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“A short fuse with a hair trigger is a deadly 





   combination which is best to be avoided.”







-Unknown


You know those times when confidence fails you? When it is so high that you're on top of the world? When you feel like nothing can go wrong and yet...it all does? Arrogance can be the downfall of a prideful being. It doesn't matter how many times they are reminded to “watch their ego, it never remains in check and often takes over their whole person. How one deals with it is best up to the individual but one must remember. “When you allow ego to control your thoughts...everything becomes an illusion.”


Louis was a teenager who was on the precipice of exiting school. He had never been much of an academic throughout his school career. Each and every year was taxing on him. It took every bit of his will and determination to pull out and maintain his below average grade point average. As a 16-year-old boy, the teen was at the apex of his life. He was one of the most popular boys in school and everyone in the entire secondary complex knew his name. Only because he was the captain of the varcity Lacrosse team.


As Captain the teen was known around the community for his star skills on the field. He was a midfielder who could serve both as an attacker or defender when needed. Of all the boys on the team he had the most points. His coach loved him for he was vert much a team player and had the boy planned to go to college, he might have qualified for a scholarship. In fact his coach had been actively trying to persuade his star player to consider enrolling at a local school. But Louis had no intention of going on any further and was banking on some professional sports scout to come looking for him.


It was the middle of the week and time for practice after school. The field was open this time of year since the other sports teams had been on break for a while. Only the baseball team was active during spring and they used the largest field on school grounds, which was the only one that could accommodate a full sized diamond. Louis was in the gym and stripping down from his school uniform. The thing was stuffy and didn't really accommodate his bulky size and prevalence of fur. He was very much your typical bengal tiger with orange fur and black stripes. However for his age he was over developed and was quite tall and muscular.


All of the other boys on the team were smaller than he was. Especially the humans who felt very insecure when around the tiger. The furs however sort of looked up to him as a role model figure who they could aspire to be. But they were very much the minority. There was a total of 25 kids on the team, ranging from the youngest freshman to the more brazer seniors, who at this point of the year had all but checked out both physically and mentally. The coach knew it too and had began rotating the older kids off the field and onto the bench.


Of course even with the seniors in high gear, they didn't much compare to Louis. He was by far the most athletic on the team and easily got the most minutes in games. There were either times were the teen was injured and he insisted on playing. Injury and concussion protocol kept him from injuring himself even further but his coach was nonetheless more-so inclined to put him on the field especially when the stakes were high.


It wasn't game day today. It was supposed to be a low key scrimmage with the team split up into two. So the locker room was quite relaxed and many of the boys were fooling around. Two of the human kids were running around with towels and slapping random people with the end of it. Each of them had dared each other to go through with it. But the originally playful ploy ended up in a more violent rampage of “snap” a game that had become quite popular recently with the jocks in school. One of them quickly passed by Louis and popped him on the knee with the end of the towel.


This show of playfulness made the tiger burn with rage. He hated being the target of jokes. His pride was also this downfall. The tiger got up in a fit of fury and began running after the human. The boy was both smaller and slower than he was, so it was only a matter of time before Louis caught up. The tiger didn't even have to try, his longer strides and quickened pace afforded him the ability to close the gap in mere seconds. Grabbing the smaller teen by his neck and holding him against the wall. The teens muscles showed evidently as he strained to do so with one paw.

“Don't EVER do that again. Is that clear?” The teen threatened the smaller boy.

“Or what?” The human watched as his friend closed in from behind.


The other human closed in from behind and was within striking distance. Without a moment of hesitation the boy from behind quickly depantsed the tiger without delay. This left Louis pantsless and shock. Enough so that his focus was broken and the boy he was holding dropped to the floor and was able to escape. A loud laughter erupted from the room as it echoed across the tile. The place had very bad acoustics. Louis was dumbfounded at what had just happened. He had never been a laughing stock before and this was very different than seeing each other naked in the shower. The tiger covered himself immediately, not offering much in the realm of coverage since his package was clearly noticeable. 


The moment didn't last long as the teen pulled up his pants and stormed out of the room. He was furious but at the same time his modesty had gotten the better of him. The humans noticed it too...it was evident he had a clear weakness to exploit and they were already discussing ways to make him bend to their will. The blood was on the wall and the whole team was alive with the possibility that the apex male was finally going to be put in place. Meanwhile Louis was at a loss for words. He had always been the strongest one there and yet in that moment he felt weak. He didn't know what to do. Soon he overheard a whistle...which meant practice was starting soon.


