Chapter 29

(Warning: See info box for kink list)

Spec curled up in the comforter as he started to stir from his sleep. As he buried his nose into the pillow he realized the scent wasn't his bed. He quickly realized that he had spent the night at Cindy's place. She cuddled up next to him under the covers.

“Did you sleep well Spec?”

“I always sleep well when I'm with you love.”

He smiled as he kissed and nuzzled her cheek. Spec looked around while still cuddling Cindy. 

“What time is it?”

“Almost eight twenty. We have enough time to get ready and grab a bowl of cereal before heading out. Sorry we don't have enough time to make a hot breakfast.”

“Cereal is fine Cindy.”

He kissed her again before she slipped out of the covers. She was still naked from the night before, her swaying tail capturing Spec's gaze. He followed her until she disappeared into the bathroom. The sound of running water could be heard as he slowly slid out of bed himself, sitting on the mattress edge. As tempted as he was to join her in the shower, he knew better as they both had to head out soon. Instead he brushed his teeth while waiting for his turn in the shower.

Cindy was first in the kitchen, pulling out two bowls for cereal. Spec followed shortly, fully dressed  in his typical style of a tee shirt and cargo pants.

“I hope you don't mind but all I have is raisin flakes or instant oatmeal. If you want I can make you some coffee before we go.”

“Raisin flakes are fine and you don't need to make me coffee. Since you are giving me the day off I don't need to be as alert today.”

He smiled as he poured himself a bowl of cereal. He adjusted his glasses after setting the box down.

“No contacts for you today?”

“Decided to not wear them yesterday so I left them at home. Angie was a bit surprised I wear glasses it seemed. Now that I think about it, I don't remember a time when I wore my glasses in the shop.”

“Well I think they make you look distinguished and handsome.”

She kissed the side of his cheek as she prepared her own bowl of cereal. He was already eating as thoughts about the day were going through his mind. 

“So for today at the shop, what are you going to have the girls do since I wont be there?”

“I'm going to have Angie work on the register most of the day and see how she is with customers. I know you worry about her flirting with people and causing a scene but I'll keep an eye on her. If she gets out of hand I promise to stop her. You just worry about your session today with doctor Mason. I can handle the store short of a natural disaster.”

“What if Jon shows up?”

“I'll let him know you are out on business and that he can stay if he likes but I wont know when you will be back.”

“What if”

She pressed a finger to his lips to stop him from talking.

“If something happens, I'll act accordingly. I'm sure between the four of us girls, we can handle things.”

He smiled and nodded as she pulled her finger away and continued to eat her cereal. Spec looked her over again admiring her outfit consisting of black pants and a purple button up top.

“I'm going to miss you today Cindy.”

“You act like one of us is going away on a business trip. I'll tell you what, you can make it up to me tonight by making me a nice dinner. You can make that tomato beef dish again. That was tasty. 

“Wait, I'm the one that is going to miss you but I'm making you dinner to make up for that?”

He paused to think about the words that just left his mouth as he tapped his spoon against his lips.

“I don't know how, but that makes sense. Alright Cindy, dinner is on me tonight.”

“Wonderful, you finish up and I'll pack an overnight bag.”

She washed her bowl and put it up before heading to the bed room once again to pack her things.

** ** ** ** **

The couple left her apartment together, making their way to Twilight books. There was just enough time for Spec to drop off his things before heading out for his appointment. Jen was a bit early, waiting outside for someone to open up. She greeted both of them as they entered the shop. Inside the wolf separated from the women to go upstairs. He dropped off his backpack and put up his toiletries when he looked at his contact case. He thought about putting them in for a moment but decided to wear his glasses instead.

“Alright ladies, I'm heading out. Call me if there is an emergency.”

Both waved him off as he left through the front of the shop door. 

** ** ** ** **

After a good twenty minutes of walking, Spec found the address that Cindy had sent to his phone. He was a few minutes early when he finally arrived at the front door to the therapist's office. He was greeted by a tan field mouse receptionist. 

“Hello sir, how may I help you today?”

“Hello, I'm here for an appointment with doctor Mason. My name is Spec but my girlfriend Cindy is the one who called it in for me.”

“Ah, I see you right there. I'll just let Ms. Mason know you are here. Please have a seat.”

He did as he was told, taking a seat while letting out a long sigh. He was still unsure about the whole situation. He didn't have to wait long as the receptionist soon returned.

