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“Be at war with your vices 

but at peace with your neighbors.”

-Benjamin Franklin


The day is new. The sun rises outside of your window. You get up and look outside the window and see the same rise each and every time you wake. This repetition is much the same for each and every person and yet some of us relish the moment more than others. However, there are some days when you are presented with something new. This new thing can be harrowing for some but for rest it can bring great delight. This is especially true of the youth of the world when they know no better and rely on the experience of life to develop their person.


Davis was a young boy who lived in one of the biggest cities in all of Wyoming. At 9 years of age, his home was the only place he had ever known. Despite the place being big by the state's standards, it was far from city life. The so-called hub of life was very much a suburban one with somewhat sparce. Every time someone moved into the community, it was a big ordeal. Each time it happened, the new comer was welcomed with open arms.


Davis lived in a community among humans. It was a close knit environment where everyone knew each other. It wasn't quite isolated but the adults of the town made sure to shelter the kids from those people who they thought were dangerous to the fragile harmony of what they considered to be normal. One of those dangers had long ago been identified as a threat was anthros, which until very recently had been banned from entering the town. Now with attitudes changing more and more were moving in all the areas of the state.

The family had moved in several weeks ago and the excitement that followed had since died down. The dog family had assimilated itself rather quickly as one that was low key and minded their own business. They knew they were one of the few anthro packs in the community so they knew better than to stir up any nonsense. But now Davis was finding himself curious about the family, especially since he had recently learned they had a similar aged son to himself.


Davis had heard that it was a “furry” family of dogs but had never investigated the ordeal himself. Over the past few days his curiosity had steadily increased until he could control himself no more.  One day he decided to approach his parents about the issue to make sure they were alright with it. He figured that the better of the two to ask was his mother who was nowhere near as conservative as the oldest man in the family.

A short conversation with her proved fruitful. As he thought, she was rather open to the idea. Normally Davis wasn't the most social boy and had only a small group of friends. The idea of him opening up to other kids was appealing to her, even if the other kid was a so called “furry”. In fact she had already met the family and they seemed rather nice, though she wasn't exactly formally introduced to the youngster.


One day he saw the dog boy out in the yard playing basketball. He was tall and lean, seeming somewhat older than Davis. The human looked him over taking note of the different tones of brown in in his fur. He didn’t look like any domestic breed of canine that he was familiar with. His body was scraggly and hot spots of white and black with two round ears on the top of his head that further set him aside from his dog-like brethren.


Davis couldn’t help but look at the boy who was raking leaves in front of his house without a shirt on. The only clothing the furry boy was wearing was some denim shorts and beat up shoes. The human couldn’t help himself and admired the anthro’s slim but lithe form. Some small outline of musculature showed around the perimeter of his body. He was so distracted by it that the other boy noticed his obvious staring.
“Ay' How's you?” The cub had a slight South African accent.

Davis looked around a little bit as if confused. “Me?”

“Yebo.” The dog nodded his head as he ciphered off the slang.

The human boy shrugged his shoulders. “I'm good. You?”  


“Lekker. What're you called, bra?” The canine began to approach the other boy.

As he did, it was clear the furry boy was larger and more well defined than the human.

Davis looked up at the cub in front of him. “My name is Davis. What's yours?”

“Kondo. Ya from around here?” The wild dog placed his paw on the smaller boys shoulder.

The human nodded. “Uh-huh. Where are you from?”

“South Africa. We just moved in 'ere. Ya want to be boets?” The canine bumped playfully into the smaller boy.

Davis looked down for a second and scratched his head. “Yes?”

“Awright! Come help me finish up and we can do somethin', Ay?” Kondo walked back towards the pile of leaves he was raking moments before.


The wild dog picked up the rake and began shoving the foliage once again. Davis saw a nearby garbage bag that had been set to the side. He picked it up and started to pick up leaves in order to quicken the pace of the chore. He found himself allured to help the boy even know they had only just met. The human found himself by the other boys speech and even more so, his look. Every so often as they were working Davis found himself looking at the furry boy.


This time around the cub didn't discover his wayward glances. Kondo was a hard worker who had been taught the value of labor at a young age. He wasn't one to mince time and wanted to finish the task sooner rather than later. Besides his parents had promised him a reward if he finished earlier and that was a much more likely reality. In his mind he wondered if he could share whatever the reward was with his new friend despite not even knowing what it was.


