Dual Pool Party
Carly and Tara walked quickly down the hall towards the bathroom, wanting to take care of business between classes. The two were giggling, summer energy already bubbling up as they headed into the last couple weeks of 4th grade. They were talking about summer plans and looking back on the last year, teachers to be missed and hard assignments to be forgotten. Both had early fall birthdays and were young for their grade at 9 years old, so boys had not really made it into their repertoire of frequent conversation topics.

Carly, the arctic fox, pushed the door open hard, unconcerned if there might be someone on the other side. Tara winced, her curly husky tail flattening out just a bit, hoping her friend hadn’t just slammed someone in the face with the door. Fortunately the bathroom was empty and the girls walked into adjacent stalls, hiked their skirts and hopped onto the toilets. Their conversation didn’t abate as their streams intensified. The two lived just blocks apart and had been friends for longer than either could remember. They did everything together, so talking while they peed was par for the course.

“Oh my gosh I almost forgot!” Carly exclaimed, kicking her legs on the toilet as she peed, her spray hissing into the toilet below her. “Our pool got finished this weekend, Dad said I could definitely have friends over to swim. I can’t wait!”

Tara, while more reserved, was still very excited by that. She had whined at her parents for a pool to no effect, and it seemed like it had taken the contractors forever to finish installing the Kaltins’ even though it had really only been a few months. Tara liked being out of school in the summer, but the heat always got to her, so she was definitely looking forward to cooling off with Carly as often as she could. She spread her legs and looked down, watching as her pee splashed against the white porcelain and ran down to the water in the toilet bowl.

“Do you think your parents will let me come swim a lot?” she asked.

“Oh they just have to!” Carly assured her friend. “Why would they get a pool if we couldn’t use it whenever we want?” She couldn’t conceive of a reason her parents might ever decline her wishes to have her friends, especially Tara, over, but she wasn’t thinking about what Olivia, her older sister, might have to say on the matter.

Both of their streams dribbling to a stop, they broke their conversation as they grabbed toilet paper, the small bathroom echoing with the sounds of the cardboard rolls spinning on their spindles. A loud flush, and they both hopped down. Carly had to be careful to keep her tail up as she bent over to pull her polka dotted panties up, making sure she didn’t dip the ice-white puff into the toilet. Tara had no such issue, her gray and white tail curled up and out of the way as she hiked her black panties up and adjusted her skirt.

They were making plans, grand designs of long days in the pool, weekly sleepovers, bike rides around the neighborhood, as they washed their paws. Carly just wiped her paws on her skirt, but Tara took a moment to grab a few paper towels and dry hers off properly. The two continued their plans as they walked back to class, talking about some of the new video games that had come out and that they would undoubtedly stay up way too late to play as soon as the school year was out.

–

That evening as Carly was pushing around the last of her peas on her plate- not even the copious melted cheez whiz could get her to finish a helping of peas- her father cleared his throat.

“Olivia, Carly, would you both give me your attention for a moment? Carly, quit playing with your peas and- never mind, you don’t have to finish them.” Her little white ears perked right up at that, tail swishing behind her.

Olivia rolled her bright blue eyes. “You’re such a child,” she said. Olivia was always a little frustrated with how much younger Carly was, how immature she seemed. Especially since Olivia was 15, almost 16. She had her learner’s permit and would be able to drive on her own before summer was over, so she was really feeling like an adult lately.

“Hey! I’m practically a 5th grader, Livvy.” Carly fired back, using the nickname her sister hated.

“Girls, please.”
The elder fox was pinching the bridge of his nose in frustration. The two glared at each other for a second but then turned to face him. Their mom sat quietly, trying to hide a smirk. Her husband was an only child, but she had two siblings of her own and remembered what it was like growing up with them. She knew her daughters’ apparent anger would be forgotten in seconds. He took a breath to reset his train of thought. 

“Girls, since you’re both getting older. Since you’re almost 16 and about to be driving,” he said, looking over at Olivia for a moment, her face smug, “your mother and I have decided that this summer we won’t be getting any babysitters or having the neighbors watch you.” 

Both girls were grinning, fluffy white tails waving happily behind them, excited at the prospect of being left on their own for most of the summer. Their brains were whirring with what they could do. Snacks all day, friends over, whatever they wanted. That glee was cut abruptly short for the both of them. 

“Of course that means that you’ll be responsible, Olivia,” Phillip said.

“Wait, whaddya mean ‘I’m responsible?’ Of course I can be responsible!” Olivia knew what her father meant but didn’t want to accept it.

“I mean, dear, that you’ll be in charge.” Olivia let out a “hah!” at that, colliding with Carly’s high-pitched “what?!”.

“Buuuuttt, that means that you’re responsible for your sister,” he continued. “That means no going out unless she goes with you, understand? No ignoring her. And Carly? That means you listen to your big sister, ok?”