At least there was that to look forward to. The tigers sense of doom abandoned him and he went back into the locker to grab his pants and underwear. Luckily for him no one was about and he could do so in complete secrecy. He was happy to put them back on, pulling them up in a hurry once he sat down on the bench and was able to pull them up his legs. They were stretchy so there was no need to take off his shoes in order to put them back on. Once he was re-dressed he headed outside to get ready for Lacrosse practice.


Once he was outside the warm nature of the outdoor heat got to him almost immediately. It was a hot spring day and quite humid. Despite their being some misting fans about, it didn't really help the situation. They only really were for cooling off anyways and some of the boys often hung out under them, hogging the devices for themselves. The more serious members of the team, however, were already on the field practicing drills and passing balls between each other.


Some of the boys stopped and looked over at Louis as he emerged from the tunnel that led into the field. But the stare didn't last long and he went about his way. He went over to the bleachers where the spare equipment was stored and grabbed his stick and a ball before going on the field. One of the other furry boys patted him on the behind, tugging on his tail a bit in a playful show of support. Louis didn't mind it much as he was much more interested in playing ball with his teamates. Some cheering erupted as his usual fan girls showed up to watch him play. He never paid them much attention since he was gay, though that didn't stop them from fawning over him.


The tiger began playing with the other boys throwing around the ball with his netted stick. The goalie was out today so scoring was easier than usual since the stand-in was nothing special in goal.  Each and every time the teen scored, his groupies yelled in approval. The leader of the group was a busty fox who talked about him constantly. She often even lied about the fact that he was her boyfriend but many of her friends. But they played along since she was a spiteful girl and they didn't want to indict her wraith.


When the practice session was finally over, his groupies came running over. Louis rolled his eyes as he watched the Fox and her friends catapult onto the field. The other boys were rather jealous of his popularity, especially since he didn't seem to care.

“You did great today, Louie!” The fox chirped loudly before jumping and hugging him.

“Thanks...I guess?” The tiger didn't care much for her affection as he shrugged her off as if she were a toy.

“Got any plans today, Lou?” The girl really just wanted a chance to spend time with him.

“Nope.” The teens answers were short as he turned away from her as if to ignore her.

“Wanna do something?” The fox sounded hopeful even know he didn't seem to care much for her affection.

“Nope...Not less your brother goes...” The teen figured she would give up at this suggestion.

“My brother? Alright! You're on. What time and where do you want to meet?” This was the opening she was hoping for.

“Wherever...here's my number.” Louis turned back to her and drew some numbers on a small piece of paper before handing it to her.

“Sweet...see you tonight then!” The girls smile beamed as she ran off to gloat to her girl friends, not even worried about the fact he only cared about her younger brother.

Little did she know the teen was into boys younger than he was. The foxes brother was barely 14 but he was a catch, by the tigers standards at least.


Louie then went back to the locker rooms. He was a sweaty mess and needed to take a shower. His fur was matted and his skin was hot from the physical activity. Once inside the locker room, he could smell the strong odor of adolescent musk. It always tantalized him and he had to try hard to not pay attention to it. Some of the teammates looked at him as he passed by them, eying him with obvious envy.


The tiger paid them no attention and went directly to his locker. He overheard some giggling but figured some mischief must be nearby. Little did he know the human boys from before were again scurrying about. Louis filed over to his locker and popped the open the large door. Popping out from inside was the smaller of the two teens who jumped out. This startling surprise caught him off guard as the human circled around him and took advantage of his opportunity. Once again he wrapped his hands around the tigers two waist bands and tugged as hard as he could.


This time though he wasted no effort and swiped the thing from down below. Suprisingly the tiger lost his footing and the human was able to snatch both his elastic pants and boxers before jolting off into the distance. Louis found himself pantsless again and the crowd erupted into laughter once the human championed his accomplishment allowed. All of the spectators turned their attention to the tiger and pointed at him. His elongated crotch stretching beneath his pathetic attempt at covering himself, so he turned around instead.


It was much too late for modesty now. The other boys had seen what they wanted. He was much bigger down there then they were. This insecurity afforded them little headway in the realm of emotional support. Instead they acted out and sought to bring them down to their level. The humans began laughing and chiding him with their pointing fingers. The tiger suffered the onslaught of emotions as depression took over and he sleuthed away, seeking only the only refuge he could think of, the showers. At least there everyone would be naked and he could always cover himself up in a towel if nothing else.


Luckily for him the other boys remained behind, still laughing their butts off. The further he got from the source of the laughter, the better he felt. All Louis wanted was to get away from the other boys. Once he saw the opening to the shower stalls, his pace quickened and he rushed as quick as he could without running and breaking the rules of inside the changing rooms. As always the steel rules sign greeted him upon entry. It's protocol was very stand for a wash room and had a row of towels on a steel bar right below it. The teen was already half naked so all he had to do was take off his sweaty jersey, put a towel around his waist, and then he could go inside.