It didn't take them terribly long to tackle the task of raking the leaves. Kondo had already managed to do a lot of it before Davis had even arrived.  Now that there were two more hands, it eliminated the need to switch between raking and disposal. When they were done, an older wild appeared from the house to the outdoors. From first glance the fur appeared to be one of the boys parents, though Davis couldn't tell which.

“All done, boys?' The woman noticed the human helper and decided to acknowledge him.

Her son walked over to her and hugged her around her chest. “Ja-nee”

“And who's this?” Her accent was a bit thicker than the boys.

Kondo walked back over and put his arm the human boy. “My boet, Davis.”

“Ah, you made a friend then? That's good. Why not invite him inside for a drink. I'm sure he's tired from the hard work.” She looked over at the fair skinned child who was nowhere near as sweaty as her son was.

The smaller dog nodded and tugged on his arm to gesture for his new friend to follow him. “Awright.”


Davis allowed himself to be dragged and put up no hesitation. Frankly he was curious about the what the inside of a furs house looked like. Part of him thought it might resemble of a dog house, though he wasn't about to admit that out loud. Kondo led him inside the single story home. Like many other in the community, the house was of the same make. It was a cookie cutter with red bricks and white stone foundations. When they arrived inside of the home, the human stopped a second to look around to get an idea of his surroundings.


The inside was pretty much what he was used to. On the walls there was some art and various pictures of the family in their previous station. The walls were a soft tan and there was a large light fixture on the ceiling. At the base, furniture was clearly evident in the front room as a very large TV sat the the back of the room. Besides that a few boxes were strewn here and there but it seemed the family had already settled in.


While he was eyeing the television, the mother had busied herself with getting them some lemonade from the kitchen. She handed it to them and didn't say a word as she returned to whatever she was doing. Kondo tapped his new friend on the shoulder to attract his attention. Davis snapped back to reality and shook his head. The dog giggled a bit and took his friends wrist lightly before pulling him back in the direction of his room.


The distance between where they were and the cubs room wasn't terribly far. It took a mere minute to get there. When they arrived, Davis once again looked around. The cubs room was decorated with all sorts of Cricket paraphenalia. Posters of his favorite players adorned his wall. Banners of black white and teal streamed along the ceiling with the name “Dolphins” embroidered on the tapestry.  A single jersey signed by Senuran Muthusamy was framed on the wall with a picture of the man and cub next to each other in the corner.

“Smaak, Ay?”
The cub had made his way over to the bed and was beginning to take his shoes off in order to relax.

It took a second for Davis to realize what was being asked. “Yeah, I like it.”

“Awright. Going to bathe, wait a min.” The dog got up and stripped his pants without much thought of being half naked in front of the other boy.


Davis blushed profusely when he saw the furry boy disrobe before him. For a few moments he got a very clear view of the cubs bulge. He was wearing pure white briefs which almost looked to be too small for him. Kondo got from the bed and left his pants on the bed before he passed by the smaller boy. The human kept a close eye on him as they crossed paths, seeming rather interested in the cubs lithe form.


When the dog had dissapeared from the room, Davis went over to the bed and picked up the pants. Despite being made from denim, the fabric was rather moist with sweat. He looked over his shoulder to make sure no one was looking at him. The door was still open to both the bathroom and outter hall. He couldn't make out much of  Kondo's form and it didn't seem like anyone was nearby in the hall so slowly he picked up the pants.


The boy began to smell it. It didn't smell like much as it only had the light smell of musk on it, though Davis didn't know what the faint odor was. He dropped the trousers and looked back over his shoulder into the bathroom. By now steam in the bathroom was evident. He couldn't see anything as it was thick enough to block any real view. Slowly he made his way towards the entrance of the bathroom. For some reason he wanted to see the other boy naked and he wasn't sure why.


His heart was beating rather fast. The closer he got, the more nervous he felt. As he neared the door, he hesitated a moment. Davis quickly retreated behind the open door. He looked down at his hands seeming a bit lost among his own thoughts. He wasn't sure why he wanted to see the other cub so bad. The human stared at the floor for a second as he saw the steam seep out from inside the bathroom. He could feel the heat escaping as he stood there.


