Nick sat contently on a wooden park bench. His first stop of the day. He rolled his skateboard left and right with his feet absentmindedly. He was more focused on the world around him; more specifically the bright blue, red, and yellow playground that was no more than twenty feet ahead of him. Nick had to hold back his smile. In one hand he was licking an ice cream cone, catching the melted drips before they could reach his paw, while in his other he held his phone at an awkward angle with his ear buds almost completely wrapped around his ear. He didn’t have any music playing and was instead recording the sight ahead of him.
 
To any passerby, he was just another kid taking a break from skateboarding to eat an ice cream and listen to music. It also helped that anyone who happened to walk behind him couldn’t make out his screen at all thanks to a tinted screen protector that could only be seen if you were looking directly at it. From Nick’s perspective he could see all the cubs and kits laughing and playing happily without a care in the world. The parents were off in a discussion of their own, not even paying a mind to their children. This wasn’t out of the ordinary for this part of the city. It was one of the reasons Nick liked coming here but it was often difficult during the week since most of the kits and cubs wouldn’t be around by the time Nick got out of school. At least not the kind of kits that he enjoyed watching. Preferring those of an earlier age, Nick worked out the when and where for most of the parks around. He kept his act calm and precise to look like just some kid. Even though he was a fox he didn’t stand out, since foxes were just as common as most other medium to small predators and prey in this area.
 
He would switch it around from time to time depending on the situation and generally how confident he felt that day. One day he would just watch; record the videos of the cubs going up and down the slides, often getting a good look at whatever they wore underneath their clothing be it panties or trainers. Nick especially loved it when they tried to climb back up on their own since they would try to climb on all fours, sticking their bum out in the process. There were a few times he had caught a little cheetah girl who had taken her undies off as an act of rebelliousness and proceeded to run half naked around the park.  
Nick leaned back on the bench, lightly biting on his tongue, and inhaling suddenly as two red fox kits came into his view. One looked to be close to six years old. Wearing a cute pink dress and holding her hand rushing behind her was her brother; a little todd carrying his toy bunny in his free paw. His eyes followed the little todd with a deep passion building in his stomach. Swallowing hard, Nick crossed his legs feeling a tightness build in his pants. Nick recalled the boy todd he had seen earlier...
 
He was showing off on the skate ramp, since there was no one else there as he had skipped school for that exact reason, and a little white fox kit came up to him. The cub, who couldn’t have been more than three-years-old, caught Nick’s attention. His blue overalls and light blue shirt that had a symbol of a train on it was a surprising turn on for Nick.
Leaping up from his last trick and sliding down the ramp, Nick got to his feet and walked over to the kit. The little kit had seen the tricks Nick was doing and wanted to learn, Nick knelt to talk to him. He bit his lip and could feel his heart race, but he wasn’t stupid.
 
“Where’s your mommy buddy?” Nick asked. The toddler pointed behind the skate ramp at a group of vixens sitting together and sipping away at what Nick could only assume was iced coffee.
 
“Well, how about you go ask her, and if she says yes, I’ll teach you a few things?” The little cub’s eyes lit up as he ran to his mother. Nick watched, his focus mainly on the little fox kit’s rear that was round with baby fat.
 
When the cub reached them, he pulled on his mom’s leg and asked if the big kid could teach him to skateboard. The mom looked towards Nick, who gave her a small wave. Nick treasured his appearance which for some reason put people more at ease. He was confident it was his good looks, but the fact was he looked much younger and more innocent than his intentions were.
 
Once more the little tot came running back; a sight which Nick equally enjoyed.
 
“My mommy said yes!”
 
“Then let’s get started.” Nick said with a smile-
 
*Riiiinnng*
 
“Gah cheese and fucking –“ the sudden sound of his phone startled Nick out of his fond memory and he jolted up on the bench. Accepting the call, he moved the mic closer to his mouth. “Mom, hey, what’s up? I thought you were at work?”
 
“Hi Nicky! I finished early too! Your school told me yesterday that it would be a half day for you today and I thought we could spend some time together!”
 
Do you mind? I’m kinda in the middle of something! The thought crossed his mind, but he couldn’t say that to her.
 
“Sure, that sounds great,” Nick said, forcing enthusiasm out of his mouth.
 
He told his mom where he was, neglecting to inform her how he got there of course, and after a quick goodbye and “I love yous” the call was cut. He knew his mom wouldn’t take too long; by car she’d be there in a few minutes. He sighed, partly disappointed that he didn’t get any real good footage of the cubs playing around.
 
Nick had spent the last few minutes practicing new tricks on the ramps and rails of the skate park, until his mom’s car pulled into the parking lot. The bright red hatchback gave a few honks, prompting Nick to slide down the ramp after bailing on a mid-air turn.
Walking towards the car, he slung his bag over his shoulder with his skateboard under his left arm and kept looking around, taking in the sights once more under the hidden view of his sunglasses. That was until something caught his eye. The white furred fox boy was playing happily in the sand pit when he too looked up towards Nick. There was a moment before the little kit waved and smiled happily at Nick, who waved back at him.
 
“Huh.” Nick thought to himself. “I’m surprised he can still sit after our ‘lesson’.” Of course, that wasn’t the best thought to have while entering his mom’s car, since he now had an awkward hardon which he had to hide with his bag…
