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“Sometimes we need someone to be there.

Just to let us feel that we are cared for.”

-Unknown


There are times in every persons life when tribulations become difficult and when one doesn't know how to deal with their own situation. Such is often the way of life when challenge presents a  wall that seems unimaginable. But it is up to the person to ascend the wall with grit and determination. It is when one overcomes the impossible, that everything seems better. The sense of accomplishment that comes with it is bare none. However it is best to remember that the journey is often just as important as the destination itself.


Gray was a teenager in the prime of life, just beginning a new journey in high school where he was no longer considered the king of the mountain. Instead he was back at the bottom of the totem pole, where he was expected to navigate the often treacherous pathway that was considered the social hierarchy. As like every other school, freshmen were considered the bottom of the ladder and everyone knew it. It was just the way of things each and every year the same trends continued with many heinous  indoctrination rituals that often involved hazing.


Gray was a fur, which meant his introduction to the school was even more aggressive than that of the humans. Despite being the majority in town, the humans in the school went through great effort in order to make it known that they were the ones in control. Gray had heard about in middle school and was frankly afraid of what it meant. But it didn't matter much now, already he had been in the school a month and nothing had happened. In fact the notion of being humiliated had essentially been forgotten.


It was the beginning of the second month of school and the non sense of class changes and transfers had come to a stop. Gray was taking four core classes, which he had no say in choosing and two electives which he selected German and Computer class, which turned out was nothing more than a research class. The fox didn't complain though, since he rather liked the opportunity to do his homework, which he was finding he had a lot more of than he was used to. Still, he was hoping he'd actually learn how to code or something similar.


The teen was your typical adolescent who was interested in games as well as some level of role play. He was very much your typical nerd, at least according to the jocks in the school who essentially kept to themselves. Within the first month Gray had found a small group of friends who were furs just as he was. However one of them was a human who went by the name of Jing. Originally from China, the transient was finding it rather hard to assimilate into American culture. As such he was grouping with anyone he could find.


Gray and Jing had gotten along quite well since day one. Even with Jing's limited English, they were able to converse with relative ease. Whenever they had difficulty understanding each other, the result was often laughter. Neither cared much for silly misunderstandings and shrugged them off whenever they happened. In fact Gray was growing quite used to being around the other boy who was in just about all of his classes, often sitting right next to each other.


Many of their classmates stared at the two, since it wasn't often that a human and fur were friends but they didn't care much. One day after English class, some of the purists were picking on Jing for the small Asian boy had mispronounced a few words during class.

“Why don't you go back where you came from?” One of the larger boys pushed Jing into the wall.

The chinese boy simply looked down while contemplating what to do.

“Back off you big bully.” Gray sized himself up to the other boy who was far larger than he was.

“And what are you going to do about it?” The bully pushed gray down on the floor as Jing watched in horror.

The chinese boy was dumbfounded at how cruel the large boy was and decided to do something about it. Spreading his feet apart and getting into a stance that attracted some weird stares towards his person.

“What do you think you're doing, Jackie Chan?” Of course the larger boy didn't believe that Jing was capable of anything dangerous.


Jing lurched out his leg and swept it underneath the larger boy, resulting him in falling down in one fell swoop. His crew of cronies jumping to his rescue as they lept onto the small Asian boy without much thought. Jing struggled but was overwhelmed by the sheer weight of all the other teens on top of him.

“Get off him! Someone help us.” The fox yelled as he pulled himself to his feet. 

Luckily for the two of them an adult was walking down the hallway, seeing what all the commotion was about.

“All of you up, right now! You're all in a lot of trouble.” The woman's voice boomed with authority as the pileup soon cleared up.

Jing was nowhere to be seen. Gray suddenly felt a sense of guilt as if he was the one responsible for his friends dissapeance.

“What were you all even doing piled up on each other? All of you...to detention...now!” The woman pointed down the hall as if the students knew where the place was.


Eventually the woman walked down the hall and left the fox to his own devices. Gray couldn't help but look around for his friend who was nowhere to be seen. The cub couldn't imagine where he might have gone. He knew that Jing was there just moments ago and yet now it appeared he was lost.

