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Trees, leaves and grass sway together in harmony as a gentle breeze gives life to a crisp autumn morning.

Miniscule amounts of sunlight creeps its way through the shut blinds of a messy abode. A faint, amber glow illuminates the room. The pleasant beams reveal a snoozing occupant.

A young puppy-like boy lies fast asleep on a large fluffy bed. His little snores bounce around the hallow walls of a small bedroom. The boy rolls to his side and tugs on his blanket.

"...Huh? Where'd she go?" He mumbles. His barely-open eyes investigate the empty spot on the bed. "Up so early? Better get up too, I guess..." He slithers out of the bed escaping the warm embrace of his blankets. Reaching the floor, he wobbles in place standing up as tall as his short 3 foot frame would allow.

The boy drags himself over to the bathroom, kicking the clutter on the carpet to the side to clear a path. With eyes still not yet fully open, he climbs up his trusty step ladder to reach the sink. He rubs his little puppy nose and moves his disheveled hair from his face. A very drowsy version of himself is reflected in the mirror.

Short fur as soft as silk coats his body in a cookie-like hue. A lengthy, fluffy tail drapes to the ground like a curtain along with his pointed down bunny-like ears which almost reach his legs. His big deep turquoise eyes compliment his otherwise simple palette. The center of his shirtless belly is encircled in a lighter brown fur.

"Man..." the boy yawns to himself. "So... tiiiiiiiired." He shakes his hair his from side to side so it would return to its naturally windswept look. "The sun isn't even all the way up..." He groans to himself while applying toothpaste to his toothbrush. With his eyes closed once more, he slowly brushes.

"So, you're finally up!" A familiar voice startles him from behind. 

"Aahh! Oh theah you aw!" The boy responds with a mouth full of foam, trying to keep his balance.

"How are you still in your underwear? I woke you up like 3 times already, ya lazy bum!"

"Wha? Weally?" The boy looks at the figure's reflection in the mirror.

A girl who appears to be in her early 20's leans on the doorway.  Her slightly plump caramel colored body stands at a good 5 feet. She has medium length light brown hair with bangs that cover one of her emerald green eyes. Her petite muzzle and long perky ears help give her a more innocent appearance, almost hiding the fact that she's a wolf. Her tail impatiently taps the wall.

"Hey... you are still in your underwear too!" He replies after rinsing his mouth. The girl observes her lacy panties and tank top in the mirror.

"So? I can get ready in 5 minutes. You're just a slowpoke." With a wink, she vanishes.

"5 minutes, huh?" The boy hops off his ladder and darts back to his bedroom. He adds his own sound effects as he rummages through his basket of clothing picking out anything that  at least looks clean. After only a minute, he poses for himself in front of the mirror on the door to examine his choice of attire: a light gray shirt, black cargo shorts, and socks with smiling potatoes printed on them. "Good enough!"

The smell of freshly cooked pancakes, eggs and sausage leads him to the kitchen. "Khloe! I'm ready and I beat you!" The boy receives no response. "Huh? Where'd she-"

"Too slow!" She startles him from behind again, this time with a big brown hoodie, dark gray cargo pants and fuzzy black boots.

"Ah! Jeez!"

"Oh chill out Azzy. If you didn't stay up last night playing your games you wouldn't be so tired now, would you?" Khloe leans closer to him and ruffles his hair.

"You were playing with me, though!"

"I'm not the one with an inside out shirt, though, am I?"

"Huh? My shirt isn't-"Azzy looks down to witness a small white label that has been tickling his chin. "Aw, man!"

"Mhm." She grins and lifts his shirt to fix it for him. "There we go."

"Thaaaanks... man, it's so early... my eyes aren't ready..." He inches an entire pancake towards his mouth.

"Sorry buddy but you told me yesterday you were gonna get up early with me. We're gonna check out the sales at the mall, remember? Not gonna go back on your word, Are ya?"

"I don't wemembah saying thah!" Azzy stuffs the whole pancake in his mouth.

"That's 'cause you don't remember anything." She stabs the sausage and points it at him. "Are you saying you'd rather stay home?"

"Noooo but... I'm still so sleeeeeeeeeepy."

"That's fine. You can go back to bed. I just thought my little buddy wanted to keep me company today..." Khloe somehow finishes her food first and gets up from her seat. 

"...B-but I do wanna go!"

"Maybe next time, I suppose..."

"Noo! Watch!" Azzy devours the rest of his food in seconds leaving no crumbs behind. "THEE? I AM WEDDIE! LETH GO!"

"Good, you better be!" Khloe pokes his pudgy belly. "Keep eating like that and you're gonna get chubbier!"

"N-no I'm not! What about you? You eat faster!" 

"Yeah but uh... uh..." Khloe looks down at her also slightly pudgy belly. "Huh. Good point, heh."

Crisp air surrounds the two as they leave the balminess of their apartment. The sun, now completely exposed, spotlights the busy city streets. Passing cars and bicycles displace fallen leaves and debris on the ground.

"Boy, it's chilly. Are you sure you don't want a sweater? Or maybe some PANTS?"

"Nope! The cold is the best!" Azzy lifts his hands in the air and reaches for the sky.

"Really? I never knew how much you liked 'cherry' flavored medicine!"

She leads Azzy downstairs to her old little hatchback awaits them near the exit to the apartments. The dark blue paint job is almost completely covered up with the stickers Azzy collects from their adventures together. The stickers were random for the most part: dinosaurs, planets, shoe logos, cartoon characters, ingredients for a cake, you name it. Khloe starts her car and rolls out into the city.

Soft piano keys slowly arpeggiate inside the car. A minimal hip hop beat and an attention grabbing bassline follow shortly after. Gentle, reverberating flutes take the stage and lead the instrumentation in an ambient direction.