He closed his eyes and waited for the cacophony of dissent to pass. Carly objected to her sister being “in charge,” and Olivia certainly didn’t want to have to be looking after her. Various words like “brat” and “jerk” were tossed about. Their mom, Jillian, just quietly finished her dinner and started clearing the table, chuckling to herself. She had told Phil this was about how it would go, but she would spare him the “I told you so’s.” He gave her a pleading look as she took his plate, but she just shrugged and carried the dishes into the kitchen.

He sighed again. “GIRLS.” His voice was firm, but he didn’t shout. Four little white ears flattened against two heads. “If you would prefer, of course we can make sure you have a sitter all summer long while your mother and I go to work. That would mean no outings to the mall on your own, certainly no unsupervised friends over. And-”

Olivia interrupted him, “No, ok, fine!” Phillip nodded solemnly, but internally he was high-fiving himself for what he viewed as a brilliant tactical decision.

“There will be some ground rules, of course. Olivia, just because you’re in charge doesn’t mean you can be mean to your sister. And Carly, just because we won’t be here doesn’t mean you can eat cheese puffs and get that dust all over the couch.” Both girls winced, but grudgingly nodded their acknowledgment. Jillian came in from the kitchen with a tray in one hand, a stack of small plates and some forks in the other. 

“Well who wants some pie?” 

She had chosen her entrance quite strategically, leaving her husband to fend for himself until the issue was settled. He was grateful for the distraction but gave her a look for not having helped her sooner. Carly and Olivia went back to thinking about how their summers would play out with this new information, each trying to think about how they could ditch the other without technically going against their parents’ instructions.

–

“But I already told Tara she could come over and swim! It’s not fair!” Carly whined, stomping her little feet. Olivia stood to the side, arms crossed, with a smug smile on her face.

“Well honey, you shouldn’t have told her that before you had made sure it was ok with us,” her father said sternly. “Olivia asked us, and so she gets to have her friends over first.”

“It’s not fair!” Carly insisted.

“It’s not equal,” he corrected her, “but it is fair. You can have her over another time. She lives close enough, I’m sure we’ll see plenty of her. Now then. Olivia, when your friends are here, you still need to keep an eye on your sister, ok? No abandoning and ignoring her ok?”

Olivia rolled her eyes. “Yes dad, I’ll make sure she doesn’t get lost in the kitchen or stuck in the garbage.” She gave her younger sister a smirk, a look that said she might put the younger girl there herself.

Carly started to protest, the arctic fox’s ears flat to her head in anger.

“AND ANOTHER THING,” Phillip continued, talking over the bickering before it really revved up. “You and your friends behave, ok? Just because there won’t be adults here doesn’t mean you all can do anything you wouldn’t when we are here. You understand?” He fixed a serious stare on his elder daughter, one eyebrow way, way up. She put her head down, looking to the side, begrudgingly giving her dad a nod of agreement. She wouldn’t make eye contact, knowing very well they were not going to “behave.”

“Now then, your mother will be home late this afternoon, but in time to make dinner. Olivia, if any of your friends are going to stay, you need to call her to let her know so she can pick up a few extra things at the store.” He continued, rattling off a list of do’s and don’ts and just in case’s, the girls dutifully nodding and chiming in with “Yes, Dad. We KNOW, Dad.” It was the Wednesday of the first week of summer, so they had been on their own two days already without killing each other, he was just being overly cautious since there would be a whole crew of teenagers in their brand new pool.

Eventually satisfied he had done everything he could to make sure they weren’t going to burn the house down, throw some block party rager, or let every serial killer in the nation in, he finally left, the girls watching his car pull out of the driveway and take off for his office. Despite how they picked at each other, Olivia and Carly actually got along fairly well. The freedom of spending the day without parents or another sitter certainly helped overshadow any animosity they might have.

“When my friends get here you’re going to go hang out in your room and stay there, got it?” Olivia stood with her arms crossed, tail swaying slowly.

Carly stomped her feet, brows furrowed. “Why? What if I want to swim too? It’s not YOUR pool!”

“I don’t care. You’re not hanging out with us.” Olivia knew she was going to have to bribe her sister with something to keep her from being nosy.

“Why? Going to mess around with boys?” she asked. 

She knew that was the reason her older sister didn’t want her around, she didn’t want Carly getting in the way of her flirting. Olivia didn’t have a boyfriend, but Carly knew she had a crush on a big Clydesdale on the football team.

“Shut up, what do you know?” she replied somewhat testily.

“I know mom and dad would be real mad if you were smooching any boys while you left your poor, helpless little sister all alone.” She clasped her hands together behind her back and tried to play up the innocent look.

Olivia knew she was right, though. She had plans, and the absolute last thing she needed was her kid sister butting in on it. An idea struck her.

“Tell you what. We can hook up my PawStation to the big TV in the basement. You can watch whatever movies you want or play any of my games all day. I’ll even bring you lunch down there later. How’s that?”

Carly’s eyes got big. She knew that if Olivia was offering to let her use the console, the older vixen must really want to make sure she didn’t interrupt them. She had Olivia cornered and decided to go for the kill. She had an idea of her own.

“Ok, but you also gotta let my friends play it when they sleep over on Friday,” she replied.

“What? You’re not having a sleepover, you haven’t even asked mom and dad!” Olivia protested.

