
Rodrigo grinned at his reflection, the over sexual Husky marveling over every inch of his body. The red and white husky was unlike any other specimen in his breed, for his color was a flame red where a calmer black should be. On top his head rested a main of silver hair which was slicked back, only a few strands sticking forward in an ‘I’m too cool for you’ kind of manner. The fiery personality was matched by eyes of deep emerald that shined with lust as mischief. The husky’s odd fur pattern traveled all the way down his back, even to the back of his legs. Rodrigo was blessed with one more desirable oddity. His tail was naturally curled, as many huskies were, yet the tail whipped behind him, much larger than his body truly needed. Many a female, and even some males, swooned at the softness and size of his tail. With a flex, the muscles of his powerful legs tightened, and the Husky grinned, for he loved to appear desirable. While he could stand there for hours and look at the only male specimen that existed that could not be surpassed, he had other plans. Rodrigo quickly got dressed, saying good bye to the gift of even his own reflection being permitted to see his body bare. He draped on a black leather jeans, while he taunt torso was covered in a red and white shirt to match his fur pattern.  Look out world, Here comes Rodrigo!


At the entrance to “The Rage,” an arctic fox waited by the door, leaning on the brick wall. Just as Rodrigo was unique among his breed, this white fox was indeed another oddity. For his fur shone whatever his mood was, and since he was almost always happy, he shone a light calmly shade of blue. Although the male fox hated clothes, he wore a loose pair of Trip pants, also in his signature blue coloring, whenever he needed to leave the confines of his house. The freezing canine found out the hard way that not every city was like his home town, and that some were offended by the view of a pair of fox nuts. He was just glad that when he explained he was a foreigner that the issue was dropped, and they permitted him a ride to his residence with only a small fee. Now the canine stood waiting for his company to arrive. “Heyas Glowly pup, look who I found.”A voice spoke from the direction that Glow was not looking. When the blue fox turned his attention towards the voice, his eyes were greeted with the sight of Rodrigo being dragged by the tail of a beautiful white wolf. The wolf’s graceful wings clung to hir back as to not whack his captive in the face. The canine’s bright pink eyes shone in the setting sun’s light and hir fishnet shirt left little to the think about his muscle mass, although the loose baggy pants did hide hir more intimate details.  All over the wolf were strings upon strings of glow sticks, most likely an attempt to be nearly as shiny as hir glowypup. Glow smiled at the pair, his fur brightening as his happiness increased.  The trio smiled, although Rodrigo tried to scowl, but Galaxy whispered in his ear, and he instantly perked up. Glowly laughed at the silly display, and ushered the group into the club.

Once inside the three walked through a dark hallway with only his shining fur as a source of light, and though the fox was not sure, he felt someone grab his ass for a quick feel. His white and black tipped tail whacked directly behind him in retaliation, and he heard the sound of another canine snorting, Galaxy’s face illuminated by the glowing tail. The white angelic wolf smiled back, just as Glow found a door. When his graceful paw opened it, the sound of the pounding lust filled techno that the rage was so well known for spilled out and saturated the three in its demanding hymn. The club’s main entrance led directly to the bar, which was protected and served by a large bulky human, with an annoying loud mouth peacock blabbing in his ear instead of working. The dance floor was strung with bodies, all genders, races, and forms could be found in the group. The Dj of the night was Fuzz the blue typhoon, the sea blue wolf with a lighter blue belly and equipment stood at the table, enjoying the fact that his boys were ogled by most of the clubs patrons. One puppy however was not all that pleased with the way Fuzz strutted his stuff, or how he ruled the club, this voluptuous example of the husky race, with a fishnet top that could barely contain the double d melons inside, and pants with so many zippers it looked as if it was more a store house than a pair of pants. The husky stepped forward onto the stage, her icy glare freezing over the other canine’s sea blue pelt with ease. “Move over bitch.” She said matter o factly as she shoved Fuzz into the crowd, females pouncing upon the fallen male as if they were vultures over a corpse. The husky grinned at the chaos caused by her handiwork and as she commandeered the Dj equipment, her grin grew wider. “Now that we’ve taken out the trash…” Her grin grew even wider as she took the microphone in hand. “It’s time to crank it up!

“That’s our Pup!” Galaxy said with a snicker casting his gaze over to Glow, The arctic fox casting a small smile in return. The red husky huffed as he complained that he could have done that at least ten times better.  


“You can always try to best her hun.” Glow offered, which Rodrigo’s eyes widened for a moment before he coughed confidently.


“Well she is having too much fun to interrupt.” Scarred puppy. Thought Glow. The winged wolf laughed heartily, slapping Ro on his back, causing the canine to spill some of his whisky, earning an growl from the canine. Glow while aware of his friend’s tom foolery didn’t pay attention, his glow turning dark due to a missing fox.

