Fun and Games by Pent Ghelsburg

Disclaimer: The characters depicted in this work are purely fictional. Any resemblance to persons alive or dead is purely coincidental. They are the original and rightful intellectual property of their creators. I use them with permission and respect. This work contains suggestive content involving underaged characters. You have been warned.

“Some days are simply 

meant for playing.”

-Mary Radmacher


The simplest enjoyments in life are often the ones we remember the most vividly. The ones when we share moments with people we love or care for. The images and stories of these times shared for decades beyond their original occurrences. Such fond familiarity remaining ingrained within our minds, often recalled upon when times are tough. These sorts of things happening when we are young. This is why we must always remember to take things slow and never rush anything.


Yuni was a young boy who lived on the coastal region of California. His family had lived there most of his life, though his parents were originally from Korea. They had moved there when he was very young and so Yuni didn't really remember his home country. Still he was bilingual and learned both English and Korean. His family lived right on the beach, it was a gated community that stretched off from a larger community on the hillside.


His family was a pack of 3 dogs, all of which were hybrids of wolves and huskies. Their breed had evolved over the years from the cross-species relationships between the two canine breeds. Like some of his friends, Yuni had a rather unique combination of furs combining the traditional white fur of his lupine lineage with the blue coats his parents had inherited from their own families ancestors. Unfortunately for the cub, his community didn't really have many furs his age.


As such he had to rely on school for the relationships he had. Still in elementary school, Yuni had a nice small group of friends. He wasn't your typical boy who just hung out with other boys, some of his friends happened to be girls. Though he certainly preferred to hang out with other boys, especially ones who had the same tastes as him. His best friend was another cub who was just a year older than himself. The other boy went by the name of Rummy.


Rummy was a pretty smart kid who was rather easy to like. He was your typical house cat who much like Yuni, enjoyed hanging out with boys around his own age. Rummy had predominately red fur with some white spots to accompany it. Despite being a year apart, the two were rather close. Often at times during recess they were found together. The teachers shrugging it off as no big ordeal since they were just being kids and enjoying each others company.


It was Friday and the weekend was right around the corner. Recess time rolled around and the middle grades of the elementary school were out in the play yard. Yuni was wearing his favorite suspenders with grey undershirt. It had some paw patrol characters poking over the pocket. Despite being a little old for the show, he was rather fond of Rocky and had all the merchandise he could find of the character.


Recess  was Yuni's favorite time of day, mostly because he got to go and play with his friends. He knew Rummy would be out there but so too would his other friends. The bell rang in the classroom. 3 chimes meant it was break time and he rushed out of the class. The teacher trying to grab him to prevent him from running. But it was too late and he skiddadled right out into the playground.  The teacher deciding to ignore the issue. After all boys will be boys, she thought to herself.


The wusky made his way outside and found the sun was beaming down, even having to shield his eyes a bit. When he arrived outside he found the last group of cubs going back inside, leaving him almost alone. It wasn't long until his class joined him. Yuni used his left paw to straighten up his black hair, to try and make it look messy for Rummy. He wasn't sure why but he liked to look his best around for the cat.


While he was waiting, some of his friends pulled him over to the slide. Bernard especially was keen on getting him to go down, insisting they went down together. Yuni went down with his fellow wusky a few times, giggling and laughing each time he did so. But eventually he saw Rummy and couldn't help but run over to his friends side. The older kids came about half way into his own recces so it meant they didn't have as much time together. But that wasn't something either of them thought about.


Yuni rushed his way to the cats side.


“Hiya, Rummy! How's you?” Yuni's tail wagged behind him happily.

“Oh, hey kiddo!” Despite being only a year older than his friend Rummy often teased Yuni about his age. “ “I'm good. How're you?”

“Good!” The wusky reached in and hugged his friendly tightly. “Wanna do something this weekend?”

Rummy scratched his head a bit. “Sure, what do you wanna do?” The cats ears perked in curiosity.

“Beachy-weach!” Yuni's face beamed with excitement showing the widest grin he could muster.

