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“Hrmph...”

The young, black furred cat pouted and looked out of the car window. Rain was pouring from the sky, as it had been since early in the morning, and Sel’s mood wasn’t much brighter than the grayish sky outside.

“Stop whining, ‘lil bro. Your computer won’t run away, even if you can’t play for a few hours.”

“But I wanna play… it just came out yesterday, I didn’t even get a chance to try it out!”

“You can play soon enough, Sel...” his dad added from the front seat.

“Yeah! And it’ll be fun today! We can play games and stuff!”

“I haven’t seen ‘em since I was like… two or something… and it’s raining!”

“Boys, don’t worry. I’m sure Josh and Taylor will find something to keep you guys entertained, despite the bad weather.”

“Dad’s right, Sel! Now stop pouting, we’re almost there.”


“Alright, maybe it could be fun...”

Sel’s mood got slightly better, but he still wasn’t convinced that the visit would be interesting enough to compete with his new game. Coren, on the other hand, was excited to meet the Carter family – he and their son, Joshua, knew each other from sports and school, but Sel didn’t really know any of the Carters.

Despite that, the panther boy tried to think positive as they pulled into the driveway of a decent-looking house, similar to the one Sel lived in with his family. He sighed as they got out of the car and walked up to the front door, and even smiled as Coren pat his shoulder reassuringly.

Coren excitedly rang the bell, maybe a little longer and more often than necessary, and a moment later the door swung open. A young canine girl, about Sel’s age, appeared in the doorway. The shirt and skirt she was wearing blended well with her chocolate brown-white fur, and her long, dark hair gave a nice contrast.

“Hi Mr. and Mrs. Lynch!” she said cheerfully.

“Hey there, young lady. You must be Taylor, right?” Sel’s mom asked.

“Yup! Mom, Dad and Josh are already out on the patio, prepping the barbecue. They told me to lead you.”

Taylor ushered the four felines inside, and as soon as she had closed the door behind them, she took the lead. On their short way through the house, the smell of coal and cooking meat intensified quickly, and the two Lynch boys were sniffing curiously. They skipped breakfast today and were a little on the starving side, so the cubs were quite excited for the food hopefully waiting for them outside.

“Josh’s been sooo annoying the whole day, you wouldn’t believe it! He’s way too excited that you finally managed to visit him, he’s been talking about you all day.”

Sel blushed as Taylor’s words reminded him once more that he actually didn’t know anyone here. Coren would probably want to play with Josh, his friend – but what should Sel do? Almost at the door to the garden, Sel’s thoughts and the group’s small talk got interrupted by a sudden yell, supposedly coming from outside.

“COR!”

A young white-brown furred canine boy, judging by his look slightly older than Coren, ran in their direction and pounce-hugged the surprised leopard boy.

“Ugh… Josh!” Coren piped up.

“Come, look! We bought awesome stuff for today, I can’t wait to taste it!”

~ Later ~
Not even an hour later, the vast amount of food had vanished completely. All devoured by eight hungry furs, not a single crumb had survived the barbecue.

Despite the bad weather, they had had a lot of fun together. A roof over the patio had saved them from the rain, but the grass in the garden was wet, so playing outside would become a serious mess for the cubs. Nonetheless, the cubs tried to convince their parents to let them have fun – but eventually, over the constant complains of all four youngsters, the adults insisted in going inside.

“I don’t care if it’s raining...” Coren grumbled as he reluctantly followed his parents into the house.

“Yeah, me neither… Oh! didn’t you say you’d bring your new trading cards? Let’s go to my room so you can show me!” Josh replied excitedly.

The white-brown pup grabbed Coren’s arm, and the two boys scampered off upstairs. In the meantime, the adults had settled down on the couch in the living room for casual chit-chat and small talk -  not a single interesting development for the panther kitten, and he pouted as he realized that he had no idea what he should do now.

“Umm… Sel?” a voice behind him interrupted his thoughts.

The panther boy turned around and saw Taylor, Josh’s younger sister, approaching him shyly.

“Wanna… wanna go to my room… umm… maybe?” she asked.