“Zorrito, you’re not pouting cause of me are you?” Glow’s shade instantly perked up to a pinkish red tint as for the second time in the last hour, he turned his head to see the missing twin tailed fox. The golden fox wore cloths that were quite strange compared to the fetish gear that most ravers wore. His shirt was a simple roomy short sleeve shirt, the torso black, whiles the shoulders and arms an orange that matched his own golden fur. His pants kept the same color code as golden slabs of plastic formed Xs on his knees. He smirked, glow jumping into the smaller male’s arms with a grin on his face. Still snuggling with his lover, the pair walked over to the bar, Galaxy and Ro giving warm greetings to the yellow fox. Glow’s eyes went to the bartender as he moved away from his lovely, and grinned at the human.

“Hello, can my friend get a free drink?” the artistic fox asked sweetly, his maroon eyes attempting to captivate the human.


“Oi’ when pigs fly! And unlike most everyone else working here I’m not one to swing at men, so unless you got a pair up town, you’re not getting anything free.”

“Will these work?” A cream colored wolf walked over to the counter, ripping off her shirt to reveal massive breasts, which could not naturally exist. The wolf’s brown hair hid one of her nipples, yet she fondled that breast with care, her finger demanding the Bartender closer. 

“You with him?” He questioned the wolf sternly,


“Every night I’m pounding his rod, now get over here and feel me.” Berry needed no more motivation and called for the intern, rather rudely by addressing them as scrub, and leaving his post to have merriment with the female wolf. A skunk stepped from behind a door of the room that the bar was connected to and smiled lightly at the fox in the way that a new worker who is trying too hard to please their bosses does. Hir eyes were sealed to try to give that ‘I’m cute and innocent’ appearance, yet as shi opened them, hir sight was met with a dumbfounded glowing fox. Dani gasped as shi realized who was sitting at the bar in front of hir. “MASTER!” She called out in shock, Glow laughed, scratching his brown hair as the shock wore away. His Pinkish glow returned to its happy blue as he addressed his pet.

“Hiya hun, you working here now?” Glow asked with a smile. Talk about a small world. The fox thought to himself.

“Yea the manager Clarissa called me in personally last week, so what can I get you boys?” The other males in Glow’s group over heard the question and shouted in unison.


“WINE AND BEER!” Glow smiled at his friends, casting that same smirk onto Dani, which with a sigh and flick of hir hair followed the command, going to retrieve the desired. The red husky jabbed the angel wolf in his side, questioning him on joining in the chant. Galaxy tilted hir head to the side, giving the cutest puppy dog eyes possible as shi answered,


“Well everyone else was going to. So I wanted to.” Hir pink eyes were so large the husky had to look away from cuteness overload. Just then Dani came from what Glow presumed was the kitchen, with a beer pitcher and a bottle of wine, behind her a black and grey tomcat with sparkling green eyes.  In his hands was a large tray of hamburgers, around his neck and tail where large golden bells. The skunk giggled light as shi held up hir prizes. The first bottle held up was a red wine, which in the clubs rain bow pulsing light made the bottle in turn change in the light. Shi held it high above hir head as shi announced “Wine!” And with the other pitcher in hand placed it down on the table. “And Beer!” The music that was pounding in their ears was traded for a softer smoother sound, many looked up to notice the DJ had be replaced yet again, the husky girl stepping down from her throne, in her place was a human, the other DJ who WORKED there. Pup came over to the group, and with a deep lustful murr in her throat kissed Galaxy as she stole the wine from next to him and chugged a good portion in one swig.

“Nowhere near the bite of some good whiskey. “ She said at the angel canine who just rolled his eyes in return. The hamburgers were dished out to everyone present, Pup included, and the feline bowed as he went back towards the kitchen. However the bell on his tail was swatted at by a large grey silver wolf, his dark grey fur showing a sign of a mature body, although the wolf was only eighteen he appeared much older, due to the coloration. The black kitty smiled a coy grin towards the wolf, who gave his own toothy grin, before grabbing him over the counter and forcing moans out of the worker as he chewed on the other male’s neck. Glow raised an eye brow to the scene which Dani simply laughed and said,

“Happens all the time.”The group all nodded as they watched the spiked collar canine man handle the smaller feline, who instead of fighting was sprouting a large tent, despite the rumors of all cats being small in those regards. Pup strokes her chin dramatically as she goes hmm a few times out loud before grinning at Galaxy and chewing on hir next. The winged wolf meeped, his wings flapping wildly in the shock of the sudden attack. Ro shook his head and finished off the wine that Pup had left. Berry returned a broom in hand. 

“Damnit Zane, stop being seduced by the customers!” He smacked the wolf upside the rear with the broom, who in turn yells in a lusted shout of pain. The wolf growled challengingly at Berry, both males eyes met and fires of hatred sparked. The feline was blissfully unaware, but whimpered because the canine stopped touching him. He pushed his body against the wolf, twisting and turning to convince him to continue with the lust filled dance they started. The wolf was, as canines are, not one to leave business unfinished and took the hyper sexed kitty with him up into the red light rooms. Berry muttered a few choice words under his breath before giving up and saying.

