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Chapter 1: Intro (no sex, sexual themes)
Notice from the author: 
Greetings everyone! Before you read this story, I wanted to stress that its contents are a consistent M rating. It will contain themes of a sexual nature and sexual acts with underage characters. I would like to stress that these characters are completely fictional and pose no real-world implications and that they and their acts are a creation for the sole purpose of entertainment. With that being said, any negative comments please keep to yourself unless they are constructive and don’t forget to like, comment and share (if applicable) wherever possible! Thank you for reading and hope you enjoy!
 “Is everyone alright?” Stu asked, sitting down at the kitchen table, his brown ears lying flat on his back as his paw rubbed his mouth with the other supporting a phone.  

“Well at least no one was hurt, thank goodness for that.” He said with a sigh of relief. 

As Stu sat down, Bonnie walked in, bringing in a few dish rags and the sound of screaming kits. Bonnie mouthed “who is it?” to which her husband mouthed back “Sue, from Ohio.” 

Sue was Stu’s younger sister, they didn’t talk often but sadly this wasn’t a social call. A small fire had broken out at their farm and destroyed most of their crops, their farm, and their home. Luckily the damage over all was minimum and with no one severely injured it was nothing short of a miracle. But the fact remained, they still needed help and with the autumn season just around the corner Sue called her brother hoping he would be able to help. 

“I just don’t know what to do Stu, the fire spread so fast, parts of the house are gone and the kids are just devastated.” Sue said over the phone, her voice breaking, giving a small cough trying to control her tears. 

“Bonnie and I will pack the kids up and head on down, most of them aren’t in school anymore and I don’t doubt they’d love to see y’all. The older ones can help us rebuild the farmstead and hopefully in a week or two it’ll be like new!” Stu responded, trying to cheer his sister up. 

Sue gave a small sniffle but felt relieved at his response, deep know she knew she could rely on Stu but there was the small worry that he wouldn’t be able to help. 

“Are you sure Stu? I don’t want to be a bother.” 

“Think nothing of it, Bonnie and I will be down as soon as possible. See you soon Susan.” After with a quick exchange of goodbyes, Stu clicked the phone off. And sat back in the chair, giving a large sigh. He put down the phone on the wood table and took off his cap, running his paw through the increasingly thinning fur on his head. 

“What happened?” Bonnie asked, hanging the rest of the cloths on the kitchen hangers under the kitchen window. 

“Small fire at their home. No one was injured, thank god, but they lost a lot. She called askin’ if we could lend a hand for a bit to help them rebuild.” Before Bonnie could say anything Stu continued “I said yes, of course, figured we could load the tools and any supplies in the trailer and haul it off to them.” 

Bonnie thought about it for a second, they did have more older children then most of the other Hopps families in the area, and with seven children able to help, each one in their early to late teens, and with Susan’s kids the job would get done a lot faster. 

“What about Judy?” Bonnie said in a concerned voice. 

“What about her? She’s worked with us before!” Stu said in a confident voice. 

Judy, being only three, was a very active young kit. Often finding ways to keep herself busy or to help out her parents, though she often just sat with them and tried to mimic what they were doing. 

“Yes, here, at our home, where we can watch her. We’re already going to be stretched thin working at Sues but trying to watch Judy in that environment, it could really hurt her.” 

Stu didn’t think about that, but it was true. The debris from the fire could be toxic plus any part of the building could collapse if they weren’t carful and keeping Judy an eye on Judy was hard enough as is but there it would be even worse. So many bunnies would be working, everyone in their own little world, they couldn’t take the time out to watch just one kit. All of Sue’s younger ones were all sent to her mother-in-law’s house for the time being. But even that wasn’t an option. 

“I could stay here and watch her.” Bonnie suggested. 

“No.” Stu said in a defeated sigh “Susan was on the brink of collapsing already, I need you there to keep her calm while we work on fixin’ the place up.” 

Bonnie only gave an acknowledging groan as she pulled out a chair from the table and sat beside Stu. The two of them racked their brains trying to think of who they could call. They couldn’t leave a three-year-old alone for nearly two weeks, since Sue called Stu first it only meant that she wanted this incident kept between them and dropping Judy off at a relatives would only raise suspicion. 
“What about the Greys?” Stu suggested. 

