The early morning sun struggled to break through the persistent gray fog that covered Cloverville as it always did. The light did manage eventually to break through, shining down onto the Town. The gentle muted light shone down onto Iris as she slowly roused herself from sleep. The little lynx sat up slowly, stretching and yawning as she moved. The pajama clad nine year old wandered out from her room and to the bathroom for her morning relief and a splash of water to help her awaken.

A bit more conscious, the cub made her way downstairs, the scents of cooking rousing a grumble of hunger from her stomach. Walking into the kitchen, her bright green eyes alit upon her mom at the stove, cooking up pancakes for the family. Iris crossed the room quickly and hugged her robe-clad mother, “Morning Momma!” Rose smiled reaching down and petting her girl’s head in response to the bright and almost bubbly greeting. “Good morning yourself sweetie. You sleep well?” The adult lynx plucked her daughter up into a tight hug, giving the little girl’s cheek a kiss, and getting one in return.

“Mmhmm” Iris answered as she was put down, giggling gently as she stood up on her tip-toes to see the pancakes cooking, alongside a hefty amount of bacon. Her stomach chose that moment to once again loudly proclaim it’s need, prompting giggles from mother and daughter, “Well well someone sounds quite hungry.” Rose teased giving the girl a scritch behind the ears, bringing out a little purr. “Mmm yeah I am and it smells good!” The cub looked around curiously for a moment and then brought her attention back to the older lynx, “Mom is Bubba still asleep?”

Rose laughed and nodded, “Yes, I couldn’t bring myself to wake the lazy butt earlier. Would you mind going and getting him up hun?” Iris nodded as the two shared a giggle at the nick name for Nalin, before darting off and up the stairs. She came to her mom and brother’s shared bedroom and nearly knocked before catching herself and simply walking in with a shrug. The room was quiet and relatively dark, with no window facing the sunrise. The only noise was the light familiar sound of her brother’s breath as he slept. She tip-toed up to the side, able to see his outline as her eyes quickly readjusted to the darkness, Nalin’s form becoming more and more distinct.

Her slumbering brother lay sprawled on his back, the sheets kicked down and tangled around his legs. As Iris’ eyes scanned over her brother absently she quickly came to notice two things quite clearly. Her brother had apparently forgone his pajamas last night, and also a certain morning visitor was quite prominently on display. The young cub’s eyes lingered on it only a little longer than the rest of him, the sight of a cock, much less her brother’s no surprise to the nine year old. Her eyes returned to his penis after a few seconds as she noticed a small bead of glistening pre on the tip about to roll down his length.

With a curious twinkle in her eyes, the little cub leaned in and gently gave Nalin’s manhood a lick, collecting his pre-cum on her tongue. Her actions prompted a small shiver from the sleeping male, which made her suppress a small giggle. The kitten savored the familiar and yet unique tang of her brother’s pre, similar to the pre she had tasted before and yet also a flavor all his own. Iris could see why their mom enjoyed licking up his pre, and gave a few more licks, each prompting more small shivers and little moans from the male, before pulling the covers up past his morning wood gently, to hide that she had seen it. She moved up next to his shoulder and shook him. It took quite a bit of shaking to rouse the teen from his slumber. “Bubba, wake up dangit breakfast is almost ready.” The sleepy lynx finally did get up with a grumble, swatting at and shooing his sister from the room.

The man of the house made his way downstairs roughly ten minutes later, staggering into the kitchen, where the girls were already starting in on breakfast. Nalin gave his little sister a one armed hug and a nuzzle, a mumbled thank you for waking him just barely audible. His mother got a much longer hug, and some barely audible whispering that brought a deep blush to the adult Lynx’s cheeks and prompted an eyeroll from the youngest of the family. His morning greetings done he found his way to his seat and dug in, sighing at the prospect of another monday at school, an already grating task only made worse by the fantastic weekend he’d had with Rose.

-

“Nalin! we need to get going…” Iris knocked at her mom & brother’s door annoyedly, fidgeting and ready to be on her way. The young lynx was ready for school and knew if they didn’t get going soon she might be late and unlike her brother she greatly enjoyed school. She knocked again, “Bubba! C’mon!” she pleaded with the door finally receiving a response. “J-just a second Sis!” her brother’s voice was muffled by the door though she could hear that he sounded out of breath and sighed. She could guess what was going on and that there was really no getting him out of the room until he was ready. Scraping her shoes against the carpet dejectedly, the young lynx returned downstairs, plopping on the couch to wait.

Inside the mother and son’s room the pair was doing exactly what the little lynx downstairs had guessed. Rose was seated on the edge of the bed, propped on her arms behind her, sheets twisted in her grasp. Most of the adult lynx’s concentration was focused on quieting the sounds her son was prompting from her. Her robe was undone hanging open, her body on display. Her son, dressed and ready for school knelt in front of her, his hands holding onto her hips, his head pushed tight between her thighs. Her young lover was diligently taking care of her, his tongue raking long agonizingly wonderful licks up and down. From the very bottom of her opening to the sensitive nub of her clit, his sandpapery tongue knew every little spot to focus on.

Nalin’s cheeks were damp, nearly soaked in female juices as his mother writhed and panted from his efforts. He could feel the vibrations and shivers of her body as he brought his focus solely to the adult’s clit flicking and circling it to prompt familiar squeaks and gasps from his lover. Even Rose’s greatest efforts could not hold back those sounds as she arched, pressing her hips up against the male’s muzzle with a small hiss of enjoyment. As his tongue did another quick trip down to her opening, diving in as far as it could go to scrape against her inner walls, he knew she wouldn’t last much longer and pulled back to glance up at his mom.

“Mmm you know I shouldn’t leave Iris waiting, I should prolly leave now…” The smirk on his face as he teased his mom was obvious as he began to pull back, prompting a scowl from his mother. His attempt to pull back was stopped as Rose wrapped her legs around the boy’s shoulders, “Don’t you dare young man!  What have I told you about leaving things half done?” She growled as she spoke, her voice taking on a scolding motherly tone which she knew made her son’s spine tingle. “Mmmm yes Mom…” Nalin answered, inserting an exaggerated huff of annoyance as he grinned, pushing his muzzle back in.

A low moan escaped the adult lynx as Nalin surprised her, wrapping his lips around her clit and giving gentle sucks. She arched unable to contain her moan nearly falling back on the bed as her son teased her nub. After a few seconds of this he pulled back, after adding a light nip, to run his tongue back down and thrust it into her. The boy lapped his tongue in long strokes teasing his lover’s walls with the sandpapery texture, driving his mother’s pleasure ever closer to orgasm. To help his mom reach her release he brought one hand up from her thigh positioning it over his muzzle, rubbing tiny circles with his thumb down against her clit.

