct…mister Ribero? – Zero raised an eyebrow, awaiting confirmation while offering his own hand in a polite gesture.

-Please, call me Luis, no need for formalities. Please, come inside! - The wolf gestured towards his home, allowing passage for the snolf.
In contrast to Luis, Zero wore his usual brown shorts and green t-shirt, which let his skin absorb some of the heat on that mild summer day. He surveyed the area, noticing a neatly tended garden with an array of flowers from different species and colors on the sides, and a big tree on a corner with a swing attached to one of his barks. Near the far end of the property, he noticed the garage door already opened, and inside stood an expensive looking car painted in a simple white color, with his doors ajar. 
They entered the house. It was a luxurious residence, modernly decorated on the inside, from the different pieces of art that decorated the halls to the electronic appliances strategically placed around the house. Zero looked around, admiring the décor while involuntarily sticking his tongue out and back in multiple times, surveying the atmosphere from within:

 -That’s interesting… - Luis spoke, noticing Zero’s behavior – Your reptilian side is showing. – He said with a light chuckle, trying to break the metaphorical ice wall between them.
Zero jerked his head towards the wolf, his tongue sticking out of his maw while he processed what he meant, when his eyes went wide and immediately retracted his reptile appendage:

-Heck! – He exclaimed while covering his mouth, embarrassed – Sorry sir, force of habit! -He chuckled nervously.

- It’s alright, was funny to see! -  Luis assured Zero, noticing his wife appearing in the corner of his eye, walking down the stairs – This is Clara, my wife! – He said, extending a hand towards the white she-wolf who graciously stepped down the last set of stairs, adorning a silky-looking blood red dress:
-Darling, is he our new babysitter? He looks handsome. – She said, eying Zero up and down like a predator would its prey- I’m Clara Ribero, nice to meet you, cutie!

Zero stared at the figure in front of him, unsure of what to say, while Luis eyed his wife with a raised eyebrow and a soft smile, to which she eyed him back with a defiant grin. 
-I’m Zero, mam – Zero stuttered, taken back – Zero Sanguine – He said, having composed himself.

Tapping sounds were heard coming from the end of the hallway to their side. Clara, aware of its present, called:

-Amadeus? The sitter is here! Come greet him! – She shouted towards the origin of the sounds, to which a wolf pup head peaked from, before revealing its entire body and making his way towards the trio. Amadeus was a black stripped white wolf with deep purple eyes. Upon eying the boy, Zero glanced at his parents, noticing none of them had purple features on them:

-Hi! – The cub said, smiling innocently.

-Hello little guy! - Zero replied, trying to look as gentle as possible.
-Honey, Zero is going to be your babysitter for the night, ok? Behave well and do what he says. -  Clara informed little Amadeus, before looking at the hybrid – There’s extra money in the counter in case it’s needed. Please make sure he is in bed at least before ten.
Amadeus perk his ears, disgruntled:

-Mooooooooom, I am eight years old! I am not a baby! – He complained while pouting and folding his arms.

-We know. – Luis spoke- and that is why you need to sleep so you can grow into a big man! -  He exclaimed while ruffling his son’s head, messing his hair.

The wolf pup grunted, while his parents and Zero chuckled at his reaction. Then, Luis remembered to check the clock on his wrist, and his eyes went wide at the realization:

-Oh, sh-man! We are already late! – He said, almost letting a dirty word escape from his lips – Behave well, sport! We love you! – He bent down to kiss his son on the cheek, getting one back too.
-Love you ma, love you pa! – He responded, hugging them both, before they hurriedly went out the door and closed it, leaving him and Zero staring at the metal door while the sounds of his dad’s car became more distant.

Zero looked down at the young cub, unsure how to proceed, and sighed deeply as to prepare for the mental hassle ahead of him, when Amadeus spoke:
-So, what are you? – he asked, catching Zero off guard.

 -Uh? Oh, I am a snolf… I’m part snake, part wolf! – He answered, glad he didn’t have to come up with a conversation topic.
The cub stared at Zero’s tail, impressed by his size:
-It’s big! – He exclaimed, star eyed.

Zero looked back at his humongous tail and gently bapped Amadeus with his tip to boast his control over it. The young cub giggle, and immediately went to hug the snolf…his head rustling on his crotch. Although Zero found it cute at first, the prolonged act soon became awkward as the cub’s movements triggered an erection out of the snolf:

-Uhm…kid? – He asked, tapping the cub’s shoulder’s – Amadeus?

