Cody

by Mog Moogle


Cody looked up at his ceiling and sighed. He shifted a little uncomfortably in his bed and thought about taking the suit coat of his school uniform off, but decided that he really didn't feel like it. So much had happened since yesterday and a whole lot of it confused him. His mother was with someone else, and then she was with his father the same day. His mother actually took him to school and she seemed like she was in a really good mood. His father picked him up from school and rushed him home, and then quickly left again.


The little bunny rolled over and buried his face in his pillow. Cody felt like crying, but he couldn't even bring himself to do that. Why did things have to be so confusing now? Everything made so much sense less than a week ago. He desired a relationship that was something more than what he had with his dad and Uncle Paul, but they were both afraid to engage him in that. Cody was about to let his racing mind rest and sleep overtake him when he heard the front door open.


“Cody?” He heard his dad call from the living room.


“Coming.” Cody replied and then sighed.


He dragged himself out of bed and walked toward the front. When he rounded the corner from the hall to the entryway he saw his dad standing with Chris. Cody's ears perked up and his mood betrayed him with a small tail wag.


“I talked with Chris's mother. I told her that things had been a little rough for you and I convinced her to let Chris spend the night.” Brad explained.


“Really?” Cody beamed.


“Yes, but you two have to be in bed by ten since you both have school tomorrow.”


“Okay!” Cody said as he quickly padded up to his friend.


“Okay boys, I need to get some more sleep before I go to work.” Brad said as he looked down at the two. “I know you two are looking forward to spending some time together, but please try and remember what we talked about Cody.”


“Oh … okay.” Cody said as his ears sagged a bit.


Brad chuckled softly and rubbed his headfur as he walked by the two boys. He rounded the corner and they waited for the door to his bedroom to close before Chris looked at Cody.


“What did your dad mean?” Chris asked.


“I … I can tell you about it in my room I guess.”


Chris smiled as he followed his friend. He looked at the maroon suit coat and the tails of it as they rested around his tail that protruded from the flap in his slacks. His tail bounced a little as he walked, and Chris started imagining doing all the things under that tail that he was fairly certain he would be doing shortly.


“I really like your uniform.” Chris commented.


“Chris!” Cody said annoyed as he opened his room door.


“I'm sorry … it looks good.”


“It does not!”


“Can you keep it on … again?” Chris asked earnestly as Cody shut his room door behind them.


“I … I don't know if we should play like that.”


“What? What do you mean?”


“My dad … he told me that … we might not be old enough to play with each other.” Cody paused as he looked down at the ground. “He said that … there's a lot of things that grown ups have to think about … when they play like we were doing.”


“Oh … I … I mean, if you don't want to-”


“No! It's not like that at all.” Cody interrupted. “I do want to. I really want to. A lot of stuff has happened in the last few days.”


“What happened?”


Cody looked away from Chris entirely and traced a circle with his foot on the ground.


“Cody?”


“My … mom did something I think is bad. Mom and dad argued about it … then something really strange happened. The yelled at each other, and then they sounded like they …”


“What did they do?”


“It sounded like they did the grown up playing.” 


“You know, until you and I played together like grown ups, I didn't know what it was, but my mommy and daddy have done that several times just since then. I can remember them doing it for a long time back. I think it's what they're supposed to do.”


“But … But it's not something my mommy and daddy do. And then mommy was really happy today.”


“Cody? It sounds like it was a good thing.”


“No, it …” Cody paused. “It was … a good thing?”


“Yeah! Why wouldn't it be?” Chris said with a smile. “If your mommy and daddy feel the same way we do when we play, who wouldn't want to do that? That's probably why my mommy and daddy play so much.”


“But … what if we really aren't old enough to play grown up games like that.”


“We …” Chris began as he stepped closer to Cody. “… Is it something you want to do?”


“I … well, yeah but-”


“I want to, too.” Chris said as he eased as close to Cody as he could. “It's almost all I can think about. I have dreams of me and you, I have trouble thinking about anything else at school”


“Chris … I …” Cody looked up at his eyes met Chris's. “I …”


Cody pressed his muzzle to Chris's and kissed him. Chris was a little surprised, but quickly fell into the moment. Chris wrapped Cody in his arms. The little white bunny returned the hug and opened his muzzle, pushing his tongue inside Chris's mouth. Chris let Cody's tongue slip past his lips, but it wasn't until he felt Cody moving it against his that he started brushing back against the invading tongue.