Rose had lost the battle of keeping some semblance of quiet and could only hope that Iris couldn’t hear her yowl as she came. Her orgasm hit the lynx hard making her fall back onto the bed as her walls tightened and squeezed, pulsing against Nalin’s tongue. The boy’s already damp muzzle was drenched as the reward for his labor sprayed into and around his eagerly open mouth. He did an admirable job licking up his lover’s nectar before standing and leaning in kissing his mom deeply and sharing her taste with the spent woman. “Mmmm now I really do need to go sweetie.” He smiled pulling back giving an exaggerated lick to the damp fur around his lips.

She nodded gently, reluctant to let him go tracing her fingertips along his stomach. Nalin turned away and took a single step towards the door before shooting a smirk back over his shoulder, “Mmm and you totally owe me when you get home tonight Mom.” Rose blushed slightly but grinned nodding as her son undid the lock and left heading down stairs, his short little tail flicking back and forth. Iris watched as her brother came down the stairs wiping wetness from his muzzle, prompting her to roll her eyes. She grabbed her bag and waited by the door as he slipped on his shoes and together the siblings left, heading the few blocks that would take them to their respective schools.

---

Cora Ryans sighed closing the door of her car with a push before looking up at Mistbrooke Elementary. Usually the gray wolf enjoyed showing up to her job, but today she was regretting a decision. Last friday on her way out the building the 4th grade teacher had been cornered by both the principal and vice principal. Apparently, they explained the usual teacher who taught the school’s sex education course would be out for the remainder of the semester and Cora, being the newest teacher, was the best qualified to take over the class for this semester. Tired and a bit frazzled from her day, she had agreed quickly just to get away and get home. Once she’d had time to think about it though, she regretted saying yes, especially after getting the list of subjects she was required to cover emailed to her over the weekend.

The 28 year old shook her head to clear the thoughts from her head and continued inside, testing a smile in the reflection from a classroom window. A quite beautiful and young wolf grinned back, her fur a simple gray, accented by small patches of darker and lighter gray. Her most obvious feature though was her light auburn hair, long and soft, thought it was back in a french braid hanging down to the small of her back. She went into the school making her way to her classroom passing a few early bird students in the hallways. Unlocking her classroom she smiled inhaling the scent of markers and chalk and her students that seemed to linger in the room no matter how hard the janitor’s cleaned at night.

As she sat her bags down on her desk she heard a familiar song sound from inside her purse, “You’re just an animal that I caught, You know I’m yours so rip my clothes off.” Cora blushed grabbing her phone quickly, embarrassed by the raunchy ringtone despite her being alone in the room. She swiped across the screen and her face went an even deeper shade of red. Taking up most of the screen was a picture from her mate. A close up view of a familiar set of puffed and glistening labia, brought a tingle to the teacher as she licked her lips unconsciously. She knew that pussy better than any save her own, so well in fact she could taste it on her tongue as she looked at it, though that may have simply been left over from the real taste she’d had of it just that morning.

The quite absorbed wolf nearly leaped onto her desk as the squeak of the classroom’s door sounded behind her. Cora shoved her phone into her purse as she spun around trying to banish the scarlet from her cheeks as she turned, her eyes alighting on one of her students. “Morning Miss Ryans!” The young lynx greeted her teacher before heading over to her desk near the front of the class. The wolf had to smile, despite her embarrassment at the near miss. “Good morning to you too Iris, and how was your weekend?” She asked as she sat down at her own desk pulling her phone back out to silence it and close out of her messages, pressing her legs together as she glimpsed the picture again, feeling a warm wetness bloom in her nethers.

“Mmm pretty good, spent most of it at Cindy’s house, it was Momma’s anniversary so she wanted the house to herself.” Iris answered her teacher as she sifted through her bag pulling out the stuff for the first subject of the day, Math. Cora nodded gently as she listened pushing away her thoughts about sex-ed and pulling out her lesson plan, writing down the problems from friday’s homework on the board to go over with the class. It wasn’t long before other students began to filter into the classroom and the sound began to steadily rise as the 4th grader’s exchanged stories about their weekends. Finally the room quieted as the 10 minute bell rang and all of her student’s made their way to their desks and prepared for their day.

“Good Morning Class! I hope you all had a good weekend.”

-

The lunch bell rang quite loudly through Mistbrooke Elementary releasing half the kids for recess while the other half went to lunch. Cora Ryans’ class had recess and the students filtered out quite quickly, beelining out the door and towards the playground. Well most of the class left quickly, Cora herself was halfway through pulling her lunch out of her bag before she realized she wasn’t alone. Iris sat at her desk paws in her lap twiddling her thumbs absently a light blush on the girl’s cheeks. The teacher could tell the little cub had a question of some sort to ask and cocked her ears curiously towards the cub. “Iris is everything okay?” the wolf asked when the lynx seemed unable to ask it.

The cub looked up, her blush deepening slightly and bit her lip, “U-uhm Miss Ryans is…. is it true you’re teaching sex-ed?” Cora blushed at the question her ears flicking back in embarrassment that the news had reached one of her own students before she’d even taught the first class. “Y-yes Iris I am, where’d you hear about that?” The teacher was curious how the news had already reached her class. “Uhm well Bradley said his mom had said something about it this weekend.” The shy girl answered straightening her skirt not meeting her teacher’s eyes.

The wolf teacher sighed nearly slapping her forehead at her own stupidity, of course it had been the principal’s son who had spread the word. She stood up moving to the desk in front of Iris’s sitting sideways in it, “Well yes I am Iris why do you ask? You won’t take sex-ed until next year.” Iris’ blush deepened and the teacher reached out squeezing the girl’s shoulder gently to reassure her. “Well….. uhm I had a question bout sex.” The girl answered her teacher at a near whisper, but the wolf’s ears picked up on it easily. Cora couldn’t help but smile gently at just how adorably shy her student was being about the subject.