“I almost wish he didn’t bring in so much money, that way I could fire him.”


Time passed and the alcohol made the red husky slower in his dancing, long ago abandoning the group of friends to find pleasure against the human and furs adorned in shiny pieces of glowing plastic. One such partner he had the pleasure of dancing with was a white tomcat whose outfit, if so rightly called, was nothing more than a skirt made out of connecting glow sticks. The two had a dance off right in the middle of The Rage, yet it was the egotistical husky with his fire red fur that won. Tauntingly Rodrigo allowed the cat to touch him, his green eyes sparkling with the taste of victory.  Not one to ignore a winner his request, the snow white feline hand groped Rodrigo’s equipment roughly, juggling the large warm husky balls in his hand. Ro yipped a startled reply. Damn he has good hands, like a vice. The canine felt a heat wash over him that every male knew, and excused himself to the bathroom. The white furred feline sighed, returning to his mate that sat at a nearby table, the midnight furred tomcat as bare as the day he was born, his sapphire eyes meeting the lovely rubies of the white feline. The pair kissed before they two went up into the red light rooms.

Meanwhile Rodrigo found lust overtaking him, and his pants were getting far too tight. His balls sang a song of lust, which fed more strength into the demon that was his shaft. He rushed away from the crowd of people staring at him confused, reaching to a stall quickly. With haste the canine removed his pants, his monastery of a canine shaft throbbed violently in front of him, the black rod a good ten inches  and nearly thick as an adult male’s wrist. The husky moaned in need as the cold air groped his chicken egg sized testacies. The man needed release, and although he felt ashamed at the idea, was not above masturbating to get off. Just then he noticed a hole in the stall right where is cock could line up; it was a bit bigger than he was but he didn’t mind. Thrusting into the glory hole Rodrigo moaned as the cold plaster touched his most intimate organ.  Guess this will have to do. He mused as he once again as he thrusts once more, yet this thrust was stopped as lightning shot up his spine, wet padded fingers grabbed his rod, the other hand tracing the underside of his throbbing manhood. The husky could do nothing but whine at the electric feeling running up and down his spine, his fiery red tail flailing back and forth behind him.  The canine thrust once more, this time, his drooling cock was fed another feeling as the person on the other end breathed warmly on the cock. Rodrigo moaned in pleasure, knowing full well what was to come. 

Sweeeet The red husky thought to himself as just as he expected the warm furnace of another’s muzzle overtook his black throbbing flesh. The canine wanted more of course, his own lust only filled when he dominated those he bed, but this time he was at the desires of whoever was on the other end. And boy did they have desires, as they slowly licked his leaking head before starting to bob up and down, using their tongue to lube the husky rob underside as well as stimulate the canine. The mouth moved to his tip, and with a cute light bite that send pleasure high shocks through his body, the other fur began to French kiss his penis. The other person’s tongue licked at the cumslit, lapping at the pre that the red husky was producing like a fountain. The canine moaned, his pleasure reaching a high that he could not deny as his knot began to inflate like a balloon. The husky moaned and groaned , and although his knot was too large to thrust, his knot was on the other end of the stall, and as such left the poor male husky left there till it deflated. A snicker was heard from the other side, a male voice, slightly higher than the normal baritone expected.  The cold wet fingers wrapped tightly around the knot, squeezing just enough to send a super nova of pleasure and ecstasy to the canine while boarding the line that was pain. Whoever was on the other side, knew how to make their boys whimper in need. He’s got skill. Rodrigo thought as he felt his climax building, the large red tail that flowed behind him whacking the wall rapidly as his body filled with the highest reach of pleasure. Another snicker was heard from the other male, as the canine felt the final rush hit through him and the seed explode from his tip. The canine grunted as he was milked for all his worth, left there as the final rushes of pleasure finish running through his body. Rodrigo looked down on the ground, noticing a blue glow stick bracelet on the tile floor, with a shrug he blinked and decided to put it on.


Glow laughed as the music changed to a certain song about licking a certain part of foxs, which all the other males in his group joined in the laughter. Felipe glanced around, looking for the red husky who seemly disappeared into thin air. Galaxy shrugged and simply said that the Rodrigo probably found someone and was having some fun.  The twin tailed fox nodded, accepting that as possible. Just then the red husky emerged from the crowd, a light smile on his face. Glow walked over the canine, slapping his shoulder roughly. “So who was the lucky one?”

Rodrigo smirked in reply, his prideful smile in full swing. “Oh I don’t know, I forgot to ask the name.” He brushed his hand through his silver hair, a light blue shining bracelet resting on that arm. Glow’s eyes shone a range of emotions as he saw the bracelet. 


“So where’d you get that?” The blue glowing arctic fox questioned. Rodrigo shrugged as he answered that he had no idea, before passing the fox and grinning with his arms spread. Laughs and cheers were greeted with the flame colored husky. Glow stood away from the group, his gaze following Rodrigo as he licked his lips, his left hand rubbing his right wrist as he thought to himself, I was wondering who was on the other end