“Mr. Spec, Ms. Mason will see you now.”

“Thank you.” he replied as he followed her direction through the second set of doors in the office. She closed the doors behind him upon entering. He immediately froze as he saw a young blue and white fur skunk on a step stool putting away a book. She was wearing a bright yellow shirt under a pair of pink overall shorts with the base of her tail tied in a yellow band. He noticed she had a rather sizable rear as well that filled her outfit quite well. He looked up as she turned around to greet him with a cute smile and a pink heart hair pin in her hair.

“Good morning Mr. Spec, I'm Doctor Mason, but you can call me Gwen.”

She hopped off of her step stool and into her chair that swiveled to face her desk.

“So, what seems to be troubling you today?”

He continued to stand still trying to take in what was happening in front of him. The first words out of his mouth where, “This has to be a joke.”

** ** ** ** **

Earlier back at Twilight books, Luna stopped by to visit.

“Hello bro...”

Luna paused to look around the store realizing Spec was no where to be seen. Cindy came up from the back to greet the lady wolf. 

“Hi Cindy, where is my little brother at?”

“Hey Luna, Spec isn't working today. He's taking the day off to see a therapist today.”

“Really, did you sleep with him to convince him to do that?”

Cindy slumped her shoulders and gave Luna a look.

“No, he decided to go himself. I just looked up a good local doctor that is near here. She's highly reviewed. Her name is Doctor Mason.”

Luna looked up, thinking about the name she just heard. She quickly took out her phone to look up something. Her expression changed as she suddenly went big eyed.

“By chance do you mean Doctor Gwen Mason?”

“Yeah, that's her name. Why, do you know her?”

The wolf tries her best to hold back her laughter as she starts to hold her sides. Cindy and Jen began to worry as she bursts out laughing while leaning against the side of the check out counter.

“What's so funny Luna?”

“Wait... I need a minute... Okay, here's the thing Cindy. Did he research her at all before making this appointment?”

“No I set it all up why?”

“Oh boy, then is he in for a shock. You see, doc Mason, she is a legit therapist but the thing is she writes articles about sexual fetishes for Wolf Pack some times under a pen name.”

“Okay, but that's a good thing right? I mean even if it is in Wolf Pack, no offense, the fact she's published means she is legit right?”

“Oh, she's legit alright. But she's also like twelve years old.”

Cindy let out a loud “WHAT!” that echoed through out the store. Luna just continued to laugh at the situation she imagined her brother was in right now.

** ** ** ** **

“I'm sorry, but what do you mean? What is a joke exactly?”

Spec motioned his hands back and forth at Gwen who was still sitting in her chair.

“You, you're Doctor Gwen Mason? You are a therapist?”

“Yes Mr. Spec, I assure you I am a licensed therapist with the credentials to match.”

“I don't mean to sound disrespectful but imagine things from my side. This is very hard to believe. And please just call me Spec.”

Gwen was used to this situation. She smiled as she looked over the wolf putting together her thoughts. She cleared her throat and spoke in a clear calm voice.

“Well Spec, from the short time that we've spoken this is what I've been able to deduce about you. I know it was your girlfriend that booked this appointment from what my receptionist told me but based on your reaction neither of you did research on me beyond my highly marked reviews. Your speech suggest disbelief, which is understandable. However at the same time your choice of words suggest you have a strong discipline back ground. Most likely enlisted military as you know how to address people with authority but at the same time keep conversations casual.”

Spec was shocked how accurate she was at this point. He held up a finger to try and get a word in but was quickly cut off as she continued to speak.

“Your request to call you just 'Spec' suggests that it is a nick name which supports your casual speaking. The fact you wanted to speak but allowed me to continue suggest you are also open minded to the idea that I am in fact a real therapist as I am most likely correct in all of my assumptions to this point. You also think I have a cute butt because you were looking at it earlier. That is why you had to look up at me when we first met and I had my back to you.”

When she finished she had a wide, toothy grin. Spec simply stood in place, finger still up in the air. After what felt like an eternity to the wolf, he composed him self and made his way to the long chair that sat across the room. 

“So I just sit down and we start talking Doctor?”

She wheeled her chair over to the long chair, still smiling.

“That is the general idea. But please, call me Gwen.”

He smirked as he knew he was being out witted by a twelve year old. As he took a seat he seemed to relax a bit.