After getting ready, he couldn't help but peer around the tile wall that led to the inside. Steam poured out and it was muggy, so he the tiger couldn't' see much. But it didn't matter as he just wanted to wash away all his troubles and bask in the warm water. It was worth the risk to him and as he mustered that small bit of confidence, he began to walk inside. He could see some of the other kids bathing inside, though none of them paid him any attention. This made the tiger glad and he was able to put himself at ease so they he could carry about his business as normal.


After picking a random stall, seemingly removed from the other teens in the complex, he took off his towel and shuffled underneath the warm water. Louis had always been a sucker for warm water and often hogged the spa when it was available. He loved warm showers and baths even more, except when they caused his skin to prune. The tiger closed his eyes and simply allowed his body to relax. Focusing instead only on letting his mind wander in order to forget about his day.


The humans who had been pestering him all day had taken a toll on his confidence. The two boys in questions were seen as bullies and many questioned them as homosexual. As such the two of them were marginalized and they ended up acting out due to their own securities. They were known as the dynamic duo, Kyle and Kirk. The leader of which was Kyle who secretly desired his counterpart and harbored an indignant rage against furry society.


Kyle and Kirk had finished their laughing fit and were now bored. Their crowd of onlookers had already grown disinterested with their antics. They were left alone and the two of them were quickly looking for something to do. There latest target of 
their version of fun was nowhere to be seen. Kyle looked over at Kirk who returned the favor. Kyle was the more scrawny of the two and despite being on the lacross team, he was seen as little other than a filler. Kirk too was normally a scratch, though sometimes he played on the practice squad.


Kyle looked around the complex as if searching for a new victim. No one was around and so he figured it was time to end his day. It had been productive, at least by his standards, and he decided  it was time to resign. But he was hot from the outsiide and although he wasn't sweaty, he wanted to cool down. So the smaller of two boys led on. Kirk, as like normal, was close on his heels. The two had always been close and Kirk didn't have many other friends, nor did Kyle for that matter. They had together over towards the shower stall.


Kyle was the first to disrobe and Kirk soon followed suit. The two went in together and soon parted ways as they had no intention of sharing a shower. Though they went in adjoining stalls, even if neither dared look at the other. They remained hushed for the moment as for once their normally loud mouths were shut. Kyle didn't much like the whole hygiene ordeal but knew it was a necessary evil. He wanted to be done with  the whole routine and move on with his day.


He looked around to see who all was here. The fog of the steamy room surrounded him and made it difficult to make out who was around. But in the distance he could make out the bright orange fur, who he swore could have been Louis. A smirk began to form around his face as he looked over at his friend, who was already soaping himself up. The teen decided his idea would be a solo endeavour and quickly slid out of the stall and steathfully moved about the corridor through the middle of the washroom.


No one was really paying attention to him as he looked around to make sure he was remaining undetected. Slowly but surely he made his way to Louis who was lathering up his body with soap. The tiger was taking a painstakingly long time to clean himself. The teen didn't like to be dirty and certainly didn't like to smell bad. Kyle grinned as the plan formed more clearly in his head. To be certain the human felt insecure around the fur. The other teen was bigger, stronger, and older than he was. Louis was very much his superior in just about every way. As he approached the tiger, he entered into his stall.


Kyle was very close not too trip over the teens tail which hung relaxed behind him, drenched in water, fur flattened from being so wet. Now that he was within striking distance, he could almost feel the body heat of the tiger emanating from Louis' body. It made him hesitate for a moment, but it was far too late to back out now. The tiger had no idea what was about to happen. He was still focusing on getting rid of the soap suds off the entirety of his body. Suddenly he felt something brush the side of him, and looking to his right he couldn't see anything.


The human noticed that he had almost been found. He had retracted his own touch the moment he sensed the other was suspicious. Kyle knew he had one more shot at what he was about to do and had to make it count. He once again extended his reach outward this time only using his left hand, which was his dominant one anyways. He snaked it around and reached ever so slowly, trying not to touch the base of his skin against the fur of the tiger.


Eventually his reach went to the front of the tiger. Louis was still very much lost in his own thoughts as he was completely oblvious to what was going on. The human's touch eventually came upon the tigers sheath. Louis' body arched almost immediately the second he was touched. The other boys touch was alien...yet cold despite having the surrounding heat of the environment they were in.

“Erm...” It didn't take long for the tigers length to reach it's full length.