The wolf pup halted, stepping away from his new babysitter:

-My friends all call me Psyck… – He informed Zero while maintaining his initial innocent smile, seemingly unaware of his behavior - … Can we be friends, mister Zero? – He asked, tilting his head to the side.
Zero, unsure what to answer but not wanting to upset the child, answered:

-Yes!  I guess we can! – he smiled. – I am a bit thirsty, I will go get a glass of water…

Psyck, hearing those words, grabbed Zero’s hand and guided him to the living room, where the pup told him he would bring him something to drink. Zero, although confused, obeyed the little cub and sat down on a cozy couch, placed opposite of a giant 4k TV. Moments later, he heard the cub tip tapping his way towards him, carrying what appeared to be a glass of orange juice. It wasn’t exactly what Zero wanted, but it was enough to quench his thirst:

-Oh…thanks kiddo! -  He said, before grabbing the cup out of Psyck’s hands and quickly drinking it all.

He gave the cup back to Psyck, who in turn placed it down on a nearby table:

-So, what do you usually do on your free time? – He asked, while thinking of activities to pass the time.

-Well, I thought we could play a game together! – The pup answered, tilting his body from side to side.

-What g… - Zero didn’t finish his sentence, getting interrupted by a sudden feeling of dizziness. He placed his right hand on his head to rub his suddenly tired eyes – What game? – He asked while looking at the pup, rapidly blinking.
-It’s a special game mommy and daddy play all the time! Looks fun! I will show you! – The cub said, his innocent smile gone, instead replaced by a mischievous grin.

-Mommy and…da…. – Zero slumped back on the couch’s soft padding.

As his mind drifted to a forced sleep, he felt a pair of hands grabbing his feet and heard a soft childish giggle, before fully entering dream land.

Zero’s tongue stuck out and in multiple times while his eyes stirred awake. He groaned as he felt pain rising on the back of his head and back, which although was just an annoying sensation, it was still bothersome enough to not be ignored. He tried to rub the back of his head with his right hand, but quickly found his member to be slightly immobile. He narrowed his eyes, questioning what could be stopping him, when he remembered to look up and found out he was cuffed to a steel bar chained to the ceiling. Not only that, his feet were also cuffed to a spreader bar, and his tail hoisted up and stuck to a collar he wore around his neck, exposing his completely naked form:
-What the hell…. – He said, confused at the whole predicament.
Suddenly, he heard a childish giggling coming from his left, and the room was suddenly lit up enough to see his surroundings. In front of him was a shelf with neatly arranged array of dildos representing various species and of different colors, as well as various assortments of lubes, from vaginal, to anal, the latter mostly for fisting. Around him were multiple BDSM related furniture, including a bed with straps on its ends, a wooden cross and a swing. He looked to his left and noticed Psyck, dressed in shiny rubber gloves, which looked big enough to cover his arms completely, as well as knee high socks, which due to not being his size had to be rolled near the end just to stop before his groin. Lastly, he wore black rubber panties which strangely showed a lack of a bulge, even for an eight-year-old:
-Yay, you are awake! – He said as his hands depart from the light switch on the wall – We can play now!
Zero got a good look at the pup’s naked body, more precisely at his fur patterns, which displayed black lines outline in purple going all the way to his back with the exception of a divided heart shaped in the middle of his chest, with 2 outlined dots on the center. He slowly approached the snolf, swaying his hips with each step:
-Hold on! – Zero stuttered – This is not what I had in mind! How did I get here? Do you even know what you are doing? – Zero asked, his heart racing, and his mind filled with questions.

-Oh, I dragged you downstairs and put you in those myself!... Sorry for your head, mister Zero! -The cub apologized, slightly bowing before the snake.
-And where did you get that outfit?! – Zero asked, even more concerned.

-They belong to my mommy! – Psyck answered, twirling before the bounded-up snake – How do I look? – The cub asked, his eyes shining like stars.

-You look like you shouldn’t be wearing those…. – Zero answered, with a disgruntled expression – This is not something a little kid like you should be doing! – He tried to argue with the cub, but only made him annoyed.

