Escalating perversions tricked by an incubus
Chad was looking absent mindedly through the window when he heard someone sitting right next to him. Odd, usually he was the last to get off the school bus, as most of the kids in his neighborhood had now grown too old for school. Soon the fox would be too. "Hi!" said a cheerful, somewhat familiar voice. Jeremiah's father lived in the same neighborhood, or at least that's what the mouse claimed. Every now and then, the mouse took that same bus to go to his father's house, on the rare occurrences when his father had custody during a weekday. And it conveniently happened that the mouse's imaginary father came back from work very late. Last time, Jeremiah had asked Chad if he could hang out at his house. It was winter, how could the fox refuse. What had happened then was a line Chad swore he would never cross again. But the rodent didn't seem resentful about it at all, instead, here he was, similing with that cute rodent smile, big incisors and round ears. "It's been a while huh?" he asked, tilting towards the fox's seat with the obvious intent to nestle against the older boy.
The larger body sitting in that chair was slightly startled by sudden intrusion of a way too cheerful sounding voice. What mouse did he know that was so cheerful and also so much younger? He blinked a couple times when looking at the rodent trying to remember who this youngster was. He seemed familiar and his friendly tone and word choice hinted that they did know each other. "Uh...hey..." he answered awkwardly. But it only took a few seconds for his memory to catch up with him. How could he forget the mouse? "Uh...hey." he repeated again. The younger boy got unnecessarily close to him. Their sides and legs touching. He inched closer to the window again adding a small amount of distance between them. "It has been a while...you doing alright?"

The mouse was being clingy, something he wasn't last time they met, back then Jeremiah looked a little skittish like most rodents do, especially around foxes. It wasn't that long ago, right before the previous winter vacation. "Yeah yeah, I'm doing alright" he said with a tone that sounded like it was hiding something. It wasn't easy having divorced parents, especially for someone this young. "I'm with dad again, for the next couple weeks. But... he told me he'd be only home at 7 so.." he said, before clearing his throat, like he was preparing himself to say a long rehearsed speech. "I was thinking, you know... that I could hang at your place again?" he trailed off, big hopeful eyes looking up at the fox. The second he heard that, intense flashes of memory hit the poor fox. He could see them both in Chad's bedroom , just a few months back, playing on the fox's computer... the mouse pointing at the accidentally visible porn folder... Chad wasn't sure exactly what had happened but he vividly remember the mouse jerking him off and being amazed at his big canine cock... and how hard he came from the highly inappropriate attention

The vulpine’s face instantly because flushed. "I don't know if that's a good idea..." he whispered out. He was doing his best to keep his composure. To not do anything else that he might regret later. Jeremiah was a good lonely kid. And...cute? And not just normal cute, but in a wouldn't he look better with his shirt off kind of way? Those big hopeful eyes were doing a number on him though. He didn't know why, but it would mean so much to the younger mouse to be allowed to come over again. "Err...I kind of have plans already to go over to a friend's house..." He tried to justify his rejection. Though the fox's face looked guilty even as he said it. Possibly from both the inappropriate memories, and for potentially making the younger mouse sad. Chad had his phone - he could easily cancel if he needed to. And be alone with the mouse. Again.

Jeremiah let out a disappointed little whine as the fox claimed he had other plans. "Awww, but... what am I going to do until my dad comes back, it's cold outside, and the neighbor is so mean to mean." Despite the fox's efforts to keep some distance between them he couldn't help the mouse getting even closer. In a way that might even alert the driver if the fox didn't resume sitting normally soon. "Come oooooon? Maybe I can come along and play with your friend too?" he asked. His choice of words and the fact that the rodent's paw had started gently and somewhat clumsily stroking the fox's chest when he said that confirmed the fox's fears from last time. Not only had Jeremiah not forgotten at all what they had done together, but it was starting to get increasingly obvious that he was expecting it to happen again today.