“Don’t be afraid to ask sweetie, I’m your teacher I’m here to answer your questions after all.” The wolf smiled at the cub, who finally met the adult’s eyes, though a deep blush still hung on her cheeks. “W-well I know in sex the boy uses his dick with the girl’s pussy…. But what about the girl’s d-dick?” Iris asked her question biting her lip as she looked at her teacher, her head cocking curiously at the sudden deep blush that enveloped the woman’s face. Cora was floored by the question and felt her face heat up as she tried to think of a way to answer it. “W-well usually they’ll use it like a boy does…. people who have both a penis and vagina are called hermaphrodites.” She tried to explain as plainly as possible unsure of just how much she should really be explaining to her student.

Despite her embarrassment over the subject Cora couldn’t stop her mind from drifting to thoughts of herms she had seen or been with, leading to the familiar heat growing between her legs. Iris’ ears perked at the unfamiliar word and a smile lit up her young muzzle, “Ohhhh is that what I am? A hermaphrodite….” She spoke the new word slowly sounding it out carefully. The wolf teacher’s eyes went wide as she glanced over at the cub, her mind conjuring an image of just how she might look without her clothing. Cora shook her head suddenly to try and banish the image, how could she think about a student that way. The image had been summoned though and showed no sign of disappearing, and did absolutely nothing helpful for the growing moistness between her legs.

While her teacher’s mind was elsewhere another question came to the little lynx’s head, “Uhm Miss Ryans, what’s the tasty stuff that comes outta dicks when they’re hard?” She asked it with the same enthusiasm she asked most questions in class, her shyness having receded for now. Iris of course had no idea how many more images that would create in her teacher’s mind. “T-tasty….?” Cora asked her legs shaking slightly as she kept trying to push away the fantasies this conversation was spawning. The cub nodded with a smile, “Yeah! I’ve tasted mine and Nalin’s…. and Mom is always tasting his…” She stated simply with a grin thinking back to just that morning.

The wolf teacher sat aghast at the number of revelations in just that one statement. She’d lost control of her legs, which were grinding up and down stimulating her needy sex as she bit her lip trying to figure out just what to say or do about what she’d learned. “I-it’s called pre-cum…. and you and your mom…. have tasted you brother’s?” She looked back at the cub when she finally worked up what she wanted to say and realized that the hand she had been resting on the girl’s shoulder was rubbing and caressing her shoulder and upper arm. Iris had barely even noticed her teacher’s caress until the wolf withdrew her hand, “Yeah he doesn’t know I’ve tried it, Mom is licking at his dick all the time… they don’t know that I know though. I think mom and Nalin are boyfriend and girlfriend… they kiss on each other a lot, and they share a bedroom.” The cub explained and the wolf began to get a better idea of just what was up at the Branden house.

As Cora thought about just what all the cub had just told her and wondered in the back of her head just how she was going to manage the next parent, teacher conference, another thought popped into her head, a naughty idea, one that made her wet sex ache all the more for attention. She looked at the young Lynx whose head was tilted curiously at her teacher’s expression, “S-so I’m guessing it was your mom and Nalin’s anniversary this weekend?” Iris nodded, “Mmmm yeah I’m pretty sure.” The wolf teacher nodded and smiled, “Well first thing, you probably shouldn’t tell anyone else about them being boyfriend and girlfriend, it sounds like they’re trying to keep it a secret, and it’s not nice to reveal other people’s secrets. I won’t tell anyone else but you should prolly keep quiet too, Okay?”

Iris blushed as the wolf explained it to her biting her lip when she realized she’d given away a secret she shouldn’t have. She didn’t fret much though since it was her teacher. “Okay Miss Ryans I won’t tell anyone else.” Cora smiled and ruffled the hair of her student glancing at the door to the classroom before walking over to it locking it, returning to the desk in front of the kitten. “Mmmm now then you said you’ve tasted pre-cum…. what about the stuff that comes out of pussies?” The girl tilted her head cutely as she thought about it for a second, “Mmmm no I think bubba has, he came out of their bedroom today with his face all wet?” The wolfess couldn’t keep a grin off her muzzle, “Mmmm yeah I’d say he probably has then. I’m a little surprised you haven’t though, I mean you’ve tasted your own pre-cum.” Iris shrugged in answer, “I never really thought about it….” The cub trailed off obviously thinking about it now. This prompted a grin from her teacher who opened her legs a bit in the pencil skirt she was wearing, “Mmm well how about you try it then?”

---

Rose smiled stepping out of her Civic and stretching, the wonderful smells of roasting coffee tickling at her nose. She was in the arts district of Lakestone, in the southern end of the city only a few blocks from The Buckled Collar & even closer to it’s Head Mistress Ledell’s apartment. She was parked in the small lot for an even tinier coffee shop, named simply The Gypsy. She pushed into the door greeted by the wonderful cacophony of scents that The Gypsy was always filled with. Heading towards the back of the small building to a small alcove behind a curtain of beads, she smiled and nodded at an all too familiar rabbit who worked as barista. Lokis grinned back with a slight blush, the rabbit was one of Rose’s most frequent customers and also a regular for Ledell.

Rose pushed through the beads and plopped down in her usual spot on the comfy couch leaning against the couch’s other inhabitant, “Mmmm, miss me Darling?” She affected an overblown imitation of Audrey Hepburn, managing for only a few seconds to keep a straight face before breaking into giggles as Ledell rolled her eyes. The fennec fox shook her head sighing and wrapping an arm around the lynx as she sat up, leaning in to kiss her friend’s cheek, “I’m willing to bet from your mood that the anniversary celebration spilled over into this morning.” Her friend’s comment brought another grin to the feline’s muzzle as she returned the kiss with a playful lick at the base of her friend’s ear, “Mmmm I guess that’s one way to describe it.”

Ledell laughed and shook her head pouring her friend a cup of tea from the pot already on the table before taking a drink from her own cup, “Mmm well glad to hear it, I can’t wait to come over for dinner next week, though the after dinner activities are the real fun.” The fox licked her lips to punctuate her statement, showing off the metal stud through her tongue. Rose shivered gently at the momentary glimpse of that stud, little memories of the feeling of the cold metal against her warm flesh making her tingle. The alcove went silent momentarily as the feline blushed, her friend’s lopsided smirk making her knowledge of what caused it obvious.

The silence was broken by the rattle of the beaded curtain pushing open around a lagomorph face topped with short bright blonde hair. Lokis pushed the rest of the way through the curtain holding a tray topped with the two’s regular order, “Mmmm and here I was hoping I’d interrupt something.” The rabbit remarked with a grin as she leaned over the table setting down the tray and intentionally giving the two a view down her tank-top. The two woman grinned and leaned in nuzzling at the barista’s neck. “Oh we couldn’t start without you silly.” Rose smiled reaching to cup one of the girl’s breasts, grabbing hold of the ring through her nipple and pulling at it through the shirt.

