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“It is the things in common that makes 

relationships enjoyable, but it is little 

differences that makes them interesting.”

-Todd Ruthman


The innocence of youth is one of those things that is almost universably recognizable as the purest part of childhood. How both boys and girls discover both themselves and each other can often be a beautiful things. More often than not it is by complete mistake and seldom others it happens by chance. But it matters not how it is done so long as it is done within the comforts of their own curiosity. Such is how children develop into fine men and women and we must do what we can do to foster such individual growth.


Chris was a young boy who lived in the outskirts of Omaha in a small suburb that the community fondly called Papillon. It was quite ironic too since many of inhabitants happened to be that very breed of dog. However Chris family belonged to a much smaller sect of mammals who lived in private community known as “The Den”. Chris was the only child of a family of red foxes. At 9 years of age he went to one of the most prestigious schools in the area. His family was wealthy and could afford him to send him to the place as they wanted him to have the best education possible.


The school was a private one exclusive only to mammals. It was one of the few that still completely segregated it's population since the state had mandated inclusion in all of it's public institutions. However, the “scalies”, as they were called, were in the minority and sometimes excluded. It had been many years since that had been done and society had eventually come around to accept it. Sometimes there was still acts of violence on both sides. With each passing generation it seemed to get better with more accepting and otherwise progressive upbringings. It was only with the occasional outsider when issues came to the forefront. 


Chris had been going to the school since the early days of his education, it was the core of his world and the majority of what he understood came from that environment. Already in the 4th grade, Chris wasn't the strongest academically. He is what most would consider a pretty average student. Chris wasn't the most social boy either. Early on, and even now, in his academic career he had been bullied by some of the other boys. Not because of some way he acted but rather how he looked. He had a rare recessive genetic combination that caused his fur to be almost silver in color.


Despite their several other boys who had less glossy, but similar, fur patterns he was picked on because they knew his parents were of the red fox variety. As such he didn't have many friends and didn't really trust boys, resulting in him usually only hanging out with one person. His best friend was a girl who went by the name of Lucy. He had known her since 1st grade and they had been pretty close since Lucy essentially got along with everyone. She was the most popular and yet still kind girls in her entire grade. It was difficult to not like her.


Lucy was a river otter, who unlike her friend, was a chip off the old block and looked very similar to her mother. She had cocoa brown fur throughout her entire body and loved rainy days more than anything. The otter was very much your typical girl except that she enjoyed getting dirty and rather loved rolling around in the mud. Really any chance to get her fur grimy and greasy were things that she enjoyed greatly.


 Lucy felt badly for Chris whenever he was sitting alone and often stood up to him. Many of the boys were afraid of her, but they questioned him even more so as a result of a girl defending him. After all the childhood concept of girl is often sexist in context. Regardless it didn't bother him that much and he just ignored them. He just knew he enjoyed her company and liked to hang around her. Besides she was the only one who picked him for sports. All he wanted was to fit in and it didn't seem like that was happening anytime soon.


It was now Friday and lunchtime. As per usual the class had it's meal on the school lawn. It was privileged for the ones who behaved while the misfits were left indoors doing simple chores after having lunch themselves. Chris was always one of the last ones out of the door since he didn't like being noticed, his tail between his legs assuming they there would be another assault on his boyhood today. The teacher looked over at him to make sure there was no mischief occuring, it was a normal safeguard for her.


Eventually he made his way to a picnic table which was completely void of anyone else. He didn't mind eating alone, it happened often enough when Lucy was congregating with her other friends. But today she made her way over to him, with her brown lunch bag in her paw as she sat down right next to him.

“What's up Chris?” She asked with a chipper voice as always.

“Nothin' just eatin'.” Chris' response were somtimes short and succint.

“Got any plans this weekend?” Lucy asked as she poured out the contents of beg lunch bag onto the table.

“Nope.” The fox was engaged in eating but managed to get in a word between bites.

“You want to come over?” The girl offered as she had no other plans and figured it would be a nice gesture.

“Sure. Let me ask my parents though?” The boy figured his parents wouldn't have an issue with it.

“Cool. Maybe you can sleep over?” She had never had a boy over for a sleep over but the idea didn't seem to bother her much.

“Oh, that sounds neat. I've never done a sleepover before.” His tail wagged behind him gently as he thought about the prospect.