Well… it can’t get any worse, can it?
Sel nodded and followed the girl upstairs. She led him through the hallway and stepped into a room on the right, motioning the panther cub to come inside. Sel hesitated for a moment, but then he shrugged and followed her into her own little realm. The kitten couldn’t help to feel a bit trapped, especially after Taylor closed the door behind him.

As soon as they were alone, an awkward silence spread between the two cubs. Sel glanced at the female pup in front of him, but as soon as he realized her staring at him, too, he lowered his eyes and felt his cheeks flush red.

“So… you’re Taylor?” the panther mumbled in an effort to break the silence.

“Mhmm~”

Sel’s eyes wandered through the room, scanning it for anything remotely interesting. At least, they’d have a topic to talk about - but other than typical girl stuff, he didn’t find anything uncommon except for a large TV in front of her bed.

“Why do you...” Sel started, but as he lowered his eyes below the television, his jaw dropped. “Is that… a FurStation 4?!”

“Uh-uh!” she said, nodding proudly.

“Awesome! I’ve always wanted one of those!”

“Me too! I was sooo happy when Mom and Dad bought it for Christmas!”

“What kinda games do you have?” Sel asked excitedly.

“Lemme show you~”

The two walked over to the console and knelt down in front of it. Taylor grabbed a box from a nearby shelve, and together, they were looking through the pile of games inside. Both cubs had something to say and they had a lot of fun discussing more or less any game they found, and they didn’t even notice how fast the time was passing.

“Hey, wanna play ‘Furry Fighters 4’?” Taylor asked her new friend.

“Umm… I dunno if that’s a good idea…”

“Huh? Why’d ya think that?”

“Cause… umm… you’re a… a girl and stuff. Girls aren’t good at beat-em-up games...”

“So you think I’d lose against you, huh?” she said, smirking. “Alright then. Three rounds, winner decides what to play next?”

Sel grinned. An easy win, that was how this was going to end in his mind. He grabbed the controller Taylor offered him and changed into a more comfortable position, and then the fight began.

~ A few minutes later ~
“Hrmph!” the panther boy pouted. “Cheater...”

“So, you still believe that a girl can’t win against a boy?” Taylor asked, smirking even heavier than before.

“N-no...”

“And ‘cause I fairly and righteously won against you, a boy, I get to choose the next game, right?”

“Fine… What do you wanna play?”

“Lemme think… umm… got it! I’ll choose…” she said, a mischievous grin creeping on her face. “Show me yours and I’ll show you mine!” 

“B-but… that’s not a video game!”

“I never said it has to be a video game, silly!”

“I dunno… I don’t think that’s a good idea, Taylor.”


“Aw, come on! You gonna stick to your word?”

“But...”

“Stop whining and pull your pants down~” Taylor said, grinning.

The now heavily blushing panther boy didn’t talk back again. Due to his own curiosity, he disregarded every doubt and surrendered to his fate – at least partly. With fidgety paws, he managed to unbutton his shorts and pull them down hastily.

Taylor watched curiously, but as soon as Sel’s underwear came in sight, she burst out laughing.

“Seriously? Furmon undies?” the female pup managed to say in between giggles. “Nerd!”

“Says the girl that beats the nerd in a video game...” the kitten replied, his face turning red as a tomato.

Sel was embarrassed, but he wasn’t going to back out. He wouldn’t lose to Taylor again, no matter what – he was confident and ready. The boy grabbed his underpants and pulled them down in one quick motion, freeing his small sheath and firm balls from their confinement.

“Uuuhhh~” Taylor said, now blushing herself as she glanced at Sel’s body.

The kitten’s blush got even brighter as he noticed Taylor’s curiosity. The panther boy, eager to give a good show, lifted his shirt and arched his back, proudly showing off his boy bits to his new female friend.

Taylor moved closer to Sel and even got on her knees. Her face was now really close to the boy’s private parts, and he could even feel a very light breeze of her breath on his sensitive skin. The female puppy frowned, and a questioning look crept across her face as she scanned every inch of Sel’s sheath and balls.

“Can ‘ya get a stiffy, Sel?”

“S-sure… why?”

“I wanna see your barbs! I’ve never seen a barbed dick before...”

“Alright – but you said you’d show me yours, too.”