Kyle touched the fuzzy flesh as he felt the feline's barbed member extend from its covering. The thing poked through the space between his fingers.


His hand began humping the other teen as if instinctively. Kyle too was liking this more than he should have and smirked as the other boy bucked against his touch.


Louis' body was already heating up and his long loins were tensing up. He was reaching his limit rather fast and his heart beat was foretelling of a problem. It was mere moments before the tiger erupted in spasms before releasing a single stream of cum. Kyle felt the other teens body tense up before it ejaculated. He knew full well what it meant and was a little surprised he didn't last that long. The human held in his laughter but secretly he enjoyed the close touch he had just shared with his long time crush. But instead of confronting he desire...he slipped away.


Louis wasn't entirely sure what happened. Looking down his cock was oozing cum. Sure, he had masturbated before. But he could have swore someone was touching him...down there. Looking around, he saw nothing except the shadowy figure of Kyle walking away. However he wasn't certain who it was or if it was just another person leaving the stalls.  The shower water washed away his shame. He had always been quick on the draw, even when he rubbed himself. But today was much quicker than he realized...maybe it was because someone else touched him? Or at least that's what he told himself.


At the very least his moment of stupor had finally ended and he traveled outside of his stall. His skin was pruned and fur fully matted from the water weighing it down. He took his towel and wrapped it around his waist. It was finally time to leave and he was happy to done with the place. Louis trecked through the corridors of tile before coming out of the wash room. The tiger looked around and it seemed the place was empty. He was glad that the perceived culprit was nowhere to be seen. All he wanted was to go home.


He headed to his locker and changed into his casual clothes. The place was void of any noise which meant he must have been one of the only ones there. From the shadows, Kyle looked on with interest glad that he had not been caught in the action. Though he couldn't wait to tell his friends about the teens hair trigger mechanism. He decided it would have to wait until tomorrow and remained hidden until the tiger had departed. Louis grabbed his things and headed into the parking lot in order to go home. It had been a long day and he just wanted it to be over with.


He got into his vehicle and drove off into the distance. Kyle watched as the teen vanished and breathed a sigh of relief. His own erection still unsatisfied, but he decided it could wait. After all he needed to go home to and unlike the older teen, he didn't have a car yet. The human went back inside to grab his things and change. He still thought briefly about the tiger but didn't let his own obsession take control of him, at least for now. Once he was ready, he departed for home and went about the rest of the day like normal.


Nothing much happened for either of them the rest of the night. Kyle had homework to focus on so his own sexual needs were ignored. While Louis despite being tired was tasked with making dinner. He prepared some fish which was the feline familie's favorite. After that he was allowed to retire to his room. Strangely the occurrence from earlier in the day never frequented his mind. At least he was able to remove it from his mind. This allowed him to relax and he was able to fall asleep easily. It took much longer for Kyle who tossed and turned for a while before finally falling asleep.


The next morning came before long. The alarm always buzzed early in the morning for Louis, even well before he was expected to go to school. The tiger always went to the gym first thing in the morning. He loved to work out and keep himself in peek physical condition. He parents didn't mind much about his early morning routine, though when he was younger they often gave him grief about it. Though since he was closing in on full maturity, they figured it was more beneficial than not to his development as a teenager.


Louis got his gym clothes out of his drawer and didn't bother showering as he didn't want to wake up his parents and was conscientious of their sleep time. He made as little noise as possible and went downstairs with a bag of things. The tiger always left around 4 Am since he usually returned to have time to get ready for school. The teen went downstairs and made himself a quick snack of granola, fruit, and OJ to energize him for his workout. He was ready to go once he snacked on his meal. His stallion of gallantry awaiting him outside as he stepped into his car.


The gym he frequented was a short distance from his house. It was all of a 10 minute drive and at this time in the morning, it took even less than that. It was still dark outside and there weren't many cars about but the complex was a 24 hour recreation center. He pulled into the parking lot and turned off his vehicle so he could go inside. The door to the place was always open except when the weather was bad but this particular morning was just foggy. He went into the door and looked around inside. It didn't seem like there were many people around.


He always started his workout with cardio and the stationary bike. There was a whole row of them by the windows. Over top of them were some TV's which helped pass the time. Louis set up his phone to play music and placed some earbuds in his ears in order to listen to music. He began pedaling away and tried to beat his most recent 5 kilometer record . Despite pushing himself to his limit, he missed the time by a few seconds. It didn't bother him much as he wanted to push himself more in strength training anyways.