“What are these chairs called? I've always wondered.”

“They are called chaise lounge. It's french for 'long chair'. So what is on your mind?”

He took a minute to feel the fabric of the chaise lounge, patting the back edge with his hands as he started to get comfortable.

“Well the thing is, I think my life is being taken over by sex.”

Gwen started to take notes as he continued to talk.

“I mean I love sex and all but sometimes... It's like this. In the last month and a half met this beautiful skunk and she started to work for me.”

“You have an attraction to skunks, don't you Spec?”

“I think that's safe to say.”

Both gave a chuckle before he continued.

“At first the relationship was strictly business but then my friend kept telling me I should just date her and that I would feel better if I did. As much as I hate to admit it, he was right because we've been dating for about a month now.”

He paused to gather his thoughts before continuing.

“But after that things got complicated a little for me when we hired a new girl at my store and for some reason everyone is suggesting that I sleep with her to help with her fear of wolves.”

“By everyone, does that include your girlfriend?”

“Yes actually, she supports the idea. It's weird because I know we love each other but at the same time we have sex with other people and we are both okay with it.”

“How so?”

“Well believe it or not my crazy twin sister some how convinced me and my girlfriend to form a sex pact with her boyfriend, who just happens to be my girlfriend's first cousin.”

“And the four of you all have sex together?”

“Well just one time all four of us together. There have been other times when its just me and my girlfriend's cousin or me and my sister.”

He instantly covered his mouth with his hand upon realizing what he just revealed.

“Doc, what I say here is confidential right?”

Gwen smiled as she wrote another note down.

“Don't worry about a thing Spec. Short of you hurting anyone or yourself everything you say here is confidential.”

He sighs as she leans back a bit against his seat. 

“Well beyond the pact we made that allows us to all sleep with each other, Cindy, who is my girlfriend by the way. She wants to throw this sex party soon for people who are sexually aroused by book scents.”

“That is certainly different. I will have to look into that one.”

“What?”

“Just a personal note for myself, please continue.”

He clears his throat before speaking again.

“Well after we worked out all those strange details things were starting to look like something that resembled normal. Things started to get weird again when we hired yet another woman at my shop who has been trying to sleep with me for almost a year. So far she has held back while on the clock but then the other day I found her and another co-worker almost half naked, about to make out on the break room table.”

“And that made you feel uncomfortable?”

“Actually it was quite opposite. I just saw them and told them to clean up when they were done. But that's not normal is it? I mean when you see something like that you aren't suppose to brush it off and just go about your business.”

Gwen tapped her pen against her note pad as she thought to herself.

“Spec, do you mind if we try something a bit, unconventional?”

“I guess as long as it doesn't involve shocking or injections.”

She stood up from her chair and walked over to the wolf. Without warning she sat down in his lap and started to grind her butt cheeks into him.

“What the hell are you doing Gwen?”

“I'm taking a seat.”

“But why on my lap?”

“Does this make you uncomfortable?”

“Of course it does, you shouldn't be sitting in my lap.”

“But children sit in laps of adults all the time. They aren't uncomfortable with it. Is the real reason that you are uncomfortable is that you are also attracted to me?”

Spec paused and thought about what she said. He shrugged as she made a good point about the situation.

“I mean, I guess. It's not normal for men to be aroused by a little girl.”

“It was once said that the only strange sexual desire is to have no sexual desire. People are attracted to many things for many reasons. I feel as if you know what you are attracted to but for some reason you feel bad because of that attraction.”

He sighed and looked away as things were coming into prospective for him.

“Maybe. I mean, I've been into some weird stuff like feet and... Well other obvious things.”

He motioned to Gwen who just smiled back.

“There is nothing wrong with liking feet or other things, as you so put it. If there is no harm coming to anyone there is really nothing wrong with fetishes or desires. There is only misunderstandings of concepts. But I feel like there is more to it then that.”

Both sat quietly for a moment as Gwen made another note. 

“Is there anything you'd like to do right now Spec?”

“Your tail looks soft. Can I hug it?”

“You may.”

Gwen adjusted her body so that Spec could hold her tail. He embraced it as his eyes started to get watery.

“Do you think we can extend this session a bit? Maybe make some more in the future?”

“Of course we can. I'm here to try and help you. What do you want to talk about?”

“I want to tell you what my real name is. I also want to tell you about my father.”
