Felix really needed to get a ride of his own. He had a pedal bike, but it got stolen not long after his first shift at Cyko’s strip bar. Most rideshares weren’t exactly cheap for day to day travel, not on his budget, and walking through the city at night never felt like a safe option. Even if he wasn’t wearing the Rouge Rug’s uniform. 
So, like everyone else that couldn’t afford a car, have a bike, or had a healthy fear of walking at night, the pink leopard took the bus. The filthy, crowded, and anxiety building mode of transportation he ‘loved’ to deal with. Sitting in the back, the leopard was wearing his usual casual clothes: a black baggy shirt with ‘BOY’ written in all caps on it and loose jeans. Rather than watch out the window like he usually did with boredom, Felix had been flipping through his messages to see Tiffany’s texts during his shift. Cyko had all workers leave their phones in their lockers during their shifts, fewer distractions, so Felix never had the opportunity to see all the brazen pictures the shark sent while working.
‘Rehearsal is working up a sweat, wish u were here,’ read one, followed by a selfie of her toothy grin and an obviously aimed view of her sweaty breasts. She sent another not long after that focused on her crotch bulging in jean shorts. That one he spent more time looking at than he’d like to admit. It may have had something to do with the cycle of arousal that was his chastity cage. Every time his cock twitched, the barbs stood and rubbed against the cage. Every time the barbs felt against the cage, his cock twitched. It almost made him wonder if he should ever get surgery to remove the barbs, like so many other cats. 
But his parents were against it, and Felix didn’t have the money for that kind of commitment. 
“This seat taken?” a round rhino asked. Felix shook his head and scooted over, still finding himself squished against the glass as the rhino took two seats alone. The leopard made an effort to ignore him as he kept searching through his phone, angling it so the rhino couldn’t see with a glance.
“That your girlfriend?” he asked, ignoring common decency of privacy. Felix looked up to notice that the window reflected the images on his phone. Blushing, he nodded. 
“She must like you a lot to send you pictures like that,” he grinned, “Way I hear it, herms are pretty private, or they’re pretty slutty.” 
Felix didn’t know what to say at that last part. The rhino did just insult his girlfriend, but he also complimented so he probably didn’t mean it. That’s what the leopard told himself, nodding along and hoping the conversation would just die then and there.
“Say, sorry if this a weird thing to ask, but maybe you can help me understand something.” he said, “What exactly is so attractive about herms? I mean, is it cause they got bigger dicks on average?”
He blinked. More dumbfounded than scared at the idea of someone asking such a question. The rhino leaned back and raised his hands in defense, “Just for the record, I’m gay and I prefer dudes with nice asses. So I figured as people totally uninterested in each other, we could answer each other’s questions.”
The truck stopped, thankfully at Felix’s stop. Grabbing his backpack, the leopard made his way from the rhino and headed off with a, “S-sorry, my stop. Maybe next time.”
“Sure thing,” he smiled, “Missy,”
Felix stopped. Fists balled, he turned and pointed to his shirt, stretching out the line and screaming, “Does this say ‘GIRL’ to you, you fuckwad?!”
At least, that’s what he imagined he did. In reality, he just slumped off the bus and hoped to never see that rhino again.
He really needed a ride of his own.
***
He tried calling her one his way to his apartment. But from the full ring to voicemail messages he got, the leopard had to assume Tiffany was busy. She did tell him that band practice or rehearsal, he wasn’t sure what, shrugging while entering the elevator. Whatever it was she was doing, the shark had told him it’d take up most of her day. Thinking about it, it did explain why the pictures were so far apart in time.
“She’s blowing you off,” the devil on his shoulder told him. Felix liked to imagine the devil dressed as a more feminine version of himself, the version he hated to look like, or used to. Ever since Tiffany, the anxiety inside him had been formless. Trying to drag him back into the pit with nagging thoughts that sometimes worked.
