Chapter three

Hey it’s Ben. It has been about two weeks since we got away from the city and were able to escape S under D’s net. We laid low for a few days as we prepared to start our operation. I know Jeff would be on my tail since he thinks so much like me, but I was not going to let that ruin the hope I now have. I have been running all this time without any hope and now that I have it, I will be damned if I don’t do all I can to keep it. 

And currently we have a target we are going after. A coach named Robert Namero, a new convert in this town and our ticket to expose them. In this town right now S under D doesn’t have enough influence to control everything yet but it is starting. Perfect time for me to try and find the evidence I need to go with what Jason and Jake will be working on.

There was a posting for a Coaches assistant that I managed to snag with a false identity after changing up my look a bit to not trigger any S under D suspicions. I got the job pretty easy and it was helping out with their soccer team which had boys from age eleven to fourteen. I was never keen on sports but I did try out and help out with the soccer team a few times, so it was not too hard for me.

On my first day there I already got a glimpse of the weirdness going on and something I could use to my benefit. The fourteen cubs consisting of two wolves, four foxes, a raccoon, two kangaroo who were twins, a snow tiger, two skunk boys and German shepherd and a polar bear all split into groups. The first group left to go home normally being picked up by parents and siblings as the other group spent time in coach’s office before heading to the showers themselves. As I cleaned up and put away the equipment and put the uniforms to wash, I tried to get a glimpse of what they were doing.

As I snuck in I managed to catch a glimpse of their underwear which of course had the S under D symbol on it and they were all showering with the coach. These boys had already been initiated into S under D. It was then I heard them start to come out of the shower, so I walked back out and hid away pretending to still be putting away the equipment.

The coach came out and said he was taking some of the boys home since many of their fathers were out on a trip and asked him to drop them home. His son was also there on the team and was quite the spitting image of his dad both sporting the same white fur as polar bears. His son was seemingly close to that German shepherd boy. They were sneakily touching each other as they left. I only noticed it because I was looking for it. They were also talking about a sleepover a few of them were having.

I nodded and finished up for the way. Walking back to my apartment I was quite self ware of what I was going to have to do here. But time was ticking and was still unsure whether I would be discovered. This was a town where they were active after all.

I smiled and went off to my apartment which I had gotten thanks to Jake. He was very good at making deals with people probably because of his business training that his father ensured he received. He and Jack were on the other side of town working on gathering information on potential S under D members in the area. It was nice to have someone watching my back while we worked on a plan to bring S under D out into the open and stop them in their tracks. That was the only way to stop them. 

I entered the apartment taking in the very bare bones furniture and amenities. It was perfect for what I needed but not a place I would want to live in long. But then again staying in one place just leads to problems. 

The first day was a good haul at least in terms of getting to know the cubs and the coach. While this posting was a bit suspicious there was no way it was a trap set for us as S under D had no way of knowing what we were doing. Things just felt strange as I had never heard about a middle school coach needing help but with his divorce and court cases going on the school wanted some temporary help. But even with the apprehension I had about this it was still a perfect chance. The perfect chance to finally hit my dad and save my brother from S under D.

I heard a knock on the door, and I got up to answer it. I peeped outside trying to figure out who it was and to my surprise it was a Tiger. Judging by his colors he was probably the father of the Tiger on the team.

“You are the new assistant, right?” He asked seemingly a bit worried

“Yes, I am. Is there anything I can help you with?”

“I need to talk to you about the coach. And some things that I have heard going on in that team.” The tiger cleared his throat and looked around to make sure I was alone. “I am Tim’s father Rashard. You should know him by now. He is the goalie.”

“Yes, I met him, quite the impressive goalie for his age.” I said still trying to ascertain the tiger in front of me.

“Well, I have been having some suspicions about the coach and a group of boys my son says he pays special attention to.” 

“Special attention? I did see him take some of them to his house this afternoon.” I said trying not to sound like I was too observant.

“Yes, those boys. I know they have been friends with the coach’s son for some time now but recently after he got through that divorce those kids have been spending more time over at his house with nearly a sleep over every other night. Their parents are saying that it is okay, but I have some suspicions about it.” The tiger said almost paranoid.

“What do you suspect the coach is doing?” I tried to prod.

“I really don’t know what he is doing but I don’t feel right about this. Something feels off about his behavior lately.”

