Lessons. Chapter 1

By Sengir84

It is a cold January Tuesday morning and Tassy Two-tails wakes up in her bed. She surveys the room and sees the five other beds. Four of them filled with the other female children in the orphanage. The last bed was still empty.  Ever since Evalyn left the orphanage that bed had been empty. Tassy heard there was a new girl supposed to come soon, but even though she drilled the headmaster, Richard, frequently about it, the lion was still very careful with the amount of information he spilled about her. So for now, Tassy just had to do with the hand she was dealt. Occasional fun times with the headmaster.
As far as the other boys in the orphanage were concerned, most of them were either too young, too boyish, or not interested in a small girl like her. There was one exception, a fluffy dog boy names Harold, and the boy was quite eager to do whatever she wanted as well, but she learned recently that the boy in question was not living in the orphanage but just lived nearby. Apparently he was friends with that weird-looking raccoon boy and he just came over a lot.
For now, she just quietly, but steady, made her way towards the bathing area. After all, she knew how it was always a fight to get into the bath first and she did not want to wake the other girls. As she got in the bath, her mind wandered to the things she could expect today.
She had her first normal day at school after visiting a few classes before the winter holiday. She was quite excited to see Evalyn and Shane again and hoped the two had a lot of stories to tell. But at the same time she was dreading all the possible rules. She heard from Evalyn and Richard what school could be like, and she was not looking forward to that part. 
As she finished cleaning and got out of the bathing area, she flicked her tongue towards some of the more jealous girls who now were not the first to use the bath and got a few angry stares. She ignored those though and with a good mood went towards the main area to prepare for breakfast. She came across Richard downstairs and jumped at the big lion. He picked her up and gave her a kiss on the cheek. Tassy was not fully content with that though. She grabbed his cheeks and pulled in for a passionate kiss on the mouth. 
After they broke up the kiss, Tassy beamed, but Richard was looking at her with a stern expression. “Tassy, what did I tell you about this?”
“To do it privately. And we’re alone right now, right?”
“That’s not the point girl and you know it. What if one of the others came in?”
“I was the first of the girls to get out of the bath, and the boys would just look away or yell ‘cooties!’ or something.”
Richard looked at the small catgirl again and put her down, scratching her behind her ear.
“I think you need a disciplinary lesson again Tassy, but unfortunately we do not have the time for that right now. We’ll have to keep you tidy for school after all.”
Tassy made a pouting face, but she understood. She did not want to be late.
Slowly, the other children were also coming in one by one and before long the entire group had a breakfast together.

As Tassy got to the school, she immediately spotted a few familiar faces. She gave Richard a kiss on the cheek this time and waved to him as she went off to talk to the Boder siblings.
“Hai Shane, Evalyn, how’s the holiday season be treating you two?”
Evalyn pulled the catgirl into a hug: “Hiya Tassy. I missed you. We’ve had a lot of fun together, but we were still a bit sad that you could not join us. I hope the punishment from the headmaster was not too rough.”
Tassy’s thoughts went to some of the rougher of ‘punishments’  and she was starting to feel a need again, but she attempted to keep it together. “Oh don’t worry about me Eve. As you can see, I’m fine. And staying at the orphanage had its advantages. I met some new people too. Remember that Harold kid from the Halloween party? Apparently he comes by to play with the other boys at the orphanage as well. He has a pretty good sense of smell too and, well, I got my hands on him.”
Evalyn squealed, while Shane just shook his head. Tassy saw Shane and said: “Aww, is my other puppy jealous?”
Shane blushed: “N..no. But, Harold? Really? I mean, he never stood out to me to be like that. Sure, he mistook mom for a student at that Halloween party, but in class he never makes any waves or anything.”
Tassy smiled at Shane’s reaction. “So yeah, he has quite the endurance as well. Though I think it’s mostly his youthful enthusiasm. He might give you a run for your money Shane” she teased as she winked at the boy.
Evalyn just listened to the interaction between Tassy and Shane with great interest. She forgot Harold’s antics in the Halloween party, but hearing this made her remember the situation and she snickered for a moment.
“You alright Evalyn?” Shane asked,
“Yeah, yeah. I just recalled the situation during Halloween. It was kind of funny to watch. And it got me thinking. You know what we did to dad? Perhaps we could do something similar to mom?”
Tassy’s ears perked. “Wait, what did you do to your dad?”
Evalyn asked Tassy to come closer and whispered to her the events that had transpired ever since the Halloween party. The conclusion that Gerard was getting more and more comfortable with younger girls and even with Evalyn herself piques Tassy’s interest.
“Wow…all that and you didn’t bother to ask me over? Rude Eve. Hogging someone like that all for yourself.”
Evalyn smiled and pushed Tassy playfully. As the girls giggled, Shane could only imagine how school would be like now with the catgirl joining. In the meantime, he would have to keep an eye on Harold as well. His classmate never made a really good impression on him. He was a year younger, not very athletic, but if Tassy had this viewpoint of him Shane thought he would like to meet up with him some more and perhaps learn a bit more about the fluffy dog.
As the bell rang, Tassy had to say goodbye to Shane and Evalyn again as she had to go a different classroom as 6th grader. Meanwhile, Evalyn had hurried up and started chatting to Harold as Shane simply waved to Tassy as they went their separate ways for now.

