Friday Night
by Tonytins

Part 1


Rush hour. It was another weekday, Friday, and many people were going out for lunch or heading home early. For many employees, this was meant break time. For Nathan, however, this meant stress. As a fennec, his big ears could over hear the sound of customers all the way in the parking lot. He gave a deep breath, turned around and faced his co-workers.


“Okay, time for another round of thirsty customers.”


Vampires? No. Nathan worked at a local coffee shop inside a mall known as Buck’s Coffee. It was located near the entrance to make it easier for new or returning customers to get their drinks. The spot meant that it gave good pay but often at the cost of working busier shifts.


Despite being able to help organize his co-workers, he was no means manager. His big ears, that often reached the height of an average fox, naturally gave him enhanced hearing. This made his often stressful work week somewhat manageable by being able to prepare himself for oncoming line of customers and was able to prepare his co-workers as well.


After a long work day, it was finally reaching the end of yet another shift. “Thanks, and come again.” Nathan said as tried to put on a smile and cheerful tone. It was the last customer of the day and the fennec was exhausted. He laid arms and head on the counter for a moment while he watched his co-workers get ready to close the place down for the night. “Ugh...” The fennec uttered to himself as he sighed in relief.


“Hey, Nathan.”


“If it’s about closing the place down, I’ll do it in a moment.”


“Nah, you get some rest.”


The fennec’s ear flinched at what his co-worker said and looked up them in curiosity.


“Yeah, sure. It’s Friday, anyway.”


“Thanks!”


“No problem! Don’t get use to it, though.”


Nathan chuckled with a smile and lifted himself up from the counter to grab his things. He put his orange collar back on; following a necklace holding a black compact cassette that was being held up by having the wire go through one it’s holes; and he put his ears back to place his baseball cap that was purple in the front and black on his head. Unlike most furs, Nathan liked to wear his hat backwards and let his bangs pop out from the opening in the back. Finally, he closed his back pack, got to the store’s entrance and opened the door. However, he felt bad for not helping around. So he decided to flip the open sign to closed before closing the store’s door and heading out the mall.


He walked out, onto the entrance, looking at the small parking before turning left. Left was a stairway that went underground and to a nearby subway station. Nathan didn’t drive, nor did he have a driver’s license. The parking lot was small because many often took the train or other forms of mass transit instead of cars.


Nathan got down to the platform and looked down, back up then looked left and right. Embedded in the platform’s edge were LED lights hidden under a semi-transparent glass. These lights would flash upon a train’s arrival. Obviously, no train had arrived. Even if it did, there was a chance it wouldn’t be his, anyway.


As music was playing into his ears, Nathan opened up his messaging app, Hellogram. He scrolled through his recent contacts to check for anything new, responded to anything needed, before returning to contacts to message Felix, his roommate. He left him a message telling he was on his way home and sent a little heart emoji at the end of his message. While the two weren’t dating, they were fond of each other. A few minutes had passed talking to Felix and Nathan could feel himself get a little uncomfortable between his legs. Talking to Felix made him aroused and this caused him to leak.


Unlike most men or boys, whichever you prefer, he was physically and mentally a male on the above the torso: Adam's apple, broadened shoulders, and a slightly deeper voice. But below the torso he had a vagina, or “pussy”, that functioned as you would except. Nathan was born with this rare but steadily uncommon mutation. While going to public restrooms can be a bit of a challenge or embarrassment, if the stalls are taken, he wouldn’t change anything about him. Most tend consider this trait an oddity but to him it’s as his normal as his blue fur, to which no one complains about.


Luckily, no one in the station knows or cares about his pussy. Even they did check below his torso, furs would likely assume he had a small package, at the very least. Nathan’s train had arrived to his relief and walked in with the crowd. Although his panties had gotten a little wet, the pleasure he got made up for it and was eager to have some fun with Felix.

Part 2


Back at home, Felix, a fennec with natural colored fur, was playing his video games from his console, a first-person shooter while he waited. He works from home because of a car accident during his second college semester that lost him his right and arm and eye. They got replaced with cybernetic components that match his fur colors. His cyborg eye granted him an enhanced and augmented view of the world that he is still coming to grips with.


Suddenly, the door slowly opened up. Felix stopped and tilted his head downward to watch the shadow move closer to the living room. Black shoes appeared following dark brown pair of pants. Felix  finally looked up to see that it was just Nathan. He stood up and hugged the his fairly exhausted roommate.


Nathan gave Felix a tight hug. Then pointed down to his crotch. “… Can you?”


Felix nodded. Earlier they had a conversation discussing having a little sex to end the night, but Nathan noted he was feeling a little tired after a hard days of work. The naturally colored fennec got on his knees and unbuckled the uniform’s belt, letting Nathan’s pants drop to the ground. Felix nuzzled the slightly wet but very musky panties before slipping down them as hell.


“Gah!” Nathan squirmed, chuckling from Felix’s attention and ruffled his hair. “Thank you.” Nathan said in a slightly higher pitched tone voice of excitement. “I’m so glad to be out of that.” The blue fennec would normally ask to wear skirt for his uniform, the manager behind Buck’s Coffee didn’t mind, but he choose to avoid it in order to prevent any potential questions that could put potentially change the focus away from the job and towards his pussy. Furs like him are still fairly rare but becoming more common.


Meanwhile, Felix’s tail wagged in excitement and gave Nathan’s sensitive wet pussy a gentle lick. This caused his roommate to gasp in shock and soaked Felix’s nuzzle in more of his juice.


After Nathan settled down, got out of the rest of his work clothes and put on his medium-length skirt, he laid down his legs on top of Felix’s, who returned to playing video games in the meantime. Felix was very much aware of Nathan was doing. Knowing he would loose the level, Felix walked his fingers along Nathan’s feet and close to his thighs.


Nathan looked up at Felix with a smirk, “yes?”


“I’m in the mood for another type of game.”


“I can tell.”


“Are you ready?”


“See for yourself.”


Felix peeked from under Nathan’s skirt to see and notices the blue fennec’s wet and highly aroused pussy. This time Nathan gladly lifted his legs up and pulled the skirt off for Felix to get a proper glance at again. Felix began to undo his pants at the same and pull down both that and his underwear, exposing his uncut, hung and semi-erect cock, then rubbed his cold, shiny, cybernetic finger along Nathan’s pussy lips.


Nathan moaned in pleasure from Felix’s soft but cold mechanical touch. Then Felix stood up and pressed the tip of his now stiff cock up again Nathan’s pussy lips before thrusting it inside of him, causing the blue fennec to gulp and pant heavily. 


“Oh yes! Just like that,” Nathan said loudly in excitement.


After a couple of repeated thrusts into Nathan’s wet pussy, Felix began to huffs, closing his eyes. “G-gonna cum.” Moments later his seed sprays into the blue fennec’s now throbbing wet pussy.