Cody let out a soft moan through the kiss as he shared the first real passionate kiss of his life with his friend. Cody squeaked as he felt Chris's paws slide down his back and then over his supple rear. Cody leaned his full weight against his friend and moaned softly. His tail twitched and his breath quickened. Cody slid his paw under Chris's shirt and rubbed his pads against Chris's soft tummy fur.


Chris released Cody and gripped the bottom of his shirt and pulled it up, holding the kiss as along as he could before backing up enough to peel his shirt off. Cody nuzzled against the taller bunny's chest and inhaled his boyish scent. Cody put his paw on his side and guided his friend over to his bed. Chris sat down on the edge and Cody unbuttoned the older bunny's jeans. He pulled them down with his underwear inside them. Cody eased up while Chris kicked his pants off. Cody admired the small sack and sheath with Chris's erection poking out its full four inch length.


“Cody …” Chris murmured softly as he looked down at the little bunny.


“Chris … I know, daddy wants me to wait.” Cody looked up into Chris's eyes again. “I don't want to wait. I want to be near you, play with you.”


“I want that too.” Chris said as he put his paw on the back of Cody's head and gently pulled his muzzle into his crotch. “I can't think of anything else when I'm not with you.” 


Cody wrapped his lips around the tip of Chris's member and suckled lightly. Chris gasped and lightly pet the back of Cody's head. The little bunny licked and slurped happily on Chris. He worked as hard as he could to make his friend feel good. Cody's only regret was that he wouldn't be rewarded with a nice taste of cum.


“Cody ...” Chris moaned. “It feels so nice.”


Cody slowly let his friend slip out of his mouth and then he nuzzled at his sheath. Chris sat up and put his paws under Cody's arms. He lifted up on Cody and he took the hint to stand up. As soon as he was on his feet, Chris loosened Cody's belt and unbuttoned his slacks. Chris pushed them to the ground and Cody started to loosen his bow tie. Before he could pull it loose, Chris put his paws over Cody's.


“Please leave it on.” Chris said in a cute nearly begging tone.


“Chris.” Cody said annoyed.


“I … I really like it. I like the way you look when you're wearing it. I like looking up at you in your uniform when you're … in my …”


“Fine.” Cody said in defeat.


“If … you really don't want to, I don't want to make you.”


“I want you to be happy. I want to make you happy.”


“You … already do that.” Chris said as he began to blush furiously.


“Chris …” Cody said longingly as his face heated as well.


“Cody …” Chris moaned as Cody leaned against him and they both eased back onto the bed.


Cody pressed his lips against Chris's as the black bunny came to rest on the mussed comforter. The two bunnies were much more comfortable with their kiss as the surge of emotions washed over them with the force and subtlety of a wave breaking against the gentle sloping shore. Chris's tongue brushed against his friend’s with fervor. Cody's paws slid up the soft fur of Chris's chest.


The two let themselves get lost in the kiss. Cody moved his supple body over Chris's slightly larger one and he straddled him. Cody let brushed his sheath against Chris's by chance and the two bunnies softly moaned. Cody began to grind his hips down to rub his sheath against his friend’s. Chris slid his paws down the suit coat on Cody's back until they cupped his rear.


Chris palmed and squeezed the little bunnies pert cheeks. He let his fingers slide down and the fingerpad on his middle finger brushed against Cody's puckered opening. Chris opened his eyes as he felt Cody shiver against him and his own body filled with desire. Chris moved his muzzle away from Cody's and forced the younger bunny to break away from the kiss. Cody whined a little and looked at Chris with a pout on his face.


“Why did you stop?” The little bunny whined.


“Can I … can I do what you did to my …” Chris paused as he blushed deeply with embarrassment. “I want to lick … I want to lick you the way you did me a few days ago.”


Cody giggled and blushed as he gave his friend a soft nod. The younger bunny raised to his knees and began making his way up to Chris's muzzle, sliding his small sack over the soft fur of Chris's tummy and then chest. The eleven year old looked hungrily at his friend's crotch as it eased closer to him. His feeling of desire for the younger bunny was so intense that he could barely contain the temptation to press his muzzle against Cody's sheath and start sucking as it passed over him and Cody eased into an awkward  position above Chris.


Chris looked up at Cody's small furred sack and the cleft of his two cheeks. Cody slowly lowered himself down until it was within reach of Chris's mouth. Chris pressed his muzzle up against Cody's pink opening. He pushed his tongue against the young bunny's hole and brushed it against the alluring texture. Cody gasped at the new sensation and then lowered his rear a little more to give Chris easier access. Cody spread his legs a little wider as he braced himself against the wall with his paws.


