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“Embarrassment lasts a moment,

regret lasts a lifetime.”

-Avinash Wandre


Innocence is one of those things that is the eyes of the beholder. Youth, of course is often the ideal representation of this sense of naivety and lack of general common sense that makes early adulthood as enjoyable that it could possibly be.  But there are often times in adolescence when innocense can be threatened. Times when exposure to reality is inevitable, such is the way of life and it is more or a less a part of the process of maturation and growing up. So one must do what they can to make light of these moments...and just move on.


Lucas Wilde was a fresh face college Freshman who had recently been accepted into The All Stars Campus which was a prestigious school in the North Eastern part of the US. The initial changes that came with moving away from home and onto your own were nothing short of daunting for the fox. Luckily for him, his assigned roommate was one who was willing to help him with the difficult process of getting accommodated to his new life and responsibilities. However, Lucas was ready to accept his new responsibilities with an open mind.


His roommate went by the name of Septimus, who was fondly known by his friends as Sep. The two couldn't have been more different; Predator and Prey, Prep and Punk, Reserved and outgoing. But even despite that the two had already become close friends. Sep was a rabbit who was a music major at the university. As the leader of a rock band, the bunny had quite the following on campus. He even had a part time at a bar, which allowed him to serve food as a waiter. The fox on the other hand had taken only part time work as a model.


It had already been a few months since the fox had moved in. Already he was finding the place to resemble his home. He decorated his room and even frequented some parties with Sep. The rabbit was quite as vane as his friend but didn't mind all the posters up on the walls. One day the fox got up after the alarm went off. It was another day and when he picked himself up from the bed, he saw that his friend was already out and about as the rabbits sheets were scrunched up on his bed.


Lucas got up and yawned. He had about an hour before his classes started and morning wasn't his best time of day. The fox was groggy and slouched about the room in his boxers, fumbling about as he tried to find his way threw the room that was littered with dirty laundry everywhere. As he did so the fox clumsily stumbled over himself and fell flat on his face with a large thump.

“Ow...” The fox whined loudly as he rubbed his minor injury, trying to make the pain go away.

This collapse at least fully woke him up as he slowly got back up and headed to his wardrobe to grab a change of clothes before taking a shower.


The fox was very wary about how he looked and spent a great deal of effort in getting together an outfit together that he considered to be in style. Today's selection was a pair of torn jeans and white a red star t-shirt covered by a white pull over with the school logo on the right breast. Once he was done, the teen made his way into the communal showers. The place didn't offer much in terms of privacy as it was just a few stalls separated by nothing else other than a wall. 


Lucas placed his clean clothing on a little tile shelf that was positioned near the wall opposite of the shower. After undressing and turning on the shower, he made sure that it was warm enough to get in. He didn't waste a whole lot of time as he knew he only had an hour, so he didn't let it heat up very long. Fortunately for him the water didn't take long to warm up. He stepped under the spicket and began to wash himself.


Before long he heard loud laugter that was coming from outside of the communal washroom. Lucas began to wonder what all the commotion was about but didn't let it bother him very long as he continued to wash himself and make sure he smelt good for the day to come. Eventually the noise ceased and he was allowed to relax, even allowing himself to close his eyes and enjoy the warm water beat against his fur and skin. Little did he know that Sep was sneaking up behind him for a little mischief.


The rabbit popped into the cell, not minding much that the other teen was fully naked in front of him. In the bunnies hand was a rolled up towel which he quickly flipped outward and spanked the nude fox in front of him. Luke felt the sharp cloth pop against his butt checks as he was brought abruptly back to reality. Looking behind him as quickly as he could, the teen could see that Septimus had dashed quickly out of the communal wash room. 


The vulpine could not let this go unpunished and without thinking Lucas followed quickly behind the mischievous rabbit. Of course he was completely naked, though he didn't much consider that issue. The fox could see the bunny just down the hall and even despite the chilling bite of the air conditioning on his fur and skin, he badly wanted to get payback on his roommate. Sep looked back and saw the nude teen galloping toward him without any sense of common sense in the matter.


This slight hesitation allowed Lucas the time he needed to catch the other boy. The fox tackled the rabbit down to the floor. Septimus struggled beneath the fox and was stunned that the other teen could tackle him so easily.

“What was that for, you big jerk?” Lucas whined while straddling himself over the other male.

“I was just having fun. Why get so worked up about it?” Sep didn't think it would bother his room,ate so much.

“Well...you just caught me off guard is all.” The fox scratched his head as he was trying to appear nonchalant about the whole ordeal.

“You could say that again.” The rabbit pointed forward at the other teens cock which was laying limp against his body.

“Oh...my...god...sorry!” Lucas immediately got up and covered himself as he had forgotten all about being in nothing other than his birthday suit.

“Heh, Why are you so jittery. Ain't like you got something I haven't seen before.” Sep picked himself off from the floor and brushed off.

The fox said nothing and instead just stood there dumbfounded as if he had been delivered some traumatic news. 