Davis took a deep breath and stepped back towards the entrance. He peered his head into the bathroom. When he did, the boy couldn't see that much. The room was thick with steam. He squinted his eyes a bit, half expecting to see something. Instead the only thing he could see was the faint silhouette of the cub. It was a dark frame and each time he moved, Davis followed the figure wondering if he might get a clearer view of it.


He could vaguely see that Kondo was still bathing. It looked as if he was cleaning himself with soap, though Davis couldn't be sure. A moment later the wild dog dropped the soap and bent over. For a moment the rear portion of his body could be seen against the glass. His tail obstructed a better veiw of his butt. But the fact he was bending over made Davis' heart skip a moment. The human reached down to touch himself and discovered he had a bit of a hard on.


He rested his hand right on top of it but he didn't exactly indulge himself. Davis thought about it a second but before he could he heard the water stop. Panic set in as he scurried away from the spot where he was standing. The human rearranged his crotch so that the small chub he was carrying was now hidden by his own pants. He crossed his legs for good measure as he sat down. It wasn't long before Kondo reappeared in the room and he didn't seem to be wearing much other than a towel wrapped around his waist.


Davis averted his gaze in order to not get worked up any further. He didn't want the other boy to know he was interested, even if he didn't know exactly why. The dog had made his way over to his wardrobe and fetched some underwear from his drawer. Without much thought the cub kneeled down and began to finagle the small briefs up his legs without bothering to take off the towel. He was mindful of the other boy in the room but didn't stop changing in front of his friend.


Over the next few seconds he slowly worked the delicates up his leg. It was more difficult than he thought initially but regardless he managed to accomplish the task with a little bit of effort. Once he was down, he stripped off the towel and tossed it over to where his friend was sitting seeming embarassed about something. The wet fabric hit Davis in the face and snapped him out of the staring contest he was having with the floor.


Davis finally looked back over at Kondo who was no back in the a similar pair of tighty-whities that he had worn earlier. Once he realized he was almost bare again in front of him, the human blushed. Kondo noticed the kids sheepish attitude and walked over to him.

“Something skort?” The dog sat right next to his friend on the bed and placed his paw over the smaller boys shoulder.

Davis felt as his stomach had tied into a knot. “Uh...no?”

“It bother ya that I'm almost kalgaat?”Kondo was concious of the fact he was almost naked.

The human shook his head. “N-no...I like it.”

“Oh, ya smaak me? Hmm...” The cubs pushed his paw onto the upper thigh of the other boy.

Davis looked over seeming curious as to the others intent. “Huh?”

“It's okay.” Kondo leaned over and gave a friendly lick on the other boys face

The human huffed and took a deep breath. “Can I see it...?”

“Hmm? Oh...only if I can see yours too.” The dog pushed his shoulder into the smaller boy.


Kondo got up from the bed for a moment and went to the door to close it before returning to the spot next to his new friend. The cubs paw found it's way back to Davis' upper leg, this time resting right on his crotch. The human fidgeted a bit and squirmed in his spot. He had never had anyone touch him down there before and now all of the sudden his apparent crush was indulging his very hidden interest with him. Davis cooed softly as he imitated the motion and extended his hand over to the cubs on flesh.


The moment he did, he could feel the heart beat of the other boy. It wasn't quite as fast as his own but even still it was easy enough to feel with his touch. Kondo took this as an invitation to take it a step further and began to peel down the humans zipper and peeled back the flaps of the boys pants. Unlike himself, Davis still wore graphic undies. Once the cub realized that, he giggled a bit though he didn't mind it much.


Davis lifted himself a bit so that his pants could be taken down his legs and looked over at Kondo's eyes which were fixated on his own bits. Kondo had seen enough porn to know where to go from here as he fondled the other boy ever so lightly. The human couldn't help but close his eyes and enjoy the cubs touch. The pawpads and fur on his hands were rough and entirely alien sensation to his nether region. Already the human was at full mast as the tent in his underwear gave away.


Davis' own grip weakened a bit as he was the younger of the two and he had never really indulged with himself before. In fact this was the first time outside of just touching himself. His body was responding in kind with spikes of euphoria and bliss. Kondo looked over at the other boy whose face was one of stupefication.  The dog smirked at his friend and figured that might be the case. He tightened his grip and allowed one of his claws to stroke along the underside of the shaft. He did it softly knowing that his nails were somewhat sharp and he didn't want to cause the other any discomfort.