Strangely, the chastity belt brushing against his cock made it difficult to believe it this time. She’d told him on their date what it meant to her, and, for better or worse, he believed her. Was it healthy? He wasn’t sure, but it made the anxiety devil harder to hear, so it did something.
Well, something beyond the horny loop.
Arriving at his floor and pulling out his room key, Felix entered his and his roommate’s small and, frankly, shitty apartment. “I’m home,” he echoed out, more to warn his roommate to get dressed than anything. Einstein, his roommate, had a bit of a privacy issue when it came to...well most of anything actually. From sharing food, ‘trading’ clothes that Felix knew were too feminine, and even walking around the apartment like he was staying over after a hookup. Which, now that Felix thought about it, was often.
He wasn’t sure how the corgi managed to get laid so often. Maybe gay dating was easier, or maybe Ein was just a slut. The leopard had known his friend too long to actually care or feel embarrassed by Ein’s antics. Instead, he simply adapted to them, using such tactics as announcing his arrival to avoid seeing him walk around bottomless, or propping a chair to his bedroom door so the dog couldn’t get in. Because apparently their landlord wasn’t a fan of extra locks. If Felix had the funds, and the time, he’d sue. 
To his surprise, Ein didn’t answer. Walking into the small, barely deserving the description of ‘two-bedroom’, apartment, Felix noticed a handwritten note on the counter. Reading it notified Felix quickly on why anyone would leave a handwritten note in the age of the smartphone.
‘Hey Pinks, Sorry won't be around til SUPER late. A whole bunch of shit came up, so my date got moved up; and I'm not gonna miss it. I mean, you've seen him. That boy is packing. My tail's wagging just thinking about it. ...ANY ways... I know your shit at checking your phone... Well, except when it involves that hottie you met at the Gym that you 're trying to keep under wraps. WHat, you think I'm gonna steal them or something? Whatever, I'm rambling... Maybe I should just scrap this and start over... eh, waste of paper. Just, don't wait up. We got some of those actually good franks in the fridge, so don't waste your money on pizza or something.’
Rolling his eyes, Felix tossed the note in the trash, then tossed his backpack into his room before sorting through the fridge for said hotdogs. After finding them, he searched for buns but found that they had none. “Ein, I swear to god you take this cock craving to a whole other level.” he muttered out as he prepped the dogs and a skillet. Not the best dinner, but he wasn’t in any place to complain. Not that he couldn’t cook himself a decent meal if he wanted to, but the interaction with the rhino had been rather draining. 
Dinner consumed and dishes cleaned, Felix headed to his room. Turning his computer on, Felix met several messages from his friends, the most numerous being Becky of all people. Opening the bear’s tab in the messenger, he found several messages in capslock detailing surprise, as well as several youtube links. Ein must have told her who Felix had been seeing, or at least described it well enough for Becky to take a hint. Apparently Becky was a fan of RockJaws.
He set his profile to ‘Do Not Disturb’ and opened Steam for Baldur’s Gate 2. Putting his earpods in, Felix loaded up one of the video links to play in the background as his game loaded. The pink leopard had not actually listened to his girlfriend’s band yet, nor really thought about it much at all. Despite what his baggy clothes would say, Felix wasn’t much of a rocker so he wasn’t really looking to listen anytime soon. 
The drum beats hit first. His hair stood on end at the rapid succession of thunder that rippled into his ears and crawled down his back through his fur. An electric and base guitar covered the drums, and soon lyrics were sung with a mixture of whispering and screaming echoed through the song. But the drums were present, always giving a beat to the song. 
Closing his eyes, Felix dreamed up a stage before him. RockJaws standing before him, the hyena vocals, the two rats stringing their guitars, and Tiffany in the back, beating her drums with those muscular arms. She smiled, sweat dripping down her brow with every beat. Not a single moment did she stop.