“Oh come on, it's not that serious. Stop being so shy. Let's get you back into the shower.” The rabbit was trying to ease his friend.

“You don't want to be late do you?” Sep knew his friend had class soon and didn't realize how close his assumption was to reality.

“Oh no!” This brought the fox back to his senses in a jiffy and he jolted back into the communal showers to grab his stuff.


The lapine shook his head as he watched the fox retreat back to where he came from. Septimus went about the rest of his day, smirking at the fact that he had gotten beneath the other teens skin. Lucas meanwhile was in a state of panic, wasting no time in grabbing his clothing and got dressed, not even bothering to put on his underwear and instead going commando. By the time he was ready, he was already late.


When he finally arrived at class everyone was already sitting down and the professor eyed him with disgust, completely stopping what she was doing to bring attention to the teens tardiness. Lucas turned blush red and tried to avoid her look by simply turning his back to her. But to no avail eventually he caught a glimpse of her death stare when he sat down. The teacher continued to stare for a moment before returning to the lecture.


The rest of the class went like normal and Lucas' embarrassment passed before long. The lesson wasn't particularly engaging and the teen didn't understand much of it. He decided to stay a moment after class in order to appease the professor for his injustice. When everyone else was dismissed, he waited in line to see the teacher for a chance to talk to her. Everyone knew the women as she was one of the more prolific professors on campus. After a few moments of waiting, it was finally his turn.

“Why were you late, Mr. Wilde?” She wasted no time in addressing the most pressing issue on hand.

“I...woke up late, sorry...it won't happen again.” Lucas figured it was as good as a white lie as anything else he could come up with.

“I see...well...don't let it happen again. Is that clear, Mr. Wilde?” The woman crossed her arms defensively.

“Yes, Dr. Scott.” The fox figured it was best to just accept his failure and move on with it.

“How can I help you?” The tall otter knew she had to listen to his request, otherwise it might merit a formal complaint.


The two discussed the lesson which was about anthropology. It was an elective which the teen was forced to take as he was in Freshman class, which was always last in course selection. But that didn't matter now since the teen was set on a course to make sure he scored at least decent marks in all of his classes. After a few moments, the instructor suggested that the boy read up on the lesson in the textbook and sent him on his way. She knew full well she couldn't spend too much time on one person since her next class was only 30 minutes away.


Lucas was expecting more accommodation than just being told to read the book. He had been used to tutoring as well as one on one time in high school. But the bottom line was that this wasn't high school and he was one student among thousands. The fox figured this was par for the course and decided to be on his way as he had one more class before he could retire to the dorms for the evening. His next class was photography, which was his personal favorite.


He loved the class because it was his personal hobby and had even considered it as a career, though he wasn't quite sure it would work out so he decided to wait until his Sophmore or Junior year to decide on a dedicated major for his classes. He made his way to the next classroom which was a short walk down the street. There was a wide variety of students who used many methods of transportation, but the fox just chose to walk in order to avoid the majority of traffic. Besides he didn't have enough money yet to afford anything motorized be it a car or something similar.


Lucas continued walking without really rushing. He had a good 20 minutes before his next class and it wasn't an incredibly long walk. Suddenly he felt a tug pulling his pants down violently before a brush of wind run across his nether regions. He was depantsed  again and this time it was in full view of the public. The foxes face turned blood red and stood there stupefied for a moment. Some laughter erupted behind him as the fox bent over to pull his pants back up.

“Where's yer undies, ya scamp?” The never-do-well seemed to be Mike, a primate from one of the adjoining dorms in his residence hall.

“I uh...” The fox couldn't come up with a good answer for that problem. 

“I heard from Sep and I couldn't resist. Ya know, no hard feelings. Hopefully teach ya a lesson.” The white furred monkey's tail curled as he jumped up into a nearby tree.

“You jerk! Why are you and Sep so against me?” A sudden sense of sadness came over the teen.

“We're just havin' a bit of fun, ya know? Stop bein' such a prick bout it.” The athletic teen was gone as quickly as he had came.


Some of the surrounding people were still staring at the fox whose face was still redder than his fur. He began walking faster than before in an effort to become clandestine and get to where he was going. Eventually he ended up at his last class for the day which was nothing short of refreshing especially considering the events for the day. His instructor this time was a laid back human who had no care in the world except for that of photography.


The guy had formerly worked for National Geographic and had several published works in the magazine. Today's lesson was about backgrounds and how the photographer could blur out the background or even focus in on it so that the target of the photo becomes secondary. He showed several off shots of animals walking in various locations. Coincidentally one of them was a wild fox who seemed to be hunting something. This irony made Lucas feel a little bit better about his day and couldn't help but laugh when he saw the same fox in a second photo with it's head stuck in a hole.


Today's homework was to take a similar photograph where the target of the image was blurred out and the background became the focus. It was something that Lucas had never thought about doing before but none the less decided to tackle with diligence as he had a couple of ideas for a theme. After class the teen grabbed a bite to eat at the cafeteria. No one was really around to bother him since most students had already gotten lunch by that time. The fox was particularly glad to be left alone so he could consider options for his mini project.