-I am not little! -Psyck shouted, angry at the snake’s remark – I am a big kid, and I can play like so! And if we don’t, I will tell mommy and daddy you were a creep and did bad things to me! – He said, smiling deviously.
-But that is not true! And there won’t be a way to prove it! – Zero said, realizing Psyck might be smarter for his age.

-Well, I can always make some proof… - He said while walking towards Zero, and began rubbing his body on the snake’s, while his hands played with his butt and balls – That way, it will be harder for you to disprove me! Besides, who’s gonna be more believable, me or a “pedo”? – Psyck said while grinning maleficently, spitting out that last word like venom.
Zero froze, feeling shivers running down his spine, and his heart racing as if he had just run a marathon. He gulped a dry lump as he considered his next actions, although not seeing great alternatives:

-Fine, I will play with you… - He finally said, defeated – But please, I beg you, don’t say anything to anyone! -He pleaded, hoping the mischievous cub in front of him had some semblance of compassion.

The cub jumped in excitement for a second, before looking happy at Zero:

-Okies, I promise! – Psyck said while walking up to Zero and giving his balls a kiss -Don’t worry, I will make you feel good!
He turned around and ran towards the shelf with the lube and dildos, looking for a specific brand of lubricant he saw his mom use a lot, while hiding in the room during one of their frisky sessions. Meanwhile, the kiss Zero got on his scrotum excited his cock enough for his purple canine prick to show himself out with a lone drop of pre falling out of it, aided further by the intentional provocative sexy pose the cub was doing while leaning to search for the specific item of interest. The cub shuffled through the different bottles on the lower compartment of the shelf, grumbling in frustration until he finally found what he was looking for. He snatched it and walked towards Zero, who noticed what the cylindrical bottle Psyck had in his hands was:

-Oh heck… - His ears dropped to the side as soon as he was able to read the label – Can’t we try something else first at least? – He asked, slightly uncomfortable.

Psyck looked at the label, taking his time to read it.

-Fisting lube, strawberry flavored… - He read, questioning what the hibrid was fearful of – What is wrong, scared? – The cub asked, smirking – I have seen my mommy shove her hand inside daddy’s butt multiple times, I know what I am doing! – Zero swallowed a dry lump after hearing his words.
Psyck placed the container on the ground, somewhere where it wouldn’t be a bother for him, before sticking his rubber gloved fingers in and taking out a generous amount of lube. He then coated his hands and a bit of his arm in the substance while the room got filled with a pleasant strawberry smell. After Psyck was done, He got closer to the snolf’s sheath and began playing with his balls, sending shivers up Zero’s body as the cold substance contacted his fur, but rapidly replaced by pleasure as the little cub began massaging them alongside with his taint. Psyck wasn’t sure how to manage the hybrid’s growing purple appendage, as he began by sniffing and licking it, finding the taste of it very peculiar and interesting, before deciding to wrap his lips around the tip, slowly suckling on it, earning a soft moan from Zero:
-You like it when I do this? – He said, before his maw went back to taste the snolf’s pre.

Zero wasn’t sure how to answer his question. It felt wrong that he was enjoying the cub’s lips wrap around his cock, even if he didn’t have much choice in the first place:

-Or this? – The cub asked again, slowly slipping his left index finger into his asshole, earning the cub a much louder moan from him.

-Yes! - Zero instinctively said while rapidly nodding his head.
The cub smiled, now determined to get more of the Hybrid’s cock into his mouth. He began slowly bobbing his head up and down as far as he could, just like he had seen his mother do, occasionally gagging on it as he went a bit too far for what his inexperience allowed him to:

-Careful! – Zero said, not wanting the cub to get hurt in fear of repercussions.

-I am fine… - Psyck said, before returning to what he was doing, while inserting another finger inside the snolf.

Zero questioned himself, wondering how he got into that mess, or if he could walk out of it scot-free. However, his thoughts were immediately interrupted as soon as he felt the cub jam four of his fingers inside, feeling a mild discomfort:
-Heck! – He said as he tried to relax his butt hole for the cub’s unhindered assault.

He noticed the little one grinning, and cursed the little brat on his head, while admiring the cub’s blowjob work, feeling quite nice for a complete beginner. Psyck removed his maw from Zero’s cock, saliva strings following it, while slowing but firmly rotating his hand on the snolf’s anus, his other hand jacking the snake off:

-Ok, now the fun part begins! – Psyck said, while applying more pressure with his fisting hand.