He went on one of the weight counters and pulled out some weights for his bar. He knew exactly what he usually used and decided to increase it's load. Little did the tiger know that Kyle had followed him to the gym. The human had been stalking him since he couldn't sleep anyways. The teen was becoming a little obsessed and didn't know how to deal with his sudden fascination with the furry. He began to slip inside since it didn't seem like anyone else was about. He was mentally a wreck and just wanted to be around Louis...


Kyle made his way in doors. His clothing was dirty and a mess as if he had never changed at all but in fact it had ripped from hiding in the bushes. The teen looked around and saw his infatuation was in the back bench pressing a fair amount of weight. He took this opportunity to approach him. The teen inching in ever closer each moment. Louis had no idea the other boy was even about and boy was he in for a surprise when he found out...


Kyle went to where the tiger was laying down and peered over top of him. The tigers eyes were closed and focusing on the task at hand. The human looked down at the stretchy pants which covered the anthro from the waist down. He could somewhat make out his bulge and wondered for a moment if it was smart to reach out and grab it while the other boy was lifting. He figured it was worth the risk...and reached out to grab it. Kyles own erection already popping in his pants, just from the idea of doing what he had come here to do.


Louis felt a tug down below...and suddenly his pants were removed. He dropped the barbell almost immediately but lucky it was close enough to the holding bar to rest above him. The teen arched his back to see what was going on. Sure enough Kyle was bent over and he couldn't exactly make out who the hunched over individual was. But his curiosity was subsided the moment the unknown visage assaulted his crotch. The touch caused his eyes to flicker for a second as he suddenly lost control of his own muscles. Louis' back flattened as the touch became much more aggressive on his loins. They were already tingling and he was rock hard from just those few seconds of attention.


The human watched as the furs flesh filled out. Sure it was beneath the clothing but it didn't matter. It's sheer sized left very little to the imagination as he tried to remain on his knees, as indiscriminate as possible. He wanted to do more...but figured touching was all he could get away with without being discovered. Using his spare hand to pleasure himself as he looked up at Louis enjoying himself. He wrapped his hand around the bulging member and continued to rub it as it began to tense and pulsate.


Louis felt himself getting closer bit by bit. It appeared he was way to easy to please. His cock giving way before spurting into his gym pants. The teens back arching as it did so with his mouth letting out a deep sigh of relief. Kyle tried to hold himself in from laughing but took away his hand to cover his mouth. The appendage was messy with some resemblance of cum and he couldn't help but lick it clean. It was better than nothing, he thought to himself. With that...he made his exit leaving Louis a sticky mess and breathing hard as if he'd been working out for hours.


The tiger could no longer focus it seemed on the task at hand. All he knew was that he'd essentially been sexually assaulted twice now. Although he didn't seem to be that bothered by it the real question was...who was it? Louis had never really seen the perpetrator either time but the back of his mind kept telling him that it was Kyle. He wasn't sure, though, and he needed more evidence than what he considered to be a coincidence in the shower the other day. Looking at the clock he figured it would be suspicious if he returned home after 20 minutes. Despite his mess down there he decided to man up and continue his routine.


He did his usual hour before retiring for the day. By the time he was done his cum had dried up into a glue like substance around his genitals and some of it had crusted up in his pants. All he wanted right now was a warm shower, so he grabbed his things and went to his car. It was still pretty early out but the sun was beginning to show itself so it wasn't quite as dark as when he left for the gym. When he got home, he arrived to his father greeting him but the older male had no time for pleasantries as he was already leaving for work.


Louis bid his father farewell and went to his shower. He could smell the breakfast his mother was making and wondered if he should have a snack. However, he knew that the more pressing issue at hand needed to be dealt with.
 The feline went to his room to grab his school uniform so that he could change in the bathroom. He had about 30 minutes before he needed to leave, which was more than enough time to not need to rush.



Once in the bathroom, he set the temperature to scorching hot. He made quick of his disgusting gym clothes and stuffed them in a hamper which was set to the side of the bathroom. The teen was glad to be rid of them, but the stain of cum still remained all around his nether regions. He stepped inside and allowed the water to wash over his whole body. The tension in his muscles slowly relieved as the warmth of the water caused him to relax. He closed his eyes and simply enjoyed the moment, allowing the water to make him at ease.


He didn't spend nearly as much time messing around in the shower in the morning though. His mother was a stickler for saving water. The family wasn't exactly well to do and this was one of the easiest ways she could cut cost. He knew full well he couldn't take forever and snapped himself out of it after just standing there for a moment. The tiger did his usual cleaning routine to make sure the sweat was removed, though it took longer since much of the dried cum had encrusted itself into the very fibers of his fur. After some thorough washing with a rag, he was able to finally remove it.


