THE PUZZLE'S SECRET.

Shade Maridel was sitting in his living room rereading a letter he received the day before. His cousin Marc was coming home from his trip to Egypt and was arriving at 2 p.m. the next day. It went on to say that he had a gift for Shade.


His watch showed 3:15p.m. ‘Marc should be here soon.’ He thought “I wonder what he got me: a kenopic jar or an ankh.” He then heard a car pull up into the drive. He walked to the door and opened it. There stood Marc with a wrapped box. “Hey there, Oddball.” 


“Fuck you, Marc. You know I don’t like to be called that.” Shade said. Shade’s cousins often tease him about his fur color. While his family has from red to gold colored fur with chocolate colored gloves, sox, ear and tail tips, and brown eyes. Shade was born with snow white fur with black gloves, sox, ear and tail tips, and markings under his Slate blue eyes, and has a streak of blonde in the bangs of his brown hair.


“Well if you are going to be that way about it, I won’t give you your present.” Marc said putting it behind his back. “Ok, Sorry. Come in.” he said taking it from Marc. “What is it?” he asked

“Open it and find out.” Marc said. Shade tore off the paper there sat a box. “A box?” 


“A puzzle box.” Marc said “You’re always bitching about not having a challenging puzzle. I man I bought it form said that it is unsolvable. And should someone solve it that they would receive one wish from Anubis.


“Unsolvable, huh?” Shade said looking over the box. “We’ll just see about that.” Marc walked back to the door. “Well, I have to run home and get some rest. Have fun.”

“Oh, I will” Shade replied. “Bye.” 


Shade spent an hour looking over the puzzle. It was covered in buttons that had to be pressed in a certain pattern. “The solver gets a wish from Anubis, huh? I would just like to meet him.” He said with a sigh “But something that awesome wouldn’t happen to…” Suddenly the buttons began to glow in a pattern.


Picking up the box, Shade began to press the buttons. Following the pattern, he pressed the buttons going all around the box to a large button on the top. Swallowing hard, He pressed the large button.


The box gave off a loud pop and a blinding flash of light that caused him to drop the box in surprise. When the light faded, he lowered his paws from his eyes. There, before him stood Anubis in all his glory. The god then spoke, though his voice didn’t seem to come from his mouth.


“Congratulations. You solved my puzzle. You are allowed on wish. What would you like?” he asked.


Shade voice left him for a moment. Suddenly regaining it he replied. “Sir, to tell you the truth. I can’t think of anything I want.”


“Surely there must be something you would like.” The god asked “Fame? Money? Power? I can give it to you.”

“Well, sir … May I approach you?” shade asked. The jackal nodded. Shade stepped forward until he was two feet from Anubis. “The only thing I can think of that I want is you sir.” He said looking into the jackal’s golden eyes.


The god smiled, placing his paws on Shade’s lower back, he pulled him into an embrace. “Then you shall have me.” Shade ran his nose through Anubis’ fur, he smelt like a cold, ancient, stone room, like a tomb or cellar. Reaching up he kisses Anubis, pushing his tongue in to his mouth, dancing with the jackal’s large, sweet tongue.


The embrace lasted until Shade felt something prodding him in the stomach. Looking down he suddenly realized the both he and Anubis were both naked and that it was the god’s large cock poking him.



It was certainly a sight to behold, the jackal’s huge pink shaft in brilliant contrast to his pitch black fur. Shade took hold of the large shaft and began to paw it kissing Anubis again.



The god sighed giving Shade a taste of his sweet breath. Breaking the kiss, Shade made his way, nipping and kissing, down the jackal’s tightly muscled chest and stomach to the large rod in his paw.



He began to run his tongue along Anubis’ cock, from tip to base, even pushing it into his sheath, licking the hidden inch or two of shaft, while gently playing with his full sac. Causing Anubis to moan and whisper in ancient Egyptian.  Smiling, Shade went back to the tip of Anubis’ cock and took it as far into his mouth as possible (Damn Gag reflex) and began to suckle. Anubis gasped; his cock began to leak pre onto Shade’s tongue, which, to Shade’s pleasant surprise, was spicy instead of salty.