-Careful please! I have… - Zero couldn’t finish his sentence in time as the cub’s entire hand slipped inside his hole – EEEK! – He shouted, surprised although he expected such brutality from someone so young and inexperienced.

-You ok? – The cub asked, his hand lodged inside the snolf.

Zero nodded while holding back tears, not wanting to upset the child. 

-Okies, I will continue! – Psyck said, enveloping his maw on Zero’s cock while his free hand gripped the adult’s hips for leverage, and his fisting hand massaged his interiors.
Zero felt ecstatic. He began squeezing the cub’s arm inside his ass while slowly bucking forward, unaware of his actions, while the cub now bobbed his head faster. Psyck decided to pick up the slack and removed his paw from the snolf’s ass just to shove it back in again but harder, repeating the process while picking up speed, punch-fucking his asshole and sending wave after wave of raw pleasure into his semi-reptilian brain, while filling the room with wet sucking and slapping noises, as well as the hybrid’s lustful moans. 
Zero felt a tickling sensation his in groin, signaling his approaching climax:

-I…I am cumming! – He said, disregarding if the cub understood what he meant or not.

Psyck looked up at him, processing what he meant, when a lightbulb lit up in his head, having heard those same words from his dad. He thrusted his fist deeper into Zero while his maw enveloped as much of the snolf’s cock as possible, when with a relieved sigh, Zero shot his seed into the cubs throat, catching him off guard. Psyck managed to swallow a few of the surprisingly sweet cum, before gagging on the following spurts, unable to keep up with Zero’s potent orgasm, instead getting his white seed all over his muzzle and chest while his arm got squeezed inside the snolf’s warm rectum, feeling each pulse. As the orgasm began to subside, the cum coated cub attempted to wrap his lips around Zero’s cock again, wanting to drink more of his milky seed while he slowly removed his arm from inside the hybrid and grabbed his hip, slipping the other hand under his rubber panties. 
Eventually, Zero’s orgasm came to an end, leaving him panting while his bum hole quivered in its newly found emptiness. He looked at the little cub who now slowly walked towards a nearby conveniently placed sink at the corner of the room and washed his hands and face from the various juices that adorned him his gloves and fur.
Zero sighed deeply, mustering up courage:

-So…are we done? – He asked, trying to sound as innocent as possible – Are you satisfied?

-Uhm? – The cub looked at him, confused for a second, before realizing what he meant. – Oh, not at all! I am not even tired! – He said, smiling. – Now it’s your turn to play with me! – He grinned mischievously.
Zero sighed, feeling tired and defeated:
-Ok, what now then? – He asked before being slowly lowered to the ground by the cub.
He still couldn’t exactly move freely, but it was nice to have a solid surface for a change:

-On your knees! – The cub said while walking to his front.

Zero reluctantly, attempted to get on his knees, being slightly impaired due to the restraints on his arms and legs. The cub waited till he was in position before proceeding to slowly slide his panties off. Zero’s suspicions were confirmed as the undergarments that hid Psyck’s junk revealed that he had girly bits instead boyish ones, strings of precum sliding off alongside the rubber vestments. Psyck took out his panties and inched them closer to Zero’s face:
-Want to smell them? – He asked, with a sheepish look.

-No, not really… - he answered, before glancing up at the cub’s narrowed eyes and slightly upset face – But if you insist! – He quickly corrected himself from the mistake he was about to commit.

He took a long whiff of the wet panties, and his eyes went wide as the strong female scent hit his most primordial part of the brain. His tongue began slithering in and out, constantly touching the part wet with Psyck’s mating juices. The cub giggled and slowly waved his panties from side to side, watching in amusement as the reptilian head followed it accordingly. Satisfied, he planted his right foot on Zero’s chest and forced him to fall backwards, earning him a nice “HECK” from the hybrid’s mouth before he hit the ground. The cub flung his undergarments away and crawled on top of the confused snolf, kissing his nose as soon as he got near:

-Want more of it? – The cub sensually asked, his eyes staring deep at Zero’s.

