Oliver was rolling over, trying to get to sleep.  It wasn't normal for him to have trouble getting to sleep but that night he was feeling a little restless.  Just as he was just starting to doze off, he heard a small tapping at his window.  Not thinking to much of it, he rolled over and started drifting off to sleep.  The tapping started again, this time a little louder.  

Oliver snapped awake and sat up.  He saw a dark form crouched in front of his window.  He reached over to his bed side table and grabbed his glasses.  Even in the darkness of the bedroom, he could make out the form a little clearer and saw that it was a familiar shape.

Oliver crawled out of bed and went to the window, opening it wide.

“What are you doing here?” Oliver whispered.

Kyle grinned, “I wanted to see you.”

“Why?  It's like...10pm.” Oliver whispered, looking back to check the time.  “And how did you get up here?”

Oliver stepped back as Kyle stepped through the window.  He was wearing a dirty white tee shirt with a few holes worn in it and a pair of old jeans.  He was wearing a pair of tennis shoes instead of his normal boots.

“I climbed that wall and got up on the little roof there under your window.” Kyle replied.  “And...I dunno, I just felt lonely.  I wanted to come see you because I missed you.”

Oliver softened a bit and he smiled.  “You dork.”

Kyle grinned wide and knelt down. “Takes one to know one, nerd...” 

Oliver thought it was kind of sweet that Kyle would just show up like that, although he was rather annoyed at how unannounced it was.  It wasn't like him to do that but then again he didn't seem like the kind of boy who followed rules, not even his own.  He smiled and caressed the hyena's cheeks with his paws.  He gazed lovingly back at the handsome hyena through the dark. 

Oliver leaned in to give him a kiss on the lips.  The hyena suddenly threw his arms around the dalmatian pup.  Oliver, surprised, hugged him back and giggled at how suddenly he had gotten hugged and how much the hyena was squeezing him.  It wasn't until Kyle started trembling and shaking that he knew something was up.

“Kyle?” Oliver asked in a soft whisper.

The teen sniffed wetly and held tighter.

“Kyle?  Are you okay?”  Oliver asked, rubbing up and down the teen's back.

When the hyena finally let go, he quickly started rubbing his eyes with the heels of his palms.  Even in the dark room Oliver could see that Kyle had been crying. 

“What's wrong?” Oliver asked, concerned and a little frightened.  He had never seen the hyena look so upset before.

Kyle shook his head and gave a little smirk, his eyes pink from tears.  “It's nothin, man.  Sorry.”

“Did you really miss me that much since I saw you yesterday?” Oliver asked, teasing him gently while rubbing the older boy's arms. 

Kyle giggled and sniffed, rubbing his wrist over his wet nose. “Nah it's just...I really like you.  And I know I'm just some dumb asshole, perv who likes cubs but... You make me feel...”  Kyle said, struggling for words. “Happy.  I never had anyone who loved me or treated me like you do.  And...”  He looked down at his feet.  “I just wanna do the same for you, Oliver.  I wanna make you feel as special as you make me feel.  I wanna buy you whatever you want.  I wanna get you things without stealing and take you out on real dates.  But I can't even get a job...”

Oliver smiled and rubbed Kyle's cheek.  Kyle pulled him in for another hug.  The dalmatian had never seen this side of the hyena before.  Was it something that had been building up inside him for a while or was it always there, hiding behind a playful smirk and a black leather jacket?  It was a wonderful feeling regardless to know that the hyena felt like he could let his guard down for him.

Kyle pulled back, meeting him with a kiss on the lips.  A deep, sloppy kiss that filled his small muzzle with plenty of hyena slobber. 

“You mind if I crash here tonight?” Kyle asked, smiling back at Oliver and licking at his muzzle.

Oliver grinned. “Not at all.  Just take your shoes off before you get in my bed.”

Kyle stripped completely naked before crawling into Oliver's bed.  

Oliver crawled back in still in his pajamas and snuggled right up to the nude hyena.  He pressed his small nose against his neck, nuzzling and sniffing his fur.  He felt the teen wrap his arms around him, holding him close, and his nose sniffing through his ear.  He felt a soft nibble at a floppy ear and his voice murmuring. “I love you.”

“I love you too,” Oliver whispered, leaning up to kiss at his lips.  

The teen grinned.  They shared a deep kiss and spent some time cuddling and sniffing one another sleepily. 

“Hey...” Kyle mumbled, just as Oliver was about to start falling asleep again. “How did it go the other night?  After I got you home?”

Oliver opened an eye.  He mumbled sleepily. “Oh...uh...My mom was waiting for me...Told her I was at the library...and lost track of time.”  He scooted closer a bit. “I think she could smell you on me...I dunno.  You do have a strong scent.  And she seemed kind of weird but told me to get washed up for bed.”

Kyle gave a little grin. “But she didn't say anything?”

Oliver yawned and shook his head. 

“You really think they know?” Kyle asked.

Oliver closed his eyes. “Maybe...If my parents know they didn't say anything.  They just know that I tutor you.”

Kyle was silent. “Is it kind of wrong that I want them to know?”

Oliver opened his eyes again, cocking a brow. 

“Yeah...I think it's kinda hot.  I like making you smell like my balls so that people know...I'm yours.”

Oliver gave a little blush and pressed his face into his chest.  He laid there on his chest for a while longer, listening to his breaths becoming heavier as he drifted off.  

“Kyle?” 

“Yeah, lil nerd?” Kyle replied, half asleep.

“Can I fuck your pussy in the morning?” Oliver asked, blushing brightly in spite of himself.

Kyle got a little grin on his muzzle and replied. “Sure, beautiful.” 

Oliver beamed and his tail wiggled under the covers.  He cuddled the musky teen and huffed his warm, spicy hyena scent until he drifted off into sweet, lewd dreams.  