"It always feels like I'm in a music video when you play your music." Khloe turns up the volume and melts into her seat. "Mmmm...."

She takes Azzy's favorite route through the town into the big city. He stares in awe at the skyscrapers and massive building complexes towering above them. Exotic cars help liven the scene with their loud engines and eye catching designs. Despite the cold weather, the sidewalks and streets are still full of life. Tall buildings with reflective glass redirect some of the sun's beams onto the pedestrians below creating a sort of disco ball effect.

"Ooh! What's thaaaat!?" Azzy gasps as he witnesses a strange limo truck with an oversized spoiler. He frantically reaches over Khloe to the driver's side cubby on the door for her phone using her leg as a support for his hand. His hand accidentally sinks all the way down between her legs.

"H-hey! You could've just asked, ya know!"

"Yeah but you're driving and I don't wanna bother you!" He snatches the phone and types in the password to unlock it. He proceeds to take an unnecessary amount of photos of the limo.

"Oh yeah 'cause doing that was any better..."

"Sorry!" Azzy looks down at the phone to review the numerous pictures. He presents them to Khloe with a smile. "Did you see that cool limo? Check it ou-... Huh? Hey, your face is red like a tomato! Are you feeling okay?"

"What? Y-yes, stop being silly." She notices her bright red cheeks in the rearview mirror.

"Okay! I'll just show you later!"

Khloe clenches her teeth and stares straight ahead.[i] "Oh jeez... Not again."[/i] Her inner thighs begin to tingle. [i]"That was just an accident. He didn't mean to do that..."[/i]

She covertly glances at Azzy. He's peeking out the window taking more photos. [i]"These thoughts have been becoming relentless lately..."[/i]

"Aw man, look!"

"Hmm?" Khloe redirects her attention to the road. The mall is straight ahead and littered with cars. 

"Oh you've gotta be kidding me." She pulled up to the ramp to the entrance of the parking structure. "We're here early and there's already no parking!?"

"Ooh, there's a spot!"

"Hey, good lookin' out! Must be our lucky day." Khloe skillfully maneuvers through the crowded parking structure using her car's tiny size to clear the tight spots.

A large truck squeals around the corner causing car alarms to go off. It violently inserts itself into the compact parking spot Khloe was gunning for, almost hitting some pedestrians. The truck blocks a whole lane.

"Really, asshole!?" She glares at the large family of laughing Rhino's coming out. "So it's gonna be like that, huh?" She slumps over on her steering wheel. "Why everyone gotta be here though..."

"Hey, don't worry we'll find one!" Azzy scans the crowded parking lot. He notices another car backing out of a spot. "There's one! I got it!" He unbuckles his seat belt and runs out of the car.

"AZZY! WHAT ARE YOU DOING!? COME BACK!" Khloe honks and squeezes in between cars to try and keep up with him. Her short pursuit leads her to Azzy standing in front of the vacant spot stopping a car from taking it.

"Azzy! What the hell dude!?" She yells out the window.

"I got us a spot! Hurry!" He ignores the honking and screaming from the car in front of him. Khloe sighs and pulls in as Azzy makes way.

"Okay...don't you ever, EVER-"

"HEY LADY!" A voice bellows from the car in front of them. A bearded human man exposes his head. "KEEP YOUR SON ON A LEASH!"

"Oh, he's not my son... I'm really sorry abo-"

"YOUR BROTHER, COUSIN, NEPHEW - I DON'T CARE! YOU FREAKS ARE ALL THE SAME TO ME!"

"Uh... Okay? Look...I'm sorry that-"

"YOU BETTER BE SORRY YOU GOOD FOR NOTHING VERMIN!"

Khloe's follow up remark is halted by a faint whimpering. She turns to see Azzy with tears running down his cheeks. Her pupils shrink and her eyes widen.

"OKAY RACIST CUNT." She sneers as she stomps toward the aggressor. "You like making little kids cry? How about I return the favor? I'm going hog-tie your cute little ones back there and force them to watch you and your pretty little wife get eaten alive by me and my 'vermin' friends. Actually, I heard the little humans make for a good snack..." She smacks her lips and exposes her fangs. "Waddaya say?"

The man and his family looked at each other with wide open mouths. Without a word, he slams on the gas and reverses his car all the way to the exit, hitting several cars on his way out. He vanishes into the streets, his bumper hanging to the side and all.

"I.. I'm sorry Khloe... I didn't mean to make him yell at you... I was only trying to help..."

"Hey, don't worry." She kneels down and puts her arm around his shoulder. "I know you were, but... just try not to do anything reckless like that again, okay? I don't know what I'll do if anything were to happen to you..."

Khloe uses her sleeve to dry his cheeks. She gets back on her feet and offers him her hand. He cracks a smile and hugs her whole arm.

"Hehe thanks..." Azzy sniffles and rubs his eyes. "Uhm... what did you tell that guy? He left in a hurry..."

"Huh? Oh uhm... h-he said he's sorry and he'll never yell at us again..." Khloe pulls him closer to give him a hug. "Forget about it, okay? We got better things to do today." Azzy nods and follows her gentle tug towards the mall entrance.

Huge sliding doors make way to reveal what appears to be a small city. The colossal structure harbors hundreds of stores on 5 different levels-- all easily accessible thanks to an abundance of escalators and elevators. Huge SALE signs are displayed in front of almost every store.  The footsteps and chatter of the thousands of shoppers drown out the music playing in the background. 

"Holy crap... all the cheap bastards are out today, eh!?" Khloe chuckles as she places her palm on her forehead.

"What about us?" Azzy asks with a wide smile still hugging her hand.

"Well... we're actually poor, so... w-we don't count! Yup!" Khloe laughs nervously and pets Azzy's head. "Anywaaaaay, first thing's first. Let's head to Victoria's Conspiracy. I need some new bras and panties."

