Chapter 7

Spec and Cindy exited Stitches, still waving good bye to Zenia. As they walked down the street Cindy bundled up in her black coat, only her face and white feet exposed.

“She seemed nice. Thanks again for getting me a robe.”

He smiled as he reached around her body to hold her close. He kept one arm in his pocket trying to keep his unbuttoned coat close. 

“Thank me after you see the finished piece.”

“I’m sure it will be fine. Your robe was made really well.”

He cracked a small grin as he looked down at her. She straightened up and took Spec’s hand as they walked. 

“Where do you want to eat? We can get coffee later. If I drink it while hungry I get stomach aches.”
He held his stomach through his coat at the thought. She looked around wondering what was good.

“Well we had Italian last night. What about something Asian?”

“Yeah, I can go for some Chinese food. There is this place near by I like to order out from.”

It was a short walk back towards the apartment when Spec pointed out the restaurant, Zen Garden. He held open the push door for Cindy to enter where they were greeted by the red panda host. 

“Welcome to Zen Garden. Would you like a table for two?”

“Yes, please.”

Both took off their coats before following the host to a square table. It sat against the wall with a chair at either side. Cindy folded her coat in half as she laid it neatly over the back of her chair. Spec draped his over the back of his chair, like a coat rack.

“Would you like something to drink before you order?”

“Do you like tea Cindy, or would you like something else?”

“Tea is fine, but could I also get a glass of ice water please?”

“A pot of Jasmine tea and a glass of ice water please.”

The host nodded as he walked to the kitchen area. The walls of the restaurant were red. It gave a soothing glow from the overhead fan lights. The fans were off as it was too cold outside. The sound of other customers eating and drinking surrounded them. It was a decent day for business. Cindy opened her menu to the appetizer page. Giving a glace over the choices she noticed Spec had not reached for his menu.
“Do you know what you are going to get already?”

“Yeah, I have a go to favorite I get from here. But you order what you want. Any appetizers you want too.”

“Are you sure?”

“Positive, you pick one and I’ll pick one. We can split them so we get a bit of everything that way.”

She looked over the appetizers again.

“I think I’ll try the salt and pepper wings. What are you going to get?”

“I am going to get the pork pot stickers and the Hong Kong style tomato beef noodles.”

“That sounds interesting. You have to let me try that. But I think I am going to get the shrimp fried rice.”

“I never understood the appeal of shrimp fried rice but it is pretty good here.”

The waiter returned with a pot of tea and some cups.

“Are you both ready to order?”

“I think so. Are you ready Cindy?”

“Yeah, I would like to have the salt and pepper wings and the shrimp fried rice.”

The waiter writes her order down. Spec waits for him to finish before he gives his order.

“And I would like the pork pot stickers and the tomato beef pan fried noodles.”

“That sounds good. Would you like any soup for the lunch specials?”

“I will have the hot and sour soup.”

Cindy opened her menu again to see the soup choices.

“I will have the egg drop soup please.”

“Very good, I will be back shortly with your soups.”

As the waiter walked away Spec turned the cups over filling them. Passing one to Cindy, he brought his cup to his lips blowing before taking a sip. Cindy watched him, waiting for her tea to cool as she crossed her legs under the table swinging her foot. 

“So, have you and Zenia ever had sex?”

He choked a bit at the question. The sudden jerking of his body caused him to spill a little bit of tea onto his hand. Sitting the cup down he took his napkin to dry off.
“I’m sorry, what did you just say?”

She nodded as she lifted her hand to her face to cover her mouth. 

“I’m curious, that’s all. I mean you were friends with her since high school. And she is attractive. Besides…”

He leaned forward in anticipation of her next words.

“Isn’t it natural for someone to wonder about who their boyfriend has slept with?”

“I guess that makes sense and, wait. Did you just say boyfriend?”

His head tilted to the side as he stared at her. She was feeling hot, unsure if what she said was positive or negative.

“Well, I assumed after last night. I’m not being too forward or anything am I?”