“I can keep an eye out on it. I mean he is a respected coach, isn’t he?”

“He was but the way my son talks about how they are I have to think he is closer to those boys than he should be. Please keep an eye on them for me.”

“Will do. Is there anything else I can help you with?” I asked before the tiger turned away.

“Yes, there is. You can tell me what you know about something called S under D?”

I froze in place.  “How do you know about that?” I had slipped up now he knew I knew something.

“Guessing by your reaction you know something about it don’t you?” The tiger said turning back and meeting my gaze.

“I do know something about it but how do you know about it?” I said trying to figure out what was going on. If I was made S under D certainly would be on my doorstep with their teams.

“My son said that those boys were talking about it. They were talking about how they were going to get the entire team to join it. But I looked for anything concerning it and turned up nothing, just some hearsay and rumors. All I know is that my son said that they said they would soon recruit the entire town.”

“They what! I can’t believe they are going to recruit-“ I realized I slipped up once again. This was not like me, but I guess learning that there may be others observant enough to find S under D shouldn’t be this surprising.

“What do you know about them?” The father said worried his son may be in something big.

“They are… well they are an organization that I am trying to take down presently. I cannot say more than that.” At that point the father seemed to think I was undercover agent.

“You are a cop then?” He asked me sternly.

“Won’t answer that.”

“Should I be concerned?” He asked realizing he was pressing.

“Not unless they approach you. If they do, try and turn them away with rousing suspicions.”

“So my son is safe? At least for now?” he said staring at my eerily.

“He should be. Until they start recruiting him.” I said trying to calm him.

“Alright, I’ll keep your secret but watch out for my boy. I have done a lot to make sure he is safe. Pray that nothing happens.”

“My work will ensure your son is safe.” I said not afraid of having a father ready to kill me if his son get into any trouble with S under D.

“I’ll leave ya to it then. We shall talk again at Thursday’s game.”

“Ok have a good night, sir!”

The tiger left through the front door closing it as he did, I fell back into my couch with the tension gone. I was in dismay about what I had just done. But at the same time, I was amazed that S under D had slipped up. I guess they aren’t as secretive as they seem to be. Now I had a parent on my side who had knowledge of S under D. Unknown to me outside my apartment the tiger that had just left made a phone call.

“Jeff, it’s me Robert.” He said outside my vision.

“What is the situation, Robert?”

“That run away Benjamin is here. As you suggested I gained his trust.”

“I hope you did. Does he suspect anything?”

“He thinks I am a concerned parent who got wind of our little organization.”

“Good find out what he is planning and try not to let him get away before I get there.”

“Yes sir. Or at least that’s what you should be saying to me Jeff!”

“Funny, but I am running this operation! Next time you get to boss me around.” 

The call ended right as I started making my dinner and getting ready for another day at work.

The next game was Thursday and I had gotten enough time to mount a few hidden cameras inside of the showers and locker room to catch whatever the coach did in there. I had to be something illegal or at least inappropriate. If I could capture the video, it would at least be something physical we could use in our investigation. While I was in there, I kept an eye on the coach’s movements. He was very close to those boys, and it seemed he was getting ready to recruit a few others. I was going to stop him before these boys ended up like my brother.

Before I knew it time passed, and it was game time and our team had scored a goal in the first five minutes of the game. During the game I looked around and saw Robert the parent who was concerned over S under D. I also noticed Jake was in attendance. He probably had good news, well I hoped he did. But before I could ponder more on that, I went back to concentrating on looking at the game.

The game ended with our team winning five to zero. An impressive score for us and it pleased the coach so much that he threw each of the cubs over his head in celebration. After the game the six cubs that followed the coach yesterday followed him into the showers again, but one more joined them this time. I took the time to clean up the equipment and talk to Jake while the cameras did their job.

“What did you find out Jake?” I said as we met under the bleachers away from anyone looking at us.

“The lab we asked to investigate the contents of the liquids said it would take them four days to get the results.” He said keeping an eye out.

“Sounds promising.” I lost a bit of my excitement as now things seemed to be stalling out.

“Quite. How is your assignment going?”

“I am getting the evidence as we speak. Well, I hope I am. The cameras are in place and seven cubs are in the showers right now.”

“Be careful of S under D. This guy is new, so I doubt he knows about the runaways. But still be even more cautious than you ever been.”