"Ooh, it's up there, I see it!" Azzy points towards the glowing pink store.

"Looks like there's no line outside... let's hurry!"

Khloe tightly grips Azzy's hand and sprints up the escalator, avoiding the stationary shoppers along for the ride. After three flights of stairs they make it to Victoria's Conspiracy. The two stop to try and catch their breath.

"Wow... that was... actually the worst thing ever..." Khloe rests her hands on her knees gasping for air.

"I... that was... I'm not... I... can't... breeeeaaaaathe...!" 

"Inhale and exhale Azzy... Inhaaaaale... and exhaaa*cough*...eugh... oh... man... good enough." Azzy and Khloe manage to regain some of their breath.

They waddle into the store where even more sale sign bombard them. Mannequins display the newest and sexiest fashion trends. The walls of the store are covered in purple and pink wallpaper. White mood lighting on the ceiling makes everything look like it's on the runway.

"Mmkay. Just gotta find what I need then we move on to the next store."

"Oooh, can I please smell the body sprays?" Azzy looks up at Khloe with puppy eyes.

"Right now? Do you really gotta do your smelling thing right no-"

"Please?  Please, please, please, please, please, please?"

"Okay, okay! Fine!"

"Yeeeeeeessss!"

"Just make it quick 'cause these people are buying up the whole store!"

Azzy drags Khloe over to the smaller section of the store where fragrances are on displayed on a glass table. Samples are laid out in fluorescent cylindrical bottles with unique colors. A faint mix of aromas emanate from them.

"Huh? There's no sale on these? No wonder it's so empty in here..." Khloe picks up a bottle and cringes at the bold price tag.

"They smell so good though!" Azzy sprays sample after sample on his wrist. "Mmmm!"

"You're gonna smell like a girly cocktail..." Khloe wafts the numerous scents away from her. "Are you about done?"

"Waa... thiiiisssss... ahahah..."

"Hmm? What the...?" Khloe sees Azzy struggling to keep his balance. His eyes are closed and his mouth droops open.

"This... smells so... mmmm..."

"Hmm. Let's see here... oh, this is a new one." She reads the body spray labeled 'Lavender Sky' and takes a whiff. "Oh damn. That's good!"

"It's like... laying on the grass... flowers... fresh air... clouds... treeeeeees... uhm." Azzy snaps back to reality. "It smells... really really reeeeeeally good!"

"Well since you really really reeeeeelly like it I can get it for ya." Khloe turns the price tag away from her.

"But it's not on sale..."

"Doesn't matter.  You never ask for anything anyway so..." Khloe eyes wandered all over Azzy. [i]"Could work in my favor too." [/i]She pauses and pinches her arm. [i]"Ugh! STOP IT YOU CREEPY FUCK!"[/i]

"Really?" Azzy reaches for the bottle of Lavender Sky with lightning speed.

"Y-yeah! Don't worry about it. You deserve it anyway."

"You're the coolest!" Azzy snuggles her arm with his cheeks

"Yeah, yeah. I know."

The bras and panties section of the store resembles an aftermath of a hurricane. Most of the merchandise is on the floor or in random piles. The shoppers, Khloe included, sift through the mess to find the items in the best condition.

 "This one... that one... this one... nah... this one... aaaaand... that one!" Khloe picks out several assorted undergarments. "Damn I got lucky. Everything I wanted is here and in one piece!"

"What about these?" Azzy holds a, deep maroon panty with a matching bra. "They're soft!"

"Damn those are nice! How did I miss those?"

"They complement your eyes, too!" Azzy presents the undergarments for Khloe. "I bet you'll look really pretty in them!" 

"Oh, uhm..." Khloe feels the piercing glares of the people nearby.

"Excuse me, what does he mean by that?" A condescending voice from a leopard woman asks from the crowd.

"Well it gets hot under the blankets so we sleep in our under-"

"DOOON'T MIND HIM, HAHA." Khloe's voice cracks. "He thinks this is a... bathing suit. Y-yeah! You know how boys are at this age, right? Little rascals!" Her gulp is so clear it's almost surround sound. "So yeah! Good stuff! S-see ya!" She yanks Azzy through the crowd and back into the solitude of the fragrance room.

"Khloe, what's wrong?" Azzy leans closer to her and whispers, "Your face is all red again!"

[i]"Holy hell that was close one... how do I explain this to him? He doesn't know any better and I know he didn't mean anything by that..."[/i] She takes several deep breaths. "Nothing is wrong little buddy. Can you do me a favor, though?"

"Yeah, anything!"

"Try not to mention that we sleep in our undies together, okay? People won't understand and they're gonna think we're freakos."

"Freakos?" Azzy places his hand on his chin.

"Yup. Freakos. If you say something like that in the wrong way they're gonna call us freakos forever. Okaaaaaay?"

"Who cares what they say? We know we're not freakos!"

"...Well yeah but-"

"And don't other people sleep in the undies too?"

"Yeah but nobody mentions that in public. It's private stuff.  You wouldn't tell anyone every time you pee, would you?"

"Oh, ahaha!" Azzy giggles and nods. "Well when you put it like that I guess it makes sense!"

"Good!" She leads him over to the cashier, keeping her head down in the line. [i]"I feel more comfortable sleeping in my panties... There's nothing wrong with that, right? Why am I so worried anyway? I've never done anything to Azzy..."[/i]

Now with a Victoria's Conspiracy bag, they exit the store. Sunbeams through the glass ceiling panels are now at their brightest. The number of shoppers inside the mall has doubled.

"Okay, we gotta knock out the rest of these stores and fast. It's getting too damn crowded up in here." 

"I'm getting hungry again..." Azzy rubs his belly.

"Uh oh.  We better step on it, then."