  Zero paused for a second, unsure of what to answer, but rapidly began nodding as his desires betrayed his mind. The cub giggled and turned around, presenting his rump to the eager snolf. Zero drooled as soon as his eyes gazed upon the cub’s perfectly shaped purple butthole, closed as it never has been sullied in its entire existence, and his virgin pussy that leaked droplets of its essence onto Zero’s chest, and from which stemmed a scent that drove his mouth to salivate. Psyck spread his lips apart, giving Zero a better view of his untouched hole:
-Like what you see, big boy? – Psyck asked, copying what he heard his mom say to his dad, multiple times.
He slid a finger up and down between his vaginal entrance, soaking it in its juices, before lightly pushing it inside, all to entice a reaction from the snolf, who’s mouth laid agape with its wet tongue attempting to reach the cub’s forbidden fruit. Psyck giggled at how lustfully stupid Zero’s face looked and crawled back enough to grant the snolf access to his virgin hole:
-Eat up… slut! – Psyck said, unsure of the last word’s meaning.
Zero’s tongue moved between the wolf’s labia, savoring the pup’s pre while inciting moans from him, unfamiliar to the feeling that he had only seen while observing his parents, never experiencing it. He pressed his bottom harder against the hybrid’s maw, lost in the haze of pleasure he created for himself and inhaling sharply as he felt the reptilian tongue penetrating his vaginal hole, wiggling inside momentarily before Zero moved his tongue in and out consecutively. The little cub, unaccustomed to the adult’s actions, crawled forward while panting heavily, his vagina coated with saliva and vaginal precum. He noticed the canine cock he tasted before, out of its sheath again, ready for more as crystal clear lubricating liquid slid down its shaft. He got up with shaky legs and positioned himself above Zero’s prick, before turning to face the already disenthralled snolf and crouching down again, teasing his cock by sliding his posterior up and down his shaft:
-Hold up… - Zero spoke, nervous towards the cub’s intentions. -I don’t it will fit!

-Why not? I have practiced with mum’s toys. I will be fine. – Psyck answered with a grin while rubbing his nethers against the needy limb. – But it’s fine if you don’t want to do it! I can always ask dad after I tell him the fun we had tonight! I am sure he will be thrilled to… -He explained, before getting interrupted.

-No, it’s fine! – Zero stuttered, the mere thought of getting reported terrorizing his mind. – Just be careful! Please!

The cub smiled while nodding, then aligned the tip with his hole and slowly pushed it in, throwing his head back with a loud moan as soon as the cock head was fully inserted. The new sensation quickly overpowered him, and he stopped to regain his senses, glancing at Zero to read his reaction, noticing a slightly frightened snolf staring back at him with a worried look. Having recuperated from the exhaustive new feelings, he resumed his descent down the carnal shaft, slowly as to familiarize itself with it, stopping only when he felt Zero’s hips touching his bum. He massaged his belly, trying to feel the massive meaty cock inside him:
-Waw… - He exclaimed, surprised – This feels so much different than my mommy’s toys! – He looked at Zero with a smile, sharing his excitement while the snolf blushed, nervous, but impressed the eight-year-old boy managed to fit his cock, inside his cunny.

Psyck began moving up and down and sharply inhaled large breaths of air as he felt every inch of the hybrid’s cunt wrecker inside of him. His vaginal walls gripped the canine looking cock like a fleshy vise, leaving Zero a whimpering and gasping mess, clearly not used to the warm tight wolf cunt. The cub, growing accustomed to the considerably sized member, sped up his movements and began whining loudly, filling the room with both his and Zero’s moans, as well as the sound of hardcore sweaty sex:
-Oh god…. – Zero exclaimed, lost in his own paradise of lust and guilt – Slow down please! – He begged the cub while stuttering, his pleas falling on deaf ears.

-Now I know why mommy likes this game so much! – The little cub exclaimed between breaths while his senses were assaulted by a sexual appetite he didn’t think he desired, nor was never supposed to experience at his age. – I want more! – He said with a grin while gripping the sides of the hybrid’s belly.
Psyck began jackhammering the hybrid’s hips, slamming his ass down as hard as his young body could provide, echoing wet slapping sounds around the room mixed with the cub’s feverish cries and the adult’s pained yelps. The hybrid’s canine cock’s knot slowly swelled up as the pup’s fleshy walls massaged it, substantially enlarging itself and making it harder to penetrate:
-I am almost… - Zero warned, cut off by the cubs pained moans as he knot-fucked his prick.
His cock slid in and out from inside the cub’s pussy with audible pops, and while it was evidently hard on the little one, he showed no signs of slowing down. The snolf peeked at the wolf cub, worried for his wellbeing, but was confronted instead by a predatorial look he had never seen before, much less on a cub. Psyck bared his fangs at him, and his whines turned into growls as his mind brimmed with lust for the snolf’s seed. Zero’s eyes widened and his ears dropped back, now scared for his own self-being. The cub slammed himself down one last time, before his womb flooded with virile hybrid seed as the bulbous knot swelled enough to lock his rear to it. Psyck threw his head back in a savage howl, letting out an orgasm of his own, leaving Zero’s hips absolutely soaking wet. Zero hang his head to the side, exhaustion finally settling it, while Psyck hugged his slowly enlarging belly, rolling his tongue out while he panted. 