The last touches were his body wash and shampoo. He loved to smell good and this particular product made his fur incredibly soft. He applied it liberally over his body and headfur and made rather quick work of his hygiene routine.

“Come on, Lou. You need to get out!” The mother blasted him with the full power of her voice from down the hall.

The teen didn't want to risk her mothers wraith and immediately finished what he was doing. He rinsed one final time and was done with the whole ordeal.


After stepping out, he rushed to get dried. Even going as far as using the hair drier, which wasn't something he normally did. The air from the device was hot and balmy but he powered through it so that he was able to at least make the majority of his fur dry. The overabundance of heat made him feel a bit uncomfortable but Louis ignored it and placed the makeshift gun back underneath his sink. He just needed to get change and he was ready.


He grabbed his school uniform and got ready, pushing the shirt over his head and forcing the pants on as quickly as possible. Once he was ready, he grabbed his bag and filed out of his room. Louis very much hated his uniform but it didn't matter much since it was required as per school rules. As he went down the hallway he was greeted by his mother. The woman was shorter than he was and was always a warm sight for him to see, for she wasn't nearly as hard on him as the father was.

“You want a snack before you go to school?” She asked holding out a small granola bar along with his bagged lunch.

“Sure, thanks Mom.” The teen reached in and hugged his mother before snatching the bag and snack from her.

“No problem have a good day.” The woman kissed him on the cheek before breaking the hug so he could be on his way.

“See you later, Mom.” Louis headed back outside so he could make his way to school.


His cars seat was still warm when he returned to it. The vehicle hadn't been sitting idle for that long and the engine was still warm. Louis turned on the engine and headed back to school. The secondary institution wasn't that far from where he lived. It was much brighter now and the sun had risen high enough that there was actually enough light so that street lamps didn't need to be on. It was also significantly warmer than earlier since the sun was actually out and about now. The teen made his way to school and once he had arrived, it took a while to find a parking spot.


Once he pulled in he got out of his car. The lot was buzzing with activity and many students were around chatting. Looking at his watch, it seemed there was 20 minutes before the home room bell rang. Louis wasn't sure what to do with himself, so he sat on the back end of his car and just looked around to see what was going on. Most of the other kids were standing about talking while others were throwing around all sorts of balls, just to pass time. Sure Louis had seen many of them around but the majority of them, he had no idea who they were.


In the distance he could make out Kirk and Kyle who seemed to be whispering something to each other. Kyle seemed to be looking at him but the tiger wasn't sure if he was just imagining things. The feline grabbed his things and shut his trunk before making his way to school. He decided it was best to ignore the other boys who normally pestered him. The big cat just wanted to get to class so he could focus on his work for the day. As he entered the building and made his way through the halls, some people he passed by whispered amongst themselves then broke into laughter.

“Baby Dick!” One of the nearby girls shouted out as she giggled the words out barely.

“Who are they screaming about?” Louis thought as he continued to walk through the hallway.


Some of the students pointed at him and laughed. But truthfully the tiger had no idea what was going on. He was oblivious to the ploy at hand. Little did he know Kyle had gone out of his way to tell everyone. The discussion had shifted from Kyle's obvious homosexuality to the problem that Louis was experiencing, that being premature ejaculation. Each time the human had engaged with him, the tiger had lasted mere moments before giving way. Louis hadn't realized it yet but the issue was now very much public...


The tiger made his way to homeroom which was in 600 hall of the complex. His class was towards the end of the hall and was one of the last doors on the left. His first class of the day was language arts, but it didn't matter much to him. The only classes that Louis really enjoyed was PE and gym. He filed into his chair which was towards the middle of the class. The first hour really wasn't special. Attendance was always part of it and language didn't particularly interest the fur. Once it was over with, he was particularly glad to be done with it.


The rest of the day went like normal until lunch. This was the only time of the day, aside from PE, where Louis saw the other kids outside of his own grade levels. The fur very much hated the cafeteria as it was always loud and noisy. There was always the crush of people and between the faculty, students, and other staff there was very little space available. The tiger filed in between all of the people, trying to find a spot away from the crowd. Of course that wasn't possible and he had to settle on a spot near the end of a lunch bench.


For a short while he was isolated but before long he was joined by Kyle. What was even more strange about it was the fact that Kirk was nowhere to be seen. The human's face seemed to be sullen as if he were distracted or burdened with some great weight.

“Is this spot taken?” The human asked somewhat quietly.

“Nope, what do you want?” The tiger was a bit suspicious of the other teens true intention.

“I just wanted...to say sorry. I know I've been treated you crummy lately.” It seemed that Kyle was finally coming clean.

“I kinda suspected it was you, but I wasn't certain.” Louis took out his bagged lunch and served it up.