The two power-walk their way to Foot Walker, JC Benny's, Nerdstorm, Toys by Us, GamesLot and a few other stores. Browsing the crowded shops was an ordeal. Waiting in line to check out was another time vampire.

The sunlight that once filled the mall with warmth has now faded. The food court is the most populated area now. Exhausted shoppers sit at the outer edges of the walkways due to the lack of seating.

"Ugh... It's already evening. Sometimes wonder if it's even worth it to come to these sales. It sucks the soul right out of you!" Khloe stumbles along Azzy, both their hands full of bags.

"You save money though, right?"

"Yeah, but we waste time waiting for hours and hours.  What are we really saving?" Khloe sighes with a smile. "Whatever. We'll be back next year as always... stupid sales..."

"Yup! I'll be able to help you carry more stuff too 'cause I'll be older and stronger!"

[i]"Older... huh..."[/i] Khloe forces smile. "Yeaaaaah! Can't wait."

They finally depart the crowded mall. A line now forms at the entrance wrapping around the entire structure. Cars cover every square inch of the parking lot and parking structure.

"See, Azzy? That's why we come early. I mean... we still waited 5 lifetimes in line... but still..."

"Gosh...!" Azzy's eyes widen as he searches for the end of the line.

"We shopped for so long we forgot to eat lunch... I think I'm dying..."

"I'm so hungry I can eat a whole city made of waffles!" Azzy licks his lips at the thought. The two hurry back to their little hatchback before starving to death.

A deep blue sky begins to take over the astral stage. The city reawakens with a surge of neon lights. Traffic swells up as the night life comes flooding in. 

"I can't see the end of this crappy traffic jam... there are so many cars..." Khloe struggles keep her eyes open. She inches along with the glacial flow of traffic.

Azzy is fast asleep. His head rests on Khloe's lap despite how uncomfortable the position appears. She massages his head.

"Yeah... Me too." Her eyes shrink into her face as she lets out a long yawn. "Jeez man. I don't even think I have enough strength to eat... just wanna knock out." 

The energetic scenery helps keep Khloe's eyes busy. Her attention becomes affixed to a couple near a smoothie shop. They cuddle next to each other on a bench and share what looks like a mango shake. The man slings his arm around the woman and kisses her on the nose.

[i]"Must be nice..."[/i] Her eyes gradually focus on her snoozing passenger. She delicately runs her fingers through Azzy's hair. [i]"Having someone like that."[/i]

Khloe grits her teeth, focusing on the road ahead once more. [i]"Stop"[/i]. She looks around her car for something to fiddle with. Everywhere she looked was a makeshift car accessory: crudely installed icy blue footwell lights, a phone holder made of paperclips and foam board, sunglasses holder made from the same materials, three oscillating portable laptop fans taped together on the dashboard and a panda head gear shift knob, all courtesy of Azzy.

A heavy, single tear causes her cheek to glisten. [i]"This stupid pain in my heart... I... no... I can't do this."[/i] Khloe gently lifts Azzy from her lap and leans him away from her.

She cuts through the middle lane and accelerates hard, passing the long line of cars.  [i]"This is the one time I can't follow my heart." [/i]She takes a detour towards a mountainous road and pulls down her window. [i]"I just... need some air."[/i]

A frosty gust of air  rushes in through the open window and provides some relief from the heat inside the car's cabin. The lack of city lights allows the stars in the sky to come out of hiding. Khloe cruises along the winding mountain path.

[i]"This is really starting to stress me out. It's getting harder and harder to hold back. It feels like my chest is gonna burst..."[/i] She glances down at Azzy whose head rests up against the door. [i]"Blissfully unaware, as always."[/i]

Khloe's hair gets frazzled in the wind. [i]"I don't get it... I used to be so good at ignoring this. Why now? We just celebrated his 10th birthday last month. That's when this started to get way more intense. Did that somehow change anything?"[/i]

The path reaches its peak and now begins to descend. The city lights reappear from below. Stars in the sky vanish one by one.

[i]"I don't even like kids let alone in THIS way. What is it that draws me towards you?" [/i]Khloe glances at Azzy again. [i]"Jeez, just looking at him puts me at ease. I... I can't do anything to jeopardize what we already have... right? But the more I resist the more painful this becomes... will it really be so bad if he knows how I really feel? Will he even understand?"[/i]

She makes it home after a short stop at the drive thru at Red Panda's Express, their favorite foreign fast food restaurant. Luckily her favorite parking spot is still open. She carefully parks the car and turns off the ignition.

"Hey... we made it." A gentle yet persistent nudge of Azzy's shoulder is just enough to wake him.

"Huh?" He sits up on his seat and rubs his eyes. "Wow, night time already? How long was I asleep?" His nose starts to twitch. "Wait, is... is that Red Panda's!?"

"Haha yup. I'm feeling too lazy to cook so I figured I'd get the next best thing."

"Yes! Yes yes yes!" Azzy jumps out of the car and opens the trunk hatch and grabs half of the shopping bags. "The faster we go the faster we can eat!"

"Yeah and we better hurry 'cause it looks like it's gonna rain..." Khloe looks up at the scattered clouds above blending into the dark blue sky. The two scurry upstairs to their apartment.

"Ahh. Home, finally..."  Khloe throws the shopping bags on the sofa and takes off her shoes.

"Yeeeaaaaaah." Azzy follows suit and collapses on the ground. "My feet are killing meeeeeeee!

"Mine too... Come over here so we can eat already." 

"Coming!" 

The rain's white noise symphony provides a sort of soothing background soundtrack. Thick water droplets slide down the windows leaving clear trails. Mist gradually coats the outside world in a thick, silver blanket.

"Good?" Khloe asks as she munches on a piece of tofu.

"Delithith!" Azzy's cheeks are puffed up from his big bites.

[i]"He's so precious... ugh. Damn it all. I... I need a drink." [/i]She gets up from her seat and heads towards the fridge. "Hey, ya thirsty?"