“Ok, maybe you can stay the entire weekend. My parents already said it was alright before I asked you.” In fact the girls mother had suggested it after she had learned about the lonely boy.

“Sweet! Maybe we can check out that game you said you got?” Chris had never been so excited in his life.

“Yup, we can play together all weekend.”  The girl began to more eagerly eat her food since she knew there wasn't much of a recess for lunch.

“Sounds good. Thanks for inviting me.” The kit finished his meal as well.

“Here's my address...my parents said yours will need it.” The otter handed him a small slip of paper before he took it.

It wasn't long before a whistle was blown once both of their meals were finished. It was time to finish the remainder of afternoon classes. No matter how hard he tried, Chris couldn't focus. He was just too excited.


By the time he got home, Chris was chomping at the bit to share the information with his parents. Luckily for him, his mother was home already. Once he saw her car, he rushed off the bus and made his way to the kitchen. The fox even forgetting to close the front door.

“Shut the door, please.” She said, having heard the door open but not close.

“Sorry.” Chris forgot all about it as he did what he was told.

He shut the door and then rushed back to his mother who was in the living room taking a load off.

“Hey, Mom. Can I go a friends house for a sleepover this weekend?” He wasted no time in getting to the point.

“Which friend?” She was a bit suspicious since he didn't have many friends she knew about.

“Lucy.” The cubs tail was wagging casually behind him.

“Oh, her. Yeah, sure. That's fine.” The mother figured it wouldn't hurt since they were so young and didn't suspect any mischief from them.

“Cool, thanks Mom.” Chris bent over the couch and hugged his mother from behind.”

“I'll take you over after dinner. Do your homework until then please or else you can't go until tomorrow.” The woman made a demand she knew he would comply with.


“Yes, Mom!” The fox bulleted away  towards his room and pulled his stuff out of his bag so he could work on it.

Over the next few hours he made a great deal of progress on his lessons. Able to complete most of it before he heard his fathers voice yell from the kitchen. It seemed it was time for dinner.


Chris closed his books and headed towards the kitchen. The scent was unmistakeable, it was meatloaf. The cub wasted no time and rushed as it was his favorite meal. By the time he got there, the table had already been set and his parents were already sitting down. The family joined each other for a meal, it was always short and sweet since both the mother and father had some extra work to do prior to returning the next day. They were glad Chris had a play date, it meant they could focus on it and not have to worry about him for a bit.


After the meal, the boys mother helped clean up as did the boy. The father took a well deserved break since he had made the meal.

“Alright, we're done so go ahead and get a bag of whatever you want to bring.” She instructed her son as she was ready to take him over now.

Chris beamed back to his room and emptied his backpack. The excitement was penultimate at this point and it was hard to contain but he managed nonetheless. He put in some toys along with his favorite switch games, figuring the girl shares his fascination with gaming. After putting in his favorite plushy, he felt he was ready.

“You ready, bucko?” The woman checked in on her boy who already had his bag around his back.

“Yeah!” Chris put his socks and shoes back on before heading towards the front door.

“Where does she live?” She asked not really sure of where Lucy was located.

“Oh...here...” The boy pulled out the small slip of paper from his pants pocket and handed it to her.


The mother looked at it for a quick second and realized she wasn't but two blocks away. She figured the boy could walk but reconsidered and thought it would best he didn't realize that quite yet.

“Alright, let's go kiddo.” She coaxed him out of the house and locked the door behind them as they headed towards the minivan.

Once they were on there way, it was a mere 10 minute drive before the arrived. Of course walking would have taken similar timing, but that would assume one took all the short cuts.

“We're here.”  The mother informed her son as they pulled into the spare parking spot.

The two exited the car on opposite sides but walked together towards the front door. After they reached the door, the woman politely knocked.


Eventually a man answered the door. Compared to her husband, the guy was quite beefy, even intimidating.


“Oh, hello there. Fine to meet you ma'am...and you must be Chris? I've heard a lot about you young man.” The brown otter man extended out his left paw to greet the woman. 

“Nice to meet you, as well.  What time should I pick him up?” At least he was cordial, she thought to herself. 

“Tomorrow after lunch is fine. Did he bring a change of clothes for tonight?” The man asked as he let her hand go.

“Yep, here is my number in case you need anything. Have a nice night.” The boys mother made her exit and was shown to her car.