“I shall keep my eyes open. I also got contacted by a parent of one of the kids who seem to have overheard something about S under D and has some suspicions.”

“That is weird. Rarely has anyone ever heard of S under D without being a member. You should be weary of that parent.” Jake said worried.

“He checks out after the digging I did on him. Married twenty-seven years to his high school sweetheart. His son is one of the cubs on the team so I think I can trust him.”

“It’s your call. I am going to see if Jason has hacked into the FBI mainframe yet.”

“What!?” I said stunned then I looked around to see if anyone had heard that. Luckily it seemed no one had noticed us.

“We are trying to find a trustworthy FBI agent to help us bring down S under D.”

“So, you think hacking into the FBI is a good idea?”

“It’s our only option left right now. Time is running out. They have increased every effort to find us. You have been running for seven years. Me and Jason have been running for four months. And we both have been programmed already even if it was basic.”

“Huh?” this was the first I was hearing of this.

“My dad held me as a party favor for anyone looking to get in his good graces. He had me programmed but only slightly so that the boy he gave me to could make me into whatever he felt like. Jake was in a similar state though he was just an orphan my father took a liking to. I can’t disobey my father. If I hear his voice, I will obey him. At least until we find a way to reverse the brainwashing.”

“Glad they never got the chance to start on me. I can’t imagine having to obey my dad without question.” Thinking back on that night and if my dad had his paws on me already.

“And we shall never let them get the chance again.” I nodded in agreement.

“I should get back to work. I will e-mail you the video file soon.”

“Good. Be safe out there.” Jake left leaving me standing in the bleachers by myself.

I went back to cleaning up the equipment and clearing the field. The coach and the cubs came out of the locker rooms about thirty-five minutes after they entered. Way too long for shower so I knew that probably were doing what I thought they were doing. One way to find out. I retrieved my cameras from the locker room and made my way home after they cleared out the way. The coach once again said he would be taking the cubs home with him, and I just nodded as he left.

I went in and while being aware of being caught, I removed the cameras I had installed and hid them on my person just in case. This was the first moment of us bringing down an S under D ring. I walked out the school and noticed nothing strange at that time, but I didn’t know how strange things had already started to become around me.

I got home a while later and removed the cameras and placed them near the PC that I had been using for my work. It was time to begin.

I got the data off all three cameras, and I checked the shower camera first. I was so happy that I did. About six minutes after getting into the locker rooms three of the cubs, two wolves and one of the foxes started showering. Their paws were all over each other in an instant more so than any cubs playing with each other. Rubbing each other all over their paws explored all over each other’s bodies. Then they caught me by surprise. They started fingering each other, taking turns inserting their fingers into each other’s anus. I was memorized by their actions, and I was unknowingly getting aroused by it. 

Three minutes later the other three cubs and the coach entered who had the new seventh cub with him. The coach was fully erect showing off all eight inches. Each of the cubs except the new boy stared at the cock and licked their lips wanting a taste of that rod. The cubs started arguing over something, probably who got first dibs over the first. I couldn’t say for certain, but they were adamant about it. After a while the coach stopped them and picked one of them out, the skunk. The other cubs seemed upset, but the new cub just hung on to the coach. The coach then had all the boys line up and face the new boy before they all started jerking off in front of him. 

The boys were in bliss as they jacked off together the coach observing them. I never realized that my pants were straining looking at it but I kept observing the scene. The boys stopped jerking themselves and reached over and started stroking the boy next to them. It was a line of six boys stroking each other as they spared pre onto the waiting new boy. Before long the boys squirted a few small shots onto the eager new boy who the coach spun around to make sure he was coated in the cum. The coach then took the skunk and the new boy out the showers still wet, but the other boys were jealous of what they were going to do. 

The boys continued to get frisky with each other as they cleaned up in the shower but soon, they finished teasing each other and left the showers. That was the end of all the usable footage for that shower camera, so I finished with it and began to edit it. Once I finished, I e-mailed the footage to Jason. I really wish these cameras got audio but they were very small and not very noticeable or so I thought. I plugged in the second camera which got a good view of the middle of the locker. This one would tell me how much the coach was doing.

I fast forwarded to the time when the coach left the shower with the skunk and the new raccoon boy. I was ecstatic at what I saw happen. It was just what we needed. 