During class, Tassy found school almost as boring as she’d been expecting. As a self-taught girl with a lot of street smarts she failed to see the importance of most of the lessons. The teacher was an older-looking goat, which did nothing for her either. She kept thinking back to the possibilities Evalyn had opened up here. Tassy had only seen a Eve’s new father once when they came by to pick them up, but he looked pretty big and handsome. Knowing that he had been struggling with his feelings towards young girls made Tassy wonder where the line would be drawn for him. Apparently 10-11 was alright for now, seeing how Evalyn had been around him. But would he go for a 9 year old? And if not, how would she convince him she could take everything he could throw at her? She imagined a blushing tall and big dog with a boner the size of her lower arm and how she would caress it by nuzzling it and licking the shaft. As he would slowly succumb to her charms, she would take the penis in her mouth and bob her head, licking as much as she possibly could. While he was feeling blissful, she would nudge him over, so he would sit on a chair and then she would climb on his lap and straddle him. Slowly, she would rub her slit along the penis, teasing him but not allowing him entrance until he would beg her, and then, once he begged she would raise herself and slowly but surely- “Miss Two-tail? I asked you a question!”
Tassy was rudely awoken from her fantasy by her new teacher. Just when it got to the good part. She glanced over the problem and gave the answer but now she was distracted. Damn it. And just as it was getting good.
Tassy raised her hand and asked her teacher to be excused to the toilet. She got the hallway pass and made her way towards the girl bathroom. She knew she was a bit wet and she hoped that she could tone it down a bit to not rouse a lot of suspicion. She needed release.
She got in a stall, took down her panties all the way, they were indeed a bit sticky, and started rubbing herself.  Because it was quiet, she could recall her previous thought. How she would dominate the experienced, but nervous adult. How she would show him what a tiny body can still do a lot to pleasure a male. She was sitting with her knees on his lap kissing him passionately, while slowly lowering herself unto his throbbing member. She would mew as the adult cock would fill her up completely as she got more and more of it into her. She would release the kiss and start bouncing on his penis as he would feel how experienced she is already. Together, the two of the would make all the mewing and growling noises a cat and dog would make befo- “Tassy, is that you?”
Tassy jumped. She got caught? Was she that far out that she could not even control her voice properly anymore? As she froze and listened intently she heard the voice again. “It’s me. Evalyn. Are you in there?”
She made a sigh of relief as it was her friend. “Hmm, yeah…it’s me…I’m…so…”
“Open the door Tassy. I can smell you. Let me help you.”
Tassy opened the lock and Evalyn looked out to the hallway one more time before she came in the same booth with Tassy, who had thrown her bottoms to the side so she had easy access. Evalyn could see her swollen clit and how close the kitten had come. “Sorry Tassy, but I could not resist when I heard you. I missed just being with you, you know. So…what were you thinking about?”
“What you have…”
Evalyn sighed. “This is because of what I told you earlier, right?” Tassy nodded. “Well, I guess I should help you out as well then.”
Evalyn leaned into the kitten, who was still sitting on the toilet, and kissed her. Their tongues intertwined as Evalyn’s fingers slowly made their way towards Tassy’s clit. “It’s so swollen Tassy. You really need this huh?”
The cat girl could only mew as she let her friend take control. Normally Tassy would be all over Evalyn and push her down, but she was too far gone already. She just wanted release and she knows her friend would not disappoint.
Evalyn initiated another kiss as she inserted 2 of her fingers into Tassy’s vagina and started making a pumping motion. The catgirl mewed in her mouth which made Evalyn horny too, but Tassy was already working on that. Using one hand to lower Evalyn’s panties underneath her dress and she started rubbing her slit and clit. Evalyn broke off the kiss and moaned as she buckled under the expertise of the kitten. 
“I came here for you, Tassy. Sit forward a bit.”
Tassy shifted a bit forward and Evalyn got on her knees as she brought her muzzle to Tassy’s entrance. She used one hand to play with her clit, while she inserted her tongue into Tassy. As the cat mewed harder Evalyn could feel from the contractions that it would not be long now and indeed, with a held-back mew she could feel Tassy’s juices come over her face.
As Evalyn lapped Tassy clean, the cat girl made efforts to reward the vixen, but she pushed her away. “I did this for you Tassy. And you have to get back soon to not arouse too much suspicion. Don’t worry about me. I have my ways. And I have a bit more restraint than you.” 
Evalyn gave Tassy a teasing wink as she said that, but Tassy could not disagree with it. She wiped herself with some toilet paper and put her panties and pants back on. 
“Are you sure it’s going to be okay Eve?”
“Yeah, hurry on back now. And I promise. I’ll have you meet dad someday. Soon.”
Tassy washed up and gave Evalyn one final kiss on her cheek as she walked back to her class, her urges satisfied for now.
Back in the class, the boring lesson continued. She still had not made many friends or acquaintances in the lessons she participated in prior to the holiday, so the class was mostly uneventful. At least she could keep her mind on the class now and actually learned some new things as well.