Taylor only gave him a bright grin before she turned around and bent over, presenting her firm rump to Sel. The boy’s jaw dropped as he saw her cute cheeks and tight pink panties, and a huff escaped his maw as the pup teasingly wiggled her butt.

“Like that, huh?” Taylor asked, seductively glancing back at Sel.

Without even noticing it, the tip of Sel’s dick was already poking out of its sheath. Hastily, his paws shot down, trying to cover his partly exposed cubhood, but it was useless. There was no way of hiding it completely, as Taylor’s bright grin told him. The blushing kitten lowered his head and stared at his feet in embarrassment.

“Y-yeah...”

Chuckling, Taylor grabbed her panties and pulled them down. The soft fabric slid down her bottom and tights easily, giving Sel a good view of her bare butt – if he’d raise his head again, of course. The pup sighed, amused by the kitten’s embarrassment, but she wasn’t going to give up yet.

“A-hem...” she coughed.

The canine girl spread her legs a little, and what was mostly hidden before now laid in plain sight. Sel finally looked up and gasped at the sight in front of him. The boy’s eyes wandered over Taylor’s private parts, soon locked onto her young, delicate pussy.

A certain part of him didn’t hesitate to respond. His dick grew harder and bigger with every moment, and soon enough, Sel’s cubhood was standing at full mast. Taylor looked back and grinned mischievously as she noticed the kitten’s hard shaft - she threw her undies on the bed, got up and turned around, walking towards Sel.

“Can I touch it?” the pup asked.

“Umm… y-yeah, I guess...” Sel mumbled.

Hesitatingly, Taylor’s paw moved towards Sel’s cubhood. One of her soft fingers tenderly traced his sensitive flesh, rubbed over his tip, barbs and all the way down to his balls. The boy shivered at the touch, her fingers felt very different from Coren’s – much softer, more delicate, more… girlish.

Soon, the rest of her fingers joined in, too. Taylor wrapped her paw around Sel’s shaft, gently squeezing and fondling it. Sel mewled in delight, the tickling feeling in his groin making him squirm.

Taylor’s main interest seemed to be Sel’s barbs, her fingers and pawpads carefully tracing them, rubbing them, playing with them. Sel figured that barbs where something unusual for canines, as knots where to him, so he didn’t mind at all – and after all, her curious exploring made him feel really good, so he didn’t have much reason to complain.

After a brief moment, Taylor got up again, but kept fondling Sel’s cubhood idly.

“Wanna touch mine too?” she asked, now blushing slightly, too.

Sel nodded, and she released his dick from her paw. The girl grabbed her skirt again, pulling it up high enough to give her new friend perfect access to her private parts. Sel knelt down, and with shaking paws, the kitten reached out and touched her.

Sel heard Taylor whimper as his fingers explored her cunny. The first touch was weird, as the warm and soft skin felt so different from any other skin he had touched before. His fingers roamed all over her young pussy, tracing her folds and rubbing them.


“T-that… feels nice~” the canine girl whispered.

Encouraged by that, Sel got a bit more adventurous. Slow and careful, he parted Taylor’s pussy and glanced at the pink skin that was hidden before. Gently, he prodded the tight entrance with his finger, and it slipped inside easily.

“Ah!~” the pup cried out.

“Did I hurt you?”

“No… just surprised me...”

Sel dove right back in, deeper than before. The warm, wet canal of muscles wrapped tightly around his finger, and as he went in deeper and deeper, the pressure intensified. Surprisingly, the kitten was able to put the whole length of his finger inside without any resistance.

Taylor moaned as Sel pulled his finger out again, her whole body shivered in pleasure. The boy built up a slow rhythm, pushing in and pulling out again, and Taylor tried to muffle her moans as best as she could.

“D-don’t s-top...” she stuttered between moans.

“I could show you something that feels even better… if ‘ya want.” Sel asked.

Taylor nodded shyly, and Sel gently pushed her down on her bed. The girl laid down on her back and spread her legs, her curious eyes glancing at the panther boy as if she wanted to ask what he was up to.

Sel licked his lips in anticipation of what to come. He knelt down in front of the pup and moved his head closer to her cunny. The kitten’s nose was almost touching her, and Taylor yelped in surprise as his rough tongue shot out and lapped over her sensitive skin.