Lokis couldn’t suppress the gasp of pleasure as her sensitive nipple was tugged at. “Mmmm yeah fluff-butt, you make things far more fun.” Ledell’s hand reached out rubbing up the side of the rabbit’s leg, disappearing under her short black skirt to cup the soft rear beneath it. Lokis’ gasp lengthened at the further teasing touch, legs shaking gently. The two friends pulled back in unison each grinning at the state of their barista, nipples erect, showing beautifully through the thin fabric of her top, white cheeks having become deeply scarlet. “I… I’ll get back to work, b-but I’ll come see you guys this week.” She spoke biting at the labret through the middle of her lip before heading back towards the front of the tea house.

The friends shared a laugh before digging into their food, exchanging news and their plans for the coming week. When they finished the two rested back against the couch, Rose pressing in against the fennec, resting her hand on the tight denim that clad her legs. “Mmm you know neither of us has to be at work for a few hours, and I think a nap would do the body good…” the lynx rubbed her friend’s leg as she spoke prompting a grin from the fox. “Took you fucking long enough, been waiting on you to say something.” Ledell stood as she spoke leaving a bill beneath her plate before grabbing the feline’s hand and nearly running with her out of the door.

-

The apartment door slammed as fox pushed lynx against it, their muzzles finding one another as friends shared their passion in a deep kiss. A converted warehouse building, the apartment was open, two of the walls covered with nearly floor to ceiling windows. It was almost entirely open only the bedroom and bathroom separate from the rest. Rose was far from admiring the room, eyes closed as her tongue flicked against Ledell’s, hands slipping under the top the vulpine was wearing. The feline pulled off the shirt, tossing it away as they broke the kiss, revealing the vixen’s soft and ample breasts. The deep pink of her nipples was broken by the stark black glimmer of a barbell through each, a feature that was immediately exploited by the cat’s quick paws.

Shedding an article of clothing every few feet the pair made their way to the bedroom, tipping over onto the bed while still holding one another. Rose ended up on top grinning down at her friend and lover, one hand gripping at her breast, the other raking her just barely extended claws down the vulpine’s soft rear. Ledell arched and moaned as the feline expertly teased at her body. “F-fuck….. good to know you remember how to make me murr…” She teased between panting breaths as the cat’s hand moved from her rear to rub just above her sex. Rose rolled her eyes, giving the vixen’s neck a playful nip, “Would take a hell of a lot longer than a week to forget your body sweetie.”

Ledell grinned at her lover’s words, but her face took on a wholly different expression as the soft pads of that feline hand found the aroused state of her pussy. She arched and moaned out loudly at that first touch, a gentle brush down against her clit and then on, tracing down her lips. Rose brought her fingers up after that first touch bringing them close to her muzzle to inhale the vixen’s scent before licking the dewy moisture from them. The taste of her lover brought a deep purr from the feline, her small stub of a tail wagging quickly behind her. “Just as tasty as ever…” She licked her lips moving to the side and turning around, giving a glance over her shoulder at the blushing vixen before burying her muzzle into her mound.

The lynx’s short muzzle pushed between the fennec’s labia, her tongue flicking out to run a slow trail down through the quivering folds and to her friend’s waiting opening. A sandpapery tongue running along her sex, Ledell couldn’t help but become a yipping, moaning puddle of pleasure. Rose took her friend’s sounds as encouragement as she flicked her tongue again, pushing it into the vixen’s opening, her tastebuds flooding with the taste of her friend. For the next few minutes the bedroom and in fact the entire apartment was a cacophony of moans and yips, sounds of pleasure from a wonderfully happy fox.

It took Ledell a good few minutes to regain the sense of mind to attempt any recoup of the pleasures she was receiving. Keeping up her moans and writhing, in an attempt to surprise the feline, she reached up and under her pillow on the large bed. Her fingers closed around the slick plastic of what she had stowed there just for this. Pulling out her secret weapon the conniving fox licked her lips, turning the switch at the base all the way up, prompting a loud buzzing noise to fill the room. Rose’s ears flicked as they picked up on the new sound, turning her head towards it curiously. She didn’t get a look at her friend’s secret weapon before a rush of pleasure surged through her, releasing a yowl, nearly loud enough to echo back through the bedroom.

The buzzing tip of a powerful vibrator was rubbing small circles around the lynx’s clit sending shivers and quivers of pleasure up her spine. Her claws dug into the sheets as her body quaked threatening to collapse from the sudden intense feelings. “F-fuck no f-fair…” She managed to gasp between moans and yowls. After a few minutes the Lynx remembered what she’d been doing and gasping for breath she buried her muzzle back into the Fennec’s mound. The vibrations of her moans and purrs as well as her once again teasing tongue, both stimulated Ledell making her bite her lip as she shivered and redoubled her efforts with the powerful vibrator.

It took only a few minutes for the two’s arousal to build up to the breaking point. Both women could feel their orgasms coming on and did quite well holding them back until the absolute last possible second. Rose broke first, though it was only by a very few seconds, her sensitivity to vibrations being exploited by the fox until she finally came. The lynx’s orgasm was powerful causing her legs to quiver and quake as her whole body shook before finally giving out as she collapsed onto Ledell. The fox’s orgasm was triggered by her lover’s, the deep purrs and moans into her sex along with the persistent caress of that feline tongue sent her over the edge releasing a near torrent of arousal.

Rose accepted her friend’s arousal happily lapping it up and savoring the taste resting there happily atop Ledell for a good few minutes. Finally, feeling her strength return to her she rose and turned collapsing back down, next to the fox this time. Feline muzzle found vulpine and the two shared a blissful kiss, Ledell receiving a hearty taste of herself. “Mmmmm so needed that love.” Ledell grinned nuzzling at the lynx’s neck gently. Rose grinned and nuzzled back yawning before she could answer, “Hehe anytime sweetie…. you weren’t half bad yourself you know.” Though she couldn’t see it she could practically feel the fennec’s glare before a playful swat struck her breast, “Fuck you! Not half bad, my ass.” The fox’s response had a hint of a growl to it, but her lover knew full well it was playful. “Mmmm your ass, now it is far more than not half bad…”

---

Nalin stretched his legs as he walked towards the cafeteria. He was running a few minutes behind the mass of lunch goers, having had a question for his teacher in the last class. He didn’t mind running late though, he had no need to stand in the long line for a lunch and the quiet and near desertion of the hallways suited him fine. Opening his lunch bag as he walked, he surveyed the contents a grin coming over his face as he found a small note from his mother. Seeing her handwriting and thinking of his mate the boy shivered feeling his pants become tighter. She left him little notes like this quite regularly in his lunches, nothing raunchy or suggestive to the naked eye, but the sheer thought of her typically proved to start the teen’s arousal.