During recess the highest grades got released together, so Tassy could once again chat up with Shane and Evalyn. She waved to the two as she rushed towards them.
She pounced Shane and nuzzled him. After being pat on her head she looked up at the two and said “School really is boring…”
Evalyn laughed. “You’re just not used to this Tassy. Just relax a bit. And it does get better if you actually make friends from your own class.”
Tassy tilted her head to the side. “I guess…but I doubt any of them have the same interests I do. At least I can count on you Eve! Like this morning!”
Evalyn held a finger to her mouth.  “Don’t say that too hard. We’re supposed to be ‘model students’ here. That we now have a way to help each other doesn’t mean we can be completely open about it.”
Tassy’s ears slumped again. “School really, really is boring…”
As the three of them chatted along they did not notice that someone else was watching them chat. Harold was glancing over every now and then. He did not know that Shane and Evalyn knew Tassy so well. It made him a bit left out because of the things Tassy had shown him in the orphanage when he came over to play. He slowly inched closer and tried to catch their conversation in hopes of joining in casually.
Evalyn’s senses were quite strong however and she could feel that they were being watched, and Harold was not exactly being subtle about it. “Hey Harold! You know Tassy, right? Come and join us!”
The fluffy dog’s ears perked up and he joined Shane, Evalyn and Tassy in their chat.
He made sure not to mention his relationship to Tassy completely, not knowing how far Evalyn and Shane have gone, but for now he was content with just chatting along.
However, as he got closer to Evalyn during the chats, he caught a scent. One he had smelled before. The scent of Tassy. He blushed as he wasn’t sure how to approach this without pissing off Shane. If it would come down to it, he knew Shane could knock him out.
Shane had been relatively quiet with the two chatty girls next to him, but he could tell something was bothering Harold. 
“Yo, Harold. I know. I’m a dog too. And I’ll be honest with you. We know about Tassy. She and Evalyn went to the same orphanage. They have been friends in there for quite a while. They share everything.”
Harold was a bit taken back by the sudden statement from Shane. On one hand, he did not expect more from his class to be sexually active, on the other hand, he was kind of glad.
“So Shane, tell me…did Tassy tell you guys…Everything?”
Shane thought for a second. “She told us you come by the orphanage every now and then to play with some other boys and that she ran into you one day and ‘got her hands on you’.”
“Yeah, that sounds about right. But there is a bit more to the story. There is this other boy in the orphanage. His name is Ryley. He and I have been pretty good friends for a while. He’s a prankster, but not really a wrong guy. He is the main reason I come by the orphanage so often and I’ve had my first…experiences…with him. After experimenting with him I wanted to do it with a girl too and through some gossip in the orphanage I learned about Tassy. She was pretty easy to single out in the place, after all, you don’t see someone with two tails too often, and I introduced myself to her. And because I met her while I was alone she was almost immediately all over me.”
Shane smiled. “Yeah, that sounds like her all right. I’ve had a similar experience with her as well. Hope you don’t see her as a girlfriend or something.”
Harold shook his head. “No, she was straightforward to me with that too. She’s not looking for boyfriend or anything like that. Though rumor around the orphanage is that she her eye on one of the guys in there.”
Shane knew who he was meaning, but feigned ignorance. They chatted a bit more about video games and school before the four of them started to join a few other cubs with a game of tag.
At the end of recess, they all said goodbye to Tassy once again as she went to her own class.  
Shane also told Harold they should hang out during recess more often. Perhaps learn a bit more about each other, to which Harold seemed to lighten up.

The afternoon was fairly uneventful for Tassy. There was a bit of working in groups, and she actually tried talking to other cubs. She still thought it was a bit boring, but she found that not doing things alone, made the boring time go by a bit faster.
For Shane and Harold their assignments were fairly standard. However, they did go and sit at the same group for an assignment. Evalyn also noticed Harold and Shane together at the other side of the class, doing her own assignments of the lower grade. She got yelled at by her teacher, Pascalle Pinoit, for not working, but she just smiled it away and returned to her work.
As the school bell rang for the end of the day, Tassy stretched. It was quite an eventful day already. And she knew there was still more to come.
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