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“Most people would rather deny a 

hard truth than face it.”

George RR Martin



What do you do when nothing is what it seems? When you don't understand your own thoughts, your own actions, or even your own purpose? Everything seems like its a blaze of confusion, a whirl of nothing short of primal impulse. Of course, intuition is nothing but doesn't it pay when one thinks things through. However, life does not always work like that, especially in the early days of youth. It is in these times that we much trek in order to discover ourselves and our true being.


Kairo was a young boy in the prime of his adolescent years. At 14 years of age, he was just at the beginning of his high school academic career. He was just out of middle school and hadn't been in the new school very long. As such he didn't have many friends. Most of his friends were in the younger grades and thus, still in the grades below him. He was pretty nervous during his first months at the place but managed to be getting along just fine 


Kairo lived in a nuclear family of four with his sister, Meg, and his father and mother. They were a pack of tigers who lived in a place known as the Valley. It was a suburb along the western coast among the Pacific region of the country somewhat close to the border of the country. It was a loving family who shared as much time together as they could. Kairo had always been a good kid, one which his father adored. Many who knew him sort of considered him to be the prototypical “daddy's boys.”


Now since the teen had moved into the high school, he had become more of a social outcast. He had been hanging out less and less with his friends. His family assumed he had moved on but his father knew better and assumed he was having a hard time transitioning. Kairo had always been a bit immature for his age, often hanging out with boys a few years his junior. In fact the boys best friend was a cub still in the 6th grade. 


Ron, as he was known, was a transfer student from Middle America. His family had decided to move as they were tired of living on the Dust Belt.  He had been at his new home for a year now. It was a private school and he had done so well that the school had extended him a scholarship. Ron had recently been moved into the dorms since his transfer family was moving.His own parents were rather proud of their little prospective prodigy. Even with the recent move he was having an easier all time than Kairo was.


Ron was a 5-tailed kistune taur with snow fur. At 11 years of age, he was very much your typical boy who enjoyed soccer and hanging out with his friends. More recently he had picked up surfing, which wasn't something he was able to enjoy at home since his birthplace was landlocked. But all in all he was pretty popular despite only having been in the country for a year. He was even a member of the student council, which was more of an honorary position than anything else.


Kairo had met Ron in the school yard in his final year of middle school. It was a combined K-8 school and the elementary kids shared the playground with the upper school.  The tiger noticed how easily the transfer student got friends. Within 3 months of his arrival, he had an entire entourage around him. The teen was envious, it was something he wanted for himself. His own group of friends just a small grouping of boys who seldom hung out with him, unless they wanted something.


As time progressed his fascination with Ron turned into an obsession. Kairo began to think about him more and more. The teen took no initiative in introducing himself and instead just let his let his own thoughts fester within him. Then one day, it all boiled over. He could take it no more. He was no longer envious. Kairo was angry. He wanted to stop thinking about the white kitsune and the only way he could think of doing it was being hateful about it.


One after school, the tiger was waiting for Ron to exit as he often did. The teen was tapping his foot and even skipping class to have this chance. Luckily for him no one was about and  he minded his own business. Eventually, the bell rang and with it the crowd of cubs and kids crushed out of the building. The tiger was careful not to get run over, but no one seemed to pay attention to him. As usual Ron was one of the last ones out of the building, seemingly staying after to participate as teachers pet.


The kitsune popped outside before long. No one with him since no other kid dared stay around after school. Ron saw Kairo standing their idly, having noticed him before he smiled.

“Oh, hey tiggy!” The taur already had a nickname for his wayward admirer.

The tiger's rage boiled inside him furiously. “What?” Kairo reached over and pushed the boy down on the floor.

Ron looked up at the teen whose face was unmsitakeably annoyed. “Ow...”

“Don't call me that! Take it back!” Truthfully he kind of liked the name...

It was too late for that...Kairo lurched forward and pummeled his fist into Ron. Time after time, walloping him into submission.


The only thing that stopped him that was an adult walking by, who quickly rushed over to stop the one sided fight. By the time the teen was restrained, the cub was crying and a few bruises to boot.

Tears welled in his eyes “Why...tiggy?”

But the tiger couldn't answer the question. A nearby adult seeing the scuffle and rushing to help, but it was much too late. Kairo was sent to the Principal where he was warned that he would be suspended with the promise of expulsion if it happened again. 