"Yeth!"

Khloe scans the contents within the fridge. Not much to be found. She picks out her peach flavored wine cooler and an empty carton of orange juice.

"Aw dang I didn't know we were out of OJ. Looks like you'll be getting water."

"Lame!" Azzy extends his arm towards the bottle she was holding. "Can I have some of that?"

"No way. I already told you this stuff is for grown-ups." She twists open the bottle cap with a loud hiss.

"Just a tiny bit? It looks so tasty!"

"Come back in a few years buddy." She fills up a glass of water and hands it to him.

"Ewww plain ol' water!" Azzy takes a sip and pretends to choke.

"Oh gimme a break. Water is good for you, silly!" Khloe takes a sip of his water. "Ahh... see? Nice and refreshing!"

The two leisurely finish their food, laughing and chatting into the night. Empty take-out cartons, plates and bottles clutter the table. They linger in the kitchen.

"Daaaaaang that was goooood!" Khloe leans back with her hands on her belly.

"Yeah! I feel full of energy!" Azzy clears the table.

"Thaaaaanks lil' buddy. Uh... hey, do youuuu think you can fetch me another one of these bad booooooys?"

"Wow, this is gonna be number six!" He opens the fridge and grabs another wine cooler for her.

"...Wha?" Khloe looks down at the 5 empty glass bottles on the table. "Wowzers, I didn't even know I wassss drinkin' dis much!

"You get really silly when you drink a bunch of these. It's funny!" Azzy grabs a cloth to help him twist the cap open for her.

[i]"Uh oh..." [/i]Khloe heart fills with warmth as she rests her eyes on Azzy. [i]"Drinking this much was probably a really, really bad idea..."[/i]

"Ahah! Got it!" Azzy sniffs the aroma from the bottle. "Mmm! Peachy!"

[i]"I shouldn't drink anymore... I can't even think..."[/i] Her mind feels like it was losing a battle against her heart. [i]"But he did open it for me... wouldn't wanna waste a perfectly good drink, right? ...No wait... I have a better idea."[/i]

"Heeeey buddy... Did you still wannaaaaaaa... try soooooome?"

"Oh! Uhm, c-can I really?" Azzy licks his lips as he takes another whiff.

[i]"NO! Stop this! You need to... to... t-think about this! Ah..."[/i] Khloe's inner voice of reason fades away. She takes a deep breath.

"Yeah, why not? You'll be fiiiiiiine."

"For reals?" Azzy sits back down eyeballing the bottle.

"For reals."

"For reals for reals?"

"For reeeeeeeeeeals for reals." 

He shuts his eyes tightly and takes a few tiny gulps. A wide smile grows on his face. Khloe leans forward and gives off a wide smile as she observes Azzy having his very first alcoholic beverage. 

"Wow! That's yummy! It tastes just like a soda! A really s-strong soda!" Azzy grabs the drink once more and chugs it down.

"Hey now, slooooow dow-"

"Ahhhh...." He places the empty bottle on the table, adding to the collection. "These are super delicious! I can see why you drink these all the time!"

"Y-yeah..."

"Can I have another one?" Azzy was already creeping towards the fridge.

"Hold your horses. Wait for the first drink to settle. Give it a feeeeew minutes." Khloe points at her watch with half open eyes.

"Aw but I feel fine *hicc*." Azzy grasps the table, almost falling back. "Wow! Wass... goin' oooon? I'm feelin' *hicc*."

"Hah! You little lightweight!" Khloe reaches in the fridge for another bottle. She uncaps it and places it on in the table. "Whenever you're ready... IF... you're ready..." Her fang exposes itself with a grin.

"Duuuuuuh! These are too deli*hicc*cious!"

"Uh huh. Do me a favor and just take this one in slooooooooowly.  Don't want ya barfin' everywhere."

"Fiiiiiiiiiiiine." Azzy takes a frugal sip.

"Soooooo... I've been meanin' to ask ya..." Khloe rests her head on her hands. "Have ya met any girrrrrls at your school?"

"Uuuuhm. Yeah! A bunch of *hicc* girls!"

"Do you... like any of them?" 

"Weeeeeell yeah, they're my friends!"

"No I mean like... LIKE like..." She squints with a smile.

"Oh... uhm... not *hicc* really. If you LIKE like someone don't you gotta take them to a bunch of placeeeees and buy them a bunch of stuuuuuff?" Azzy takes a large swig of his drink, already half way done.

"Whass wrong with thaaaat? You'll be spending time togetherrrrrrr."

"Yeah but too much tiiiiiiime."

[i]"I see. Who am I kidding? Of course he's not ready for something like that..."[/i] Khloe lets out a long sigh. [i]"Well... probably for the best... right?"[/i]

"If I spend the whooooooole day with someone else *hicc* I won't have any time for youuuuuuu!"

[i]"...Oh man. I... I..."[/i] Khloe struggles to clear her throat. "W-why does that matter? You can hang out with your friends.  I don't mind at all, as long as you're happy..."

"But I don't wanna hang out with anyone eeeeeelse. I wanna hang out with *hicc* you!" Azzy finishes his second wine cooler with a satisfied "ahh".

"You gotta hang out with kids your age too, you know? I'm old and boring.  You don't need to waste all your time with me."

"H-hey! You're not old and boring!" Azzy raises his voice and stands up. "Oh! Uhm... oops! I didn't... words are juss *hicc* comin' out!" His cheeks are practically tomatoes.

[i]"The alcohol is really setting in now. Hehe."[/i] Khloe moves her seat next to Azzy. "Sooooo? Let them come out. It's okay."

"N-noooooooooo..."

"Azzy."