The fox's eyesight fell downwards. Watching that rodent's paw stroking at his chest. A small amount of stuffiness being felt inside of his sheath as he remembered what it was like for someone else to touch him. "No!" he huffed out after a few moments. He grabbed onto the boy's arm and shoved him to the side. He grabbed onto the small paw and held it in his own. As if he was trying to make some sort of point clearer. A stern talking from a concerned parent. "Knock it off someone will see..." he whispered out softly. But as he talked his grip relaxed, and unknown to him his fingers started to interlock with the smaller paw. He was already losing the battle. The strange guilt that he felt along with the unexplainable arousal at spending the day with the young rodent again. In his head he had all the best intentions. "Okay...yes...I don't want you to get cold outside. Yes you can come inside and we can talk."

Jeremiah squeaked as the fox gave in, his small, soft hand squeezed a little tighter around the fox's fingers, reminding Chad just how agile those small rodent hands could be. With a soft giggle he sat back against his seat and said "gotcha". Apparently, the thought of hiding their actions from the driver was amusing him. Out of them both of course he wouldn't be the one in trouble if the driver saw anything going on. Their stop came up a moment later, which was more than enough for the rodent's devilish aura to work its magic and make the fox remember the fine details of their previous meeting, especially how nice that paw had felt on his cock, the rodent's cute words of praise for his canine cock and knot, and how intense it had felt being brought to climax by someone else's soft, almost hesitant touches. The mouse of course was sticking to his innocent act, and jumped off the bus excitedly, hurrying up towards the fox's house so they could be together a little longer. "Come ooon! Chad, I wanna play!" he even said out loud, before rushing forward again, his cute little butt and tail wiggling provocatively at the fox.

The older teen swallowed hard as he got off of the bus. His mind racing. Debating what to do. Why was he so entranced by him? It was fully inappropriate. He'd lost sleep over what he'd done last time. And now there was a strong possibility of it happening again. He did not chase after the excited running rodent. He walked up to the house to give himself a few precious seconds to think things over. He pulled his phone out and messaged his friend that he couldn't come over. Sighing to himself he opened the door. 
The fox's phone soon buzzed with his friend's answer: "she better be cute;)"The rodent was eagerly waiting by the fox's door, blowing on his hands to remind Chad that it was too cold outside for a poor innocent mousie.

The moment they were inside Chad locked the door behind him, and grabbed the rodent's arm. Dragging him towards the bedroom. Not letting go until they were both sitting on the bed facing each other. Wanting to talk more than anything else. "You didn't tell anyone about what happened last time, right? I know you thought it was super cool. But with our age gap I feel guilty for showing you that sort of stuff..."

Being grabbed and manhandled around by the older, stronger fox got a few rather lewd moans from the mouse, and by the time they were both on the bed, Chad could see quite a visible tent in his younger friend's pants. "Naaah don't worry, I know it'll get you in trouble if I do" the mouse giggled, reaching out to rub the fox's knee. "But it was so nice of you to show me grownup stuff! It was super hot, I started pawing off every night after that! It feels so good!" he said proudly, stretching his chest out with a big grin on his face. "If only I could cum like you. I can't wait!" he added, making himself bounce impatiently on the bed. "The other boys at school don't even know about all this stuff. LAAAME" he groaned before trying to reach out for the fox's thighs again.
The words coming out of that mouse's mouth were outrageous lewd! Well...only sort of. It was the mouse's age along with the fox being 'responsible' for the transformation that made it seem so incredibly dirty. So many thoughts buzzed around inside the older teen’s head. His little buddy was pawing off every night now? That wasn't necessarily weird - tended to happen when someone discovered self-pleasure. Even so considering the context he felt like he'd accidentally made the younger boy addicted to it. At least the rodent seemed to understand the need for some secrecy. And that it was 'adult' stuff that could get the fox into trouble. "You are talking to your friends about?" Oh great he was possibly responsible for a domino effect of boys discovering pawing off. "Careful dude - you can't just mention this stuff to all your friends...or looking for others to play with. They might take it the wrong way and think you're a weirdo. Or someone could try to take advantage of you...or you of them..." He felt his zipper being pulled down right after he said that last comment. "I mean...this grownup stuff is totally normal and not something you should be scared of. But it's also a private thing you do to yourself...and with those that you trust..."