“Yeah but they’ll let me. It’ll be my turn to have friends over, and we’re going to play in the pool and have a sleepover and you’re gonna let us do what we want. Or I’ll tell mom and dad about whatever it is you’re going to do with boys you don’t want me to see.”

Olivia frowned. Her sister was way too smart for her own good. “Fine. You and your stupid friends can use it if you get to have a sleepover.”

Carly squeaked, excited to have pulled out that concession from her older sister. She happily trotted upstairs to Olivia’s room to help her unhook everything and take it back down to the basement. Olivia was amused; she was annoyed that she was going to have to let her little sister’s friends get their sticky paws all over her controllers, but she was also pretty pleased with herself for coming up with a surefire way to keep Carly from not only bugging them, but even seeing what they were doing. She couldn’t wait for everyone to show up.

–

With Carly tucked safely downstairs, Olivia got ready. She brushed out her tail and spent far too long picking out which swimsuit to wear. She finally settled on a bikini with a black strapless top and a fairly low cut pair of bottoms that tucked up snugly under her tail, showing off her shapely legs and lithe teenage body, the tops of her smallish breasts visible.

The doorbell rang and her ears twitched, butterflies taking flight in her stomach. She quickly looked out her window to see who it was and was relieved it was her best friend Samantha, a brown bear. Olivia hurried down the stairs to let her in. Samantha had showed up in her suit as well, a more modest one piece that tied down the back. They went out back to spread their towels out on a couple of chairs before going inside to wait for everyone else to show up. The other teenagers arrived shortly, most were 15 like Olivia and got dropped off by their parents, but a few were older and had driven themselves. Including Toby, the Clydesdale that she had a crush on. Toby also had an older brother who was home from college who had hooked him up with a case of beer.

Olivia had been very particular about who she invited, making sure there was an even mix of guys and girls. Other than her and Sam, there was Jenny, a short eagle who had developed early and had fairly large breasts for a 16 year-old, and a bridge piercing just above her beak. Jenny was a bit of a wild one and Olivia was counting on her to help set the tone of the day. And then there was Allison, a slender golden retriever who pushed back against her breed’s stereotype and was quite an emo kid with black and purple dyed hair.

Of the boys, other than Toby, there was Mike, a brown ferret that was in Olivia’s math classes. He was a nerd but always had jokes to keep things moving. Jeff was an Andean bear that Olivia knew Samantha was trying to hook up with. He was a little shy, but she hoped they could get him to loosen up. And the last to arrive was Kyle. Kyle was a 17 year old reindeer but had been held back a couple of times. He wasn’t stupid, he was just a stoner and didn’t always do homework or show up to class.

Once everyone was there, Olivia asked Samantha to take everyone out back and she would put some ice in a cooler for the beers. Her heart was racing, she almost couldn’t believe she was going to get away with this. She just hoped she could keep Toby’s attention. She half waddled out the sliding glass door to the back yard, carrying the heavy cooler.

“Here, let me give you a hand,” Toby said, his tall form towering over her. Olivia happily obliged, little shocks running up her arms as his large, strong hands brushed her fingers when she handed off the cooler. She admired his biceps, flexing as he carried the ice-laden container over next to the pool, and his toned ass when he bent over to set it down.

“All right friends, everyone grab a beer!” The teens all excitedly snagged a cold bottle from the case Toby had brought, some cheap lager with a pretty low alcohol content, but the excitement of breaking the rules was energizing all of them. Everyone unscrewed their tops, and Olivia raised hers up. “To summer!” The group echoed her toast and happily took a swig, feeling like quite the rebels. “Pool time!” she shouted, and they all started stripping down to their swimsuits. T-shirts were coming off, gym shorts and jeans were dropping.

Olivia and Samantha weren’t wearing anything but their suit already, so the big bear set her bottle down and jumped in the deeper end of the pool with a huge splash. Allison was the only one still wearing her rock band t-shirt and black jeans, sitting next to the pool with just her feet in. She shouted in annoyance as Sam’s splash soaked her jeans but the cool water really felt pretty good. Summer had truly begun.

–

The teens spent the late morning swimming and talking, sunning on the lounge chairs by the pool, very slowly working their way through the case. Everyone was eyeing each other in their swimsuits, you could almost cut the sexual tension with a knife. Allison was panting, she still hadn’t taken her jeans or shirt off and the black cloth was causing her to heat up.

“Ally, why don’t you get your suit on and get in? You’ll be a lot cooler!” Olivia cajoled her. 

She knew Allison hadn’t worn a suit under her clothes, as she had emphatically told the fox that she wouldn’t be swimming. This was Olivia’s ace in the hole.

“No, I’m fine.” Allison assured her, flipping her purple bangs out of her eyes. Though her breasts were small they were practically bouncing with how hard she was panting.

“You could go grab a suit from my closet if you want,” Olivia suggested.

“You know I won’t fit, your ass is bigger than mine, they’d fall right off.” She was right, though Olivia was not a big girl, Allison was slimmer by a significant margin.