Davis rolled his head back a little bit. His own grasp slipped off the other boy as he was no longer able to deal with the sensations in which he was experiencing. Kondo finally peeled back the underwear so that it rested right beneath the hairless balls of the human.  The puppy took two of his fingers and placed them so they wrapped around the shaft of the smaller boy. He began pumping it ever so slightly up and down as he did the fur on his finger rubbed against the now throbbing meet in his grasp.


His cock was now pulsating and throbbing quite obviously. Another few thrusts and Davis began to feel like he was going to urinate. 

“I'm gonna pee...stop!” Davis fidgeted as he whined and squirmed underneath.

Kondo was much too into what he was doing and knew better than that. He said nothing but applied a little more weight down with his free paw to restrain the other boy. It didn't take much longer before his member spasmed. The human let out a sigh as his body collapsed among the pleasure and he couldn't move for a moment.

“Lekker?” Kondo had a huge smirk across his face.

Davis nodded as his face was now blushing bright red. “What just happened...?”

“Ya jizzed, cummed....watookal” The dog looked down and saw no evident signs of his release and assumed his friend was too young to product.

The human looked up and saw his friend was still hard and reached up to touch it. Kondo reached out to stop the motion seeming not as into it now.

“Roll over...” The cub said as he dropped his underwear revealing his full erect red rocket.


For a brief moment Davis got a good look at the canine member of the other boy. It seemed larger and definitely more foreign than his own. He had heard about them before but wasn't sure what they looked like or how they worked. All he knew is that they were different than his. The human did as he was told and Kondo got up from where he was sitting and pulled down the rest of his underwear so that they slid down the length of his body.


Once he was free of that single piece of clothing he knelt down so that he was just above eye level of the bed and leaned in to lick the rear end of his friends butt. Davis felt the cold appendage rub against him as he shivered and his body nudged forward a bit. Luckily the dog only did it twice and the course feeling of the tongue didnt last long. A moment of pause was exchanged before Davis looked over his shoulder and saw his friend leaning towards him.


A second later and Davis could feel a slight pushing against his rear. Kondo was aiming himself for penetration and beginning to slide his member towards the hole. The dog thrust forward a single time, hard enough that the tip of his tapered member entered into the tight space of  Davis' ass. The moment he did so, the human was assaulting by the sensation of pins and needles inside his hole. Kondo took it slowly though, pushing more and more of his flesh inside the tight yet wet orafice. The insides of the other boy shifting and accomodating the iintrusion.


Davis made a muffled whine and bit as he bit the sheets of the bed in order to subvert some of the unpleasant pain he was dealing with. Even still it wasn't entirely unpleasant. Another few seconds and the entirety of Kondo's length was inside of him, though he stopped short of pushing his knot it. The swolen bulb rested right at the entrance and pushed lightly against it.  The human could feel it bumping against him and had a primal desire to feel it inside him.


Davis shifted his body backwards a bit. The knot squeezed a bit before finally popping inside of him. Kondo grunted as his flesh was now entirely inside the hum. He tried humping him but being knotted prevented much movement back from his position. Instead he pushed forward so that he didn't buck too far backward when he recoiled. Kondo grunted as his member was squeezed in the tight and warm insides of the other boy.


Davis felt himself being pushed forward each time that Davis made a motion. He gripped the bed in order to gain a little bit of traction but it wasn't enough to deter against the stronger ones forward motion. Kondo picked up speed as he felt himself getting closer to his limit. A few more moments of the lewd act and the pup let loose several strings of warm seed into the rectum of the smaller boy. He let out a sigh of relief before his body collapsed on top of his friend.


Davis grunted as the load was released inside of him, the sensation of pins and needles following once again. The human felt himself be smooshed underneath the other boy. He tried crawling from underneath but it was no good. 

“You're...hurting me.” The human whined in a muffled tone.

Kondo grunted as he tried to move. “Sorry...”

It took a few minutes for Kondo to settle down enough for his flesh to deflate in order for him to pull out. When he did, Davis let out a sigh of relief that the pressure of the other boys body was no longer compressing him.


When they stood up, Davis wobbled a bit and then reached out to hug the other boy not seeming to mind that they were still in the nude. After all they had just shared a rather intimate moment. The two of them didn't seem ashamed in the action, instead locking hands and enjoying others touch on the body. The two of them wondering in their own ways if this meant there would be more or if they would go on as if nothing ever happened between the two of them.