Chris moved his paws up to Cody's sides and pulled him down tightly against his muzzle. His tongue worked up inside Cody's body and past the tight tailring. Cody's eyes opened wide and he moaned deeply. The older bunny was surprised at the strange taste of Cody's silky insides. It was sharp and strong, but not bad in the least. He pushed his tongue as deep as it would go inside Cody.


“Chris!” Cody squeaked. “Wow! This feels amazing!”


Chris murmured in agreement as he continued his ministrations. Chris rubbed the younger bunny's naked thighs as he held Cody tightly to him. The little bunny began to grind his backside against his friend’s muzzle. Cody let his tailring relax as much as he could so that Chris could work his insides easier. It was very easy for the younger bunny to see why Chris and Paul liked it so much. He left his right arm on the wall to brace himself as he reached back with his left and spread his cheeks a little wider to give his friend better access.


“Chris! I … Something's happening … I …” Cody started shuddering and his breathing quickened.


The little bunny struggled to keep steady as a sudden prepubescent dry orgasm wracked him. Cody recognized the feeling but he had no idea that just getting his tailhole worked with a tongue could trigger it. He was reminded of watching Paul with his dad when he would experience his orgasms at the mercy of the large rabbit. Chris continued to work Cody over as the younger bunny moaned and quivered. The older bunny didn't let up until Cody suddenly lifted off him and collapsed on the bed beside him.


“Cody?” Chris asked concerned as he raised up and looked at the smaller bunny's tightly closed eyes. “Are you okay?”


“I … I couldn't …” Cody panted. “It was too much.”


“Did I hurt you?”


“No … it felt so good.”


Chris smiled as he moved himself up even with Cody and hugged him. Cody let himself become absorbed in Chris's embrace. The waves of orgasm subsided and the veil of bliss receded. Cody opened his eyes and the met Chris's. Cody's cheeks immediately heated with blush. The level of contentment that he felt was more that he ever felt in his young life to that point, and the same was reflected in Chris's.


“Chris …” He said softly.


“Cody?” Chris asked tenderly.


“This feeling. I think I know what it is.”


“What's that?” Chris said as he pressed his nose against Cody's.


“It has to be the same thing my dad and Paul feel. I …” Cody paused as he felt blush heat his ears from their base to the tips. “I feel it in my chest and my stomach. I think about you all the time. I … I love you.”


Chris eased his muzzle back and looked a little confused at first. He looked down at Cody's chest, taking in the view of his maroon suit coat with the school crest on the left breast, the button up white shirt and the multicolored bow tie. Then his gaze trailed up his neck and muzzle, absorbing the delicate boyish features of his friend's face. He looked at the brown patch over his eye and up his ear. Then he looked back into his friend's eyes.


“I love you, too.” Chris affirmed and then pressed his lips against Cody's again.


Cody eased up out of the kiss and moved to straddle Chris once more, but this time he eased his waist over Chris's midsection. He looked down to make sure he was lined up with Chris and then he lowered himself until he felt Chris's member slide up between his cheeks. Chris reached down and pushed the head of his member against his friend's opening. Cody eased down a little further until the head of Chris slipped past his tailring and the two bunnies gasped in unison.


Cody ground his rear down against Chris's hips as the full four inches of the boy's length slid up inside him. Cody moaned softly as Chris grunted. The little bunny panted as his bottom settled against Chris's thighs. Chris rubbed the flanks of Cody's rear just underneath the bottom of his jacket. Cody put his paws on Chris's chest and then lifted himself up slightly then eased back down.


It didn't take the young bunnies very long at all to work into a nearly frantic rhythm. Cody would lightly grind his backside against Chris every time he fully made contact with Chris's body. The two bunnies let their paws wander each other as they locked in their coupling. Cody relished in his friend sliding up inside his saliva slickened tailhole while the intense feelings of the physical act and newly realized intimacy intertwined. 


The two boys paws eventually met one another's and they interlocked fingers. It was strange how this very simple new dynamic seemed to change the experience even more. The feelings of intimacy increased exponentially. Cody looked down at Chris and into his eyes. Their gaze met and connected just like their interlocked fingers and sexually engaged bodies. It was a moment that transcended their meager age, their limited life experience, their juvenile personalities. They were not just exploring a blossoming sexuality anymore, for the first time they were making love.


Cody let go of his friend's paws and started unbuttoning his shirt while trying to keep up with his bouncing. Chris put moved his own paws to the bottom of Cody's button line and helped him. Chris liked Cody in the uniform but he understood that this moment called for them to share themselves with one another in their most natural state. Cody quickly loosened his bow tie after he got his top button loose and a few down from his neck. He threw the coat off onto the floor and then pulled the shirt off over his head which made its way haphazardly to the floor in the same manner.