Everyone chuckled, though the tension was ratcheted up a level with the mere mention of Olivia’s ass. Now everyone was thinking about the girls’ rears.

“Well…” 

Olivia made a show of looking around. Their house was at the end of a cul-de-sac and on a bit of a hill. Their yard was fenced, and the slope meant that only the house to one side had any windows high enough to see into the yard. It was Mr. and Mrs. Follet’s place. Mrs. Follett had babysat for the Kaltins since before Carly was even born. Olivia knew that even if she looked, she probably wouldn’t snitch unless they were being truly stupid. She waved a white-furred paw at that house.

“They both work during the day” she lied, “so there’s no one to see. You could always skinny dip.”

No one moved or practically even breathed. All eyes were on Allison, waiting for her to make the decision. She glanced over at Kyle. She couldn’t deny she wanted to be naked with him, but she wasn’t sure this was how she wanted it to go down. 

Almost as if on cue, though Olivia had only let Sam in on her plans, Jenny spread her wings out and turned her back to Mike, the ferret, and said, “Be a dear an unhook me would ya? A bit of sun would probably do these girls some good.” She shimmied a bit, shaking her large tits from side to side.

A laugh coursed through the group, relief that someone had broken the seal. Everyone was stripping almost instantly. Jeff was undoing the lacing down the back of Samantha’s suit, Kyle seemed to be nude in a flash, his pointed cock tip barely poking out from his sheath. Seeing that Kyle was naked, Allison stood up and pulled her shirt up over her head and tossed it aside, her little breasts bare, since she hadn’t been wearing a bra. She bit her lip and hesitated only a second before unbuckling the studded belt around her waist and shoving her jeans down and off, kicking them over into a pile with her shirt.

Olivia and Toby were watching each other from across the pool. She exaggerated her movements, pushing her chest out as she reached behind her back and undid her black top, setting it onto the edge of the pool. She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her bikini bottoms and easily slid them off under water, pulling her legs up underneath herself. Bringing them above the surface she gave them a little spin on her index finger before tossing them aside. Toby laughed at the cheesy tease, then put his palms flat on the pool deck behind him and heaved himself up and out of the water to sit on the edge. His eyes were on Olivia’s face, and her eyes were laser focused on his waist. He put his legs straight out and pushed his swim trunks down to his knees, then he bent his legs and slid the suit off his feet.

Olivia was entranced; his cock was long despite being soft, and his balls were enormous. He was by far the most well-endowed guy there. She swam over to him and touched his football player’s thigh. 

“Would you grab me another beer? I’m pretty thirsty.” 

He smirked down at her but did as she asked, getting up and walking over to the cooler, his hooves “clip clopping” on the cement. Pretty much everyone was naked at this point, but they all stopped and watched him walk, boys and girls alike. His toned buttocks flexed with each step, thick cock swinging side to side and bouncing off his thighs. The little arctic fox could not believe how well her plan had worked, and was practically vibrating with excitement for how the rest of the day might go.

–

After Carly heard the last of the feet tromp outside she went upstairs to call Tara to let her know the husky couldn’t come over today. She was definitely disappointed at first, but got excited once Carly explained the trade-off, and that they would have a big sleepover that weekend.

“Are you sure your parents will be ok with that? You said they’d let me come swim but today it’s just all of Olivia’s stupid teenager friends.” she pouted, her frustration audible through the phone.

“Ugh, I know. But since Livvy had her turn today I’m going to ask them tonight and I just know they’ll say it’s ok. Besides, Livvy invited boys over, and if they are ok with that how could they not let me have a couple girlfriends over?” 

Tara concluded she must be right. The two briefly made plans for Friday night, picking their list of friends to invite. Not wanting to get too ahead of themselves again, Carly decided to cut the conversation short and promised she’d call Tara as soon as she knew her parents were ok with it.

She hung up the phone in the kitchen and figured it was time to see what the older kids were up to. She was determined to retain her win of the PlayStation for her sleepover so she had to make sure they didn’t see her spying on them. Carly was a white blur as she darted past the sliding glass door to the stairs. She took the stairs two at a time, her short legs pushing hard to make the jump up each pair. She was panting as she walked into her room, across the hall from her big sisters’ and on the back of the house.

Carly sat on her bed for a moment until her breathing was back to normal, then crept over to the window, peeking up above the sill, trying to keep as low as possible to avoid being seen by the group down in the pool. Though she was 9 and wasn’t routinely thinking about boys in any real manner, she was certainly starting puberty and occasionally felt odd in her stomach when she looked at them. She felt that now as she looked down and saw everyone in their bathing suits. She was particularly drawn to Toby, his huge body towering over everyone else, his muscles defined and easily visible to her even from up in her room. She only watched for a minute before she got bored and went back down to the basement to watch a movie, grabbing a couple cans of soda from the fridge on her way.

–

When the movie was done Carly’s body sent competing signals for attention. Her belly rumbled as it was nearing lunch time, but her bladder was also letting her know she’d downed two sodas and it was time to let them back out. She wanted to see what all the teenagers were up to again, and subconsciously she wanted to look at Toby some more, so she headed up both flights of stairs and back into her room, padding across the carpet to the window.