“No, you aren’t. It’s just; I never thought anyone as beautiful as you would ever think of me as boyfriend material.”

She felt a calm wash over her body hearing he approved. Reaching over she took his hand in her palms.

“I’m honestly surprised you were single. How does a nice wolf like you not have a girlfriend already?”

“I can ask you the same thing about a boyfriend. Besides, I’m not that good. Not when you really get to know me anyway.”

“I find that hard to believe. Especially when you consider how you have been towards me after finding out about my secret.”

Both smiled at each other in silence until the waiter returned with their soup. Right away Spec added pepper and red pepper oil to his soup. Cindy sampled hers before adding a bit of pepper.

“You like things hot, don’t you?”

“Believe it or not I use to hate spicy foods. Now, I can’t get enough. It’s odd how things change as you grow up I guess.”

He paused a moment in thought before taking a spoon full into his mouth. The sudden spice hit him as he coughed a bit.
“Are you okay?”

“I’m fine. Just need to let the heat settle and I’ll be okay.”

She shook her head as she sipped more of her soup.

“If you think this is bad you should see me when I get to the bottom of a noodle soup bowl.”

Both laughed and continued to enjoy their soup. It wasn’t long before the appetizers were brought to the table. The waiter offered forks to both of them as Cindy took one for herself. Spec started with a chicken wing, taking the entire piece in his mouth to separate the meat from the bone.

“So, you never answered my question Spec.”

He pulled the clean bone from his mouth, setting it aside. He shook his head knowing there was no avoiding the question. As he answered, Cindy used her fork to split a pot sticker in half before dipping it in the sauce.

“Yes, I have slept with Zenia before. A few times since High school but we never hooked up as a couple. I don’t know, I guess it was weird. She was more like a sister then a friend growing up.”

“So you are okay with sleeping with a sister then you are with a friend, is that what you are saying?”

He looked away as a response to her joke. She loved the fact that she knew how to push his buttons so easily. 
“You have picked up some bad habits from Jon you know that? I swear he has been telling you how to annoy me.”

Spec took his chop sticks to pick up a pot sticker for himself. Cindy took a wing before continuing.

“I’m just teasing you Spec. I think it’s nice you and Zenia are still good friends after High School. And so what if you didn’t hook up with her. That just means you can be my boyfriend now.”

He watched her as she nibbled on her wing. He couldn’t help but smile as he watched her, wondering what the future would bring.

“You know, at some point we are going to have to actually talk about what this relationship is going to be.”

“I know, but for now let’s eat. We can worry about the details later.”

They continued eating happily. Mid way through the appetizers, the entrees arrived. Cindy’s fried rice was a good sized piled onto a plate with large chunks of shrimp, half slices of carrot, and peas mixed into lightly browned rice. Specs plate was full of crispy thin noodles covered in medium cut strips of beef, onion slivers, green bell peppers and tomato wedges with a gooey sauce. He placed his chop sticks to the side, switching to his fork as he started to eat.

“Mind if I try some of yours?”

He nodded before Cindy gathered a fork full. The noodles were so crispy most broke apart, held together by the thick gravy. She was also able to pick up some beef and a tomato wedge. Sticking out her tongue to have a quick taste, it was sweet yet savory with just a hint of spice. Placing the rest in her mouth the crunch of the noodles contrasted well with the thick gravy.
“I am going to have to get that next time. Do you want some of my rice?”

“Sure.”

He took a fork full, making sure to get a shrimp. It was as flavorful as he remembered, nodding in approval.

“I should get something different next time I come here, but I love these noodles too much.”
“Hey Spec do you mind if I ask you for a personal favor?”

He looked up while chewing a mouth full of food. He let out a muffled “sure” as he wiped his mouth with his napkin and took a sip of tea.

“Well, you know my love of books? What I was wondering, is there a way we could maybe have meetings at the shop?”

He looked confused as he lifted one of his eye brows thinking about what she said.

“What kind of meetings are you talking about? Like A.A. meetings but for devout “lovers” of books?”

“Well not really like an A.A. meeting. I was thinking more like a “party” environment.”