Focused on the note as he was, the lynx didn’t notice that he was no longer alone in the hallway. As he neared the door to the cafeteria and the cacophony just on the other side, he failed to notice and nearly ran into 3 people he hadn’t even noticed until then. He looked up as he stopped in his tracks blushing gently, coming face to face with a female otter, her muzzle sporting gray fur along the fringes. “M-mrs. Barrlow!” He exclaimed biting his lip as he looked at his principal. The elder otter smiled at the boy nodding her head, “Good day to you Mr. Branden, running a bit late to lunch today are we?” Nalin nodded quickly biting his lip as he opened the door to the cafeteria holding it open for her and noticing the other two with her for the first time.

A pair of bats looking to be father and daughter stood there behind the otter. The father was dressed quite nicely in slacks and a button up shirt and he smiled down to the teen adjusting the glasses that sat upon his muzzle. The daughter was far less receptive, greeting Nalin with nothing but a quiet huff. She was dressed quite boyish in jeans and a T-shirt, her shoulder length hair hanging loose, it’s red tips matching quite well with the hints of red in her fur. Mrs. Barrlow noticed the young feline looking at the two and smiled, “Mr. Branden, this is Miss Pierce and her father, she’ll be starting here tomorrow, I believe you two will be sharing some classes so I trust you will do your best to make her feel welcome.”

Nalin nodded quickly giving the bat girl another glance, she was obviously not happy to be here, he could understand why and so he tried to extend a friendly smile to her. “My name is Nalin, it’s nice to meet you.” He held his hand out towards her. She glanced at him and his hand showing little to no reaction until the elder bat nudged her. She cast a glare back at her father but sighed extending her hand, “I’m Bran… Brandy…” The two teens shook hands, and the two adults, seeming satisfied stepped into the bustle of the cafeteria. Brandy followed after her father, her annoyed demeanor unchanged, one of her hands picking at and adjusting her bra beneath her shirt. The lynx went last breaking off from the group and towards the empty table at the side of the room.

Sitting down and pulling out his food he glanced around seeing no sign of his usual lunch mate, but then Monique usually bought her lunch and the line had barely shortened at all so far. The lynx shrugged and pulled out his food glimpsing the note from his mother again and grinning. He gave the note a quick and discrete peck before slipping it into his pocket, mind contemplating just how to greet his mate this evening.

---

Iris knelt in front of her teacher admiring the grown woman’s revealed sex. Cora had her skirt pulled up around her waist, her panties tangled around one leg, her legs spread wide to give the cub before her ample room. The wolf’s sex was swollen with arousal, her lips wet with arousal. It had taken very little coaxing to get the cub interested in tasting the woman, but the conversation had still gotten her going quite well. “Mmmm well then are you ready Iris?” Her question was answered with a grin and nod of the head from the young feline, who proceeded to move closer and closer until her teacher could feel the tingle of her breath against her lips.

The lynx cub inhaled gently testing the scent of the canine sex before her, the raw sexual smell making the herm quiver gently. She gave a lick then, lapping along the cleft of the woman’s sex, her rough tongue bringing a squeak of delight out of her. Driven by both the woman’s reaction and also her wonderful taste, the cub gave another lick and another, working quickly, her amateurish tongue diving between the wolf’s folds with each lap. The sandpapery texture teased Cora’s folds, moving up and down sporadically it’s only mission to get a thorough taste. The wolfess whined gripping the desk, focusing on keeping from humping against the eager muzzle pressed to her pussy.

Iris mewed nearly purring happily as she lapped eagerly, discovering her teacher’s canal she dove in sliding her tongue as deep as she could to lick happily. Her little tail was flicking back and forth happily, unaware she was working the wolf up quite quickly towards orgasm. Cora’s whining and whimpering grew second by second until it reached it’s apex, she humped against the feline’s muzzle, unable to hold back. Her teacher’s thrusting hips caught Iris off guard and would have knocked her back had a hand not come down to hold the back of her head. The cub was confused not sure just what was going on but it only lasted a few short seconds before the canine’s yipp rang out in the classroom.

Cora came hard, her sex pushed hard against the cub’s muzzle, her walls squeezing and quivering around the tongue within her. That tongue was drenched in her, the juices and liquids that came with her orgasm igniting the girl’s taste buds. The wolf fell back into the desk releasing a stunned Iris who knelt there for a few seconds absently licking at the drenched fur around her lips. The two recovered within a few seconds, teacher looking down to find a satisfied grin on her student’s muzzle. The wolf grinned and bent to pick up the little lynx before her bringing her in for a kiss, savoring her own flavor, so reminiscent of her lover’s on the girl’s lips and tongue.

Iris mewed happily into the kiss, simply enjoying it while it lasted until the wolf broke it setting her down on the desk and turning to her, a grin on her canine muzzle. “Mmm I’m gonna guess you enjoyed yourself Iris?” Cora already knew the answer but the excited nodding from the girl still made her giggle gently. “Mmmm good sweetie, now I think it’s only fair to reward you for doing such an amazing job…” As the woman spoke her hands, which she’d set on the lynx’s knees slid slowly upwards, sliding under her skirt, rubbing her immature hips and thighs. The girl blushed gently, but nodded, “O-okay Miss Ryans.”

The girl’s shy tone brought a hungry, almost predatory grin to the wolf’s muzzle, as her fingertips found the waist of her student’s panties pulling them down. She lifted Iris’ skirt and smiled, a flick of her tongue across her lips showing definite satisfaction at the sight which greeted her. The cub before her was most definitely a herm, everything wonderfully on display, sheath, balls and the puffy young lips of her pussy. The feline’s sheath was quite visibly affected by her first bout of oral, swollen, the pink tip of her cock visible, the soft barbs on the head glistening. Before she had even processed the wonderful image her hand was on that sheath rubbing gently and making the girl mewl happily.