She nearly yipped in surprise at what she saw, clamping her paws over her muzzle to muffle herself. All eight of them were naked! They were still just hanging out, splashing each other or swimming or sitting up on the edge with their legs in the water, but not a stitch of clothing covered any of them. Her stomach practically dropped and she got that weird sensation stronger than ever as she looked at Jenny’s big tits floating on the water, at Mike’s long body and cute little ass as the ferret soaked up some sun next to the pool, and especially at Toby’s enormous package. She’d seen her dad’s before once or twice, if she barged in while he was showering, but she had no idea a cock could be that big.

Her little snatch got a bit damp, her body reacting even if her mind didn’t totally understand why. She darted a paw into her shorts and pushed against herself, thinking she had leaked a little pee and wanting to keep herself from letting any more out, but the pressure sent a wave of pleasure through her. She did need to pee, but she couldn’t look away.

Unbeknownst to any of them, Carly wasn’t the only observer. Mrs. Follett had told the Kaltins she would check in on the kids, and she was watching them through her own window. Unlike little Carly, the almost 50 year old lioness completely understood her body’s reaction to the sight of the naked teens, and she was slowly rubbing herself under her sundress as she admired their bodies.

Down by the pool, a small issue was about to arise. Toby had been drinking more than the rest, since his larger body could handle the alcohol. Nonetheless, he needed to pee. He was trying to hold it as long as he could, since he was really enjoying being naked with his friends, especially Olivia, and didn’t want to interrupt that. But his need finally got to be too much.

“Uhh, Olivia?” he asked, his always deep voice seeming even lower as he tried not to be too loud. “Where’s your bathroom? Beer’s coming back to bite me.”

Olivia giggled. “Weelll. It’s to the left and down the hall, but…”

“But what?” Toby was worried it was being renovated or something and they didn’t have a functioning toilet.

“It’s just that you’re all wet and mom would absolutely kill me if we all tracked water in all over the carpet. You could always just ‘water the flowers.’” Olivia said with a grin, her cyan eyes seeming to sparkle from more than just the sun.

Toby’s eyebrows went up. As a football player it wasn’t unusual for him to piss with his teammates under the bleachers during practice, since it would take so long to get back in to the school bathrooms. But he’d never gone in front of girls before. He decided that if she suggested it she must not care too much, so he shrugged and pulled himself up the ladder out of the pool. Not wanting to be too crude, he walked between the hedges and the side of the house, though he was so tall his cock was still visible to everyone as he aimed down. His pee burst from the hole at the tip, the pressure digging a little divot in the dark mulch and running off in all directions. 

“Ahh, shit, that’s better.”

Once he had broken the seal, though, the entire group realized they also needed to use the “facilities.” There were hedges on both sides of the glass back door, so they naturally split into a “boys room” and “girls room,” peeing two at a time until they’d all done their business. They went back to drinking and hanging out as though it were the most natural thing in the world, but they were all considerably more relaxed.

Up in her room, Carly was hopping back and forth. She couldn’t believe what she’d just seen. Though they were up close to the house she could still see down and had watched as all 8 teenagers emptied their bladders into the dirt behind the bushes, and then went back to hanging out like nothing happened! She needed to pee really bad now but was so enthralled she stayed at the window until they had all gone. Finally her need was too much and she raced to the upstairs bathroom, paw pushing against her slit to keep from wetting herself, and barely got her shorts and pink panties down to her knees, her little tush on the seat, before her own stream shot out into the bowl hard enough to splash back up onto her white furred thighs.

After she had peed and wiped herself dry her hunger reasserted itself. Carly walked downstairs and slid the back door open. She shouted to make sure everyone knew she was there and had seen them. 

“Olivia, I’m hungry! You promised to make me lunch!” 

She slammed the door shut again and trotted back downstairs, face smug. She had seen Samantha panic and duck under the water, and Toby tried unsuccessfully to cover his long cock.

“Shit, I forgot. Shit, I’ll be right back you guys,” Olivia said as she made her way towards the steps to get out.

“Uhh, maybe we should go? She saw us all naked, she’s not gonna tell your parents is she?” Kyle asked. 

His own parents were always onto him about his grades and weed, the last thing he needed was to get in trouble for skinny dipping and drinking.

“No, don’t worry about it. I made a deal with her. She might be a little brat but she knows I’d kill her if she told my parents.” Olivia reassured everyone. “Seriously, it’s cool. We can hang out ’till my mom calls to tell us she’s on the way home so that’s like another four hours at least! Go on, keep the party going, I’ll be right back!”

She was pissed at herself for forgetting her promise to her little sister, but she couldn’t help but smirk as she saw Toby really eyeing her when she bent over to towel herself off before going inside. She made sure to flick her fluffy tail up and to the side to give him a little show. Olivia decided not to bother putting her bikini back on just to go make a sandwich for Carly. After all, it wasn’t like the sisters had never been naked around each other.