The barbs on his cock brushed against the cage again. Grabbing the cage, Felix took a deep breath. He’d see her tomorrow. Stopping the music, he returned back to his game, only to find it updating. Sighing, he leaned back and stared up to the ceiling, feeling his cock strain in the cage as thoughts of the shark’s drum playing returned to his mind. Opening his phone, his eyes locked onto the pictures she’d sent earlier. The sweat trailing down her breasts, the bulge in her jeanshorts. 
“Fuck,” he muttered to himself, putting the phone down and leaving his room only to enter Ein’s. The corgi’s room, like always, had a ramshackle feel to it. ‘Controlled chaos’ his roommate called it, but so long as Ein didn’t leave food lying around and kept the mess to his own room, the leopard didn’t mind. Opening Einstein's closet, he saw a treasure trove of custom dildos. His roommate had a habit of making a caste of his lover’s dicks for personal use later. Something he picked up back in school. 
Gulping, Felix scoured through the closet to find an appropriate dildo. None were Tiffany’s size, they were either monstrously horsecock sized big, or average. With how long it’d been since he’d fucked his own ass, the leopard decided on a more reasonably sized dildo for tonight. If he did it right, he’d have Ein’s dildo clean and back in the closet before the corgi came back. Hell, he might stay the night with his date. 
Chair to the door, his body shaking while he spurted lube across the dildo. Pumping it with one hand, Felix felt his heart shaking through his body, memories of his date surging back to him. How she moaned when her cock was in his hands. Its warmth, its pulse, all things this toy lacked. It missed something, one thing to make the illusion complete. 
Grabbing Tiffany’s windbreaker from his closet filled the void. Still covered in her scent, the leopard put it over him as he pulled his pants down and pressed the lubed up fingers against his anal ring. Looking in the mirror, it became clear the jacket didn’t fit. If anything, he felt more girly with it on, being the lover dressed in the stronger shark’s clothing that he draped over himself. Shame came with his arousal as his cock twitched in the cage. 
Closing his eyes, Felix leaned back into his bed, pressing the dildo against his back entrance. “Take a deep breath,” he imagined her saying, picturing Tiffany’s strong arms holding him while pushing into him, “That’s a good boi.” she breathed down his next as he moaned, “Let me in, cutie.”
Biting the jacket, he moaned as the dildo pushed into him. He’d been fucked down there before, sometimes the experience had been tolerable. But imagining Tiffany sinking into him, all while his dick stayed trapped inside its metallic cage had the pink furred leopard tremble the deeper and deeper it went. Until he reached the base, where he mewled in disappointment. 
His phone ringing shot him out of his imagination. Grabbing it hastily, he answered without checking the ID, “H-hello?” he asked, more breathlessly than he expected.
“Hey cutie,” Tiffany answered, “Sorry I missed your call. Was busy with practice but it’s just finishing up.” 
“O-oh,” he said, legs quivering as he tried and failed to move with the cock buried into him, “Sorry, I hope I didn’t...interrupt.”
“No, you’re fine. Vicky has us put our phones on silent and on the table so we can focus. It’s mostly because Conner kept fucking around between practice and we all made a pact to follow the rules together for the sake of the band.” she paused on her end, letting a few aroused breaths escape from Felix before she asked, “Is this a bad time? You’re not running are you?”
“You’ve seen me run,” he said, forcing a chuckle, “N-no, this isn’t a bad time at all. I just wanted to talk.”
“Ok. How was your day?” she asked. Felix imagined she was smiling on the other side of the call. He should tell her to call back. That the cage brought him to his limit and he was taking care of it.
“It...it was ok. N-nobody groped me or anything at work.”
“Does that happen often?” She asked quickly, “Is your workplace safe?”
“It comes with the territory of a strip club. N-no I’m not a stripper...not that the waiting uniforms would tell you.”
“You work at a strip club?” he could hear Tiffany’s breathing on the other end, “Have you ever...thought about strip dancing?”
“No.” answering bluntly, the leopard found the strength to sit up, “I’m not a girl, Tiffany.”
“Guys can strip too. I think you’d be a very sexy stripper,” the shark giggled behind the phone, “But I’ll stop. You sure you’re ok? You sound like you’re exhausted?”