“No, they have that son and he bullies Judy when he sees her.” 

“Right…but.” Stu lifted his head. “What about the Wildes?” 

“What about them?” 

“Well they have a son, right? Nicholas?” 

Nicholas Wilde and his parents, Rose and John Wilde were, like the Hopps, farmers in Bunny Burrow. Though they weren’t as rooted as the Hopps were, or many of the other families for that matter. The Wildes came from Zootopia and decided to give farming life a try, that was about ten years ago. Both Rose and John work as small-time farmers with Nick helping when he’s not in school, and when they’re not working on the farm, they run a small general goods store only a few miles from their house, just on the rim of the town of Bunny Burrow.  

Though it was difficult at first, after the first few months most folks around happily welcomed the new fox family and helped them when they could. Teaching them how to maintain a steady crop, what to use to keep bugs off of them, and how to store goods for the winter months. They were more welcomed by the Hopps than any other family. The Hopps would often drive down to visit the Wildes or invite them for dinner. They’ve met Nick quite a few times and were relieved when they remembered that he wasn’t that far away. Judy already knew Nick well and enjoyed his company, despite their age difference, Nick being sixteen and Judy three. 
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The sound of the bell echoed through the halls of BB High school and before the bell could stop ringing, young Nicholas Wilde bolted out of his classroom carrying his bag on his shoulder as he ran down the increasingly busy hallway. 
Despite Bunny burrow being a smaller town in comparison to Zootopia, it was well integrated with mammals of different background and species, accommodating many of them easily. The more larger mammals were located east of the school, while medium to small mammals were in the west, and the centre, north and south region was considered open territory, accommodating everyone. It held places like the lunch room, the gymnasium, equipment rooms and of course administration. 

Nick maneuvered through the increasing crowd of mammals, trying hard not to get stepped on or step on anyone as he pushed his way out of the school through the east exit. He pressed his thumbs on his lower back and pushed as he leaned back, giving a light grunt before twisting left then right. He jumped up, giving a light shake of his arms and legs along with his tail, before taking in a deep breath of the country summer air. Though the leaves were already turning colour and falling to the ground the air remained a nice warm breeze. 
Nick glanced down at his watch with a happy sigh as he walked to the bike rack by the exit and unlocked his bike. 

“Still on time.” He said happily as he jumped on and began to peddle away at a steady pace. 

Nick worked part time up at his family’s store that was only a few short miles from the school. It was one of the perks that came with living in a small town, everything was close together. 
The store wasn’t anything too fancy, you could point to any store around bunny burrow and they’d all look the same and sell the same supplies. But with the relative population in the town they could never have to many stores. The Wildes sold mainly food goods and homemade supplies and treats like cookies and freshly baked bread, along with additional farming goods that they would receive from the larger cities like shovels, motorized saws, though nothing over the top like a tractor or anything of the sort. 

They also had their own produce section, stocked with food that they had grown themselves. Often, they also sold food goods from other farmers, splitting the profit at the end of the day. Some of the families don’t want the hassle of running their own store plus their own farm and it benefited the Wildes all the more.  
Other than Nick, Rose, and John, no one else really ran the store with them though they did get help from Nicks cousin Skye when she came down to visit during the school breaks. Though since she was just a few years younger than Nick, coming to visit was saved for those rare occasions. 

Needless to say, Nick enjoyed this life. It was calm, quiet. Though there were times he missed the city and the people. He especially missed his old job, though he never went into detail as to why other than saying ‘I just miss working with them.’ Though Nicks mind was often somewhere else when he answered, not that he would ever tell someone that. 

It took no time at all for nick to arrive at his parent’s store, which was named ‘John and Rose’s General Store’. The store was small, clean, picturesque above all else. The store was located on the Wildes farm so they had a few acres of crops on the back and sides of the store, along with their house that was only a hop and a skip away from their store. Their house and store were almost identical to the post cards Nick would see in stores, a nice three-story house painted light blue and white along the window trims and deck. The store was made in a similar fashion, very traditional, aged oak wood on the walls that gave off a cabin like smell, a clean small deck with a few benches and umbrellas for folks to eat under and a small playground for the kids just off to the side that was fenced in so no kit could wander off onto the road. 