“You good, yes?” A familiar voice beckoned from behind.

Sure enough it was Jing who came in from behind the fox.

“What the...how did you?” Gray had no idea what had just happened and was very confused.

“Trick...no worry.” The chinese boys broken english wasn't always the best but got the point across.

“Erm...okay. As long as you're okay.” The fox decided to drop the issue as it wasn't really that important.

“Is okay...no worry.” Jiang hugged his friend which caught the fur off guard.

The two remained in a warm embrace and for the moment, Gray's heartbeat raced quite quickly. His cheeks turned red as he was embarassed by this show of affection.



Then Jing did something even more unexpected, he reached his head over and gently kissed the furry boy on the cheek. Gray wasn't entirely sure what to think but certainly didn't shy away. Some unwanted attention was turned their way as some passer by's looked their way. Eventually Gray had to pull away as he didn't want anyone else staring at them.

“You no like?” Jing seemed a bit disturbed by the boys deflection of his choice to kiss him.

“I just...need a moment...okay? We'll talk about it tomorrow.” The fox didn't' know what to think as he was incredibly confused about what had just happened.

“Is okay...” The chinese boy decided to leave clearly looking upset about Gray's decision.


Gray just needed a moment of clarity. He decided he would talk about the ordeal with his brother. His brother was a few years his junior but the two were rather close. In fact the two boys considered each other their equal despite the age gap. The two didn't look all that similar. Foxy was the younger two and took after their mother who was a yellow fox. Meanwhile Gray took after the father who much like himself was a silver fox. Frankly the older fox couldn't wait to get home to talk to his brother about the issue.


It was another few hours before the fox got to take the bus home. He saw Jing a few times but never got close enough to talk to him again. It was as if the other teen was avoiding him now. Gray felt a bit bad about it but needed clarity before he could decide regarding the issue. For the rest of the school day the issue remained at the back of his mind continuing to bug him. The teen tried his best to ignore it and powered through his own mental anxiety for the rest of the day. Once he got in the bus, he was glad to put the school behind him so he could relax more.


It wasn't until he got home until was able to feel really at ease. He felt as if someone was watching him the entire time, even if that wasn't the case. After going inside, he wasted no time in looking for his brother. Foxy got home about an hour earlier since the younger students were always let out first in order to avoid the traffic that came from the excess of cars leaving the high school parking lot. Gray was able to locate his younger brother in the study, which is where the fox family kept the communal computer for everyone's use.

“How was your day, Foxy?” Gray always made sure he took care of the younger boys needs before his own.

“Good, how was yours?” Foxy was not one to be selfish either.

“It was alright. Though something interesting happened today.” The older brother wasted no time in getting to the point.

“What happened?” The yellow fox turned his chair around to look at his brother but remained sitting.

“Jing hugged and kissed me...” Gray turned away as if he were embarassed.

“So? Maybe he likes you?”  Despite being the younger one, Foxy was more mature emotionally.'

“You think so? What should I do about it?” The older brother approached the younger one so that they were almost were within arms reach of one another.

“Whatever you want. I shouldn't need to tell you that, silly.” The blue haired yellow fox stood up next to his taller brother and hugged him tightly.

“I guess. You won't be upset?” The larger cub was always concerned about his younger siblings well being. 

“Nope, we'll still be brothers and have fun whenever you want. Come on, you look stressed. Come take a load off and I'll help you relax. Sit down.” Foxy pointed at the chair as if he had something in mind.

“Alright, thanks for your advice.” Gray did as he was told and settled down into the chair before slouching back against the leather cushion.

“Now relax and take your mind off that silly boy for now. Let me take care of all your worries.”  The younger brother began rubbing his siblings shoulders around in circles.

“Oh...that's nice...” It didn't take long for the older fox to melt in the younger ones paws, even his tail was gently wagging behind him.

“Good boy.”  Foxy continued to work his magic on the older boys tense shoulders.