"W-well... ahahah... I think you're...  uhm... I think you're really really reeaaaaally amazing! Even when we go grocery shopping or do chores or fix the car or *hicc* do any of that grown up stuff you say is boring I still enjoy it because... because I get to do it... with you! So... uhm... ahah... th-there you go!" Azzy drops back down to his seat and hides his face under his arms.

[i]"W-what!? Does he... does he feel... no way..."[/i] Khloe's heart sounds like a nail being hammered. "You're... so sweet Azzy. You're gonna make someone very happy someday. You know that, right?"

"Do I... make you... h-happy?" Azzy peeks over his arms.

 "What? Of course you do, silly!" She gets up from her chair and fully embraces him. "You have no idea how much happiness you bring into my life..."

"Really? Yay!" Azzy allows himself deeper into her embrace and looks up at her.

[i]"His eyes... they're so innocent. It's like looking back at a pleasant memory... I..."[/i]

"Khloe? Hellooooo? Did you *hicc* fall aslee-oof!" 

With one swift movement, Khloe's lips seal Azzy's. Their small muzzles lightly rub together as she finally feels his small, soft lips on her own. Her eyes pry open to witness Azzy up close and personal like never before. 

[i]"Ah... oh... OH NO!"[/i] With her hairs on end, she yanks herself away from him. "I'm... I'm so sorry! I didn't mean to do that! I really didn't!" 

"Wooooow! W-we never *hicc* did THAT before! That made me feel all warm and fuzzy inside!" Azzy twirls his fingers in the air. "The whole world was glittering!"

"Huh?" Khloe tries to hold back her smile. "Th-that's just the alcohol talking. You're not thinking clearly...!"

"But I am! If anything I feel awesome and honest!"

"Awesome and... honest?" Khloe raises her eyebrow. "So you don't think it's completely weird that I just made you... kiss a grown up... in the mouth?"

"I didn't kiss a grown up, I kissed you! I really *hicc* liked it, too! Uhm... c-can we do that again?"

[i]"N-no way..."[/i] Khloe's breathing comes to an abrupt halt. [i]"He... he sees me for who I am, not what I am. How? He's so pure..." [/i]Her mind sobers up for just a moment. [i]"I think... it's about time I do the same. This can't possibly end well for me but... at this point... I don't even care anymore. My heart knows what it wants and so do I."[/i] She places her hands on his shoulders.

"Azzy. What if I said I... uhm... I... LIKE like you?"

"Huh? You... LIKE like me?" His voice cracks.

"I said WHAT IF!" Khloe crosses her arms and closes her eyes.

"Do you mean like a boy*hicc*friend?"

"What else would I mean, ya bozo?" 

"You mean... we'll cuddle and share snacks and kiss and share more snacks and all that other couple stuff!?"

"Uhm... y-yes? There's way more to it than that and-"

"Holy moly! How come we didn't think of this befoooooore? That would be the best thing *hicc* EVER! I can be your boyfriend and we can do even more stuff together, right? Wow!"

Khloe couldn't help but giggle at him. "Sounds like you're down for that idea. You know what? I guess I'll just come out with it for real this time." Khloe overfills her lungs with air. "A-Azzy... will you-"

"Can I be your boyfriend, Khloe? Please?" He gazes up at her with a twinkle in his eyes. 

[i]"It's... it's finally happening."[/i] Khloe ears perk up. "Yes Azzy. Hell yes."

"Hehe yay!" Azzy runs up to snuggle her leg. "My girlfriend is the softest in the world ..."

"Hehe... I forget you're still a little tipsy..." Khloe grabs his hands and places them on her butt.

"O-oops! I'm t-touching your-"

"Yup. Boyfriend privileges. Get used to it 'cause you'll be touching a lot more than that." Her sassy tone returns to her.

"B-boyfriend privileges?"

"Yup. Want me to show you?" She leans down and delivers another kiss. This time Azzy feels her warm tongue sliding inside of him. A strong tingle pulses throughout his body as he allows her to wander his mouth. 

[i]"Ahh. I could get used to that."[/i] Khloe pulls back and licks her lips. 

"Mmm... ahahah... ahah..." Azzy wobbles in place with his mouth still open.

"You liked that too?" Her eyes focus on the tent forming in his shorts.

"Huh? Oh no! D-don't look!" Azzy covers his hardening willy.

"Awwww. C'mere. Want me to show you one of the best parts of having a girlfriend?"

"The b-best part? Uhm, okay!"

Khloe leads Azzy to their bedroom. A small nightlight near the bed struggles to provide adequate lighting. Bright beams from the moonlight pierce through the window above the bed to assist.

"What are we *hicc* doin'?" Azzy leaps onto the bed on his back bouncing up and down. Khloe pulls off her shirt and pants presenting her bra and panties.

"Ooh! Is it bedtime?" Azzy takes his own clothes off leaving only his boxers exposing his pudgy belly and slightly thick thighs.

"Not quite... Have you ever seen a naked girl before?" 

"Naked? You m-mean... compleeeeetely *hicc* n-naked?"

"Yup."

"Uhm... I d-don't... think so..."

"Good.  Since you're my boyfriend now you can see me naked... if you want." She leans on the bed hovering directly above him. "... And I can see you naked, too..."

"B-both of us... n-nakeeeeed?" Azzy's smile becomes wiggly.

"Huh? What's the matter?" Khloe places her hands on her hips. "You nervous?" 

"N-no...!"

"That's okay. This is my first time ever doing anything like this too... so..." She reaches behind her and unhooks her bra. "This is boyfriend privilege number 2." 

"W-wow! Your... your boobies!" Azzy tail wags as he admires her perky, medium sized breasts. "S-so... I can... l-look at them now?" 

"Mhm. You can touch 'em too." Khloe sways her breasts from side to side.

"C-can I *hicc* r-really?" Azzy's eyes follow their movement as if he was hypnotized.

"I'm waiting."