Ron was taken to the clinic where his injuries were patched up and he was given a sucker by the nurse. The woman feeling bad for him as she left him alone to tend to her own duties. One of Ron's friends had heard about the altercation. The boy was a raccoon who was in the same age as the kitsune. Daniel  was more athletic than his friend was, but their shared love of football put them on the same team and they had become close friends.


The raccoon was overprotective of the friends who he had. He was one of those kids who was blunt and came off the wrong way. As such he didn't have many friends and cherished the ones he did have. However, where he lacked in cubby friendship he certainly had plenty of fans. Danny tried to ignore them but there were some occasions when the spot light had it's benefits. One thing he didn't put up with was his teammates and friends being treated poorly.


As Dan approached the medical table, he couldn't help but feel bad.

“You feeling alright? Heard you had a bit of a bully problem today.” The raccoon felt stupid asking a rhetorical question.

Ron nodded and looked down as if ashamed but said nothing.

Danny went within personal distance of his friend and rubbed him on the back. “It's alright. I don't think less of you. Kairo is just a jerk.”

“You don't? Ron looked up before wiping a single tear from his eye.

The raccoon chuckled and patted the other cub on the back. “Of course not. What If I told you I wanted to help you?”

“How? I don't want to hurt him.” The kitsune had been taught that revenge was never the answer.

Danny scratched his head as if confused. “Oh, no. Nothing like that...”

“Then what do you have in mind?” The taur hopped off the medical table and stood straight on all fours.

The bigger cub searched through his things for a moment and pulled out an orange vial. “Here take one of these and you'll never have a problem...ever again.”


The kitsune held out a single paw and his friend dispensed a single black pill into it. Ron looked at it, suspecting nothing.

“So, what is it? The smaller cubs ears perked up curiously.

Danny reached over and ruffled the other boys headfur. “Well no offense. You're kind of a pipsqueak. So this will help with that.”

“Oh...okay.” The taur took the small pill and swallowed it down his gullet without delay, putting his full faith and trust in his friend.

The raccoon motioned his hand coaxing the other cub out the door. “Come on.”

The two friends made their way out of the clinic, not even bothering to get discharged by the nurse. The woman paying them no heed, since it was a normal occurrence.


Ron and Danny made their way down the long school halls. It was between classes so not many kids were out, except for those going to the bathroom. The kitsune's stomach was feeling rather queasy, even despite having missed lunch. The boy wondering if a snack might sate his hunger. Soon they returned to their current class, which was a computer class. They showed themselves in before they were berated by the teacher for not having a pass.


Once that little episode of drama was over, the two friends found a pair of empty chairs near the left side of the room. The computers were old and barely worked. The keyboards all made rather loudly audible sounds when they were clicked. These chairs were always a challenge for Ron when he tried to sit on them. His body wasn't really made for sitting down, but he managed all the same. When he finally settled, the button on the waist of his pants popped and his zipper peeled a bit.


Ron felt silly, thinking he must have gained weight or something. 

The taur looked over his shoulder and raised his paw. “Can I be excused?”

The old and grayed instructor simply stared at him, having no such as thing. The cub seeming a bit offset by the teachers seemingly peeved attitude towards him. The kitsune turned back around, his clothing feeling quite uncomfortable on him at this point. The professor began spouting off some nonsensical instructions, which few kids listened to. 


Danny began typing away as the task seemed quite simple to him. Ron wasn't quite as eager. His body was sore and he couldn't get himself to bend over on command, as he normally could. His entire form was protesting him. Ron couldn't even lift his hand in order to cooperate with the woman's orders. Soon she caught on to his percieved hijinks. Looking over him with disgusted look as she gave him a stink eye. By this point, he was writhing in his chair, his hole body filled with energy looking to explode a any given moment.

“Fine...go to the bathroom...” The woman finally relented  as she could tell he wasn't faking it.


Dan looked over and saw his friends problem. Realizing what was happening he quickly took the other boys paw and led him outside of the class. It seemed that the raccoon's solution was working quicker than anticipated. Soon the kitsune overheard a ripping sound. The back of his shirt was beginning to tear. Ron's muscles were starting to ache. He wasnt really sure what was going on and was guided by his friend to the outside wall where he was rested against it.

