
“C’mon, Meera, they’ve already cut a hole in the wall and everything!  It’s gonna look stupid without you now that Phillipa dropped out.”

Meera groaned at the outgoing Valeria.  Sometimes she wondered why she was still friends with the doe, but the fates had aligned to bring the three together.  They were from the only three families of deertaur in the town, each with a daughter the same age.  At first it had been fine, when they were five through eleven, but when Valeria hit puberty she changed, leaving Phillipa and Meera to try to clean up the precocious girl’s messes.

After the Cataclysm in the 1960’s, when the entire world population changed overnight for no known reason, humans were only about half the population.  Forty percent were furries of various types, the most common being canines followed by felines followed by horses.  And only ten percent were taurs, also split among different species.  This made taurs the easiest target for bullying, and their small town was no exception.  Other that the three families of deertaurs, there was an extended group of dogtaurs, some centaurs, and a few other more exotic ones in town.  And most of the taurs their age were female.

So while Meera and Phillipa grew inward and kept to themselves at school, Valeria took a different tactic.  Getting a date was almost impossible through traditional means, so by the age of thirteen, Valeria had given up on finding boyfriends, and started [i]really[/i] putting herself out there.  She developed a certain reputation, and it took all Meera’s might to avoid getting the same one.  Especially when Valeria would up and invite boys to their sleepovers without telling them.

Meera quickly learned that her friend didn’t really have inhibitions, and without Meera’s help over the years, the deertaur would absolutely have gotten pregnant by now - after all, it didn’t matter, human, furry, taur, they were [i]all[/i] compatible, and without Meera’s constant harping about using condoms, she knew Valeria would have forgone them by now.  She felt like Valeria’s big sister, or her...very sex positive mom or something.

She’d never understand Valeria’s infatuation with boys, especially the jerks at school.  They were, after all, the very jerks that had teased them for years, calling them animals, offering them tree bark, bleating after every thing they said in class, which was especially ironic since the deer [i]furries[/i] bleated way more often with their muzzles.  Meera was, after all, human from the waist up!

But mostly she wouldn’t understand because [i]Valeria[/i] had always been enough for her.  Phillipa was too mousey to really appeal to the young deertaur, but Valeria was like a blossoming flower erupting into the sunlight without a care in the world.  Meera admired that, but was crushed when it became obvious that Valeria didn’t feel the same way.  No, the doe only had a mind for [i]boys[/i], and that included her lust.  So despite herself, Meera couldn’t say no.

“[i]Fine[/i], but I think the concept is stupid.  Why not get one of the furries to do it?  You can mount a lion head on the wall just as well.”  The high school haunted house was getting set up, and they wanted actors to play decapitated heads on the wall that come to life and scare the visitors.  That was fine, and she understood why deer, but why deer[i]taur[/i]?  Other than her long, cervine ears, she looked just like a human from the front.

“Oh, that’s the best part - it was my idea, but the guys [i]loved [/i]it.  The hole in the wall goes all the way through.  So we get to greet guests on the way in, but on the way out they reach the other room, and see our [i]rumps[/i] mounted on the wall as well!”

“Wh-wha…?” Meera gasped, blushing.

“We go all the way through.  Oh don’t be like that, it’s perfectly fine - our tail ends will be clothed and we’ll be roped off away from the guests.  It’s just a funny joke.”

“I don’t...like the idea of guys looking at our hindquarters while I can’t even see them,” Meera explained.

“Wow - and you get mad when I call you a prude.  Now you think you’re showing off too much [i]when you’re in clothes?[/i]”

“Yeah, but -”

“No buts,” Valeria exclaimed, and Meera couldn’t tell if that was supposed to be a pun or not.  “You’re gonna be there and we’re going to have a fun time, and then we’re going to chill out at the afterparty.  All the performers are gonna get together and, you know, celebrate.”

Meera certainly didn’t know what Valeria meant by ‘celebrate’ but she suspected it would involve alcohol, and she suspected it wasn’t really the kind of scene she’d be into.  But Valeria would be there, and that might make it worth it.  Sighing heavily, she nodded in agreement to her friend.
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