The kitten thought about it for a moment. “Sure, I don't think my parents are doing anything.”

“Cool, Meet me there tomorrow morning?”  The wusky already had plans to go to the beach already.

The kitten nodded as some of his own friends tugged him away. Yuni waved and returned to his own friends who were still scurrying around on the plastic playset. The wusky began going down the slide with Bernard, who gladly welcomed him back.


Eventually the teachers whistle was blown. This meant that recess was over and that they'd have to go back to class now. Yuni was a bundle of joy at this point and nothing could ruin his day, returning to class rather happily. The rest of the day went like normal, nothing really happened in the ordinary. They had one reading quiz which the wusky did quite well. By days end the puppy was quite glad to report home to his parents about his day. 


On the way home, Yuni told his parents all about his day. They were rather proud of him, glad he was growing up to be such a fine boy. When the boy told his parents about inviting Rummy to the beach, they were thrilled that he'd have a playmate. His mother was especially estatic since last time the cub had complained insistently about being bored the entire time. His father didn't really care but at least this time everyone would be happy.


The next day came before long and with it an overly excited Yuni who didn't even need an alarm to take him up. He woke up with the rising sun, feeling rather bubbly. Bulleting out of his bed and rocketing over to his wardrobe to change into his favorite pair of swim trunks. It was a bright pair of green shorts with black lining. The reason the cub liked it is that he thought it matched the colors of his favorite paw patrol character. On the back his mother had embroidered R on the back in equally bright red threading.


He put on an old shirt with a star fish on it, thinking it to fit the theme despite it being a little small for him. Once Yuni put on his turquoise and orange sandals he was ready and rushed into the kitchen to have breakfast. His parents had already prepared some breakfast for him but nowhere to be seen. Some toasted bread spread with butter. On the side was some fresh fruit and a bowl of cereal. It was a simple breakfast but one in which the cub chowed down on rather quickly.


Once he was done his parents showed their faces. His father had a bottle of sunscreen lotion in his paw.

“C'mere sport.” The man beckoned his son over to him and began squirting the ointment into his hands.

The older wusky began covering his son in the chalky balm. It took a few moments before the kiddo was entirely covered in it.

“All done, thanks champ.” The family was ready to head to the beach now. Yuni was overly excited and the first one into the car as they made their way out of the house. The engine started and family soon on it's way to the beach.


The beach was a 20 minute drive for their home. When they arrived the parking lot was buzzing with activity. Yuni looked outside into the window and saw that there were all sorts of cars about. He couldn't help but wonder if Rummy was there yet.

“What time is it Mom?” The cub didn't remember establishing a meeting time.

The woman turned her wrist and held it up to look at it. “9ish.”

Yuni wagged his tail happily expecting to find his friend somewhere around the beach.

Looking around, he didn't happen to find Rummy anywhere. He was a little saddened by it.

“Come on, bucko.”  The boys father beckoned him into the ocean.

The cub wasn't about to turn down some prospective playtime with daddy. The older male already in the shallow parts of the shore.


Yuni crashed into the water without delay, cascading through the waves as he ran into his fathers arms. The older man spun his kid around holding his arms straight up and acting as if he were a merry go round.

“Wee!”  The boy squealed in joy as his father twirled around in a circle.

The man's wife looked on with a smile but nervously looked on, tapping her foot on dry land. Soon he stopped and proceeded to “fly” the boy by skimming the top. 

Yuni put his arms out straight as if he were a plane. “Zoooooooooooooom!”

“Cchhh Yuni Airlines coming in from Cubland for a landing!” The father imitated the best ground control he could come up with.

Yuni's body was gradually bought to a stationary position “Bring me in safe, papa!” 


Eventually the boy's body was allowed to just float in the water. His father making his way out of the ocean to join his wife in sun bathing. Yuni whined a bit but began doggy paddling through the water in order to pass some time. Soon he got bored with it and swam to shore. Already he was tired at the beach and wondering where his friend might be. The cub deciding to build a sand castle, plopping himself down on the sandy ground and beginning to pile up near him. 