His arms shake as he extends them towards her chest. He carefully places a hand on each breast. "They're so s-soft and jiggly!"

"Careful now... they're sensitive..."

"Okay I'll jiggle them softly... hehe... d-does that *hicc* feel good?"

"Yeah, but..." Khloe gets on the bed and kneels down keeping Azzy's legs under her.  "You know what would make them feel reeeeeeally good? If you kissed them like we were kissing earlier..."

"R-really? He sits up and licks his lips. "O-okay! If it makes you happy!" His arms anchor around Khloe. "H-hey! You smell like... like... mmmm... ahah... really *hicc* goooooood..."

"Thought you might like that.  I sprayed on a little bit of your Lavender Sky for you."

"Ahaha... you're the best... I feel so... so..." Azzy wraps his mouth around her chocolate colored nipple. His tongue spirals the outer edges and titillatingly works its way in.  He flicks the top of his tongue around and incorporates sucking and tugging to his technique. The scent of Lavender Sky arouses him further.

"Oooh!" Khloe's arches her back stuffing her breast further into Azzy's face. "That's amazing! Where did you learn that!?"

"Huh? This is how I *hicc* eat ice creeeeeeam!"

"Wow. I'll be sure to get you some more ice cream then..."

"Oooooooh ice cream!"

"D-don't stop... this is amazing..."

"R-really? I'm making you feel *hicc* amazing?" Azzy's tail wags from side to side pulling his whole body along.

"You're getting me horny as hell, Azzy. Give my other boob some attention, yeah?"

"Y-yes ma'am!" Azzy redirects his efforts to her neglected breast. 

[i]

"This is like a dream come true. I'm giving Azzy his very first intimate experience and he seems to really be enjoying himself... I'm in heaven..."[/i]

"Hehe they're getting all hard, Khloe!" Azzy pokes at her erect nipples.

"That means you're doing a great job... k-keep going!" She wraps her arm around him and pulls him even closer. Her soft moans encourage Azzy to experiment.

He continues servicing her breast with his improvised yet effective techniques. His tongue gently twists her nipple from side to side. Khloe can feel his erection poking at her belly.

"Mmmmmwa! Ahah... are your boobies happy now?"

"Oh yeeeeaaaaah." Khloe rubs her breasts and bites her lip. "It's your turn." She lays Azzy down on his favorite blue pillow. 

"A-are you gonna *hicc* kiss my b-boobies too?"

"Hehe I'm gonna kiss something even better." She pulls the blanket he was under to reveal his saluting erection. "Mhm... I'll help you take care of that, okay?

"Take care o-of it?"

"Mhm. Just trust me okay?"

Azzy nods and cracks a smile for her. He couldn't help but stare at her breasts glistening in the moonlight.

Khloe grabs the ends of his boxers and gently tugs them towards her. Azzy reluctantly lifts himself up to assist. Finally free of its cotton prison, his rock hard penis flings upwards and slaps his belly.

"Wahh!" Azzy's cups his eyes shut.

"Hey! You're a little bigger than I thought you'd be..." Khloe grabs his uncut erection which just barely fits in her hand.

"Y-you're touching my *hicc* noodle!"

"Azzy. You trust me, right?"

"Uhm, y-yeah?"

"Then don't worry, okay? I promise you'll enjoy this."

"Uhm... o-okay, Khloe! I *hicc* trust you!" Azzy removes his hands from his eyes and sees her staring right at him with a smirk.

[i]"This can't be that hard right? It's just like he says... eating ice cream."[/i] Khloe lies on her chest and squeezes herself between Azzy's legs. "Ready?"

"I... I'm r-ready!"

Khloe reaches down and begins licking his inner thighs. She can feel Azzy's legs tense up and his small balls rubbing on her muzzle with every lick. His erection twitches and releases a small amount of precum.

[i]"Oh my... I wonder if he can actually cum yet..." [/i]

"H-hey why are you licking me? That tickles!" Azzy giggles.

"Does it feel good?"

"I think so... y-yeah!"

"Good." Without another word, she runs her entire tongue up his length. [i]"Sweet 'n salty. Huh. Not as bad as I thought it'd be."[/i]

"AH!" Azzy lets out a small yelp. "Th-that feels so *hicc* weeeeeeird!"

"Oh really? I can stop if you want..."

"N-noooo! It's a goooood weird!"

"That's my boy."

Khloe submerges his prepubescent girth into her mouth. She feels him twitching even more but keeps the eager boyhood in place with her suction. Her tongue lubricates every square inch of it with gentle, fluid movements.  She glides his rock hard cock in and out of her mouth.

"Oh g-gosh! Your mouth... is so warm! I don't know why this... feels so good!" Azzy uses both of his hands to tightly grip the sheets.

"Hehe. Glad you're enjoying yourself." Khloe comes up for a breath. She leans back down and kisses the tip. "I want you nice and hard for the next part..."

"Next part? Wow, what's the *hicc* next part!?"

"Excited now, eh? You'll see..."

Khloe envelopes his boyhood once more and uses her cheeks for more added sensation. She feels Azzy's hips push deeper into her mouth. Her hands begin to fondle his small bare balls.

"This is... soooo... goooooood..." Azzy mumbles. He pulls the sheets closer to him. "Khloe... I feel... I feel all tingly down there!"

Khloe pulls herself up with a loud pop. "Oooh not yet buddy."

"H-how come you stopped?" Azzy releases his grip on the pillows and pouts. "It felt so good!"

"Really? Good to know, heh." Khloe wipes her mouth. "Well I'm hoping this next part will feel even better." She pulls down her panties and throws them on the bed.[i] "Holy crap. My fingers are covered in goo... I must be really wet down there!"[/i]

"Oh! Is it my turn to... k-kiss you down there?" Azzy gawks at Khloe's trimmed womanhood with wide eyes.