Danny ruffled the other boys headfur. “You alright?”


Even on all fours, Ron looked bigger than he normally did. His clothing was stretched all around his body and a clear rip breaking the seams of fabric apart. Little did the Kitsune realize that his body was steadily growing. The medicine he had been given by the raccon was a body enhancer. Normally for an adult, it would only enhance one muscles. But since the kid was so young it was having rather different effects on him.

“My body is sore and achy...” Ron keeled over and clutched his chest tightly.

The raccoon leaned over and stroked his friend in an effort to reduce his tension. “Maybe we should take you back to the clinic.”

“Urgh...maybe...” The taur was sweating from the buildup of heat and tension in his body.


Daniel inched forward and tried to help his friend off the wall. “Come on.”


Ron leaned on his friend, allowing him to take the lead as if he were injured. On their way down the hall they could see Kairo who was being a misfit outside. The tiger soon noticed them as they were walking together. The Kitsune growling a bit as he looked at the older boy with a look of hatred in his eyes.

“What's wrong with him?” The tiger made his way over and pushed  Ron out of Danny's grasp.

The raccoon stood in front of his friend as if he were a guardian angel. “Stop!”

“Out of my way!”  With a single swipe the teen shoved the smaller boy to the side.

Kairo stood overtop of the taur who was now fallen on the floor. “Get up.”

Ron looked up afraid and unable to speak as his body began to feel fiery and started to sweat bullets. His body continuingn to stretch bit by bit, the seat of his pants ripping and his shirt beginning to give way.



Kairo started to kick the boy,. Thrust after thrust he jabbed the claws on the tip into Ron's side. The kitsune felt the pain pierce through him. The shock of the moment, making him otherwise unable to act. Closing his eyes, he hoped the moment would end at any moment. The adrenaline in his body was rushing through him. The blood in his veins mixing with the chemical from the drugs, making it catalyze much faster than it otherwise should have.


The tiger watched as the cub below him began to expand. Before long he hesitated realizing that his prey was steadily growing larger. The shoes he was wearing splitting within moments. Whatever fabric he had left of his clothing was now being torn into shreds. The energy coursing through him was nothing like he'd ever experienced before. Danny watched in amazement as his friend grew literally before his eyes. Now even slouching down, the taur was barely smaller than his bully standing up.


The energy soon left his body, Kairo was left breathless and uncertain of what to do. Within moments Ron's strength returned to him as he picked himself up. Up on all fours, he stood face to face and eye to eye with his pursuer. The tiger felt himself feeling not as sure about what he was doing anymore. Ron couldn't help but show his teeth, feeling quite happy about the fact that his bully was finally backing down.


Slowly, Kairo backed away from the new bigger cub finding himself to be beset by fear.  Ron felt a bit playful and struck out one of his forepaws in an effort to pin the teen. The tiger wasn't quite quick enough to get away and soon found himself under the other boys grasp.

“Let me go!” The tiger wailed and panicked.

Ron smirked. “Heh, nope. You've been a jerk to me. Now fess up.”

What the kitsune didn't realize now was that he was essentially naked. Vanity mattered little to him as revenge was nearly at hand.

“You two will stop this instant!” A teacher noticed the squabble from down the hall.


Looking over, Daniel could see it was the computer teacher who was coming to put on a stop to it. Ron wasn't about to get in trouble and trotted off with his friend after letting the tiger go. After all, it could certainly wait until after school. He gazed at his paw, thinking that being so big could be a good thing. No one would bully him now. Even as a four legged creature, he could see that he was as big as his buddy was. It was a nice change to be sure.


The woman sent the now naked taur to the clinic to get a change of clothes. Daniel was scolded before being forced to sit and do his work. Once both boys returned, they were solicited with a detention. The teacher eyeing Ron warily upon his return, paying no heed to his obvious change in size. She was much too old and couldn't see straight, paying it off as needing new glasses.  Even Kairo, who had been seen as the victim in this case was given the same punishment. 


The day returned to normal for the duration., until the end when they discovered they'd be serving after school together. The woman was left in charge with the two cubs and the teen assigned to different corners of the room. 

“Not a word or you're serving another one. Clear?” The woman warned her wards.