The skunk had gotten on all fours and was showing his tail hole to the coach. While the raccoon boy laid in front of the skunk so the skunk could suck him off. The coach was happy as he looked over the two cubs and then reached for his own locker

 The coach grabbed three bottles out of his locker of red liquid. He drank one of them spread some over his cock and let the skunk and raccoon drink the last one. I could guess what that liquid was since I saw it firsthand. 

The skunk seems to get very hyper and so did the coach. The coach got behind the skunk cub and inserted the tip of his cock. It went in without much resistance probably because of how used the skunk was. The coach started humping the skunk, thrusting in and out until he developed a rhythm. The skunk started moaning and groaning in sheer pleasure. Meanwhile the raccoon started jerking himself off still covered in the other boy’s cum. The skunk in his heat leaned over and started sucking on the raccoon who moaned out in pleasure. The three were in bliss. The coach continued to pound away at the cub’s hole pushing him down onto the raccoon as the Skunk bobbed his head on the small cock of the new raccoon boy.

The other cubs came out and surrounded the Scene. The boys got down on their knees and licked at the spilled liquid that was below the coach as he fucked the poor skunk after each of the other five cubs got a little taste they also broke out in heat. The five decided that a train of each other was just the thing for them to do so one by one they got in line as the next lined up their cocks with the ones in front tailhole. After all five were in position they started thrusting and thrusting into each other as they began getting in rhythm together.

The five cubs pushed and pulled in unison moaning as they did so or at least from what I could see. The coach looked over at them and smiled as he continued to fuck the skunk senseless. He was getting close as the skunk raised his head off the poor raccoon who had just finished quirting into it and the skunk came on the bench, he was being fucked on was coated with his cum. The five cubs were also getting close as it seemed they were already on edge from their playing in the shower and each seemed to shoot into the boy they were fucking.

The coach was the last and he shot his seed right into the skunk but instead of stooping as his spooge seeped out he used it to keep going and the poor skunk was nearly passed out now realizing his pounding was continuing. The raccoon boy was then ushered down to the other boys who first licked their cum off him before pairing off into pairs sixty-nining each other as they heard their coach fuck them.

The three sets of boys furiously sucked on each other, maws filled with the cocks of their teammates as their coach kept the poor skunk boy barely conscious through his fucking. The coach smiled before shooting his load right into the skunk one more time forcing the skunk to fall over, he also reached his orgasm and came again.

The three sets of boys all got the signal from coach to finish up and they reached their climax together. All shooting another load into each other. For most their third load in a short time but for the new raccoon boy just his second. The cubs all got up and started hugging and licking at each other a few started kissing swapping cum between their maws. They started getting each other clean and began to get dressed but the poor skunk was still barely conscious as he laid there, his ass up in the air leaking with his coaches semen coating his rear and the bench he was lying on.

When the video was done, I went to edit the clip but soon realized my pants were stained. I had been leaking pre into my boxers. This startled me to no end, had I really been so aroused by that orgy that I leaked pre?

 My cock was still hard but I had editing to do. So I edited this clip and sent it to Jason. I decided not to look at the third camera just yet. I had to take care of that raging boner in my pants. So I pulled up some porn from hotgirls.com but I found my boner going soft on me. I then accidentally clicked the link to hotboys.com. I was going to close it, but I found my boner returning to full length. I removed my pants and boxers and began to work it confused but aroused.

My cock was about seven inches not bad for a wolf like me. It was already fully out with my knot just waiting to bust from my sheathe. I played a free video of a wolf and a skunk in a daddy and son kind of thing.  I found myself enjoying this more than I should have. I have always been straight, so this was a new experience for me. I started stroking my dick slowly, up and down I moved my hand upon my cock. I wanted to enjoy the video more and more. I picked up the pace as the wolf in the video started sucking off the skunk. My body didn’t let me just enjoy the video it wanted me to pick up the pace, so I indulged it. I started stroking faster and faster. My knot finally formed, and I hit my climax spilling my seed all over my chest. I was now breathing heavy as the realization hit me. I had just been aroused and jacked off to gay father son porn. This was not me. This was not me. 

After finishing up and cleaning up I went back to the computer but decided not to watch the final feed tonight. I didn’t want to get turn on again and well my mind was not in the right place now. Though I never could have guessed that not watching that video would be a mistake. One that I would regret later, regret oh so much.