"Oh you're such a gentleman.  We'll do that and even more next time... it's getting late and I don't want you late for school tomorrow so we're jumping right into this one."

"School? Aw *hicc* maaaaaan."

"Hey... we're together now. We can do this whenever we want..." Khloe leans down again and licks his lips. "Okaaaaay?"

"Eheh... Hehehe... Okaaaaay". Azzy lies back down with a dopey smile.

"Now... Ready for the finale?" Khloe hovers right over Azzy and sprays on some more of the Lavender Sky.

"Wha... y-yeah... I'm ready for you, Khloe..."

Khloe's thick juices drip onto Azzy's eager adventurer providing supple lubrication. Her wet labia grinds on it in anticipation. She grabs his now slippery penis and carefully wedges it inside of her.

[i]"Ack... Tight fit. Gotta take it nice and slow..."[/i] Khloe lowers herself inch by inch. Her virgin walls hesitate to make way Azzy. 

"Ooh m-my goooooooooosh." Azzy's eyes twitch and his tongue sticks out of his mouth. "It's sooo... sooo *hicc* hot inside you, Khloe. It's like a... wet squishy oven. This is... the best feeling... in the... in the... aahaaah..." 

[i]"Hehe... Look at him. He's getting all this pleasure from... me..." [/i]A small tear gathers under her eye. [i]"Connecting with my little Azzy in one of the most intimate ways possible... never thought I'd go through with this but... I'm sure as hell glad that I did."[/i]

"So... you like that?" Her canine tooth pokes out as she smiles.

"I do... I like it... a looooooot... I don't ever wanna *hicc* stop..." Drool trails out of his partly opened mouth.

[i]"Huh... it's starting to feel better. Let's try this..."[/i] Khloe lies on top of Azzy and grabs his shoulders from under him. She begins a gentle humping motion.

"How's this?" She gazes into his already pleasure filled eyes.

"This... is... really... ama... maaaaa.... Ahah... ahhh." 

"Can't even talk huh? I'd say you're enjoying it, then..." Khloe looks down to witness the penetration. [i]"This is starting to feel really good actually... my clit is covered in my uh... cream... and it's rubbing on him..." She quickens her pace. "Yeah that's... that's more like it!'[/i]'

"K-Khloe your... your body..."

"Hmm?" Khloe's hair covers the two of them providing a sort of privacy curtain.

 "Your body feels so gooooood!" Azzy grabs her butt and uses it as leverage for a deeper penetration. "I... I can't stop... Ahh..."

"Getting into it huh? Show me what ya got!" She locks lips with him and thrusts back even faster. She sneaks her tongue in only to find Azzy beat her to it.

Azzy can feel Khloe's body heat protect him from the cold around him. Her breasts rub his nipples with every thrust adding to the warmth. The two giggle and pant under the moonlight.

Khloe's sweat drips onto Azzy as she works her hips. She can feel him flex his penis harder than before. She tightens herself in reciprocation.

 "Khloe I... I'm feelin' all tingly again... like I'm gonna b-blow!"

"Mmm yeah... me too!"

Khloe's tail wags as she reaches her climax. Her velvet walls act as a vice grip on Azzy as she continues to grind on him. Strands of her messy hair stick onto her face. "Oooooh boy!" She howls. "G-go for it!"

Azzy tightens his grip on her butt and, with a few deep thrusts, lets out several tiny grunts. "Ahhh! I'm... I'm... ahahah...  oh... oh my gosh Khloe I *hicc*... woooooow!" His penis releases its final twitches as ecstasy overtakes him. Khloe's tight grip keeps it in place. "Aaaahhhhhh..." He sinks onto the bed with a dazed expression.

"That was... absolutely incredible..." Khloe's whole body finally relaxes. "How'd you like that?"

"I feel like... I'm floatiiiiiing... hehe..." Azzy stuffs his head further into his pillow. "I can barely see... I just feel... sooo tingly and *hicc*... happy..."

Khloe smiles and dishevels his hair. She reaches for a towel on the bed. [i]"I hope it's not too messy down there..."[/i]

She lifts herself off of Azzy's now flaccid trooper. A thick, shiny trail of ooze still connects him to her. Khloe observes his shining pelvis.

[i]"Hmm... I don't see any cum... it's just me all over him. I guess he just had a dry orgasm. That's too cute..." [/i]Khloe uses the towel to clean the two of them up.

"Khloe... that was soooo much fun! What was that?"

"Heh." Khloe throws the soiled towel into the hamper and lies next to him. "We'll just call that the 'fun times' for now... 'Kay?"

"Okay!" Azzy scoots closer to her. "Uhm... Khloe... can... can I cuddle with you?"

"What? Of course you can." She puts his head on her shoulder and places her hand on his hip.

"Hehe thanks... I don't know why but... I really feel like cuddling..." He rests his arm and leg on top of her and snuggles her cheek. "You're so soft and warm... I wanna stay like this with you forever..."

"...Me too." 

Khloe uses her free hand to gently stroke his ears all the way down to his plump butt. She feels his heartbeat in unison with hers.  Rain lightly taps the window and provides some soothing ambience. Some of its earthy aroma sneaks in and perfumes the room.

 "Khloe..." Azzy's eyelids grow heavier. "I... I... love you..." He mumbles. "I love you... so... mu..."

"Huh?" A jolt of euphoria explodes throughout her body. [i]"Did he just..." [/i] She watches him falls asleep in seconds. Khloe pulls the blanket over them and brings Azzy closer to her leaving no gaps in between them.

"I... I love you, too." She gently kisses his forehead. "I promise... I'll take good care of you."

The moonlight vanishes, dimming the room. Khloe feels herself falling asleep as she loses track of time admiring Azzy's sleeping face. "Good night... my little Azzy..."