The yellow fox soon moved his touch downward down the clothed length of his brothers back and continued rubbing his fingers in a circular motion as he worked across his skinny and formless back. Eventually his grip made it's way down to Gray's tail which was conveniently  fitted in between the crack between the panels in the leather and plastic chair. He began to stroke it through his fingers, allowing his fingers to flatten the fur that just stuck back up once it was released. Gray was now completely and entirely relaxed.


Foxy knew this was his chance to take advantage of the large cub, wrapping his hands around Gray's waist and eventually finding his way to the boys crotch, placing his paw right over the top and pressing down ever so lightly. This caused Gray to let out a light sigh as his body responded to the unexpected touch of his brother. The younger cub began touching it ever so slightly with his longest finger, taking it back and forth against the fabric causing it to stretch and retract along with his finger.

By this point the older boys back was arching causing the front of his body to edge into the attention.


Soon the younger cub let up his touch, which left Gray ripe with desire. Even going far as looking back with a distinct look of desire in his eyes. He wasn't about to leave his brother hanging either. Foxy rolled the chair so that it had his brother facing him and got on his knees looking the gray fox directly in the eyes.  Before long the younger cub returned his touch to the boys already tented bulge and began peeling off his zipper.


Foxy followed by unbuttoning the hem of his brothers shorts and allowing them to fall to the sides. The younger cub leaned forward and inched his maw ever closer to the eager boys lap. The yellow fox extended his tongue once he was close enough to touch the masted member. The smaller boy licked a few times, eliciting a prolonged sigh of relief with each touch as he dragged his long tongue along the fabric of Gray's pure white briefs. Within moments his tongue was being extended into the opening along the inseam of the fabric.


Gray's body tensed up the moment the warmth of his brothers tongue hit his cock. His member began leaking precum the moment the two appendages met. Already his underwear were moist with saliva and this made it even more damp. Foxy then took it to another level, cupping his maw around the cubs cock and began sucking. The older boy took his hand and caressed his brothers ears, stroking them individually with his fingers as his loins began to stir and pulsate as he could feel himself reaching his limit. 


Once the smaller cub began bobbing up and down, it didn't take much longer before Gray could take it no longer and exploded. His cock spewing out an explosion of cum into his younger brothers maw. Foxy was more than willing to swallow it up, but some of it seeped out of the sides of his lips as the two hadn't indulged in each other in some time.

“Feel better now?” Foxy asked as he picked himself up from kneeling down.'

“Yeah...thanks. You sure you'll be alright with it?” Gray was still worried about what his brother would think about him.

“Sure, it's not like were not gonna have fun anymore, right? We're still brothers and friends. Nothing is gonna change that.” The smaller cub reached in and hugged his brother tightly.

“I guess you're right.” The older boy returned the hug full heartedly.

“Need help with your homework? I see you haven't gotten very far in it.” The larger cub couldn't help but notice his brothers lack of progress son the nearby computer screen.

“It's math. It's not like it's my favorite subject. Besides I hate word problems and that's all this homework is.” Foxy pointed at the screen as if to show his brother the issue he was having.

“Sit down. I'll show you how to do it. It doesn't seem that difficult.” After all the older boy had already been through his brothers grade work. Gray began to show his brother some of the same tricks he had used for similar problems.

“Oh, I see I didn't see it that way before. Thanks for showing me.” Foxy reached up and hugged his big brother.

“No problem. Now be a good boy and finish your homework before Mom and Dad get home.” The gray fox decided to leave his be and allow him to finish his homework.


It was another hour or so before the two cubs parents returned. By the time they did, Foxy had finished his work and was ready to relax. The family joined in for dinner, which the father had already bought when they were out. It wasn't every day that they got take-out so this was a bit of a surprise for both of the boys. Even more was the fact that it was all pre-cooked out of the box and all that had to be done was heat it and it was ready to be eaten. The father wasted no time and made the food for his family to enjoy.


Once it was ready, the whole family joined in dinner with each other. Of course, Gray shared the details of his new friend. His mother was especially glad he'd made a new friend. The meal was fantastic and the two cubs even volunteered to help clean up afterwards. It wasn't an every day chore but they felt obligated since the parents had arrived home so late. The mother and father certainly didn't complain and rewarded the boys with an ice cream cone. It was a great night for all to be sure.