Quite weird, that was Sel’s first thought as he tasted her pussy. It was a completely different taste than Coren’s dick, but he started to like it fairly quickly. With every lick, he lapped up more of the juices from her wet cunny and swallowed them down.

Sel continued to eat Taylor out tenderly. His warm, wet tongue flicked through her folds, gently tracing the sensitive flesh, and the puppy girl squirmed and moaned in pleasure from his treatment.

As he worked Taylor’s cunt, the kitten’s own excitement grew equally. With one paw, he rubbed his rock hard, throbbing shaft, but that didn’t satisfy his needs completely. His dick wanted more, his whole body wanted more – and so he stopped and got up on his feet again.

“Why’d ‘ya stop…?” Taylor whined.

Sel walked closer to the bed and grabbed her legs, spreading them wide while he positioned himself. The kitten lined up his hard dick with Taylor’s pussy, his tip gently prodding at her entrance. The puppy girl glanced at him and nodded as she realized what he was about to do.

“Umm… it may hurt at first… is that okay, Taylor?”

“Yeah… I’ll be fine, don’t worry.”

The panther cub pushed forward. The pink tip of his cock parted Taylor’s folds, sinking into her warm depths slowly. The puppy girl huffed, her whole body tensing up as Sel gently penetrated her.

With surprisingly low resistance, Sel’s dick slid in inch by inch. Taylor whimpered as the feline barbs brushed over her sensitive insides, but those whimpers quickly turned into moans of pleasure. Her shivering body willingly accepted the panther boy’s shaft, and soon enough, it was buried completely inside Taylor’s cunny.

The girl smiled seductively at him, encouraging Sel to keep going with his plan. Carefully, the kitten pulled his dick back out, the contracting muscles grabbing and massaging his shaft. Both cubs moaned as Sel’s penis left the warmth of Taylor’s vagina again.

“A-ah… Sel~” she said in between huffs.

Sel stopped just before his dick slipped out completely, and after a short pause, he thrust back forward. A sharp moan came from Taylor as the feline shaft penetrated her again, this time much faster and deeper than before. The panther built up a steady rhythm of pulling out and pushing back in, causing him to moan in unison with the girl he was pounding.

Their bodies joined together like that, with Sel’s hips casually slapping against Taylor’s butt, the two cubs were sent into new spheres of pleasure. Their moans and groans filled the room, despite their efforts to keep the noise down at least a little.

Taylor closed her eyes, her paws clenched into the bed sheets. She squirmed heavily, her whole body coaxing as the panther boy pleasured her. His undeveloped feline barbs, brushing gently over her insides, made her feel all tingly. The feeling grew more and more intense, and she felt that her climax was near.

“Sel… g-gonna cum...”

Sel grinned and sped up his pace, driving his shaft even deeper inside her tight pussy than before. Taylor whimpered, her head shot back, her whole body tensed up – and with a loud moan, she came hard, her cunny clenching heavily onto Sel’s hard shaft.

The panther boy yelped as Taylor’s passage suddenly narrowed, and he pushed back in with a powerful thrust. The pulsing muscles sent the pent up boy over the edge, too. His throbbing cock erupted into her, shooting loads of hot cub seed deep into her belly.

Taylor’s pulsing muscles massaged the panther boy’s shaft, milking every drop of cum out of it. Sel collapsed onto Taylor, his dick still buried inside her pussy. Both cubs panted and huffed as they rode out their orgasm, and they were clearly spent.

“Awesome...” was all Taylor managed to say.

Sel nuzzled her neck and cuddled up to her, still panting heavily.

“Yeah...”

Snuggled up against each other, their huffs slowly subsided, their breath normalized. Both cubs glanced into each others eyes, content with the naughty game they had just finished playing. But way too soon, that idyll was interrupted harshly.

Someone knocked on the door, and before one of the cubs could react, the door flew open. Josh rushed into the room, followed suit by Coren.

“Tay, let’s go pl...” he started, until he grasped the scene in front of him.

Josh’s jaw dropped as he saw the naked cubs on the bed, with Sel’s dick still deep inside Taylor’s pussy.
