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“A place should not be judged on how it treats

its highest citizens but its lowest ones.”

-Nelson Mandela

ENTRY 121:61:350


“The facility has seen better days. The halls are never waxed any more. The guards are tired and overworked, many of them seeing double shifts and are not being overpaid for it. We get into this for the job stability but is it really worth it? The cushy chair and often downtime dictates yes. But there are times when things make one question their own decision. Of course most don't have any decision and continue things the way they are. Such is often the way of life. And so we must press on...”


The guards of facility 5 were a tight knit group of compatriots. Many of them had been there for all of their working lives. The facility wasn't exactly taken care of as the state had all but forgotten about funding for the institution. In fact if it wasn't for the warden in charge, many of it's employees thought that the place would be simply forgotten about. As such many of it's amenities had fallen into disrepair, but the guards did what they could to get by.


In the last year or so, Facility 5 had received some long awaited fresh blood into the work force. Interns who had been sent over from the local high school. All of which who wanted to work in law enforcement in some capacity. One of the newest recruits was a junior who had taken a liking to the job even despite its difficulties,  a 16 year old elk, named Charlotte, had been sheltered all of her life. She had rather taken a liking to the more individualistic atmosphere of the place.


Facility 5 was far from your typical one. The residents of this place weren't prisoners as they were wards of the state.  The place had been assigned as a juvenile detention center for those youth who went wayward of their parents wishes. Their population was never that large as much of it was transient through the years. After all the goal of the place wasn't to keep any one patient in the place for all eternity.


Charlotte had been at the place about half a year now and hadn't really experienced anything that had made her dislike the job. She had been such an outstanding intern that the regular guards had even given her own desk and set of clients who she was supposed to watch over. Recently she had found out that her part of the complex would be given a new ward. She was a little curious as too who it would be as new people often stirred up the community regardless of their personality.


It was a few days before the new inmate arrived. Charlotte was charged with taking them  to their living quarters. Of course she wasn't actually responsible for making sure he got out of the transport. It wasn't actually normal to expect them in some sort of restraint since many of the people they had were simply coming from bad places to start with. The elk watched at the reception center as the small car stopped in the parking spot.


Charlotte watched eagerly as the driver got out to allow the cub out of the vehicle. Upon getting a first look at him, the kid seemed light furred swift fox. His light brown fur with occasional black highlights around around his head and back, where she couldn't see quite as well. The fox kit was allowed out of the car seeming a little disheveled and beat up, his fur matted and unkept as he was shown to her.


The elk looked him over, his eyes swollen a bit and looking like he had cried recently. He was much smaller than she was, maybe 8 at most from what she could tell. She eased her arm over him trying to offer some level of comfort to the distraught boy. The cub moved away not seeming to be in the mood for whatever she was offering him. All he wanted was to be alone and for time to absorb what happened.


Charlotte decided to not be pushy and offer her hand to him. The boy looked at it wearily before taking it. The two walked slowly together without really saying much. The teen girl knew where his quarters were since her superiors had shown it to her earlier in the day. They walked down the hall, still hand and in hand as they made their way down the quiet corridors. Only the occasional murmurs of chatter resounded through the chambers.


Normally Charlotte would have taken the cub to get his uniform first, but he didn't seem like he was in the best place mentally. She figured it would be best to allow him to decompress first before worrying about protocol that could wait until later. It wasn't the first time she'd delayed such things and assumed her superiors would have her back again. Once they arrived at the door 6F, she moved to the side and released his paw before letting him inside.


As with every other room in the complex, it wasn't exactly super decorated. The only thing inside the room was a single bed, a partitioned bathroom, a small wardrobe, and a night stand with an old television on it. However, there was a system in place that if the wards did well or behaved as they were told, they were given allowances to further decorate their spaces. Of course, the new arrivals didn't know that so it was a little depressing to walk into at first.

“Let me know if you need anything. I will be back to check on you periodically. My name is Charlotte.” The elk pointed to a little dial on the wall and walked up to it.

She flitted her finger and put a small sticker by her name. “This one is mine.”