Iris moaned softly at her teacher’s gentle, experienced touch, the soft pleasured sounds only driving the woman’s desire harder. “Now I’m sure you have seen your mom do this to your brother…” She leaned in as she spoke letting her lip run gently up the exposed flesh of the cub’s shaft. “Y-yeah!” the girl moaned out happily from the sensations the simple action caused in her. As Cora licked at the cub’s shaft she could feel more and more slide out, leaving the herm’s full shaft against her tongue within just a few seconds. It was much smaller than any cock the wolf had played with in quite a while, but was quite perfectly sized for the young cub.

Iris gasped as her teacher wasted no time in engulfing her twitching sex within the wet warmth of her mouth. The cub whined and purred, her back arching in pleasure as the older woman bathed and teased, expertly toying with her shaft, to give her the most pleasure. Cora grinned at her student’s pleasure suckling at her young cock as her tongue teased up and down against the feline’s barbs. The wolf didn’t expect the cub to last very long against her assault and she was quite correct as the girl’s meows and moans turned to a loud yowl as her young body arched. The lynx came hard releasing her small load into the adult’s mouth, collapsing back afterwards, only staying upright because of a hand cradling her back.

Cora swallowed down the sweet mouthful of seed as she sat up cradling the girl seated before her, “Mmm that’s my girl.” She leaned in and nuzzled the girl who responded weakly still recovering from her powerful orgasm. It took Iris a few minutes to regain her energy, the wolf nuzzling and holding the cub the whole time. The cub nuzzled back once she’d come to her senses a silly grin plastered across her feline muzzle, “T-that felt so good Miss Ryans….” Her teacher grinned and kissed the girl again, her paws rubbing the young feline’s sides gently. “Mmmm when no one else is around you can call me Cora sweetie.”

The cub blushed a little and nodded smiling, “Mmm okay M… Cora.” She giggled after saying it, enjoying the implied intimacy of it. “It’ll be our little secret… Along with what we just did okay sweetie?” The wolf smiled collecting the girl’s panties from the floor and giving them a gentle sniff, letting the girl’s scent fill her nostrils, she wanted to remember her scent. Iris nodded grinning, “Mmmmm yeah like my mom and Nalin… Uhm are we gonna do this again?” She looked at her teacher hopefully as she asked, her wants obvious on her young muzzle. Cora smiled at such obvious and unbridled desire and nodded, “Mmm I see no reason we couldn’t do this a few times a week.”

The joy that overtook the cub’s face made her teacher’s heart flutter as she pushed the girl’s panties back up her legs and into place, giving the girl’s crotch a gentle rub as she did. Iris took the initiative when her teacher looked back up at her, pushing her young muzzle against the adult’s. Cora accepted the kiss happily pulling the girl against her body. The cub pulled back after a long few seconds, a curious look on her muzzle as she bit her lip gently. “U-uhm… d-does this make us girlfriends?” She asked shyly a light blush gracing her young cheeks.

Her teacher had to smile, a light blush overtaking her cheeks as well. “Mmm you could call it that. Girlfriends, lovers, I guess you could call it either of those.” Iris grinned wide happily, her little stump of a tail wagging happily behind her. “Hehe, Okay!” The two’s ears both swiveled as the bell announcing the end of recess sounded. Cora glanced down at her watch and smiled, “Mmmm well Iris, you should go get some lunch, I’ll see you after lunch okay sweetie?” She stood as she talked, carrying her student towards the door. The adult set the girl down, giving a playful grope to her bottom before unlocking the door. “Okay Cora!”

The feline giggled darting out of the door, lunchbox clasped in her paw, the wolf watching her go, eyes hanging over the cub’s adorable rear. Once Iris had turned a corner Cora ducked back into her room, walking to her desk. As she slumped into her chair pulling out her cell phone, she couldn’t help but grin. She pulled out her phone along with her lunch pulling up a new text to send to her mate. “Have I got a story for you baby… This has been quite an interesting day so far.” She sent the message off as she pulled out a sandwich, pulling out some papers to grade as she ate.

---

Nalin slid the last of the plates into the dishwasher before shutting and turning on the machine smiling and stretching his arms out above him. It was just a little past ten and the Branden house was quiet. Iris had gone to bed just a little bit ago and Rose was due any minute, her dinner waiting for her on the counter. The teen lynx popped his back padding quietly upstairs to the bathroom. He was clad in only his boxers as usual at this point in the night. As he flushed and pulled up his boxers his ears flicked at the familiar sound of a key in the front door.

He grinned as he opened the bathroom door and moved towards the stairs as quietly as he possibly could. He could hear the rustling of his mother putting her coat away and her yawn as she padded into the kitchen. He peaked around the doorway of the kitchen and grinned, seeing her back was turned to him. As sneakily as he could the teen approached before suddenly wrapping his arms around the woman’s waist his muzzle pressed against the back of her neck. “Welcome home love.” He nipped at her neck as he spoke.

Rose had been expecting the hug, but still felt her heart flutter as those familiar arms closed around her. A shiver traveled down her spine as she felt the playful nips and bites at her neck. She finished chewing the bite of spaghetti she’d been in the middle of when Nelin appeared and then turned nuzzling against his muzzle before kissing him. She loved kissing him, the way the two nearly became one so easily. The kiss was over far too quickly for either of them as they pulled apart, a light blush on both of their faces.

The couple were silent for a good few seconds before a growl from the mother’s stomach sounded loudly. Nalin broke into giggles, “Mmmm eat mom apparently you need it.” Rose blushed and after leaning in to brush her muzzle against her mate’s she turned back to the plate attacking her meal hungrily. The teen grinned suppressing a giggle as he walked over to the table sitting down and yawning, “Mmmm so how was work? Oh and how’s Ledell, it was you guys’ lunch day today right?” His mother slurped down a noodle and shrugged, “Mmmm work wasn’t bad, Only had a few customers and no one creepy or anything. Ledell’s good… she’s tasty as ever.”

Nalin had to grin, he too knew of Ledell’s more than tasty attributes. “Mmmm well I’ll have to check for myself next Monday then, until then I’ll just have to satiate myself with you I guess.” Rose giggled around a mouthful of noodles before sticking her tongue out at her son. “Psh as if I’m gonna let you.” The teen grinned at his lover standing and stepping up to her his hand going down to rest between her legs squeezing her mound through the shorts she had on. “Really think you could go a week without me?” He licked his lips getting exactly the reaction he was expecting. His mother cooed gently, the touch to her aroused pussy, even through her shorts, sending electric pleasure through her body.