The girls father showed the small boy inside.

“Shoes...off...You can just call me Burt.” The man's voice was deep and bellowing seeming to reverberate a bit.

“Yes...sir.” Chris wasn't one to be a problem child and shuffled off his shoes.

“Lucy is in her room which is the last one down the hall on the bottom floor.” The large otter pointed down the hall to where his daughters room was located.

“Thank you for having me sir!” The little fox quickly trotted away down the hall with almost a bounce in his step.

The big otter couldn't help but smile. It was cute to see Lucy had made another friend, even if it was a boy.


The cub found his way down the narrow hall. There was no lighting on just yet and he had his bag over his shoulder still. When he arrived at the door with her name on it, he knocked.

“You can come on in, Chris.” She figured it had to be her friend, since her parents rarely came into her room without asking.

The fox pushed open the door and was taken aback by the colorful nature of the room. It was very much your typical girls room with a light hue of tan carpet, with some “Polly Prissy Porcupine” sheets adorning her bed. There were some posters of some boy bands she liked, though they were far less provocative then ones of girls who were a few years her senior.

“Thanks for inviting me over, Lucy. What are you up to?” Looking down he could see her fixated on some pink doll house.

“Oh...just fixing my doll family so they can have their tea together.” She was placing some plastic figures in some chairs, arranging the top of a table with some fake food and dishes.

“Oh...uh I've never done that before. Do you want help?” It didn't really appeal to him to play with dolls but if it was she was into then he would play along.

“Sure, that sounds fine.” She was pretty fixated on making the house as perfect as it could possibly be.


It took all of a minute for him to get bored. Chris wasn't interested in dolls nor did he want to arrange pieces inside of the doll house.

“Can we uh...do something else?” He was careful not to mention that he was bored  as he didn't want to offend her.

“If you like, I'm ok with that. What would you like to do?” Lucy figured the fox wasn't into dolls and was surprised he offered at all.

“I brought some games if you wanna play?” Chris grabbed his bag over his shoulder and pulled out his console with some games.

“Oh, alright. I guess we can do that. I'll be right back though. You can get set up...” She needed to go to the bathroom and figured announcing it wouldn't be appropriate.

“Okay!” Chris went with his bag over to the TV to get set up as she exited the room towards the back.

For the next few minutes, he set up his console and connected it to the TV. He had no idea what games she liked, so he decided to wait to plug any particular one in. After waiting another minute or so he got impatient and decided to check on here.


Chris remembered that she had gone out the back of the room through an opening with no door. As he did so, he was caught by quite the suprise. The young girl otter was standing in front of him with her pants off. Now while she was done going to the bathroom, once she realized it she stopped in her tracks and hesitated for moving for a moment. The two shared a moment of awkward silence as they stood there a few meters away from each other. The fox wasn't sure what to do and was completely confused for a good couple of seconds.

“Sorry...I didn't mean to...” Chris turned away as he was very embarassed about having walked in on her.

“It's okay...I don't mind if you see...” Lucy wasn't one to be shy about her body and she found the boy to be cute.

“Uh...okay?” The fox was still unwilling to look back as he had never seen a girl naked before.

“If you show me? I'll show you?” The otter was a little bit curious about the boys own sexual bits and the idea of seeing them fancied her.

“Huh? Show you what?” Slowly the boy turned back around to see what she was talking about.

“You know...down there?” The girls curiosity was piqued at this point especially since her own nudity had already been revealed.

“I guess it's only fair...okay.” Chris wasn't entirely sure he was ready for this but felt pretty bad about walking in on her naked.


Taking a deep breath he unbuttoned the front of his shorts and peeled off his zipper, allowing them to fall to the ground. Chris hesitated for a moment, Lucy could see the bulge in his tighty-whities and it intrigued her as she got closer to him.

“Come on...don't be a baby?” The otter was getting a tad bit impatient with her friend but wasn't trying to be hateful about it.

This simple tease was enough to push him over the edge as he gently slid down his undies, revealing more and more of his waist and finally his sheath. Though he was hesistant at first and quickly covered himself.

“You're not being fair...I wanna see!” The girl pouted as she showed a sour look on her visage.


Chris thought about it for a moment as his friend, tapped her paws on the floor as if impatient. Another few seconds later he finally moved his paws as she stared with increased interest.