The next morning, Gray woke up a little anxious. He was nervous about how he was going to deal with the whole Jing situation. The entire ride on the bus was full of self contemplation, considering what could go wrong. When the bus finally stopped, his stomach was aflutter with butterflies. Even getting off the vehicle was different and the bus driver even came over to make sure he was okay as he was basically the last person off the transport. Eventually he departed and the bus left him behind.


The front of the school was buzzing with activity and many kids were congregating around the entrance of the school. Some of them the fox knew, while others he had never seen before. Gray hoped that he wouldn't see Jing, who was nowhere to be seen. As he began to walk towards the school at a hurried post, the Asian boy appeared from the entrance to the school.

“Oh, Hello. Is still mad?” Jing's broken English was unmistable.

“No...I'm not mad. Sorry about that.” Gray was still really nervous but knew the situation needed to be dealt with sooner rather than later.

“Is okay. I not upset.” The human reached in and hugged his friend who was caught a little off guard.

“What are you doing after school toda?” The fox was keen on making his friend feel better after letting him down the previous day.

“Work for Home. I am have history project.” The smaller teen broke off the short-lived hug and thought about it for a moment.

“I can be your partner if you want. You can pick the topic.” After all the fur had the same classes as his friend did, minus electives.

“Yes. Can do Zhou Xin Shang.” Jing picked a topic he had learned about back in China.

“Sounds good. Let's go to class then.” The two continued about their day like normal.

The two friends went to class and went about their day like normal. It was as if the other day had never happened and once again the two were inseparable.




Once history class occurred, Gray wasted no time in informing the teacher that he and Jing would be working together. The old woman wasn't surprised at all and didn't bat an eye at the request of the unfamiliar Biographic request. She figured it was some Chinese politicial figure and supposed she would learn about the person soon enough.


After school, the two decided to go to Jing's house. Gray knew he would have to ask his parents, but figured they wouldn't have an issue with it since it was for school anyways. Jing's house was a bit further away than his own and he wasn't used to riding on a bike, even as going far as having to pony up on bike pegs which the human boys parents had already setup. Once they arrived, the fox was taken aback by the fact that the house was larger than his own.


Inside, the decoration was ornate and colorful with decorations fitting of an Asian family. It wasn't exactly overwhelming but one could certainly tell the families lineage by looking alone. One thing that attracted Gray's attention was the picture of the boys family, clad in what appeared to be traditional Chinese garments.


“You like?” Jing had never had someone so interested in heirlooms of his family.

“Yeah, you look nice.” The fox felt a bit strange about complimenting the other boy.

“Thank you.” The smaller boy couldn't help but blush.

The two stepped further into the home after Jing locked the door behind them. The Chinese boy led him to an office which had a desktop computer in a corner that looked out into the backyard.


Gray looked into the backyard which was fenced in with some plants all around it, though most of it was dominated by sand. The fox had seen something similar before and he recalled it was called a Zen garden.

“We start, yes?” The chinese boy had already booted up the computer and had sat down waiting for the other boy to join him.

“Oh, yes. Let's get started.” The teen finally stopped looking outside and returned to the task at hand.

The two began working like busy little bees. Jing started researching and Gray began taking notes while considering how they wanted the poster-board to look.


Over the next few hours, they made great progress on their project. Jing went even as far as recreating the traditional Chinese script for Shang's full name. They continued over the next week and little by little the project was completed. Once they were done, the boys family was flattered at their homage to the former Chinese emperor. Event the teahcer was impressed by their work. There was little doubt that they did good work.


During that time, Jing and Gray grew ever closer to each other. Jing's English continued to improve, mostly because he now had a very real reason to work on it now. Eventually, they even went out for food together, though neither recognized it as a date. However each and every time they spent time together, they could never get enough of sharing the experience with their parents. Little did they know, their parents had figured out their little relationship way before they did. The real question remained; How long before they realized it themselves? Only time would tell.