“Exhausted. No...well,” Felix sighed, “Tiffany...please don’t be mad.”
“You undid your cage,” she stated, “It’s ok, the fact that you tried is-”
“N-no, it’s still on,” he said, “It’s just...well...don’t laugh.”
“I won’t laugh, Felix. What’s wrong?”
Taking a deep breath, he shuddered before answering, “I have a dildo up my ass right now.” 
Anxiety came with the pause that followed. “M-my barbs are really sensitive!” he explained, “Any stimulation against them feeds into my arousal. Your pictures got them brushing up against the cage, which in turn got me more aroused and it just kept-”
“How deep?” she asked. Felix blinked, swearing he heard a door swing upon in the background of her call.
“W-what?”
“How deep…cutie?” she asked, this time her breathing was sparse. 
“S-six inches. W-why?” a message popped up in his phone. Taking a peek, his eyes widened at seeing the massive and hardening shark cock over a public toilet seat, “T-tiffany you can’t-”
“No one’s here,” she whispered, “It was my turn to close up the studio today. So I’m all ears to hear about my boyfriend fucking himself over the phone,” 
He couldn’t speak. The leopard’s mouth dried in shock while his cock strained against his cage. His moans gained a soft laugh from her end, “That’s right, baby. Tell me how you’re feeling,” she said, panting on her end with the faint sounds of fapping echoing off the bathroom walls.
“F-full,” he muttered out. 
“How big is it?” she asked, “Is it my size?”
“N-no,” he shook his head, “N-not even. It’s like, six or s-seven inches, I don’t know.”
“So it’s average? Aww...well that’s for the best. Wouldn’t want you hurting your little rump without practice,” she cooed. “This your first time?”
He gulped, voice quivering as he answered, “No...I’ve been fucked before, j-just not often.”
“Aww, why not? Too much prep work?”
She wasn’t wrong, but it wasn’t his reason, “No...people were just really rough before. I’m only doing this now because I don’t want to unlock my cage.”
“And why’s that?” she asked. Felix could picture a smile on her end of the line. Why didn’t he want to take his cage off? How could she ask, didn’t it seem obvious? 
“Cause you want it on,” he answered, thankful for being alone in his room to hide how flustered he’d become. Shame built up as he reached his latest low, toying with his own ass because his girlfriend didn’t want him touching his cock. 
A low chuckle emanated from the other line, “Such a good boi,” she whispered, “You’re making me nice and hard, so much that I’m harder than our date.” her masturbation grew louder in the background, “I can’t wait to take that hole. Give you the gentle loving you deserve.” Felix breathed in her scent from the jacket, imagining her breath crawling down his back, “Do you have a good grip on it?” she asked.
“I’m kinda sitting on it,” he mewled, “I could lie back and grab it I think.”
“Do that. Pull it out halfway, nice and slow.” she ordered. Complying, Felix took a heavy breath as he fell to his back, hand reaching for the toy and pulling it out slowly and careful to not accidentally take it all the way out.
“It’s out...w-what now?”
“Close your eyes, imagine me over you. You can put me on speaker,” she whispered into her call. Picturing the amazonian shark above him wasn’t difficult. Rather, it came almost naturally with the sound of her voice, the mass of muscle holding herself over his meager form. He couldn’t compare, and it didn’t bother him, “Now, I’m going to push my cock slowly inside. Ease you into feeling it and treat you like the prince you are.”
His response was a mix of gasps and soft breaths as he pushed the fake toy into him. The smell, the voice, all that broke his immersion was how small the dildo was in comparison to her cock. He whined, letting go of his masculine pride if only for a moment whilst silently begging for the real monster between Tiffany’s legs. 
“When I’m in, I’ll pull out halfway and push in slow, again and again. Get you nice and wanting for more.” she teased.
“W-will you fuck me hard then?”