Yuni didn't have a shovel but his claws into the dirt and digging up a small hole nearby. He began piling it up and using his wet paws to assemble it into what he considered a castle. As soon as he managed that a leg reached over him and suddenly stomped on his hard work.

“Hey, watch out!” The boy whined and looked up.

Sure enough it was Rummy who was toying with him. “Rum-Rum!” 

Yuni pulled himself out from underneath the other cubs leg and immediately brought himself to hug the other boy.

“Hiya, Yuni.” Rummy grinned as his friend hugged him tightly.

The wusky's face was beaming with a smile. “Wanna help me build a sand castle?”

“Okay! I brought a shovel and bucket and stuff.” The feline quickly retreated to get the equipment from his parents beach bag.

Soon the kitten returned to his friend and with that the two joined each other on the ground. Rummy primed the bucket and shovel, showing them to Yuni proudly.


The two began building a much more ornate structure, with Rummy working on the corners of the castle and Yuni digging a moat.

“Oh...I forgot. Brought you something.” The kitten got up and patted the sand off the pitch black trunks he was wearing.

Rummy went back to where his parents had set their beach blankets down. Partnering right next to Yuni's family since the two packs had grown closer over the years. The red cat fetched a few dog biscuits from his parents bag.


When he returned, Rummy made sure to hide them. 

“Sniff sniff!” Yuni's strong sense of smell picked up the treats. “What's that?”

Rummy hovered his hand just out of the other boys reach, which was pretty easy considering he was still sitting down. “You'll see.

“Do a trick for me and you'll find out.” The kitten loved to tease his friend as if he were a feral dog.

“Um...okay! Yuni rolled over on his back and showed his furry chest to the older cub.

The cat threw a cookie to his friend. “Good boy.”  Rummy leaned down to give his friend a belly rub.

Yuni's legs shook in the air his body responded to the touch. Once the cat let up, the wusky rolled his body back around. 

“Want another?” Rummy split off one of the treats and put it in his left hand “Paw!”


The wusky chomped down his first treat and quickly put his paw up for a second one. The kitten smiled and put the biscuit on the boys snout for him to gorge upon. Yuni snapped down the little treat as if it were nothing. Rummy smiled at him and sat down on the floor next to him. The cat smirking a bit as something more mischievous came to his mind. He had one treat left and he knew he had to make it count. Looking at the wusky, he could see the boy was licking his lips and quite eager for another.


So, Rummy took the last bone and placed it right over his lap. Then he took the bucket and placed it over his lap.

“Okay...for your last treat. You gotta find it.” Of course, the kitten hadn't made it very hard to find since Yuni had watched him with interest as he hid the cookie.

The younger cub got back down on all fours and began to crawl slowly towards Rummy. The cat kept his eyes on the other boy and it didn't take long before he was within reach of the bucket. Slowly Yuni took off the bucket and saw the familiar bone shaped biscuit in front of him.

The wusky slowly reached for it. “Stop...No...” Rummy protested loudly.

“Huh?  But I want the...” Yuni was interrupted before he could finish talking.

“Take it with your mouth.” The cats sly grin showed he clearly had something else in mind.


Yuni nodded and retracted his paw, face to face with the treat that was resting on Rummy's pitch black swim trunks. The wusky inched ever closer, stopping watching the other boys chest rise up and down ever so slowly.
He could smell the treat from where he was, the aroma of it was tantalizing. He could wait no more and went in for the kill. The wusky pushed forward and reached out his tongue to grab the treat from Rummy's lap.


The canine's tongue brushed right against the feline's bulge. The moment the appendages met, Rummy gasped. He had never been touched down there, except by himself. As if by impulse, he pet the other boys head and rather instinctively kept it down there. Yuni had already swallowed the treat by this point and tried looking up, his friends hands blocking his view.

“Don't..stop...I'll give...you more.” Rummy made an empty promise he couldn't keep.