Hey it’s Jake. After I left the field, I caught a bus to go across town ensuring I was not being followed. It was nice to have some time to think. We had so many plans in motion and if any one of them failed it could backfire on us badly. But still this was well worth the risk as it was a chance for us to strike back. 

With Jason working on another lead, and a few of our associates working things on their end the plan seemed to be going off without much of a hitch now but that could change at any moment. S under D was thorough. I knew firsthand how thorough they were seeing as I knew a few of my dad’s secrets. But since I wasn’t the heir to his spot, I knew I wasn’t privy to all the secrets. This concerned father worried me a bit as I know anyone who searches for S under D finds them. Or should I say they find themselves soon apart of it. I heard the stories that my father bragged about, so many about the ones who got just a bit too close. If a parent had started searching for S under D it would mean they already had that guy on their radar. 

While it was a worry it was not a risk just yet. This area was a new area that my father didn’t know I knew about. They were seeding it steadily, but this was one of their tests for a full recruitment. They wanted this entire town under them, and this was their first test to see how easy they could pull it off. But this also meant the ones here weren’t any that would be looking for us. A small town out the way would be the last place they looked for us or so I thought. Even so Jason could do a more thorough check once I got back to him.

At least that was what I thought before a car pulled around the corner in front of me and a figure got out. The one man in the world I wouldn’t want to see at this moment was standing in front of me. Next to him was another fox that I never wanted to see again my twin brother who was my spitting image. And then finally a third figure I never knew about was there. Another fox who from what I knew must be Jeff the one chasing ben. We were fucked. I tried to turn and run.

“Jake stay where you are.” My father ordered me and try as I might my body refused to disobey his order. It was over and I was caught. There was no escaping this. I stood still just as my body had been programmed to do.

“You have ran for long enough my son. This game of cat and mouse ends now.” My father said in such a demanding tone as he walked up to me.

I just stood there unable to answer him as he looked me over. It was almost as if inspecting his merchandise. He looked me over before pointing back at the car.

“Get in the car right now Jake!” He whispered into my ear and I had to comply. I wanted to run or at least yell back at him but I was programmed to obey him no questions asked. I cannot speak to him unless he asks me a question. This was it for me. Jason and Ben will have to continue the mission but with me being captured Jason and Ben were probably going to get caught very soon. This was the worse outcome.

I entered the car and waited for my father to enter. He came and ordered me to strip down to my under garments. I complied. I was left in just my vest and a boxer. He handed my clothes to my twin brother who nodded back to him and started stripping himself. Now it made sense he was going to have him impersonate me and lure the others into a trap. We are very identical, but we have some differences hopefully Jason would catch on to the fact that it wasn’t me.

Jeff then looked into the window of the car. Waiting for his instructions and my father then turned back to me before reaching into my boxers and giving my package a tight squeeze.

“Jake your brother will be taking your place and going to track down those runaways you gathered together. He needs information from you so you will answer all my questions. Do I make myself clear?” he said making sure that I felt his presence for sure.

“Yes master.” I responded as I had been trained to call him.

“Good. Now where is Jason?”

“He is held up in a condo on Truth avenue.” I responded.

“Where are the samples you stole?”

“They are at a lab being examined.” I wanted to stab myself then and there. My father knew exactly what to ask to get his answers

“You fool!” he smacked me across the face. I recoiled as the pain radiated though my face as he gave me another smack. Internally I cried. 

“You should have never done that. Our greatest secret is at risk that compound is not to be trifled with! Jeff get a cleaning squad to clean up this mess as fast as you can.” My father said as he instructed Jeff who frantically moved away and started making some calls.

“Yes sir!” Jeff responded as he phoned someone else.

“As for you Jake. Timothy will take care of Jason and Ben will soon be under control so you will be going straight back to the facility and I found you your future husband he is waiting to program you at the facility. This time you will make no attempts to escape is that clear? That is a permanent order! You will not disobey that will you?”

“No master I won’t” I said as even in my compliance I started to cry

“Good. Jeff you will ensure that Ben and Jason are delivered successfully. Do not fail me.”

“Of course my lord.”

My father just smirked. I felt the sting of where he had smacked me. It was over for me and by the looks of things it was over for the others as well. It was the end of our plan and it was all my fault. S under D had already gotten their fangs in me. Why did I even think I could escape them. Why? I need a miracle, my friends need a miracle, and the world needs a miracle right now. 