“Oh...what's that?” Lucy knew boys had different things down there but had never seen one before.

“My winkie?”Chris was young enough that he didn't call it the appropriate name.

“ Oh, it that what you guys call it? Neat...” She began to walk closer to him and soon was within arms reach of him.

She reached out and gently began to touch it. Chris felt a sharp tingle in his body but didn't pull away.

“Hey...what are you doing?” The fox had no idea what she was doing but remembered it was the “no-no” spot.

“I'll let you touch me if you let me touch you?” She realized the latter part of that statement was sort of silly at this point.

“Okay...” The boy decided to play along since Lucy seemed so into the ordeal.

Lucy stopped for a moment, which halted the alien feeling he was experiencing. She began to lift the shirt off her body and pulled herself closer to the boy. The otter hugged him and they shared a moment of sweet embrace.


Chris reached around her body and held her tightly. Lucy's body was soft and warm as he began to explore the contours of it Eventually he happened onto her butt and stroked her tail a bit, Lucy was fixated around the idea of his shoulders and was giving him the best massage she could muster. It felt really nice, he thought. She began to peel off his shirt, so he had to lift his arms a bit so that it could be removed. Now he was just in his socks, wit his pants and underwear near his feet. Once they were far enough apart again, she groped him a second time.


Chris let out a short sigh as he brought his hands lower and grasped her hips. She had nothing down there...so he wasn't really sure what to do. So he did the only thing he could think of and inched ever closer to her opening, even pressuring against the lips leading into her vagina. His touch was driving her mad, he hadn't even gone that far and already she was needy for more. The fox could tell by the look on her face, that she was liking was he was doing...so he began to push a little further. It was getting harder for her to keep standing.

“Let's go...to the bed...” She suggested feeling like that was a better alternative than standing.


It was difficult for her to stop what she was doing, especially since the head of Chris' little red rocket was showing, but she needed as she felt like she was going to fall down. Once they plopped down on the bed together, they looked at each other and the fox leaned in to give the girl a kiss on her cheek. Soon she returned her touch to his crotch and began fondling him again. So in turn he moved his own paw between her legs and began fingering between her lips. She couldn't help but open her legs a bit. He continued his assault as her little paw wrapped around his boyhood.


Chris was rock hard at this point and writing a bit. His loins were tingling and he was even writing a bit. Lucy was humping into his touch, making it go in a bit further touching a second foldof skin. She moaned a bit...as a little wetness spread inside. Her own hand massaging the boys cock rather vigorously, causing his knot to inflate. Within moments he felt like he was going to pee.

“I'm going to...” The boy couldn't hold it anymore and his cock spasmed a few times.

Nothing came out as he was much too young to produce...but both of them removed their touch from each other. They sat in a moment of awkward silence, refusing to look at each other before Lucy finally said something.

“Well...that felt...weird?” Lucy wasn't really sure what to think even if it did feel good.

“Yeah...” Chris was still recovering and breathing rather hard.

“Want to try something silly?” The girl would do anything to lighten the mood and change the subject.

“Sure, what's that?” The fox looked over at his friend.

“Let's wear each others clothes for the rest of the night...Maybe no one will notice!” The otter felt like it wasn't that big of an ordeal.

“Okay...” The boy picked himself up to go back into the bathroom where she had dropped her stuff.


The two put on each others clothing, Lucy put on the boys gamer t-shirt and tighty whities. They were somewhat loose on her, but fit her all the same. His pants were baggy on her but she decided she didn't care. As Chris started to put on her stuff, he realized it was a bit small for him but still went through with it. The shirt looked rather silly on him and her panties didn't even fully go up... Still putting on her capris made it at least a little more bearable.

“You look funny...” She did what she could to not laugh.

“Yeah, we can do this until we eat but I don't wanna stay like this all night. It's uncomfortable. 

“Okay.” Lucy walked over back towards the console and took hold of the controller.

“Cool, let's play. Chris was glad to get back to his favorite activity.


The two began playing Arms once she picked it. She had played it before and enjoyed the cartoon physics and violence it offered.  Eventually her parents popped their heads in, curious as to why they were in each others clothing but paying it no heed. The two played the night away, seeming quite enthralled in the game, not being pulled away until desert.  It seemed it was going to be great night after all...