Yuni wasn't sure what he was talking about. Looking back in front of him, his friends dick was beginning to tent in front of him. The curious wusky leaned forward and sniffed a bit. Each sniff he took made the other cub twitch a bit. Within moments the  younger cub meagerly began to pick the thing as if it was a lolipop. Upon feeling the first indulgence, Rummy arched his back as if humping into the attention.


The wusky soon realized that his friend enjoying this and while it tasted like nothing, he was keen on pleasing the other cub. Yuni began to lick more eagerly as the length in front of him twitched and seem to grow warmer.  Already Rummy was writhing and wiggling, trying to muffle his own maw from whining. He looked around...strangely no one was watching them. Feeling braver he pushed Yuni just a bit more enough so that his maw was completely around his crotch.


The puppy mumbled , vibrating his friends nylon covered member to vibrate in his maw. Yuni continued to circle his tongue around. Rummy's breathing had grown rapid at this point. He felt like was going to urinate and yet he didn't want to pull away. The younger cub continuing his ministrations as his friend grew closer and closer to orgasm. Rummy's let out a deep sigh as his cock pulsated and throbbed before spasming several times.

“Oh....” The kitten finally released the other boys head so he could pull up.

Yuni looked up seeming rather pleased with himself, tail wagging behind him softly. “Treat?”

“Uhuh...” Rummy couldn't think straight and just patted the other boy ruffling his black hair.


It took a few minutes before the kitten finally recovered. Looking around it didn't seem like anyone had discovered their lewd activity.  The cat wasn't really entirely sure what had just happened. Eventually he did return to more building the castle with is friend, seeming to have forgotten about the rather lewd indulgence he'd just experienced.  Giggling and laughing with Yuni the entire time, neither seeming to really care about it. After all they were just kids.


Soon it was time to go back home. When Yuni's parents announced that it was time to go, the puppy couldn't help but whine a bit.

“Can Rummy come over?” The boy asked without even thinking to ask Rummy about it.

Of course Rummy didn't mind and his ears perked at the thought of going to Yuni's.

The wusky's mother scratched her chin. “Only if it's ok with his parents.”

The kitten rushed over to his father can clung to him tightly. “Can I? Can I? Please Please Please.”

“Of course...” The man murmured quietly as he had been woken up from his state of beach slumber.

Rummy cheered jubilantly, jumping up and down. Soon he returned to where Yuni was. Already his friend was preparing to leave the beach and gathering their stuff.

“”Let's go, kiddo's.”  Yuni's mother beckoned them to the car as they exited from the beach.

The family and friend made their way back to the station wagon. The parents setting all the dirty towels and stuff in the back before unlocking the door for everyone to get back in.


Eventually they began their way back to the wusky's house. It took a little bit while longer to go back since the traffic getting out of the parking lot was a little congested. Yuni and Rummy kept busy while with some idle chatter.

“So what should be the name of our Castle?” The wusky was still thinking of the palace they had built together.

Rummy scratched his head as if deep in thought. “The kitty kingdom?”

“Ew, No!” Yuni stuck out his tongue showing his disgust.

Rummy shrugged. “I dunno then. What do you want it to be?”

“Hmm....how about the Kingdom of  Catdog?”  The wusky made a joke on behalf of himsellf and his friend.

The kitten giggled heartily. “Sure, sounds good. So what are we gonna do at your house.” 

“Wanna play some Smash?” Yuni's tail plopped against the leather material of the chairs in the car.


Rummy nodded happily as they continued with some more idle conversation. Soon they arrived at Yuni's home. The two boys were the first ones out, bulleting to the front door without delay. The two older furs much slower about making their way to the entrance.

“Come on, come on!” Yuni pranced in place impatiently.

His parents were skilled at ignoring his childish whims and even lingered for a bit before relenting and opening the door. 

“Go get changed or you can't play games!” The father barked loudly at the cubs.


The wusky led his friend indoors. The air conditioning had made the rooms a little cold and Rummy shivered a bit, since his fur coat was thinner. It didn't bother Yuni as much but he wasn't about to disobey his father. Once they were in the cubs room, the wusky went to his wardrobe and pulled out two pairs of underwear and a shirt for each of them. The kitten went into the bathroom to change while his friend changed right in the bedroom itself.