“No, Felix. I want to savor you,” her words echoing through his ears, “I want to enjoy every single second inside your precious ass. Get you nice and accustomed to me. Only then, and only if you wish it, will I get rough with you.”
“Tiff…”
“And I won’t just be toying with your ass,” she continued, “Those nipples won’t be free of my torment. I’ll happily glide my tongue along those bits, getting them all the more sensitive for my sharp teeth to poke. My body will sink over you, tongue exploring all those nooks and crannies...fuck...I want you now,” the shark whimpered out, her masturbation clearly evident. He felt the same, subconsciously teasing his own nipples at the thought of them being at the mercy her terrifying maw. She could hurt him in so many ways, and be rough like so many past experiences he’d had. But she wasn’t. The shark may have locked his cock, but she hadn’t put his pleasure second.
“Tiff...I’m feeling it, but I can’t get over the edge.”
“Stay there, cutie.” she ordered, “Let it build. Let it claw its way throughout your nervous system and drive you mad. No quick pump and done for you, I want you to shudder with me. I-”
The front door of his apartment slammed open, “Pink, I’m home!” Ein shouted, “And  have I got a story to tell you!”
Felix ended the call. Pulling the dildo from his ass, the pink leopard miraculously rolled out of bed and threw it under. With the twisting of his doorknob, Felix leapt across the floor to find his discarded jeans, hastily putting them back on as the corgi tried to burst into the room in his excitement. 
“Dude, so we were at the park-”
“J-just a minute, Ein!” Felix shouted, pulling Tiffany’s jacket off and stuffing it into the closet. Wiping the lube of his hands against his jeans, the leopard pulled away the chair only for the corgi to burst in, mouth rambling off the details of his date while he pranced around the room.
“Ein, Ein!” Felix snapped his fingers, “Breath dude!” 
“Right, right,” the corgi took a deep breath, “Sorry, just had an awesome time. I…” he looked around the room, “Shit...were you in the middle of something?”
Felix’s freshly fucked ass said otherwise, but he shook his head, “No, just taking care of some business while my game is updating. Mind if you explain in the living room? I just cleaned and you have a habit of making a mess with visual aids.”
The corgi slapped his forehead, “I knew I was forgetting something. I need dicks!” he said, as if Felix had any understanding of what that meant. Racing out the door, Einstein left the pink leopard alone in his bedroom. Sighing in relief, he picked up his phone and started searching through his contacts, only for Tiffany to call him.
“Everything ok?” she asked, sounding both concerned and playful.
“Yeah, yeah.” Felix said, scratching his headfur, “My roommate just came home and...well he forgets boundaries sometimes.”
“Sounds like you should remind him.”
“Not tonight,” he said, “Not since I ‘borrowed’ one of his dildos for...well this.”
A heavy laugh roared from the other side, making the leopard’s face even more pink, “Oh, naughty boi. I might have to ‘punish’ you for that.”
“P-punish?” he asked, heart skipping a beat.
“I’m kidding. But seriously, you probably shouldn’t be ‘borrowing’ any of your roommate’s toys. You don’t know where they’ve been.”
“I know ‘exactly’ where they’ve been. Ein is a loud one, especially with his personal casts.”
“His what?” 
Felix sighed, “I’ll explain later. Sorry for stopping so abruptly, I hope I didn’t ruin your fun.”
“Oh, baby, it was your fun. I was just tagging along. Good thing I didn’t cum anyway.”
“You...you didn’t?” he blinked, “W-why not?”
“Cause I want to save that for you. Just like how I hope you’re nice and horny for me tomorrow. Anyway, I gotta get home and make dinner. Catch you tomorrow, cutie.” she hung up. Felix stood there, stunned for what felt like an eternity as he looked into his own shocked and blushing face in the mirror. 
Ein snapped him out of it, “Hey Felix, have you seen Keith’s cock?” 
“I...what? Why would I know what Keith’s cock looks like? You know I’m...well I’ve never slept with Keith!” 
“Sorry, I meant my dildo cast of his cock. It’s one of my favorites.” 