Charlotte headed out the door and allowed the boy to be by himself for a bit. It was usually best to let the new wards to take in their surroundings before trying to indoctrinate them to what the institution expected. She figured she would do some busy work while she waited to be called by whichever of her wards that she was responsible for. The elk started to go through her email and messed around on some of the games on the laptop, quickly losing herself in time.


It was past lunch when she got her first call to the precinct. She craned her head as the annoying sound screamed out of the speakers of her tiny laptop speakers. She noticed it was coming from the unnamed room, which meant that the new kid was calling her. Charlotte smiled, hoping it was the start of normalizing the boy to his new environment. The elk quickly got up and made her way back down the corridors, wondering what he was like.


Charlotte arrived back into “D” corridor which is where the new patient was being kept.  She made her way to his room and opened it. When she opened it, she was surprised to see the little fox boy in nothing but his underwear and jumping up and down on his bed. She was equally surprised to see that the normally firm surface offered any rebound at all for his attempt at having fun. The elk couldn't help but look over his young form.


The cub's body was without definition, flat and skinny without much meat to his bones. He didn't look malnourished but he was definitely small. She could also make out the small definition of his boyish package underneath his cartoon graphic briefs. Once she arrived into the room, he stopped jumping and pounced down on the floor with ease. At least he was in a better mood now than when he arrived, she thought to himself.

“Hi! I forgot your name but I remember you said to call you if I need you and I'm bored.” The kids tail was wagging quite noticeably behind him.

The elk giggled at him. “Hi bored. You can call my Charlotte.” She reached out and patted him on the head and ruffled his headfur.

“Hey! That's not my name. My name is Sebastian but my friends call me Sebas.” The fox crossed his arms defensively.

She smiled, knowing that she was getting through to him. “Sea bass, like the ones in the ocean? Okay Mr. Fish!”

“Whatever. I want to do something fun!” He rolled his eyes at her and tapped his foot showing he was antsy.

The elk scratched her head and thought of what they could do. The facility didn't really provide much for entertainment, but she did have some board games that she kept in her office.

She scratched her head, trying to think which game would be best for him. “How old are you anyhow? Would you like to try to play sorry or checkers?”

“What's Sorry? I can try it.” The kits tail was wagging more visibly now than before.

The elk nodded. “Alright, be right back then.”


Charlotte returned to her office and picked up the board game before returning to the small room. When she returned, she found the cub was running around the room in circles. She couldn't believe he was so energetic now, especially since he was in such dire straights earlier. 

“Alright, alright. Settle down and we'll I'll show you how to play the game.” The elk worked her way to the center of the room and placed the box on the floor.

Sebastian continued to run around for a bit before finally slowing down and spiraling in small and smaller circles until coming to a close right in front of her. The boy was huffing and puffing, trying to catch his breath.


The cub crossed his legs, still in nothing but his underwear as he sat in front of her. Occasionally the girls glance tracked downward seeming interested in what she was looking like. Sebastian noticed her stare an smiled a bit, though he didn't really realize what she was looking at specifically. After a few moments of sitting there and doting on him, she finally proceeded to show him how to play the game. It didn't take him long to learn the nuts and bolts of it as he was a quick study and interested in anything she had to show him.


Once they were done, the two sat there for a moment.

“Loser has to run round naked in the hall!” The boy blurted out, wanting to see what she looked like below her clothes.

Charlottes eyes grew wider after hearing this. “A what?”

“Come on. It will be fun. I won't tell anyone. I promise. Pinky swear.” The fox kit held out his hand trying to show he was serious.

The teen shook her head. “No, absolutely not.”

“Awh...come on. Pwease...” He showed his best puppy eyes.

She sighed. “Fine. Let's just play the game.” She crossed her legs as well and straightened her shirt a bit, trying to hide that she was a bit turned on by the thoughts.

Already she was contemplating what to do. Would it be better if he were naked or if he saw her naked? She had already seen him in his underwear but found him cute enough to want to see more. Internally she made a decision. She knew what she wanted and she felt like she was going to win no matter what.


The two begin playing the game and it started out simply enough. They started moving around the board with the occasional bump, jump, or slide. The goal, of course, was to score 3 pieces in the home zone without overshooting it. As they reached their first time around, Sebastian found that it wasn't quite as easy as he thought. Charlotte scored the first goal, feeling even more determined than ever and closer to her goal.