That was Nicks favourite area, the playground. He was beyond thrilled when his parents installed it and often found reasons to go out and watch the kids. Most folks don’t mind of course, especially once everyone started to get to know the Wildes, which made it all the more enjoyable for Nick. 
See, Nick Wilde had a small secret that no one else knew, he was what others would call a ‘cubophile’ meaning he would like cubs much younger than him. He often kept this to himself and tried to hide this the best he could. Often waiting until everyone was asleep to bring out his box of pictures he had taken over the years of small cubs of many ages and enjoy them personally. There had also been a number of times that Nick went out of his way to be alone with a young kit, often having fun with them when they were alone. 
He’d often bribe them with candy or a new toy, so they would let him do whatever he wanted with them. He was often charismatic enough that they very rarely said no. But If they did say no, Nick wouldn’t pursue them. He found it could just lead to more trouble or even him being caught, which he didn’t want. He’d never go out of his way to hurt them and actually felt bad if he did. Though that too rarely happened, only when he penetrated them which was more often than not. 
 Nick peddled his bike around to the back of the shop, locking it against a piece of pipe next to the back door, not that anyone would steal here but out of habit. He looked over to the park, there were a few young kits playing there with their folks in the shop, he assumed that because they weren’t outside with them. There were a few boys but around four girls, two beige bunnies, a red fox, and a white lamb. Nick leaned back, behind the wall where he couldn’t be seen and watched for a short bit. Since it was still summer the girls often were dressed in skirts or dresses, they couldn’t have been more than five or six, so they didn’t really care if their panties showed when they played in the sand box or slid down the slide, which excited Nick all the more. 

He enjoyed the view for a few moments, getting one last glance on the youngest bunny’s pantie covered bum as she bent over to pick something up, Nick wished he had his camera on him, before turning around and walking inside the store.

His mother, Rose, turned around, a phone to her ear and gave a quick smile before talking back to the phone. 

“One second Bonnie, Nick just walked in!” Rose said happily. 

“Bonnie? As in Bonnie Hopps?” Nick thought to himself. Nick knew the Hopps well, they often came by to help the Wildes with their produce or just came by to say ‘hi’. They were good to them, which was rare to say the least. 
“It’s Bonnie Hopps, she and Stu want to ask you something Nicky.” His mom said, passing the phone to Nick. 

“Okay?” Nick said taking the phone “Hello Mrs. Hopps!” Nick said happily while leaning on the back counter.

“Hi Nick, do you have a moment? Stu and I are in a bit of a pickle and we’d love your help.” Bonnie said in her normal happy tone, though there was a bit of worry in her voice. 

“I could try, what’s going on?” Nick asked, looking up at his mom and shrugged.

“Well there was a small fire up at Stu’s sisters farm a few days ago. Nobody was hurt, thank heavens, but Stu and I need to bring the kids up with us to help repair the farm.”

“Okay?” Nick said still wondering what this had to do with him. 

“Do you remember our daughter, Judy?” Bonnie asked. 

Nick had to shut his mouth for a second while he remembered Judy. Did he remember Judy? Remember was an understatement. He had a pair of her panties that he swiped from their place tucked in the box under his bed. Judy was no more than two at the time when he first felt her bum, though it was covered, he remembered how soft it felt on his lap. 
“Did they catch on? No, they couldn’t’ve.”
“Yes, of course I remember little Judy.” Nick said in his friendly voice he reserved for kits. 

“Well she’s a bit too young to help us with something like this and we’re worried that she’ll get hurt if we bring her along. We were wondering if you’d be willing to watch her? It’d only be for a week or two max and we’ll happily pay you for your troubles!” Bonnie said in what sounded like a plea. 