The thousand years old lust demon just loved being lectured about sex by clueless teenagers, it pushed his acting skills to the limit trying not to crack up at how silly they sounded. This time he couldn't help let a little giggle escape. "Come oooon, I just told a couple of friends about it.... But they all have baby dicks like me.... Even that cute wolf boy who let me see his.... You were much bigger than him!" he chuckled dismissively of his poor lupine friend. The natural difference in size between fox and wolves was rarely to the vulpine's advantage down there, so at least Chad had something to be proud of, even if it wasn't very hard to be better hung than some wolf kid. "Don't worry, I trust you. You didn't tell anyone either, right?" he asked, looking up at the fox with that irresistible bright and slightly mischievous smile, while both his pawed helped the fly spread out and started tugging the fox's pants down, his eyes immediately turning towards his bulge with an excited thump of his thin rodent tail. "Cmooon, I wanna see it again!"

It was a weird way to be complimented! By someone the teenager’s own age it would have been flattering. But from someone the mouse's age being compared with other's the mouse's age...that just made it sound weird. Apparently the mouse had developed a thing for guys with bigger dicks. A rather odd fetish for someone so young. At least he didn't seem embarrassed by his 'baby dick' as the mouse had called it. At least that was a healthy sign. Things felt familiar and different at the same time. Wanting to see Chad's dick that part was familiar from their first encounter. But now there was so much more lewd behavior and knowledge behind that scrawny horny mouse. "Of course I didn't tell anyone." He huffed out. "Okay okay. You can see it again." He was too horny, and the kid was too excited. No way was he going to back down at this point. The older teenager stood up. Shirt, underwear, and pants all dropping down to the floor. With a kicking motion the clothing was shoved further away, underneath the bed where it would be harder to retrieve. His shaft quickly hardening before their eyes without either of them even touching him.

Jeremiah was pretty proud of himself, the fox had pierced through his inhibitions rather quickly, that's why he enjoyed teengers so much, a little bit of teasing was all they needed to become highly irresponsible. He kept on with his little act, eyes growing a size bigger as the fox pushed his underwear off, his short but thick and knotted vulpine cock popping right out of them. Chad could see the rodent's muzzle go slightly agape at the sight, his little tongue sticking out even a bit. Last time he had just touched it.... But of course a cute little innocent rodent wouldn't know much about oral, would he? So Jeremiah just reached out and delicately brushed those marvelous little fingers of it along the fox's cock. Why did that aw feel SO much better than the fox's own? "Hmmm, it's wet!" the mouse gasped, moving down to tease the fox's orbs too, his own pants showing a very clear tent and even a little wet spot too. "Sometimes I was dreaming that we were brothers and I could touch your dick every night.... wouldn't that be great?" he wondered, moving a little closer to slowly wrap his fingers around the fox's shaft

"Brothers?" The older male squeaked out. As if he was still in the early stages of puberty. What a lewd thought! Which was worse...playing with some random kid he only knew from the bus, or with a brother? "Heh yeah. That would be uh something. You're just so interested in this stuff. And if we were brothers I could protect you and make sure you weren't doing this sort of stuff with the wrong guys."
The mouse chirped happily as the fox played into that fantasy. "Oooh that would be the best, you'd be the best big bro!" he said before focusing a little more on that canine shaft, stroking slowly, fingers working their naughty magic on the excitable young fox. "Hmf, you're right, I can't be doing this with just any guy. It has to be only with nice foxes with a big big dick that makes a looot of juice! Hmmrrr that was so hot to see!" he moaned again, reaching down with a free paw to grab his own bulge and give it a squeeze, the outline of his hard rodent cock briefly seen under his pants. "Could you do it all over me this time? I want to feel it!" he asked with an almost begging tone, tugging the fox cock down a bit to aim it at his own body while his free paw started lifting his shirt up a bit, showing off some of his scruffy mouse belly fluff