As the last drops came out, leaving the cub’s belly faintly rounder and larger than before, Psyck leaned forward till he was resting on top of the hybrid’s chest with his head on the side, hearing the rapid but soothing heartbeat and breathing of a tired snolf. Neither of them spoke for a long while, appreciating the moment. But eventually the little one rose his head to look at Zero, who looked back at him:
-So… - the cub said, uncertain of how to proceed – How long will I stay stuck? – He asked.

-Not for long… it usually takes an hour to…– the cub began pulling himself out of the snolf’s cock, hurting zero – HEY! That hurts! – He shouted.

-Sorry! – Psyck said, nervously giggling. -…do you wanna take a bath together? We stink. – He asked, aware of the musky scent of sex and sweat that stuck to their bodies and adorned the room.
Zero, although he was, in every sense of the word, raped by the wolf cub, couldn’t say no to a cute star eyed face like his. With a comforting smile, he replied:

-Yes. And then you are going to bed, ok? It must be very late for you to still be up. – He said, thinking he held any sense of authority over his little captor.

Psyck’s eyes narrowed at him, but instead of protesting, he gave out a tired sigh:
-I guess it’s fair. – The little cub booped the snolf’s nose, and the hugged him as best as a cub locked to a huge dick could.

The sleep starved cub and adult sat the kitchen table, both yawning and struggling to finish their breakfast, when they heard the main door opening. Zero eyes immediately shot awake. Remembering last night’s events, anxiety began settling in as his body stiffened:
-Good morning? – A male voice shouted, clearly belonging to Luis.

Psyck ears perked up, hearing the familiar voice of his dad:

-Kitchen! – the cub shouted in an audibly exhausted voice.

Zero heard two pairs of footsteps coming his way, and did his best to act normal, his butthole aching a bit from last night’s fisting experience:
-Hello miss and mister Ribero. Everything alright? -He asked the couple, who looked as tired as both him and the little one.

-It was an interesting event. Certainly, an exhausting one… - The mother replied, glancing at both him and the tired cub – I guess the night was rough for the both of you as well? -She asked, raising an eyebrow.
-Well…- Zero stared at the cub, who barely managed to keep his eyes open – Your son is certainly something. Very energetic too. – He answered, trying to play it cool.

-Sounds like my boy alright! – The father exclaimed while giving his son the biggest hugs his depleted energy allowed, while the cub whined in protest.

-Oh, honey, the payment! – Miss Ribero reminded her husband.

Luis opened his bag and took out his wallet, taking out a large sum of money and counting it before handing it to Zero, whose eyes shined as soon as he saw the amount he had received.

-Thank you a lot, mist…. Luis! - He said, never having laid eyes upon such large quantities of cash, much less receiving it.

-Well, you can earn more if you want. – Luis said with a smile – Are you free next Saturday? -He asked.

Zero’s eyes widened and his smile faded. He glanced at the cub, who’s tired face turned into a bratty grin, while subtly pointing at his own lips.

-Yes! – Zero blurted out, afraid of what the little one might have done if he refused.
Zero was halfway exiting the main gate when he heard tiny footsteps behind. He turned and looked down at Psyck, who stared at him with a big smile:

-Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone if you promise to comeback. -He said, his innocent tone betraying his deviant intentions.

-I…. I promise. – Zero replied, feeling defeated.

The little cub immediately hugged him, happy with the hybrid’s decision:

-Oh, before you go… - The little one motioned the towering adult to bend over so he could reach his ear, and whispered – Next time, do me in the butt. -He said, winking at zero before scurrying off into the house, waving goodbye.