The three of them nodded. Ron looked over his shoulder at Kairo, feeling his fury build up inside of him. The tiger doing his best to ignore the now bigger boy.


The familiar sensation of energy began to course through him again. The desk beginning to creak under him. His body steadily rising a bit more, making him more uncomfortable in the desk than he already was. In mere moments the metal that kept the chair from buckling began to creak. The idle teacher had subsided herself to her desk and was to occupied with emails to notice. The kitsunes legs began to cramp up underneath the wooden table of the desk, since they didn't have much wiggle room.


A few seconds later the chair crashed to the floor, unable to support his wait anymore. This left the naked cub on his bum for a moment. The woman still not caring but the sudden sound attracting both of the other boys attention. Danny looked at his friend who was now much larger than he as moments ago. The growth seemingly stopped for the moment, but that didn't change that the other cub was essentially huge. Even sitting down, the boy's ears almost reached the ceiling. There wasn't much space between the ceiling his ear tips.

“Um...ma'am?” The raccoon tried to get the woman's attention.


The teacher said nothing and just waved her hand, shrugging them off. She was in no mood for after school detention. What they didn't know is that she was watching her favorite show and there was nothing that could pull her attention away from that. Ron's butt hurt from the sudden collapse of the desk below him. Looking over at the now much smaller boys in the room he couldn't help but smirk. Knowing full well that Kairo would never mess with him ever again was satisfying enough.


The tiger avoided his gaze and kept to himself while continuing to eye the wall. Ron continued to sit there in an effort to serve the detention. After all he wasn't a bad kid and certainly didn't want the woman to think bad of him. By the time it was finally over, she just waved them off without saying a word. The old woman was still binging on her favorite show and even eating some snacks which she had brought with them.


Kairo stayed behind in order to avoid the now much larger cub as he was very much afraid of him now. Danny got up from his chair and simply stared at his friend, amazed at how much bigger he had gotten. Realizing that the medicine he had given him didn't quite do as it suggested.  On their way out, the two had some difficulty fitting the kitsune out of the door. Ron had to push with all of his might in order to squeeze through the space. The frame of the door crumbling against his larger form.


Luckily for them the hall was able to support his larger size and no one else was really around to notice them. Only the janitor was visible, who was much too busy bopping his head to some music while mopping the floor with no particular plan in mind. Looking over the two friends couldn't help but giggle. They made their way through the halls towards the exit. The sounds of the larger cubs quadraped paws tapping on the tile echoed against the walls.


Once they were out the doors, they could feel the breeze against their fur. It was certainly a nice change from the otherwise cluttered atmosphere of the interior of the school. The pair made their way onto the lawn where they stood idly for a moment. Standing next to the much larger cub, Danny looked like a little brother compared to his friend.  Looking up at him, he had to crane his neck up to get a look at the kitsune's face. 

Ron gazed downward at the other boy with a coy smile. “Thanks for helping me today...I think we solved the Kairo problem.”

“No problem.” Danny reached out and stroked the boys chest fur.

The kitsune licked his friend, causing his friends body to flex against his attention. “Hey, stop!”

“Sorry, hehe. What are we going to tell my parents though?” Ron's voice tremored at the thought of his parents being upset with him.

The raccoon grabbed his chin. “Hmm, we'll figure it out. Let's get you home and talk about it on the way.”


The taur nodded and the two began their way walking towards the bike rack. Normally Ron took the bus but since that wasn't an option today, he figured he would have to walk home since he certainly didn't want to call his parents. It was a conflict that he wanted to avoid as much as possible. Danny rushed over to get his bike and rejoined his friend by the sidewalk.  The two beginning to walk towards the gate of the school which led out.


They began their walk towards Ron's house, which was a short distance from the school. The two making small talk most of the time as they walked further and further from the school. Traffic was sparce today so there wasn't that many people around. The only few cars that did, hardly even noticing the seemingly giant cub and his friend walking on the sidewalk. As they got closer to the taur's house the conversation turned more serious.

“So what should we tell my parents?” Ron's voice still showed traces of concern.

Danny stopped in his track and hummed to himself.  “Well, I mean...you're their kid. Don't they have to kind of accept you the way you are?”

“But, what if I don't go back to normal?” The taur twiddled his fingers and grinded his paws together.