Cody eased himself down until his bare chest and tummy rested against Chris. They continued to look into each others eyes as their muzzles met and the locked in a passionate kiss. While their tongues met and melded Chris continued to rock his hips upward against Cody. Because the younger bunny was shorter, his length barely stayed inside him and couldn't go very deep while they were kissing, but the feel of the two wonderful sensations mixing together was well worth the extra effort.


Chris's right paw slid down to his friend's rear and his left interlocked with Cody's right. Chris held his friend, gently thrusting his hips against him as Cody softly rocked back. They held the kiss as long as they could before Cody reluctantly backed out of it to allow more of his older lover's length back inside of him. The two still pressed their noses together as the panted and moaned in the throes of their passionate union.


Chris's breathing quickened and he started increasing the pace of his thrusts. Cody closed his eyes and smiled deeply as he tried to keep up with the increased speed. Chris moved his paw from Cody's rear and put it on the back of his head and pulled his muzzle to his. He pushed his tongue in Cody's mouth and moaned deeply as the thrust as far upward inside of Cody as he could. His young body shivered and quaked as Chris body tingled with his dry orgasm. Cody let himself fall into the other bunny's embrace entirely as their innocence melted away and revealed something new that was sprouting in their emotions.


“Cody …” Chris panted softly after pulling away from the kiss.


“Chris …” The smaller bunny replied as they stared into each others eyes.


“I love you, Cody. I want to hold you liked this forever.”


“I love you too, Chris.” Cody said softly as he rested his head on Chris's chest and nuzzled up into his neck.


Brad pulled his ear away from Cody's door and shook his head. He sighed to himself and then chuckled lightly. He smiled softly as he recalled the first time he met Paul, and the way he felt that day after school with a safety pin on his tailflap he got from the nurse after Paul ripped the button off. That wonderful confused feeling as he slid into the passenger seat of Paul's loud red car. How wonderful and scared he felt at the same time.


Brad picked the cordless phone off the charger and punched in a number from memory. He hit the talk button on the receiver and listened as the phone rang a few times.


“Hello?” Paul's deep voice echoed through the speaker.


“Hi Paul.” Brad said as he smiled.


“Hi sweetheart!” Paul greeted warmly. “I wasn't expecting to hear from you for another few days.”


“I couldn't sleep and I wanted to call. You might be hearing from me a lot more.”


“Oh?”


“I … I have a lot to tell you about …”


Karen typed on her keyboard furiously. Her fingers moved almost in a blur as she punched the letters up to create a legal affidavit. She took a quick break to rub her eyes. The worst part of Wednesday was always catching up on the paperwork from the rest of the week. There was a soft knock on her open door and she looked up at her secretary as he walked in with with two coffee mugs in his off paw. He walked to over to Karen's desk and took one of the mugs and handed it to her. Karen took the mug and gave it a light sip.


“Thank you, Kieth.” Karen said after setting the mug down. “I hate catching up on paperwork. Especially since I missed work yesterday. Just makes it worse.


“You're welcome Mrs. Kilmers.” The cheetah replied as he leaned against the desk a little as he often did when he brought Karen coffee. “I was meaning to ask, is everything all right?”


“Oh yes, everything worked out fine.” Karen paused as she looked up at Keith sipping his coffee. “So … what are you doing after work?”


Kieth nearly choked on his coffee. He coughed and lowered his mug trying not to spill the hot liquid on himself. Karen chuckled lightly and then sipped her coffee again.


“I'm … uh … I'll be busy with … something.” Keith stumbled through his excuse.


“Oh, I'm sure. I'll keep you plenty busy with … something.” Karen giggled as Keith tried to loosen his collar with his finger.


Cody nestled in to Chris's arms and nuzzled at his chest. They had shared their very first genuine intimate experience of their lives and realized their feelings for one another. The two would occasionally venture out of bed from time to time to talk, play with something that would catch their attention in the room for a few moments or throw on pajamas and run to the bathroom, but they spent most of that day and night holding each other and consummating their feelings with inexperienced, but nonetheless enjoyable, bouts of lovemaking.


Cody's concerns about his family melted away for those moments. His concerns about seeing Chris intimately had all but vanished, his worries about the new school and the progression of events didn't matter in the least while he was with his love. The two boys knew only one thing for certain, and it was the only thing that mattered. They had each other.

The End. 