She smirked at him and held back any signs of arrogance, as she wanted him to have fun. Sebastian puffed out his chest and continued to rifle through the cards. Eventually he was able to score his own piece, evening the score at 1. He bounced out of his seat, cheering rather loudily. His jubilant triumph echoed through the halls loud enough that everyone in the corridor could hear them. The elk looked up at him and motioned for him to settle down.


When she did, she noticed his crotch was just above her eye level. She could almost smell it, she thought to herself. Charlotte stared for a second, though the brief gaze was interrupted when he sat back down to resume the game. They continued going around, missing the target quite a few times until Sebastian was able to score again. This time getting up to spin around in place. The boys tail swatting the teen girl in the face a few times as he did so.


She noticed that his fur was exceptionally soft and it didn't really bother her that he wasn't really minding the space. She laughed as she did his little celebration, glad that he was having so much fun. Sebastian rejoined her on the floor and the two continued their game. Just as Sebastian was about to enter into the safe zone, she got a swap card. She sighed in relief as this gave her a little more time to catch up. Finally she managed to score and even up the tables.


Now it was up to the final piece to decide who would win. Charlotte had already worked in her heard how she would manage it and just had to hope for get a few good cards. The two continued to tread along the outside of the board. The elk made it into the safe zone, feeling for sure she would win. It took a few rounds of cards before she eventually found the one she needed. It seemed the teen would have what she wanted.

“Awh...I wanted to win.” The cub pouted as he frowned quite visibly.

She reached out to pat him on the shoulder. “It'll be okay. We can play again.” Charlotte decided that she wouldn't pressure him as she didn't want to sound any alarms in his head.


Sure enough the cub remembered the deal and started to strip in front of her. The boy was slow and methodical. She licked her lips as she watched him remove the tight fitting underwear from his nether region. Sebastian looked at her and was making sure the process took longer than it should have. Each time he pulled it down a bit, he pulled it back. The teen in front of him couldn't help but twitch in her seat as she watched him seemingly tease her.


Sebastian smirked and ran a single finger across his tiny bulge. It wasn't enough to make him hard as he'd done this little number. He'd learned a few tricks in his last residence. In fact this wasn't the first place he'd been sent to. The last one he was assigned to had closed down and as such he had to be transferred here. He's definitely seen enough to know his way around and was rather good at toying with the guards, especially the ones who had questionable intent like this one.


The fox kit stepped closer to her, getting within a more personal distance of her. She could almost smell him from where he was standing. She found that he didn't smell bad but rather like overly fragant shampoo. It was evident he used some expensive shampoo, which she found somewhat appealing.  Sebastian reached out and toyed with her headfur.

“Wanna touch?” He said wiggling himself a bit, finally pushing the entirety of his little briefs down.


Charlotte looked him over, she could now see him in his entirety except where he was still pushing down the underwear. He had a pretty small, but noticeable sheath which wasn't that suprising for his age. She reached out, feeling that as the boy had offered then she had to oblige. Just as she was about to touch him he pulled away. 

“Nu-uh. You gotta earn it first!” He covered himself just enough so that she could only vaguely make out his fleshy bulge underneath.

She frowned and sighed at him. “Fine....what do I have to do, little guy?”

“Clothing....off. You're gonna be the one to run nakie!” He said before snorting at her and puffing out his chest proudly.

The elk stared at him in a moment, hesitating in her own state of mind. He was still drawing a finger across himself, this time along the curves of his butt.


She huffed as she got up, removing her t-shirt. The boy smirked at her, knowing that he was going to get his way. She looked at her bra and oggled a bit, waiting for her to carry on. Charlotte saw that he was watching her and made no attempt to shy away since she'd already seen him in  a much more revealing fashion.

“How about we go...together?” She suggested so that at least she wouldn't be alone in the ordeal.

Sebastian shrugged his shoulders. “Sure, that's fine.”

This made her a little more confident about what she was doing and she continued to strip at a much faster rate. It wasn't much longer before she was in her skibbies, just as he was.