The raccoon edged himself over to the other cub and stroked his back fur. “It will be fine, just wait and see what happens. It can't last forever...”


Eventually they past through the park which was pretty much vacant at this time of day. Some birds flew overheads as they gazed towards it.

“Want to go hang out? We can text our parents that we'll be late. I'm sure the school already told them about detention.”

Ron went to pull out his phone out of his pocket, forgetting all about the fact that he was naked. “Erm...”

“Don't worry. I got your phone from your pants pocket after they ripped off.”” Danny fished one of his paws into his pocket and handed the phone to his friend.

The kitsune took it from his friend and smiled. “Thanks.” Looking it he saw his parents had texted him so he quickly jotted back a response.


After they both explained the situation in a rather quick series of texts to their parent, the older furs were much more understanding of what had happened. Not only that but the school had failed to inform them, so they were quite worried. Once that was resolved, the two cubs felt a bit better about their own situation.

“Let's go chill in the park.” The raccoon wagged his tail happily at his own suggestion.

Ron nodded and followed his friend into the middle of the park. The sun was still out and there weren't many clouds in the sky.


Once they were in a more secluded area of the park, the trees now shrouded them in darkness. The only sounds they could hear now were the birds above and a nearby stream cascading against rocks. Danny brought himself to a resting position against one of the rocks that was cropped against a tree. Ron couldn't help but smile at his friend's lazy demeanor and felt rather compelled to join him. Soon they were together, sitting side by side staring out into the stream beyond.

“Thanks for helping me out today. I don't think Kairo is going to mess with me anymore.” The kitsune leaned over and kissed the smaller boy.

Danny blushed profusely, a bit surprised by the other cubs forwardness. “No problem...”


Ron got within personal distance of the other cub. The two stared eye to eye for a moment and the kitsune repeated the motion. This time it was far more passionate and lasted a great deal longer. Danny grasped against the bigger cubs scruff and even explored his friends maw for a few seconds. The two intertwined their tongue and exchanged saliva. The sweet and elongated response lasted longer than it otherwise should have.


Once they finally broke, the two stared into one anothers eyes again. Ron was feeling rather mischievous and stepped forward, allowing his paw to pin the other cub to the floor. Strangely Dan wasn't really fighting against him, even though he was a bit concerned for his own safety. He knew that the kitsune would never hurt him. After all they had known each other for so long, he put his full faith and trust in the taur.


Using his claw, Ron began tugging away at the other cubs shirt. Dan seemed quite eager to allow the bigger cub to have his way with him. Eventually the shirt was pulled over Dan's head leaving him bare-chested and more exposed to the environment. The smaller cub of being inquisitive about the others intention, but it was obvious enough to see this was going. The kitsune began licking over the entirety of the raccoon's body.


Bit by bit the pants of his friends were being tugged off. The tension of Ron's tongue pulling against his pants, was getting him rather worked up so Danny reached down and tried to undo his pants. The taur eased himself up a bit so the raccoon could get access, quickly removing his pants revealing his hardon through his tight white underwear. Soon Ron returned his tongue's attention and dragged it right along the other boys crotch.


The smaller cub thrusted forward, pushing his hips into the other boys attention. It was like nothing he had ever felt before. The feeling was intense and Dan's loins were already tensing up, feeling quite lecherous at this point. A few more licks and he could take no more. All the raccoon wanted was his underwear off.  The onslaught of Ron's licking was too much to intrude on, so instead he shifted his hands along the sides of his waist and pushed down.


Now that he was mostly naked, the full sensation of Ron's attention on his member. Soon the kitsune's vulpine tongue wrapped around his balls and started to tease him. The taste buds were driving him mad as his cock started to ache and inch near it's limit. After only a few more licks the smaller cubs cock spasmed and leaked only a tiny amount of cum. The taur licking it up rather eagerly, enjoying it's warm and salty taste against his tongue.

“Erf...that felt good...” Danny murmured recovering from a state of sexual stupor.

Ron wiped his maw and smiled, seeming pleased with himself.


The kitsune neared his friend and joined him in laying down on the floor. Ron stretched his arm around the back of the other boy and pulled him in tightly. The two sat there motionless for a moment enjoying the each others warmth against their bodies. Neither cared much about returning home, even know they'd have to sooner rather than later. It was an otherwise sweet ending to an interesting day