Smiling again, he started to bob onto the shaft, wanting more of the spicy substance. His paws were busy kneading the jackal’s taught rear and playing with his tailhole. He worked a finger in to the warm hole, pressing against the god’s prostate, getting more of the pre on his tongue. 


Anubis then pulled him up into another kiss. Shade then noticed that they were no longer in his house, but in an old, stone room. “Where are we?” he asked breaking the kiss. “We are in my bedchamber, I thought it more proper.” Anubis answered pawing Shade’s cock. It now oozes pre over his fingers. 


Taking the god’s paw from his cock, Shade placed it under his tail and pressed Anubis’ fingers against his tailhole. “Please, sir. Will you take me? I want to fell you inside me.”  He pleaded laying his head against Anubis’ chest.


Anubis smiled. “As you wish.” he said as he lifted Shade up and placed the head of his cock against Shade’s hole. Shade groaned as the massive rod slid into his ass aided his saliva and the god’s pre. To his surprise it didn’t hurt considering its mass and what happen last year.

        Anubis then walked over to the huge bed and laid down with Shade beneath him. He then began to pull back out leaving the head of his cock inside Shade and stopped. Giving him a moment to adjust and get into a more comfortable position. When he was ready, Shade gave the god a nod and Anubis began to thrust into him slowly. His hole constricting on the massive rod with each thrust. His own cock, wet with pre, rubbing against the god's hard abs, making him moan and whimper.


Shade was in ecstasy. He knew no mortal man would ever be able to give him this level of pleasure. With each thrust the god’s cock seemed to go deeper and deeper into ass, his pre causing a tingling sensation, driving Shade closer to orgasm. He rode it as long as he could but a kiss from Anubis sent him over the edge. With a whimper he came harder than he had ever in his life, cover himself and the jackal god in his cum, his ass clenching the god’s shaft tightly. It felt so good he felt like his life was almost slipping from his body.

Anubis thrusted into Shade a few more times. Slamming into him one last time the god came with a howl, firing his cum deep into Shade making him gasp in amazement, the cum was actually cold. Anubis fired more and more ice-cold cum into him, with Shade enjoying every refreshing blast. So much that it began to seep out of Shade’s ass and down onto the god’s balls. The jackal the collapsed upon Shade, holding him tight and cleaning his cum off him.


“Don’t pull out.” Shade whispered into his ear “stay in me ‘til you retract, please.” “As you wish.” Anubis replied. They stayed that way for hours even though Anubis retracted an hour after climax. Shade then gave a content sigh. “Is something wrong?” Anubis asked. “No, it’s just that I’ll never experience this again, at least with a mortal man. 


“Don’t worry I’ll be there for you whenever.” The god said. Shade looked at him quizzically “what do you mean?” 


Anubis got up walked across the room. “For 3,000 years I have sent this out.” He said picking up the box “and everyone who has solved it has wanted the same thing: wealth and power. Pharaohs, emperors, kings all the same, but you.” He turned to shade “you are the one who didn’t want that. You are the only one who wanted me.” Shade got up and walked over to the god and wrapped his arms around him. “I’m very flattered, sir. But how will I call you if I “Need” you again” he asked tickling the jackal’s sheath playfully.


Anubis chuckled. Taking the box into both paws he turned it into an ankh. “Here.” He said handing it to Shade. “Hold this in your left paw and call my name and I’ll be there. It will also allow you to tap my powers if you need them.” Thank you, sir” Shade said with a yawn. “Oh, I feel light-headed.”

Anubis chuckled again “Sex with a god will do that to you. It’s time for you to go home, sleep tight my love.” And then everything went black.

When Shade awoke it was morning. He looked around, Anubis was gone and he was in his own bed. He sighed “It was just a dream.” He went to get up and realized he was still naked and that there was a weight around his neck. He looked and found the ankh Anubis gave him last night. 


He was snapped out of his amazement by his cell phone ringing. “Hello?” “Shade? Thank God! Are you OK?” cried the worried voice of Marc.

“Yeah. Why?”

“I have been calling you al night.”
“Sorry I left my phone down stairs.” he lied

“What happened?” Marc asked

“Man. You wouldn’t believe me if I told you.” Shade said with a giggle
And he never told anyone what happen that night: where he went, what happen to the puzzle, or where he got the ankh. That he will take to his grave.