“Alright...on three and we'll go naked.”The elk shivered as the complex was often kept too cold for her liking and without clothing it was less manageable.

“One, two, three.” The fox rolled through the numbers rather quickly.


With that countdown done both of them removed their remaining clothing at the same time. Charlotte took a bit longer since she had two pieces instead of the one the cub was wearing. Now they were both naked. The two of them took a second to stare at each other, exchanging stares for a brief moment. Sebastian's own brief gaze didn't last nearly as long as the teens who was much more interested in the boys form than he was in her own. She couldn't help but stare at his little sheath noticing the little red head poking out from it.

Sebastian lurched forward and took her by her paw. “Come on!”


Charlotte felt herself being pulled along and suddenly felt implored to play along with whatever the kid had in mind. For that split moment she forgot all about all of the cameras in the place and of her own responsibility. The two ran paw in hand down the halls, the cub making a loud enough noise that anyone in the vicinity could hear them. She couldn't help but smile as she was enjoying what they were doing, even despite the risk that came with it.


Some of the inmates overheard the yelling and poked there heads out their doors to see what was going on. Each of them noticing the two frolicking down the halls in nothing but their birthday suits. Many of them taking interest in the older girl while some of the others taking interest in the boy. Some of them didn't care enough to pay it any mind and went about minding their own business. Regardless the two continued their show of voyeurism despite whatever crowd was present.


Eventually they made a full circuit of the halls. They only had to go through five halls in total, so it didn't take very long.  Once they completed it, the two stopped for a moment to catch their breath. Charlotte felt much warmer now since she had worked up her body heat during the physical activity. It took a moment for them to recover but Sebastian was quicker about it than she was. He began moving and made sure to wiggle his behind as he proceeded back into his room.


The fox looked back for a quick second and bent his finger forward and backward, beckoning to her. Charlotte saw what he was doing and perked right back up even if she hadn't completely caught her breath just yet. Sebastian remained by the door, making sure to shut it so that they had the room to themselves. 

“Such a good girl, playing along with me like that...” He said smirking over at her.

She smiled back at him. “I'm glad you had fun.”

“You get your prize now...come on.” The small boy led back to his bed.

She nodded and said nothing, already in a state of semi sexual stupor.

The cub sat on the bed, his paws didn't quite reach the floor but he spread his legs a bit.

“On your knees...little lady.” The kit pointed right on front of him.

The elk did as she was told and slowly reached out, assuming that is what he wanted her to do. Almost within reach, she could feel his body heat emanating around him. 


She noticed she could smell the boys shampoo. It was obvious he was well groomed, even despite the occasional knotted fur in front of him. Gradually she neared his groin area. Just as she was close enough to touch him, he reached out to stop her.


“Ask nicely and maybe I'll let you touch...just a little.” The huge grin on his face was priceless.

Charlotte let out a stupefied grunt as she muttered. “Please...?”

“Good girl.” He let go and allowed her to touch.

The cub shivered a bit as the tip of her finger touched along his junk. But just as she did so he pulled away.

“Like I said...just a little!” He chuckled a bit as the fox walked away grabbing his clothing from where they were dropped before.

Charlotte sighed as she knelt there for a moment of reactionary awe. She wasn't entirely sure what to make of it.  Had she just been led on by this kid? She couldn't be certain.


Once he was redressed he slapt her on the back. This snapped her out of the funk she was dealing with.

“Out, I need to use the bathroom.” The fox firmly stated while pointing towards the door behind the girl.

She nodded and got up, not seeming weirded out by the fact he was so open only moments ago and now wanted privacy. The elk got up and slowly reclothed herself, the image of the scantily clad lad still in her mind.

“Slowpoke! Come on.” He said shoving her out of the room since he felt like he couldn't wait anymore.


Charlotte allowed herself to be shoved out and looked back as the door was shut in her face. A sense of emptiness came over her as she stood there for a moment. She looked around, still only half dressed and noticed one of the cameras focused on her. She covered herself and quickly darted for cover. What she didn't realize is that the whole episode had been watched.  Her superior watched from the screens, trying to make out what had just happened.

“Mrs Malderson to the office please.” A higher pitched voice than normal sounded through the corridor coming from the many intercoms that lined the halls.