She cracked a bit of a nervous grin as Spec leaned forward to whisper.

“You want to have, more or less, a sex party for bibliophiles. In my store where I make a living selling books?”

Her smile grew bigger as he sat back looking up. He scratched his chin before speaking again.

“Okay, just to be clear here, I’m not saying yes or no. But where would we have this gathering? It’s not like we can have it on the store floor.”

She exhaled a sigh of relief as she took a sip of her tea. Spec started eating again, listening while Cindy continued talking.

“I was thinking about that too. What we could do is use part of the basement or the rooms upstairs. Clear one out and we can sell books to people that come. Charge a small cover fee and we make even more money with minimum effort.”
“It’s never minimum effort Cindy. First off we have to find the space to store everything. Then we have to prep the room we use to have that many people. Not to mention the clean up afterwards. I mean I am all for people exploring their fetishes and what not, but I don’t want to have to clean up after a dozen people… Wait, how many people are you thinking will be attending?”

Cindy was mid chew as he asked her. She was catching up with her plate as she did not want her food to get cold.

“Not that many. I figure 8 people at most counting you and me.”

“Wait, I’m going to be part of this too?”

“Of course you are. Why wouldn’t my boyfriend be part of this?”

Spec felt his heart skip a beat again at the mention of “boyfriend”. He was still trying to come to terms with the situation.

“Well… I like the idea. It’s the logistics that are going to be a challenge.”

He took another bite of his noodles looking off while chewing and thinking at the same time. She smiled at him as she continued to eat as well. After his second bite he looked back at her and signed.

“I’m wont say yes or no right this second. But if this is something that will make you happy I will consider it. But, you have to figure out how we are going to pull this off. If you can do that I know people that can help us set things up, okay?”

She cupped her hands together still holding her fork. Smiling as she almost jumps out of her seat a small squeak escapes her mouth.
“Thank you Spec. I promise this will be fun. In fact, I think we’ll have fun when we get back to your place after lunch. And do some shopping for dinner, if you know what I mean.”

Spec knew exactly what she meant. She drove her point home as he felt her soft foot pad pressing against his crotch. He could feel tiny white fur toes moving against him almost causing him to jump out of his seat.

“Damn it Cindy, I love you.”

Tilting her head with a devilish smile she took another biter of rice.

“I know you do.”

She pulled her foot back finishing her plate. Spec had stopped eating hoping she would return the sentiment but didn’t. He smiled, loving how she teased.

**********

Some time later the couple returned to Spec’s apartment with a bag of groceries. Both were drinking from coffee cups from Sun Dollars coffee. Spec set the bag on the table as he took another sip from his cup.
“You cooked last night, so tonight I’m making my meatloaf.”
“I look forward to it. About how long do you think it will take?”

“Not too long, an hour tops after I put it in the oven.”

Cindy hung her coat up before walking to the couch, taking a sip of her mocha. 

“Sounds like a plan… Hey, what kind of drink did you get again?”
“Vanilla latte, kept it simple today.”

He continued to unpack the groceries as Cindy kicked her feet up flexing her toes. He saw this out of the corner of his eyes thinking it was cute. He could tell she was moving her arms but couldn’t make out what she was doing on the other side of the couch. A moment later he walked over to join her. He stopped mid stride seeing she had unbuttoned the shirt she borrowed. Her baby blue bra was out for any to see as she ran her hands over her breast. She smiled looking up at Spec who took another sip of his drink as he took a seat.
“What exactly are you doing Cindy?”

“I’m getting ready to have some fun.”

“What kind of fun did you have in mind?”

She smiled, bouncing her breast upwards in her hands. Slowly she reached around unhooking her bra. Spec watched as she removed the shirt she borrowed as well as her bra that was just hanging by the shoulder straps. He grinned as he watched her strip. He was still in awe at the fact this beautiful skunk was his girl friend. He snapped back to reality when he realized she was talking to him.
“Sorry, what did you say?”

“Turn around, so I can do something special for you.”