When she came back out, her duty fulfilled, it didn’t take long for the mood to get back to its previous relaxed state, and the group enjoyed the rest of the afternoon in the pool, everyone laying out to let the sun dry them off before getting dressed and driving home, or calling their parents to come pick them up. No one had made any serious moves, but Olivia had successfully set the stage and everyone agreed there would be more pool parties. Toby seemed especially interested in coming back. Samantha gave her vixen friend a pat on the head in silent thanks for being able to get a lot closer to Jeff, and a wink of approval for her own choice in men. After they’d all left, she skipped up the steps and threw herself on her bed with a “whuff,” already trying to plot how she would get Toby undressed the next time. And what more they might do…

–

That evening at dinner, Carly was on her best behavior to ask her parents if it would be ok for her to have her own friends over on Friday for pool and a sleepover. Her parents agreed, and re-iterated to both girls that Olivia was in charge and that all of Carly’s friends had to listen to her. Carly agreed, earnestly assuring that they would all listen to her big sister. Phillip was sure there was some subtext he was missing as she pointedly looked over at Olivia as she said it, but he chalked it up to “girls,” and ignored it. After dinner she ran into the kitchen to get the phone and tell Tara that they were on for a sleepover, and then she called around to invite some of their friends.

Friday rolled around and the two girls spent most of the morning in their respective rooms. Olivia was texting Samantha and Toby, lamenting that her kid sister had commandeered the day, assuring them both there would be another party soon. The foxes ate lunch together, Carly happily kicking her feet in her chair. Olivia knew she was up to something but also knew there would be no point in asking, as she would just feign innocence.

Just as Carly was finishing up, the doorbell rang. “I’ll get it!” she shouted excitedly, as though it could be for anyone else. Tara was at the door with a backpack on and a sleeping bag under her arm. The two girls hugged. Though it had only been a week since they’d seen each other on the last day of school, it seemed like a lifetime. They were chatting away as they went down to the basement to leave Tara’s stuff for the sleepover. Once they were down there, Carly excitedly filled her in on everything she’d seen on Wednesday, from the skinny dipping to the teens all peeing behind the hedges.

Tara listened enraptured and found herself wishing she had been able to be there to see it. Her paw slipped absentmindedly between her legs and pushed against herself as Carly described each of Olivia’s friends in detail. 

“Anyway, I caught them and Livvy can’t make us do anything or I’ll tell my parents. So now WE are going to swim naked! It looked like so much fun!”

“B…but wouldn’t she tell on us?” Tara asked.

“She can’t, because she had naked BOYS over! She’d be in so much more trouble!” the little arctic fox shout-whispered triumphantly.

“I just don’t know, Carly, what if someone sees?”

“No, no one can! I made sure to look around a lot yesterday. Only the Folletts’ window could and he’s gone during the day. And so what if she sees us, we’re not gonna be doing anything bad. Just hanging out naked!” She giggled. “Besides if she didn’t tell on my sister, she’s not gonna tell on us.”

Tara was starting to come around to her view. “Well…It does sound fun.” She giggled too, excited by the thought of being completely naked outside, the cool water and warm sun on her bare fur.

The doorbell rang and Olivia shouted down “Carly! Your friends are here, get up here.”

She ran up the stairs telling Tara to go ahead and change into her bathing suit. Carly opened the door and her tail was swishing with excitement. Susanna was standing there with her mom, the red fox’s even redder hair glowing bronze in the afternoon sun. Carly invited them both in and she showed Susanna down to the basement while her mom talked with Olivia, reassuring herself that they would be looked after.

They had hardly started down the steps when another car pulled up; Amber and Emily got out and waved energetically before ducking back into the car to grab their stuff. They came running up the sidewalk as Susanna’s mom walked out.

“Hi Mrs. Logue” they said in unison as they zipped past her on her way to talk to the twins’ mother, relaying what Olivia told her so she didn’t have to bother coming in herself. The twin otters nearly knocked Carly over when they hugged her. They were probably more excited than anyone to spend the day in the pool.

The basement was chaos as the girls all talked over each other while they changed into their bathing suits, picked out the spots for their sleeping bag, and “ooh”-ing appreciatively over Carly’s negotiating prowess that got them access to Olivia’s PawStation.

“Good afternoon, girls!” came a shout from the stairs. They all turned and looked, and a chorus of “Elizabeth!” erupted from the group as they saw the little cheetah, already in her swimsuit. She had somehow convinced her parents to let her wear a thong bikini despite being 10, and the other girls were more than a little jealous. She did a dramatic spin on the stairs to show off, leaning over to poke her butt out at them, her supple buttocks enhanced by the thin strip of cloth that split and spread her cheeks.

–

As soon as they were all changed, Carly led them thundering up the stairs and out into the back yard. The two otters tossed their towels to the side and dove in, their sleek bodies making only the barest splashes as they cavorted under water. Elizabeth made a show of strutting around in her revealing bikini, her fur a bright gold in the sun. Tara carefully laid out her towel on the ground, and Susanna had just dropped hers and was stepping gingerly into the pool, the dark fur of her feet darkened further as they got wet. Carly was looking out at her friends, beyond happy that her parents had put in the pool.