“Well how can I make it up to you? I was kinda hoping we could be friends.” Kyle had other intentions as well but he knew he needed to start more slowly.

“Hmm, I don't know but I guess I can let bygones be bygones if you promise never to do it again.” The tiger wasn't sure he believed the other boy but figured he didn't have much of an option.

“Cool...wanna hang out after school then?” The human handed him a small cookie as a peace offering.

“Sure...that's fine. After Lacrosse is cool.” Louis accepted the small confection and nibbled on it.

“Okay, sweet.” Kyle began eating his own lunch.

Not much else was shared between the two during lunch. It was a little awkward for Louis at the other teens change of heart. But the real question in the back of his mind that had to be answered; Was the boy serious or disingenuous....The tiger had no way to be certain.


Louis decided to ignore the issue for now and go about the rest of his day like normal. The two exchanged an awkward silence for the remainder of lunch. Once the meal was over Kyle picked up the furs food tray and discarded of the garbage without even being asked. Kyle looked over back at the tiger who was still getting up from the table. The bell rang which signaled the next transfer to class and also for the next group of kids to have lunch, since the school had too many students to do a single rotation.


The human waited for the fur and extended his hand out in a gesture to join him. Louis hesitated for a moment while considering the offer. Kyle wasn't about to take no for an answer and grasped one of the larger teens paws with both of his hands before dropping one of them so that he could walk forward. The teens remained locked hand and paw as they made strides together out of the cafeteria and into the halls of the school. Some of the kids looked at them as they made their way past them. Some of them began to whisper, already rumor was traveling at what was going on in front of their very eyes.

“Baby Dick!” The same girl from earlier called out the same jest as before.

“That's not very nice! Don't say that anymore please. He's my friend!” Kyle said trying to defend the newly befriended tiger.

“Why? What's gotten into you?” The girl looked at him and saw that the two boys were still joined at the hands.

“Oh...you're gay? Big surprise...” Most of the kids knew that about him but surprisingly she backed off and stopped her annoying chant.

“Thanks...” Louis said feeling warm inside from the other boys defense of him.

“No problem, it's the least I can do for you considering what a jerk I've been to you.” The human continued leading off and dropped off his friend at his class.

“I'll see you at gym and Lacrosse, I guess?” The tiger asked, reassuring himself he would see Kyle again.

“Yeah, have a good day.” The smaller human reached around and hugged Louis.


The tiger felt warm inside as if a great burden had been lifted off him. He went to class and for whatever reason couldn't stop thinking about Kyle's change of heart. It made it very hard to focus and eventually the teacher caught wind of it.

“Louis...pay attention!” The aggressive woman slapped his wooden desk with a ruler as he was brought back down to reality.

“Yes, mam...Sorry.” Louis soon returned his attention to the lesson at hand.

The rest of the class went like normal. It wasn't much of a wait since the last hour of the day was always gym class.


Louis loved PE more than anything as the physical exertion was very much his forte. Once the class was over, he couldn't help but rush to get to the gym. He saw Kyle nowhere to be found but figured it didn't matter since they hadn't really planned to meet after class. The gym was on the opposite side of the school where all the portables were stationed. It was connected to the play field and had a variety of equipment stationed throughout the building. The tiger was almost always one of the first ones to arrive in PE as he loved the class. He couldn't help looking around for Kyle who was nowhere to be seen but saw Kirk coming his way.

“Where's Kyle, dork?” The bulky and fat human stepped up to the larger tiger who towered over him.

“How should I know?” The feline was telling the truth as he was curious where his friend was as well.

“Well he better show up soon, or I'm going to tell the staff that you kidnapped him.” It seemed Kirk was upset that his former best friend had found better company.

“Uh...okay. Like they will believe you anyways.” Louis didn't feel at all threatened by the fat human.

“I'm right here anyways. I don't wanna hang out with you anymore, Kirk, so buzz off.” Kyle seemed to have overheard the conversation from a distance.

“Why are you being such a jerk to me now...I never did anything to you.” The plump human seemed a little hurt.

“Well I'm tired of playing games on people and it seemed you're more interested in that then in friendship with me.” Kyle was blunt as to his true purpose as to his change of heart.

“Whatever...have fun with your new boyfriend then.” Kirk decided to drop the issue and went on his way.

“Boyfriend, huh? Got something you want to tell me?”Louis wondered where that comment came from.

“Promise not to get mad?” The human looked down nervously away from his long time crush.

“Nope, I mean I forgave you didn't I? So...out with it.” The tiger crossed his arms defensively.