Once they were done, Rummy reappeared into Yuni's bedroom and joined him on the floor. The boys carpet was chocolate brown and had a small colorful rug over top of it. The puppy had the Switch setup for a while, so all that needed to be done was turning it on. The screen flickered on after he switched it on. Soon the start screen for the game roared on with a familiar theme that most kids their age knew.

“Who you gonna pick?” Yuni asked as he already knew who he was going to use.

Rummy didn't normally play the game so didn't really have a favorite character. “Toon Link?”


The character screen eventually popped up and the wusky picked King K Rool before the kitten settled on regular old Link. The rules were pre-established with a 5 minute round witch each character having 3 lives a piece. The announcer began his count down as the match began in earnest. Rummy was the more aggressive of the two swiping his characters sword in an effort to slash down the other player.


Yuni had practiced countless times at the game and knew how to best against the furry of blades thrust against his character, using the gators chest to repel each and every one.  Gut check was the boys go to move but the puppy soon turned the tide and summoned his blunderbuss, launching a hue cannon ball across the screen. This was the last straw and Link launched right off the screen making the score 1-0 in favor of the younger pup.


But this wasn't enough to stop the older boy. Rummy knew he had to come back or the stakes would be held against him. Quicky a more ranged approach chosing some bombs and arrows before striking with a lethal downward thrust. Now the score was eager and both boys gritted their teeth readying for the second round. It went much the same way with the second round, except that the kitten was able to score the first kill. By the final round it was even once again.


The wusky didn't want to lose. He hated losing more than anything. The desire to win burned inside of him. After moving his beloved gator to the farthest reaches of the map, Soon turning his attention to Rummy, Yuni tackled him as quickly as he could. The cat wasn't much bigger than he was and easily careened over.

“Hey!” The feline flailed as the other cub sat right on top of him. “No fair!”

Yuni rotated his body so that it faced the tv once again. “GAME!” The announcer called on the screen.


All Rummy cold see was the black and red underwear of his friend sitting on top of him. What he didn't know is that Yuni was teabagging him, even if he didn't realize it. A light scent emanated from the boys crotch as the kitten sniffed a bit.

“Let...me...up!” Rummy continued to struggle and couldn't seem to budge.

Yuni's smirk ran all the way across his face. “Say Uncle...”

The kitten whined and eventually relented. “Uncle...”

Eventually Yuni got up and helped his friend up. After all he wasn't interested in humiliating him. It was all for fun and games in his mind.


Soon they returned to the game. The wusky deciding to play fair and square from that point out. The two friends splitting the games in half as neither was really better than the other. Eventually they would turn to cooperative games and tried their luck online. It didn't go quite as well as they had hoped. Still they had fun, giggling and laughing all through the night. Eventually their parents letting Rummy sleep over. After all it was the weekend and they didn't have to worry about school.


When they finally retired to bed, the two bunked together. Yuni had a bunk bed for nights where he had friends over. The kitten took the bottom bunk and the younger cub took the top. It had been a long day and both of them were tired.

“I can't sleep...” Rummy as afraid of the dark and Yuni didn't sleep with the lights on.

Yuni poked his head down from above. “Here, you can use him tonight.” 

The cub handed him down his favorite plushy, deciding he could live without it for a night.

“You sure?” Rummy grabbed a hold of it and his friend simply nodded. “Thanks...”

“Good Night.” The wusky returned to the top bunk.

However, without the plush Yuni tossed and turned a while. He began to contemplate taking the plush back of his friend but knew he could never do that.


Once he heard his friend's light snoring, Yuni felt brave and slipped down. Maybe Rummy wouldn't mind if he joined the older cub in bed? Slowly but surely the wusky crept his way into the bed as it squeaked a bit against the two boys combined weight. Sliding himself behind the bigger boy, the cub placed his arm over Rummy. He felt much more at ease now and soon sleep began to overtake them. When the boys parents came in to check on them, they couldn't but smile. Neither of them thinking much of it, only considering it sweet before closing the door and letting them be.