Olivia brought out a couple pitchers of lemonade that their mom had made, along with a stack of plastic cups for all of the girls. As they were pouring themselves some of the sweet concoction, the older vixen took Carly aside.

“I’m going to leave you all out here. Don’t do anything stupid, and I’ll be just inside in the living room if you need me, ok? But other than that…you can do what you want.” she said in a hushed voice. 

Carly cocked her head to the side, ears up.

“What? We’re just going to swim, I don’t know what you could mean?”

Olivia rolled her eyes, annoyed that her sister was making her spell it out. 

“Listen. I know you saw me and my friends. And I could hear you talking with Tara. I don’t care if you all swim naked, just don’t tell mom and dad I let you, ok? They probably wouldn’t like that.”

Carly’s tail swished and her butt practically wiggled. “Ok!” she agreed. Olivia smirked and gave her sister a loving rub on the head and went back inside. The girls spent the next hour or so swimming, splashing, and downing the lemonade. During a lull in the conversation, Carly decided it was time to go au naturale. She took a much more direct approach than her sister had, but then she wasn’t trying to be sly to impress boys.

“Hey, you know what we should do? We should skinny dip!” she proclaimed.

“What, for real?” asked Emily. 

She seemed intrigued by the idea but was looking around the yard nervously, as though an adult might come out of the bushes to yell at them. Parents had a knack for showing up at exactly the wrong moment. Carly waved them over to her, the girls swimming into a small circle around her. Despite the fact that there wasn’t anyone in earshot, she lowered her voice for a dramatic whisper. 

“So Livvy had her friends over the other day. With boys. And I saw them do it! It looked like so much fun!”

The girls gasped appropriately at the mention of boys. They were still a little hesitant, though.

“And it was ok? They didn’t get in trouble?” asked Elizabeth.

“Well…No one found out, anyway. And you can’t tell! And if no one tells, we won’t get in trouble either.” she replied.

“I dunno, Carly. Won’t Olivia tell on us?” Susanna asked. Though the red fox was only 9, she was already developing enough to wear a training bra and her mom made it clear that she was supposed to hide them.

With a grin and a conspiratorial tone in her voice, Carly assured them her sister wouldn’t tell anyone, that it was ok. Tara stayed out of the whole conversation. Looking at her friends’ excited faces she knew it would be inevitable, but she didn’t want to encourage it.

Elizabeth was convinced and happily hopped out of the pool to take her swimsuit off, not that it had been hiding a whole lot anyway. She stood by the pool, feet apart and arms on her hips which she thrust forward. The rest of the girls could all see her pink snatch from their vantage point, below her in the pool. Carly giggled and did the same, climbing out to stand next to the young cheetah. She unhooked her top and tossed it behind her, then bent over as she pulled her swimsuit bottoms down, kicking them to the side and enjoying the feel of the warm air on her little tailhole.

Amber and Susanna were still unsure, but after one more look around Emily climbed out and undressed, shivering for a moment as the cold water started to dry but the sun quickly warming the otter’s dark fur.

“C’mon, sis, this is great!” Emily did a little twirl, shaking her toned young otter butt at the remaining girls in the pool. 

With a sheepish grin Amber got out too, with Tara reluctantly following. She had to admit it did feel nice to be naked outside, but the husky would never tell her friend that after being so hesitant. She couldn’t help but wag her tail though, her tiny pink nipples getting hard and poking out from the thick fur on her chest. Susanna finally gave in, taking her one-piece suit off without getting out of the pool, setting it on the deck to the side.

Finally, all six girls were standing defiantly by the pool, as bare as the day they were born. Laughing, Carly jumped in, splashing them all. With a shouted cheer they jumped back in the pool, relishing the sensation of the cool water on the bare parts between their legs, the warm sun on their small breasts.

Feeling frisky as they freed their bodies, the girls really started playing in the pool. Racing each other down the length of the pool, jumping in to try to make big splashes, standing in a line in the shallow end to make “wickets” with their spread legs while another swam between them all. After a bit they calmed down some, talking or just floating.

Once again there was a watcher of the nude shenanigans in the Kaltin’s pool. Jillian had called Mrs. Follett that morning to let her know that this time, Carly would be having some friends over, and would she mind being a dear and just taking a peek at them every once in a while to make sure they weren’t getting into trouble. She more than happily agreed, and suggested to her husband that he call out sick from work that day, as they were liable to have a show. The couple was not disappointed, and Mrs. Follett was on her knees in front of the window, slowly sucking her husband’s cock which was hard and throbbing as he watched the girls bare their bodies.

In the pool, Carly made her way over to where Susanna was floating on her back, her tits just little mounds barely rising above the surface of the pool. She was off to one side and away from the others, but seemed very relaxed. “Hey Suzy,” she said quietly, trying not to startle her friend.

“Hey Carly,” she responded without opening her eyes, or even moving.

Carly giggled. “Having a good time?” she asked.