“F-fuck…. prolly not…. I’m damn well not going to see.” Rose kissed her son deeply then her dinner forgotten as the two embraced hands searching over each other’s bodies passionately. When they pulled apart this time both were short of breath and neither had a care in the world beyond getting to the bedroom. Rose smiled as her hand brushed over the quite obvious bulge in the front of her son’s boxers, “Mmmm if I remember correctly I owe my boy a reward for doing his chores so well this morning” Her son blushed and smiled nodding eagerly following her as she walked up the stairs. The lovers slipped quietly down the hallway and into their bedroom, Nalin barely making it to the bed before his mate was on top of him.

---

Cora yawned as she finished the last paper she had to grade for tomorrow, glancing at the clock and smiling, giving herself a pat on the back for finishing before 11. She stood up from the kitchen table stretching and walking to the fridge. Her mate had gone to bed a bit ago and though the teacher knew she should prolly head that way herself, the pint of ice cream she’d bought on her way home was calling her name. Removing the frozen treat and a spoon she sat back at the table opening it up and prying out a bite.

As the wolfess let the ice cream melt on her tongue, she thought back to what she and Iris had done that day. She shivered gently sliding another spoonful of her dessert into her muzzle, feeling her nethers shiver as she could almost taste the girl on her tongue again. She’d told her mate over dinner that night about her new little girlfriend, and had enjoyed the look on her face. The mixture of jealousy and interest painted across her mate’s face had brought an instant grin to Cora’s muzzle. Lost in thought she didn’t even realize her hand had been wandering until it brushed against her mound through the panties she was lounging in.

She let out a small gasp, biting her lip, feeling the damp spot on her panties that her reminiscing had caused. She shivered as she ran the tip of her fingers up along the cleft of her sex to pinch her sensitive clit between them. This little self teasing prompted a full moan from the wolfess as she pushed her chair back to give herself more room, ice cream forgotten on the table. Her hand quickly found it’s way beneath her panties fingers going to work teasing herself in all of her favorite ways. A light pinch at her clit, a pull against her labia and then a sudden and full thrust of two fingers into herself.

She was lost in her play at this point, whining and moaning, little to no consideration given to just how near her bedroom and her sleeping mate inside it was. She was just as distracted as a slightly grumpy awakened wolfess stalked in. Her mate neared quietly, her bare pads making almost no noise on the tile floor, until she stood directly behind the masturbating teacher. Cora realized very quickly that she had woken the other woman as hand groped her breasts through her tank top from behind and a gentle growl sounded by her ear, “Mmm naughty naughty hand trying to steal my job from me?”

Cora found her hand quickly pulled from her panties, replaced by the brown furred hand of her mate. She whined out loudly as the new hand went to work biting her lip as she turned and brushed her muzzle against her mate’s. “F-fuck just got lost in thought I’d n-never try and take this away from you Helia.” The wolfess whined and stuttered between moans as her mate quickly worked her towards orgasm. She looked back at her mate smiling, the two wolfess’ shared a striking resemblance, their fur, eye and hair color were all different, but that was common enough in sisters and their resemblance laid mostly in their faces.

Cora’s whines got higher and higher pitched as her sister’s hand drove her closer and closer to release. Helia knew the sounds of her twin’s oncoming orgasm and leaned in giving the woman’s ear a nip, “Mmm that’s my good girl, cum for me sis.” It took the teacher only a few seconds more before she passed the edge and came, drenching her panties along with her mate’s hand. As her sister calmed down slowly, her breathing heavy and satisfied, the dominant of the two withdrew her hand licking the familiar taste of her partner from it. Helia closed the ice cream and slid it back into the fridge before turning back to her sibling.

“Mmm now come on young lady you need to get to bed.” Helia smirked at her sister pointing towards their bedroom and drawing a scowl from the other wolf. “You are only like 2 minutes older than me.” She grumbled but got up hooking her arm around her mate’s waist. The elder sibling grinned as she nuzzled at her lover, “Mmm two very important minutes little sis.” Cora glared at her sister as they reached their large plush bed, “Oh shut up!” She growled pushing the brown wolf onto the bed before crawling in on top of her, pressing in close to the first person she had ever shared her body with. Though that first time was many years in the past and both sisters had been with many lovers, male and female, they had always returned to one another and as she drifted off thinking about it, Cora couldn’t help but squeeze her sibling tighter.

---

A dark green jeep pulled up into the garage of a brand new two story house in one of the newer neighborhoods of Cloverville. It didn’t even have time to fully stop before the passenger door swung open. A young bat hopped out slamming the door behind her grumbling as she unlocked the door into the house going in quickly. Jonathan sighed as he shut the car off getting out and gathering up the bags from the back seat. Hanging the bags of new clothes from his wrist he pushed through the door and into the house. They’d only lived there two weeks or so and it showed, most of the rooms throughout the home sporting piles of unopened boxes. He found the younger bat rooting through the fridge, grumbling the whole time.

“Oh c’mon it wasn’t that bad of a dinner, the food was pretty good actually.” He commented as he set the bags down on the kitchen table. The other bat glared at him for a second before coming back up with a soda in one hand. “Yeah, yeah the food was pretty good, it just took a freaking hour to get to us, that stupid sloth cook…” Jonathan sighed shaking his head gently, “C’mon he was a nice guy… just slow.” The teen bat glared at her father and shook her head popping the tab on the soda and chugging down a few gulps. Setting down the can she picked at her side, pulling at her bra beneath her shirt, “Had to spend all day in this thing…”

It took her a few seconds after saying it to realize that, with the day mostly over she could finally take off the stupid thing. The young bat quickly undid the snaps on her shirt tossing it onto the table before attacking the back of her bra awkwardly. After a few seconds she got it and threw the bra across the room, paying no mind to the fact that her B-cup breasts were now fully exposed. Jon, who had been searching through the pantry, looked up to see the bare breasts of his daughter and was immediately covered in a bright red blush. “What the hell! you can’t just walk around topless anymore.” He exclaimed as he turned away covering his eyes.

That was the last straw for the young bat, “I don’t care if you see them, I hate the damn things anyway… I hate that bra and the stupid clothes… I just wanna go back to how things were before all this shit!” Tears were welling in the teen’s eyes as she turned to storm up the stairs and to her bedroom. Jonathan flinched as she yelled, a chill running down his spine as he watched her running for the stairs. “Wait! I’m sorry… Brandy!” He called after as she ascended the stairs. She stopped dead in her tracks when he called up, something breaking inside obvious from just her body language.