“Heh...well I've liked you for a long time and part of the reason I've been picking on you is because well...I like you.” Kyle was twisting his feet on the floor, obviously a little nervous.

“It's alright. I understand.” Louis was a warm soul and reached in to hug the smaller teen.


Kyle simply stood there stupefied for a moment as he couldn't believe what was happening. His whole body was tingling as he closed his eyes and rubbed his hands along the strong back of the tiger. Louis was enjoying the closeness as well as the fact he no longer had to worry about being bullied, at least for now. 

“Come on we gotta go to gym and then Lacrosse...we can hang out after practice.” Louis didn't want to be late and risk making the coach mad.

“Alright...” Kyle was a bit saddened by the broken hug but decided to comply anyways.

Kyle made a conscious effort to be close to Louis the rest of the day. He moved his locker over to where Louis kept his stuff and even was his practice buddy during Lacrosse.


The coach found it strange that for once the furry had someone palling around with him. Normally Louis kept to himself but the benefit of this whole partnership was that it seemed like both Kyle and the tiger were working hard to impress each other. Kyle didn't even normally play all that much but not he had extra incentive in order to do well. The coach was extremely proud of them at the end of the session and even congratulated the two on their performance, even if the tiger normally was a top notch player to start with.


After practice was over the two returned to the locker rooms. Kyle patted Louis on the behind and the two made their way to the shower stations. Louis looked over at Kyle and grabbed a towel before dropping his clothing and going in. The human was albeit more hesitant. Despite seeing the tiger naked numerous times, this was a very new situation for him.

“You coming or not, Kyle?” The larger teen popped his head out of the stalls.

“Oh, yeah. Sorry, I'm coming.” The human snapped out of it and stepped onto the tile floor after stripping himself.

The two made their way towards the back. For whatever reason, Kyle felt insecure and looked around the place as if he'd never been there before. Louis looked back and saw him lagging behind.

“Oh come on, stop being such a worry wart. No one is going to look at you in here.” The fur tried to reassure his friend.

Louis tugged at him and dragged him along as if the human were his younger brother. Once they found an empty stall, the tiger led in and placed the smaller teen in front of him.

“Now...clean yourself and we'll hang out after, alright?” The tiger was trying to accommodate the sudden nervousness of his friend.

It took a few moments for him to comply but eventually he snapped out of it and did what he needed to.  Besides unlike Louis, Kyle hated taking showers and the warm water caused his skin to chafe and prune.


After they finished they headed out. There was still some people about when they exited together and the onlookers exchanged some wary stares.

“Come on, let's go. We can take my car. Where do you wanna go?” Louis asked to make sure exactly what the other had in mind.

“How about the movies or something?” Kyle wanted to start slowly but really didn't care where they went.

“Sure...what's out?”The tiger didn't normally see movies in the theaters but figured it was simple enough as a hangout spot.

“Well there's the new marvel movie if you like that sort of thing.” The smaller teen suggested it but didn't really know what the fur was into.

“Sure, whatever is fine.” Louis leads the other teen to his car.

The trip to the theatre was pretty long and the two remained silent for the duration of the trip. By the time they arrived, Louis was glad to be out of the car when they arrived. 

“I'll go buy us tickets...” Kyle offered as he dashed off into the distance and went towards the line near the front of the door.

The human purchased the ticket while the fur waited patiently for him near one of the columns underneath the awning.

“Thanks for treating, you want snacks or something?” Louis wanted to at least buy something to help out.

“Nah, let me handle it and you can enjoy yourself.” Kyle head indoors and they had their tickets checked before going to the concession stand.


They bought some candy, popcorn, and drinks but only one for each of them to share. Kyle wasn't super wealthy and didn't have the best job so he had no other choice. Regardless Louis thought it was sweet of him and was glad he had finally made a real friend. Once they were done, they made their way to theatre 8 where the movie was being shown. They had been assigned row 7 which was near the end of the theatre. Once Kyle realized it, he was a bit annoyed but he tried to not show his apparent disapproval of their assigned seats.


After they settled in and sat next to each other, Kyle set down the beverage and large popcorn for them to share. It was already dark inside the room and it didn't seem like there was that many people around. Occasionally the twos hands glanced against each other and Louie took initiative for the first time, holding the other teens hand firmly. Kyle looked over at him with an approvingly look. The glance remained for a few moments before the smaller teen leaned inward. Louis understand and followed suit.


The two shared a long loving kiss for several moments before finally breaking and looking into each others eyes. It was a sweet moment and the two had truly fallen in love over the last day. It seemed Kyle had really turned over a new leaf and that Louis had finally found a true friend. How would things turn out for the new lovers? Only time would tell...