Susanna sighed, but she smiled. “Yeah, I actually am. I wasn’t sure about this at first but it feels pretty good.” The red fox bit her lip. “Especially the way the water feels on my slit…”

Carly giggled again. “I know what you mean. Kinda tickles, but in a way that feels nice, huh?”

Susanna just nodded. The arctic fox decided to join her friend in her float, kicking her feet up and stretching her arms out to the side. Her white fluff was waving gently under the surface of the water, her tail seeming to be an even bigger puff than it already was. She moaned a little as the surface of the water rose and fell between her legs, the sensation sending shivers through her little body.

–

After a while, Olivia unobtrusively came out to grab the empty pitchers, took them into the kitchen and refilled them. She was making sure to be overly kind to Carly and her friends, banking favors for the future. 

As she came back out and set the pitchers down, Elizabeth said “Thanks for the lemonade, Olivia! You’re really cool!”

She just laughed and said “no problem!” Susanna shyly covered her chest with an arm, her breasts slightly larger and the most developed in the group. 

“Um, Miss Olivia, Carly said it was ok, is it ok? That we’re, well…”

The older arctic fox smiled and reassured them it would be fine. “Of course! It’s ok for you girls to be naked any time it’s just us here. As long as you can keep it our little secret, ok? Those pesky grownups wouldn’t understand.” 

They thanked her again and she went back inside.

The girls went back to swimming and splashing, but it wasn’t long before their small bladders were full of lemonade. Tara wanted to pee behind the bushes like her friend had described the older kids doing, but was too embarrassed to suggest it directly. Fortunately, Emily spoke up first.

“Ugh, I had too much lemonade. I gotta pee so bad, but I don’t want to go in! I’m having so much fun out here!” 

Carly smirked. She couldn’t have asked for a better setup. She casually shrugged and pointed to the bushes. 

“Just pee back there, no one will care.”

“Wait, for real?” Emily asked.

“Yeah, I mean…I saw Livvy and her friends doing it. If it’s ok for them, it must be ok for us too.”

Carly was being very nonchalant but the truth was she was very excited to be trying it. It had seemed so fun when she saw the older kids doing it and had been determined since to find a chance to piss outside.

Being something of a tomboy, Emily was more than willing to pee outside. She climbed up the ladder and trotted over behind the hedges. Unlike the tall Toby, only about her shoulders and up were visible, but the other kids watched anyway. She didn’t squat, just stood with her feet wide and reached down, spreading her lips with two fingers, her spray hissing out onto the ground. The girls could hear it pattering on the mulch and giggled.

Hearing her pee was making it hard for Tara to keep control, so she spoke up. “Don’t take too long, I gotta go too!”

Amber, Emily’s twin, hopped out of the pool, water running off her fur, and skipped over behind the hedge with her sister. Laughing she imitated Emily, spreading her slit with her fingers so her pee shot straight down between her legs. Once the two otters were doing it, the other four didn’t want to be left out and they practically scrambled out of the pool, laughing as they jostled for position between the hedge and the wall of the house. Elizabeth opted to stand but took a different approach from the otters, leaning forward and spraying her pee out behind her, some of it spraying against the side of the house. The others took a more traditional approach, choosing to squat and spray into the mulch, making sure not to get any on themselves or each other.

Six streams of pee trickled to a stop, and six relieved girls ran to leap back into the pool to while the rest of the afternoon away.

–

“Now then, it’s 9 o’ clock now. It’s summer and it’s a Friday so you can stay up a little, but I expect lights out and quiet girls by midnight, ok?” Jillian was saying from the stairs to the basement.

“Yes Mrs. Kaltin” chorused five voices, with Carly replying “Yes, mom.” She smiled and walked back up the stairs, shutting the door to just a crack. The girls immediately set to chattering, still hyped up on too much lemonade and the excitement of skinny dipping and peeing outside. They scooted their sleeping bags together and Carly put a DVD in the PawStation, but they weren’t watching it.

Midnight was approaching, and though they were all still wide awake they were doing their best to be quiet so Carly’s parents wouldn’t yell at them. Elizabeth started giggling, and then couldn’t quit. The other girls all looked at her.

“What’s so stinkin’ funny, Beth?” Susanna asked, her long red hair loose and swept to one side of her face as she rested her chin on her hands, lying on her belly.

The cheetah shot a paw out from her sleeping bag, clutching her pajama bottoms. Her panties and bra were visible as well. A couple of the girls gasped as they realized she had stripped in her bag and none of them had noticed.

“What are you doing?” Tara asked, trying to stay hushed.

“Well, it was so much fun being naked together earlier, I thought why stop now?” Setting her clothes aside she pulled her shirt over her head and put it on the pile.

There was a flurry of activity as Carly followed suit, her white fur a dull gray in the dark room. Tara begrudgingly did the same. She had really enjoyed the afternoon, and was willing to continue the fun. Susanna bit her bottom lip for a moment before a little yip of excitement escaped her and she also undressed, her nipples hard as they rubbed against the rough material inside the bag. Only the two otters didn’t undress, but they got cold easily. As late as it was, it seemed the night had only just started. It was going to be a good summer.
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