Once he had eaten, he made his way back to his residence hall. The dorm had some people around it but was fairly barren since it was still the middle of the day. Lucas figured now was a good time to get properly redressed, especially since what had happened earlier in the day. When he returned to his room, he was surprised to find that his wardrobe had been ransacked. The foxes dresser draws were all opened and his clothing was strewn about the room. The teen suspected that Sep had something to do with it.


Lucas spent a while cleaning up his room, which left it in a much better state than it had even been in before he left. The teen found something amiss. All of his underwear was missing and the only thing he could find instead was a single pink piece of undergarment similar to ones girls of his age wore. The teen had never thought about cross dressing before but the idea of wearing pink didn't really seem as bad as being caught in the nude again, so he decided to wear it anyways.


Once the fox had redressed he grabbed his camera and decided to go to the park. The park was at the center of campus and where most students congregated to study or socialize. It was always busy except for the wee hours of night. When the fox arrived at the park he could see that the running club was doing laps around it's perimeter. Even the basketball team was present on the court and doing layups in order to practice since it was relatively cool out compared to recently. The teen paid them no mind and went about looking for subjects for his photograph.


Lucas didn't want to be cheesy and use an animal like his teacher but figured a bird would make do and be different enough to merit some originality. Birds fascinated him and the fox had always wanted to secretly be able to fly. As a child he had even kept a small journal chronicling different avian species but as he had gotten older, he grew out of it. Now he just took pictures and he planned to use his love of birds to his benefit for this project. The boy was hoping to find a cardinal or blue jay or really anything with vibrant colors that would stand out even when blurred out of the photo.


Towards the end of the park was a small pond which the teen figured would be the best location to find birds who would most likely be bathing or sating there first. The pond didn't have as many people as the rest of the park especially since no swimming was allowed. As such it was quieter than the rest of the park and the best place to go bird watching. Lucas headed there without delay with camera in hand. To his surprise there was a whole flock of mallards which were swimming from one end of the lake to the other.


But these weren't “special” enough for what Lucas had in mind. The teen didn't want a bird that was seen often and ducks were very much the epitome of the mundane, as far as he was concerned. He looked up into the sky, shielding his eyes from the sun. It was a beautiful day out but it was very warm.  Lucas was entirely focused on the task at hand, looking for any site of bright plumage that might stick out in the sky. Eventually his gaze turned downward toward the lake itself, finding a small splat of dark red resting on the branches across from him.


He brought up his camera to his eyes and tried to focus in on the little red blur. Suddenly he felt a jolt of energy push from behind him as his body lurched forward abruptly. Lucas couldn't hold himself up as his body fell forward into the lake, his camera falling to his side. Fortunately it didn't fall into the water but for the teen he wasn't so lucky. The two boys responsible erupted into laughter as they watched Lucas emerge from the pond.


Lucas was angry this time as he mad missed his opportunity to photo the bird. He assumed it had flown off with the sudden eruption of noise. 

“What the hell guys? What's gotten into you? You've been mean to me all day.” The fox made out the rabbit and monkey who were besides themselves on shore.

“We're jus' havin' a bit of fun, ya know?” Mike was finding it hard to talk beneath all the chuckles of laughter.

“This is getting ridiculous. I haven't messed with you at all and I was working on an assignment. You ruined my shot.” The doused teen was genuinely upset.

“Oh, sorry. How can we make it up to you...?” Sep could see they had made him angry and soon the laughing stop.

“For starters you all can stop playing jokes on me and help me out.” Lucas smirked as he had an idea in mind.

The two other teens went on the shore of the lake and extended their paws out in a gesture to help the crestfallen fox. The vulpine grabbed both of there hands and in one forceful move backward, pulled them in with them.


The foxes backward motion was just enough to jolt them forward into the water and now all three of them were in the pond. The monkey and rabbit soon emerged before spitting water from their mouths.

“Hey no fair, you tricked us.” The rabbit complained loudly.

“Now we're even.” The fox began splashing the other two which began a small water war.

The teens rough housed for the next 10 minutes or so before they were finally caught by park security. The officer screamed at them to get out and of course, they had no choice but to abide.

“Nice panties, ya wuss.” Mikey pointed at Lucas' waist line.

“Oh shut up. I don't want to hear it. I know one of you stole my underwear.” The fox wasn't in the mood to be embarrassed any further.


Eventually the boys made up and Lucas' stuff was returned to him. The fox did get the shot that he wanted as some swallows had made a nest nearby. The family of three reminded him of his own family and the sight of them made him instantly forgive his friends. The teen was so excited about the prospect of the photo that he turned it in the very next day. His teacher was impressed so much, that he got the highest marks and they even discussed the subject matter in class. Lucas couldn't help but feel proud and feel like everything was going to be alright.