He nodded, a bit confused as he turned around. She pressed up against his body giving him a tight hug as she kissed the side of his neck. The sensation sent chills through his body as she nuzzled her cheek against his and along his neck and shoulders. She continued as she undid his belt and pants sliding them down along with his boxer briefs in one motion. He let out a soft moan as she ran her hands along his arms. Suddenly she took a firm hold of his wrist and brought them behind his back.
“Hey, what are you doing?”

She put a finger against his lip shushing him.

“Trust me; you will love what happens next.”

He was curious as to what she had planned. He relaxed a bit and let her continue to hold his wrist in place behind his back. He could feel something being tied around his wrist. Looking over his shoulder he could make out the navy blue shirt she was just wearing. She was surprisingly good at tying knots. When she was done he was not able to move his arms, which were not secured snuggly at the small of his back.

“You are good with knots Cindy.”

“I’ve had practice. Now have a seat so the real fun can start.”

Pushing him gently against his chest, she guided him down onto the couch. He watched her, wondering what she was going to do as she still had her pants on. Kissing him on the lips she slid down along her body, running her hands over his shirt. She stopped when her face was next to his half erect cock. She nuzzled her cheek against it as she dragged her nails across his thigh. He jumped at the sensation but she kept him pinned down with her upper body wait. Slowly, she started to lick along his cock causing him grow more. She took care to avoid his tip with her lips. She brought a hand down to cradle and caressed his ball sack, massaging them gently. He moaned out, never feeling anything like this before. Reclining back as he rested his head onto the back of the couch, his breathing became heavy when suddenly she stopped. Spec looked up wondering what was happening. She was once again playing with her breast, holding one in each hand.
“So Spec, you ever receive a tit job before?”

He went wide eyed anticipating what was going to happen next. Following her chest with his eyes, he watches as she held her breast apart inching closer to his hot throbbing cock. It wasn’t long before he was engulfed between her soft, warm breast. She held them in place alternating them up and down, using her fingers to keep him from popping out of her cleavage. He swallowed hard as his head started to bob. The soft texture of her fur and breast were heavenly as she started to move them up and down. 
“How does it feel big boy? You love it between my tits, don’t you?”

“Yes, it feels so good.”

He trails off as he continues to watch her in awe. She looks up smiling at him. She continues with long firm strokes, causing the head of his cock to pop out of her soft mounds. She stops to kiss his cock at one point before picking up the pace of her strokes. Almost as if she read his mind, she moves faster and faster. As her pace quickens, she applies more pressure with her cleavage. Spec moans, his hips shaking on their own. He knew he was going to cum but it was never this intense. 

Cindy could feel it too as the shaking of his hips made a rhythmic slapping with her chest. She repositioned her hands to better hold his cock in place as she tried to keep her pace. It wasn’t long before Spec’s moans filled the apartment. 
“Cum for me big boy, spray it all over my chest! Don’t you dare hold back on me!”

She licked her lips in anticipation. Try as he might, he couldn’t hold on any longer as a thick shot of cum erupted from his cock. It nearly hit her in the eye but she turned away just in time, instead hitting the side of her face. She continued to stroke his cock as more cum spilled out. It became worked into her fur as she stroked. Once Spec stopped shaking from orgazim she stopped, resting her breast in his lap. Both were breathing heavy as Cindy gathered up what cum she could on her fingers. She played with it a bit like a child discovering something knew, spreading it between her finger tips. 

“You seemed like you enjoyed that.”

Spec was still unable to speak at that point. His head still spinning, all he was able to do was nod and smile. 

“I’m glad you liked it.”

She rubbed her chest mixing in the semen with her fur further. She gave his still sensitive cock a kiss on the tip before standing up.

“Well mister, if you’ll excuse me I’m going to clean my chest up.”

She smiled as she walked towards the bathroom. Spec followed her with his eyes smiling as well. It wasn’t until she was out of sight that he realized he was still tied up. He pulled his arms in opposite directions but her knots were done too well.

“Um Cindy, you are going to untie me right? I need to wash up too and make dinner.”