Nick nearly jumped out of his fur. Heck, he considered buying a lottery ticket! His heart raced a mile a minute and he could feel himself getting clamming and beyond excited as the fabric around his groin tightened. But he couldn’t let on that he was excited. He had to fight the urge to say, “Hell yes!”.

No. He had to be calm. Collective. They knew he has experience with kits from his job back in Zootopia, and if they called him they had to be desperate. That or they just trusted him enough. Both were pleasant thoughts, so he wasn’t going to argue. 

“Well…” Nick said in a concerned voice, “I just started the new year at school and I don’t know if I can take the time off.”  But before he could say another word his mom pitched in. 
“Don’t worry about school Nicky, I’ll talk with your teachers and have your school work put aside for you.” Rose said in a hushed voice. 

“Oh?” Nick said, oddly surprised at his mom’s quick support of him taking time off from school.

“Please Nick? You’d be doing us a huge favour.” Bonnie said sounding more besought than before.

Nick had to stifle his laugh. He had played his hand long enough.

“I’d be happy to watch Judy for you two while you’re away.” Nick said in a soft, reassuring tone. Bonnie gave sigh of relief at Nicks response. 

“Thank you so much Nick. Would you be willing to come down tonight? We’d love to get down there as soon as possible.” 

“I’ll make my way down right way, Mrs. Hopps. I’ll see you soon. Bye-bye.” Nick said in his usually happy tone as he hung the phone back on the receiver. 

It took no time at all for Nick to get packed. He felt like a kit on Christmas day. He only packed the essentials; clothing, a few comic books in case there was a boring moment, which he doubted. Some movies he had bought for his old job, a few kit/cub edition board games, and a small bottle of lube he kept under his bed which he put under everything. Lastly, he tucked his camera in the very bottom as well along with a few extra batteries and memory cards, he figured he might need it. 
His father was waiting at the store for Nick to finish up. Like Rose, John was thrilled that Nick was doing such a kind thing for a family in need, oblivious to Nicks true intentions. Not that nick was going to correct them, he enjoyed his parents thinking that he was doing it for the sake of being kind. Not that he wasn’t. He would help the Hopps regardless but the fact that he gets to watch their 3-year-old daughter for two weeks, completely alone, with no one around for miles, was just icing on the cake. 
Nick threw his bag in the back seat of his dads truck, being careful not to break the camera or the bottle of lube that he had stashed away. He gave his mom one last hug, keeping some distance between the two of them, he was still “excited” about going to the Hopps. 

Nick hopped in the passenger side of his Dads truck and as they began to leave the store his mom shouted. 

“Stay out of trouble and call if you need anything! Love you!” She said cupping her paws to her muzzle. 

“Love you too mom! Don’t worry, I will!” Nick shouted back as he and his dad took off down the road, Nick waving to his mom as they drove off. 

The Hopps were no more than ten minutes away from the Wildes, though for Nick it felt like a life time. He was anxious to arrive and get settled in and his mind was racing with every idea of what he could do with the young kit. He could feel his mouth dry up as he lightly clenched his paws into light fists, trying to control himself before he arrived. 

“Nervous?” John asked. 

“Huh?” 

John nodded down towards Nicks fists and he quickly relaxed them and gave a small chuckle. 

“Yeah a bit I guess.” Nick confessed. Which was the truth to say the least. 

“Ah don’t be.” John said, a firm paw on his sons shoulder. “You’re a good cub, well hardly a cub now but you get what I’m saying. You’ve watched over kits around her age before and they love you each time. The only difference is this requires a bit more responsibility than before. But they wouldn’t have asked you if they didn’t think you were capable. And you know you got your mom and me just down the road if something happens. Alright?”  

Nick gave a small smile, trying to hide the awkward fact that, that little talk helped lower his excitement and made nick less hard, which was a good thing in nicks mind. 

“Thanks Dad.” Nick said calmly. 

“Think nothing of it Nicky.” John said with a smile as he started to pull into the Hopps farm. The family was already waiting outside, two trucks packed to the brim and a trailer and tractor on the back of each one. ‘Could never be to carful.’ Nick thought to himself. 