The teenager had a few seconds of reflection. Unable to prevent his mind from wondering how the mouse would grow up now, compared to if they hadn’t done what they’d done months ago. And now. Was the mouse always going to end up this way? Or had the fox accidentally nurtured him being turned on by larger foxes? The mouse was such a happy flirt! He really was saying the hottest most flattering things that would turn any guy on. Calling him a nice big dicked fox. Oh man those fingers just felt too amazing. Was it because they were someone else's? Because they were small? The young factor? "Get your shirt off..." he breathed out heavily. "Don't want it to get messy..." he justified. But the mouse would still end up a mess, and so would his pants whether he managed to keep that shirt safe or not. The fox grabbed onto that shirt a bit clumsily with his claws. Accidentally putting a couple holes in it while revealing more of the scruffy mouse fluff. 
Jeremiah didn't take that shirt off right away, he wanted to see if the fox was going to take matters into his own hands or not, and the rough way he tried to undress the mouse certainly was appreciated by the demon hiding under that cute little rodent body. Jeremiah let out a surprised, almost scared little squeak, predators loved hearing a smaller species being scared of them, as he had learned. "Hey, be careful, you're strong and your claws are sharp!" he protested. And flattered all at the same time. The mouse wasn't buff by any means, but for a rodent, he had quite the appealing body, lean and a little girly, a lush, slightly ruffled coat of grey fur, that cute flat stomach and those slightly prodding hip bones... There was even a little gap between his belly and pants, helped by the raging boner in the mouse's pants.

Setting the shirt beside them he reached down, and grasped his paw over the smaller paw that was gripping his cock. A few strokes later he brought their paws down to his knot, gave it a squeeze, and suddenly warm liquid shot out of it. Aiming for his chest but of course some of it would also end up on the begging mouse's face, pants, and bed.

Skilled paws cradled that knot and left the poor fox no chance to hold back. Jeremiah didn't have to fake what happened next. His moans of pleasure were genuine as the fox's sexual energy washed all over him. Those paws greedily grabbed at the knot, squeezing hard, painfully even to milk every drop of seed off the horny fox teen. He didn't technically need that seed on his body to feed his demon essence... that was just a nice lewd bonus. "Oh yes... hmmmf, that's so naughty, damn, you're the best!" the mouse squeaked excitedly, before finally letting go of the exhausted fox cock
The fox felt absolutely drained afterwards. The orgasm had been intense. Too intense even. That grip on his knot became uncomfortably painfully tight. And even though his testicles were not being touched in any way, it still felt like something was squeezing at them. Or was it like a shock? Is that what electricity play would feel like? He had no idea. Whatever was happening it was all inside his head right? But the truth was that he was being milked from the hot fantasy in front of him. Just like last time it might take him a day or two to recharge. Drained far more than he ever was from his own self pleasure. "Fuuucckkk..." he panted out in exhaustion. Losing balance he fell atop the mouse. His cream mixing in with both of their fur.

Jeremiah wasn't expecting the fox to collapse right on top of him, and for the first time around him, he was caught off guard. A genuine surprised squeak filled the room before he collected himself and let his arms wrap around the fox, holding him tight as his smaller body gave dirty grinds against the fox, smearing that cum all over them both. No way around it this time, the fox could actually feel the mouse's still hard cock grinding against his own tired shaft through the boy's pants. Having quite a close view of that cute rodent face, Chad could see his horny little buddy "accidentally" licking a little drop of his fox cum off his own muzzle. Jeremiah made a falsely surprised face at the sudden unknown taste. "Hmmf?! What's that?" he wondered, before moving one of his paws up to lick more of the fox's seed off it. "Damn! Is that... is that what cum tastes like... fuck! It's DELICIOUS" he yipped, his body squirming with overacted excitement at the discovery. As if the thought of introducing the young innocent-looking mouse to pawing off hadn't been bad enough for poor Chad.