Charlotte's heart stopped as she heard her voice being called. She now remembered the entirety of the complex was on watch. She redressed herself and slowly made her way to the main offce. Her strides were slow and her head was hung low. She felt incredibly bad about what she had just done and knew in her heart that she was in trouble. She began to plan how she could get out of this situation. She needed a way to explain herself.


Once she arrived into the bosses office, fear immediately set into her heart. The room was dark and shadows encompassed much of the area. A single desk sat near the back with full stacked book shelf's to both sides. Some light filtered in through the curtains but the only thing she could really make out was the larger furnishings and the turned around chair in front of her.

“I believe you know why you are here. Do you not?” The voice was firm and stable.

The elk hesitated before answering. “I can explain myself...”

“There is no need. I am not hear for excuses. All I want is answers.” A soft thud was heard, the figure had slammed their fist down loud enough to be audible.

Charlotte muttered. “I was just having fun...”


“Fun? Is that what you call it? And what happened to your...responsibility...?” The voice began to crack a bit and the device they were using seemed to be failing them.

The teen softened her tone. “I'm sorry...? I'll do whatever I can to make it up.”

“Good...” The chair turned around rather swiftly.


The moment it did, Charlotte got a clearer view of who was sitting in it. It was Sebastian, wearing an over-sized suit and pants. The boy had a very distinct smile on his face and was tapping his fingers on the armrests of the chair expectantly. He held out his ring finger.

“Kiss it and you shall be forgiven.” The voice changer he was breaking more regularly, giving away to his normal tone.

The teen looked around wondering where her real boss was. What she didn't know is that the cub had tied them up just beneath the desk.

“No!” She screamed out a little bit, at last showing some restraint.

Sebastian leaned forward. “Oh? What's this? The little elk, showing some spunk?”

“This has gotten out of hand. You need to stop now!” She finally realized that the cub was more of a misfit than she first realized.

The fox cackled and removed the over-sized clothing revealing the same underwear he was wearing before. “What now? You were such a good little girl before.”

“I-...”She gulped as she saw the boy becoming forward again.

He hopped up on the desk and walked towards her before reaching down to crane her neck up at him. “I think I'll get what I want and you can do nothing about it.”

She said nothing and looked up at him. That familiar bulge seemingly mesmerized her once again.

“Be a good girl and maybe you'll get a little more next time...who knows?” He rotated around showing his butt and slapping it for her.

She shook her head trying to snap out of her dazed moment. “Where's my boss?”

“Don't you worry about that little worry wart. They are around and perfectly safe, I assure you.” His vocabulary was far more advanced than she had even realized.

Charlotte sighed. “So what must I do...?”

The fox kit jumped off the desk again and grabbed a collar before handing it to her.

“Take this and forever be mine. We shall rule over this complex as king and consort.” He held the little thing out waiting for her to take  it.


Charlotte looked over it a second. The idea of being in charge of the complex sounded nice but it didn't seem like she'd be calling the shots. Part of her told her she had no choice, part of her wanted this. Slowly she took the collar and attached it around her neck.


“Good girl.” He reached in and patted her before giving her a playful lick.

She felt better about pleasing him, there was a strange sense of satisfaction in it. Still, she wasn't entirely sure what to make of this situation.

The fox offered his paw to her. “Come”


The elk took it and the two walked to the glass the looked outward. He pulled open the drape so they could see out. When he did, Charlotte found that they were looking on the playground that all of the patients normally converged on. Even more surprising was that all of the cubs who had been residents at the place stood at attention, seemingly saluting the boy who stood before them. Just who was this kid? Was he some egomaniacal genius? She couldn't help but ponder as she looked onto the horizon at the army of cubs.

“Today begins a new world. Free of adult tyrant. This is my new consort. Now you know the entirety of things. Be ready for change and it shall embrace you.” The boy spoke into a microphone that sounded off over the intercom.


The army of cubs roared and cheered. Charlotte wondered what happened to all the guards, assuming they were gotten rid of in some way or another. Just what had she gotten herself into. It seemed like it was in her best interest to play along less she end up like all the rest...