The Hopps waved at John and Nick as they pulled up the driveway, Nick and John happily waved back, Nick undoing his seatbelt and reaching behind him, grabbing his bag.  John drove his truck to the side of the Hopps residence and hugged Nick again, patting him on his back. 

“I’ll see you in a few weeks, Nick.” John said proudly as Nick stepped out of the truck. 

“See you in a few weeks dad.” Nick responded. With a quick wave to the Hopps, John back the truck and drove back down the drive way, leaving a light trail of dust behind the truck. While Nick swung his bag over his shoulder and walked over to Bonnie and Stu. 

“Nick!” Stu said happily as he shook Nicks paw firmly “We greatly appreciate you coming down on such short notice.” 

Bonnie gave a small hug to Nick, she was like an aunt to him, or at least that was the vibe he got off from her. The rest of the Hopps kids, most around Nicks age, were already in the trucks, but Nick still gave them a wave. 

“It’s no problem at all Mr. Hopps, I’m happy to help.” Nick said cheerfully. 

“Believe us were glad to hear it. Saves Bon and I a lot of grief, right Bon?”

“It does.” Bonnie said at a much calmer pace than her husband. “Stu, we should get going if we want to miss traffic.” 

“Oh Crepes, you’re right Bon. Let’s go say bye to Judy one last time, she knows you’re coming Nick and she’s very excited to see you!” 

“Not as much as I am.” Nick thought to himself, chuckling internally. 

Nick followed Bonnie and Stu into their house. It was a bit larger than his own, more in width and length than height. But it seemed to accommodate them well. When Nick entered the house he remembered it well, the dining room and kitchen on the right, well organized and clean with a table long enough to fit twenty bunnies if they all sat elbow to elbow though. A long hallway that led to the bathroom, laundry room and back deck, then a staircase to the second and third floors, all of which were bedrooms and a bathroom on each floor, sometimes two as was the case on the second floor. 
To the right of the entrance was the family room, which was also well furnished, T.V, couches, an assortment of books, and a small area for the younger kits to play, which was where Judy sat. She was playing with her small stuffed bear and a few other toys when Nick and her folks walked in.
Nick could feel himself get hard the moment he seen her. Judy was wearing a light pink shirt with a small carrot picture on it, a purple skirt that was loose on the bottom which easily showed her nearly white panties when she turned around to see her parents and Nick. She was small, only a short bit past Nicks waist, her ears only adding a few more inches to her height. And she was his…for two whole weeks!
“Judy, you remember Nick. He came a little while ago with his mom and dad.” Bonnie said softly, putting a hand on Nicks shoulder. 

“uh huh!” Judy said sweetly as she hugged Nick around his waist “Hi Nick!” she said in her same cheerful voice. 

Nick quickly bent down and hugged her back, trying hard to hide his excitement especially with Stu and Bonnie still here. He wrapped his arms around the tots small body, giving a soft hug, resisting the urge to grab her small ass hiding under her skirt. 
“Awe, looks like you two will get along just fine.” Stu said happily and relieved.

Nick stood up, letting his bag fall to the ground beside him as he hitched his thumbs in his pocket. He admired the small kit, her soft purple eyes, cute little stature, she was pure innocence. Nick loved that. It made his desires and urges stronger. 

“We better hit the road! Come give mommy and daddy a kiss pumpkin!” Bonnie said as she knelt down kissing Judy and giving her a big hug. Stu followed suit after Bonnie, kissing Judy on the cheek and giving her a big hug. 

Nick and Judy walked with Bonnie and Stu to the door, Judy dragging behind her stuffed brown bear. Nick reached down, picking her up under her arms and carried her in his left arm, supporting her as she giggled and hugged his neck. 

As they waved goodbye to the Hopps who started their trucks and began to pull out of the driveway, waving back at Nick and Judy, Nick couldn’t stop thinking about everything. The trust they put into him, to protect and care for their daughter for two weeks. To watch over and keep her safe and healthy. At least that’s what he thought they were thinking about, unbeknownst to them, as they were pulling out Nick had already readjusted his right hand and was slowly caressing Judy’s round bum through the fabric of her panties. 
“Oh yeah, this is going to be a fun week.”
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