The teen turned back to her father, the tears that had just been welling in her eyes now cascading down the black fur of her cheeks, “No… not here, I have to go by that stupid name everywhere else, but don’t fucking call me that here! My name is Brandon!” The slamming of Brandon’s door resounded through the house as Jonathan flinched, sinking into one of the chairs at the kitchen table. He pounded his fist down on the tabletop, “How the hell could I fuck up so much…” He muttered to himself as he glanced down at his hand. This slip up just now was far from the first thing weighing on his conscious as his mind wandered back to the start of all of this.

-14 years earlier…

Jonathan stalked back and forth in the waiting room, having been kicked out of the birthing room after his wife, Vanessa’s vitals dropped quite suddenly in the middle of labor. He had no idea what was happening now and the possibilities racing through his head were only adding to his worry and unease. He heard a nearby door swing open and turned to it so suddenly he nearly lost his footing. A nurse continued walking by, obviously used to reactions like his. He settled down into a chair, attempting to calm himself and banish the doubt and worry from his mind.

Nearly half an hour later, a doctor finally came and the look on the man’s face made Jonathan’s heart sink. The doctor, a short and quick talking ermine passed on the news to the expecting father. His wife had developed a clot near her heart at some point recently and it had gone undiscovered until the strains of labor had exasperated it.She had gone into arrest mid labor and though they had managed to deliver the baby and stabilize her heart, she had not regained consciousness. Her vitals didn’t seem to be recovering and based on the doctor’s scoping, the damage to her heart was too severe.

Jonathan was in a haze as the doctor took him back to the OR. He had no idea what was going on, his body moving on it’s own as he sat next to the gurney holding his wife’s hand as she slowly faded away. He could not even bring himself to cry as a doctor removed her hand from his, declaring his former wife deceased. The same ermine from before came taking his hand and leading him to the Nursery. It was there as his eyes caught sight of a small baby bat in a small cradle that he felt something again for the first time since he had heard the news. Joy filled his heart as he looked at the little cub, bundled in a purple blanket.

“T-that’s Brandon right?” He asked the doctor, using the name he and Vanessa had picked after the ultrasound had shown them their unborn boy. The ermine smiled uncomfortably as he glanced at the baby through the window, “Yes that is the baby Mr Pierce… I know that you were expecting a boy… that is what it looked like on the ultrasound of course, but then that’s a mistake that can be made when dealing with hermaphrodites.” Jonathan glanced over to the doctor and back to the baby in the nursery. “Everything seems fully functional… but then there is no real way to tell at this point.” The doctor continued to explain, his usual quick words coming slower as he seemed obviously in an area he was unaccustomed with. 

“I’ve never… dealt with a situation like this before Mr Pierce… There are a few options. We could leave the child as is… though we really can’t be sure of how that will affect their growth. Alternatively we could assign a gender, male or female. Either decision… will need to be made soon, it will be best to start the process early.” Jonathan couldn’t handle this in the state he was in, rubbing his eyes as he glanced from the nursery to the doctor. “What… what do you suggest?” He asked leaning forward against the window letting the coolness against his forehead soothe him ever so slightly.

The doctor glanced at the father and then at the baby through the window sighing, “I… I would say assigning a gender would be best… but I really don’t kn-” Jonathan cut off the ermine before he could finish, unaware of the tears slowly sliding down his cheeks, “Do it then… I just want the best for him…” The father looked in at his child, his boy Brandon. Vanessa’s absence truly hit him then, the fact that this decision was the first of so many he would have to make alone, driving home the reality of his situation. He slumped to the floor, crying in anguish, easily outdoing any baby who had ever been in the nursery.

That night began the process. Jonathan left a few weeks later, Brandon in his arms though the two returned many times over the next few years. The surgeries and treatments seemed to be quite effective, leaving the young bat a typical male in every outward aspect. It wasn’t until many years later after his son turned 12 that it all came back to bite the father in the butt.

Puberty had caused certain unignorable changes in the boy and he had learned the truth. He’d been to doctor after doctor, but nothing could be done until his hormones leveled out, a time that was many years away. He’d done the best he could to hide the changes, to ignore them and hope they went away. A rift between the father and son got bigger and bigger as the changes in the boy’s body became more and more prevalent. Finally, Jonathan had decided, and the family had moved, transferring across the country, from west coast to east, and Brandon had begrudgingly become Brandy.

-

Jonathan stood up sighing and beginning up the stairs until he came to Brandon’s room. He could hear the crying on the other side and bit his lip, looking down at his feet as he worked up the courage to knock. He received no answer but went in anyway, his eyes passing over the room, still very much a boy’s room, until they settled on Brandon, wiping his eyes as he sat on the edge of his bed looking out at the stars through his window. He was still shirtless though his father barely noticed as he sat down next to him.

Jonathan extended his wing wrapping it around his son as he too looked out at the stars. Many moments of silence followed, neither bat seeming willing to talk until the older spoke up, “Brandon… I’m sorry… I got so caught up after everything today… I slipped up. You’re always gonna be my boy… no matter what you look like… just with everything going on, and having to call you Brandy everywhere, I got caught up and slipped.” He paused trying to collect his thoughts, feeling he had so so much to apologize for, but in his pause his son spoke up, “I… I know dad… just everything… it’s so dam-- darn confusing. Everyone sees me as a girl now… and I hate it… I can’t even use my real name. It all just gets to me sometimes… fricking girl hormone stuff doesn’t help.”

Brandon leaned over sighing, resting against his dad. It took the boy a good few minutes before he realized, from his father’s uncomfortable squirming, that his breasts were pressed into the adult’s side. “F-fuck, sorry…” He blushed crossing his arms across his chest as he ran over to his dresser and pulled out a shirt tossing it on. “I forget about them sometimes…” He bit his lip apologizing. Jonathan tried to banish the blush from his cheeks, shaking his head gently. “It’s okay Brandon… I’m just not really used to them yet either.”

 His son came back over sitting next to him as he stared out the window, another silence falling over the two for a few minutes. “I guess… I should go to bed… I’ve gotta go to school tomorrow.” The younger bat sighed flopping back on his bed, his tone reflecting his distaste for the idea. “Yeah and I’ve got work…” He stood up looking over at his son, though much of the boy’s body now looked utterly feminine, Jonathan could still very much see that it was still his boy, “Good night Brandon I love you.” He smiled and headed for the door, beginning to close it behind him before hearing, “I love you too dad.” He closed the door the rest of the way heading down the hall towards his own room, a smile still on his lips. Brandon could make it through this, he knew it and he would be there to help however he could.

