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At five in the morning, it felt like it was going to be a pleasant day. Temperature was a cool 64 degrees and was predicted to be only 79 at the hottest. All the campers and outdoorsman for the holiday weekend were sure to have a nice day today. 

The small family house only had two bedrooms. The first was just a few feet from the home’s front door on the left as you entered and past it was the hallway with the master bedroom at the end on the right and the bathroom across the hall from it. The kitchen was to the right of the front door and the living room just next to with a small bar counter separating the two. Sitting at the bar in the dark was a small naked white mouse with blotches of black fur splattered on her. The most prominent spots were on her left ear that bled to her head, and under her shoulder length curly blond hair, a huge patch of black on her right side that reached over as far as her spine and spread up to her shoulder and it continued around to her front and covered half her petit right breast. Even her nipple was half the color as the areola within the black fur was a dark brown while the rest was a happy pink like the whole of her left nipple. There was a blob of black fur on her outer  right thigh as well as her entire left foot with small black dots scattered randomly over the rest of her body like small black freckles, including a few on her cheeks. Summer had joked that Lorrie looked like a small dairy cow with ‘teeny’ utters when they had first become friends, which felt like decades ago now.  

Lorrie had always been an early riser. Even on days that she tried to sleep in, the small mouse was wide awake before seven most mornings. But she was also prone to taking naps during the day. The few exceptions were the times she was up for most of the night and her body refused to allow her to sleep less than a few hours. 

It was also common for her to be nude when there was no chance of having unexpected company show up. She enjoyed her body and loved the freedom of moving about with no clothes and letting her fur and skin breath. She has even gone out into the backyard naked while others slept. Lorrie also owns membership to Morning Island Resort, a nudist community that was half a day’s travel. She had not been there for over a year but she still renewed her membership last month. 

She sipped her coffee as she relived the previous evenings love making in her head. Lorrie and Summer had been a serious couple for close to twelve years. She had first met the fox when she was seventeen at a small concert that the local radio station, WPPL,  had been hosting. Summer at the time was just an intern and was simply there to entertain the bands. Lorrie still wondered how different her life would have been if she did not have a backstage pass. A friendship was formed that very night and the mouse and fox became lovers just a month later with Lorrie moving into Summer’s studio apartment within that same week. Lorrie was Summer’s first and only female lover. 

The previous evening, Lorrie had surprised her vixen lover with a new toy for the bedroom and showed it off while Summer was sitting on the couch in the living room, watching the last minutes of the local news. The rodent walked in the room wearing her bathrobe, walking in an uncomfortable slouch. Summer eyed the odd walk and asked what her problem was.

“Oh, I have this stiffness and was wondering if you could help me with it,” Lorrie replied with  stupid grin on her face. She straightened up and her robe fell to the floor and the white and black mouse stood in the middle of the room triumphantly naked with the biggest strap on dildo the fox had ever seen aimed right at her. Summer’s first reaction was just the pure shock of the sudden appearance of the giant phallus but quickly turned to laughing. The latex penis was two to three inches thick and over a foot long. Too make it even more funny was it was in the shape of a horse’s penis. Summer was wiping tears from her face as Lorrie moved slowly towards the couch with exaggerated swaying hips, causing the obnoxious sex toy to sway back and forth like a composer’s baton. This just caused the vixen to laugh even harder. The fake horse dong even matched Lorrie’s skin tone of a pinkish white and even had a couple black spots it. The straps that held the phallus in place was made of white cloth and blended in with Lorrie’s white fur perfectly and actually looked like it was a part of her own body. It even had balls!

Summer slapped the ridiculous thing when Lorrie poked her in the leg with it. This kind of action outside of the bedroom normally annoyed Summer but this night, Lorrie had caught her lover at just the right moment and Summer slid off the couch, rubbing the fake cock as if it was actually real.

“Oh, is my beeg man in need of some ‘elp,” the fox giggled as she stroked the toy in a way she had not done in ages. She then leaned in and started to lick the head. Lorrie watched as Summer started to orally pleasure her through the rubber dick. The mouse knew Summer had been with men but this was the first time she had seen her actually perform. This was exactly what she wanted and her inner thighs had already gotten moist at the sight of the vixen with her mouth full and working the massive rod expertly.

It was not long till Summer insisted they move their play to the bedroom and both quickly hustled their way to the privacy of their room. Summer was nude and on the bed before Lorrie could get the lube out of the small dresser by the bed. Lorrie had not seen Summer like this for sometime and was getting just as excited. The small woman actually had trouble getting on the bed with the third leg attached but she was soon straddled over Summer’s belly as the fox rubbed the dildo between her breasts. They played, plowed, and shoved with their new toy but it was too big for some of their more favorite games and was soon discarded on the floor as they used their own body’s for pleasure for over an hour. Lorrie was not sure if they had fallen asleep or passed out from exhaustion. 

The silly toy was still lying on the bedroom floor.

The mouse slid off the stool and slowly walked through the dimly lit room towards the hall, sipping her coffee as she quietly approached the most defining point of both her and Summer’s life. She leaned against the wall at the entrance of the kitchen and living room and stared at the open bedroom door across from her. It was hardly ever closed. She could see the foot of the small bed and the two white furred feet lightened by the night light on the dresser that stood against the wall by it. Lorrie was only nineteen when Frankincense became part of the family. 

Lorrie walked over to the open door and peered in the room. The bedroom looked like it was the bedroom of both a boy and girl. A brother and sister. There was action figures and dolls. Transforming robots and magical pastel colored ponies with hair you could comb and braid. There was boy’s shorts and girl’s skirts in the clothes hamper by the closet and a small Television with a built in DVD player with a collection of DVDs of cartoons of similar tastes, with cartoons about princesses and forest animals to immature cartoons with gross humor. But there was only one child sleeping in the room.

Frankie was an odd boy growing up in that he had absolutely no distinctions over gender issues. He liked what he liked and it was all based on his on personal wants. He did not care if the rest of society viewed certain things as meant just for boys and others for just girls. He actually did not seem to notice such things. Lorrie remembered when he first asked to get a dress at six years old. He had already been getting toys that were aimed towards girls but this had taken both her and Summer by surprise. Summer was, of course, against the idea. She did not like the idea of her son dressing and pretending to be a girl. 

Even though he was a child and did not fully understand what the problem was, he did catch on to one word his Mum had said. Pretend? Frankie was hurt and went to his room to lie on his bed to cry. When Summer and Lorrie went to him to see why he had gotten so upset, Frankie, as best as he could explain since he too was unsure as to the true reason, was that he wanted to have a dress cause he liked how they looked and that he liked it when his Mom and Mum wore them. He had no intentions of ‘pretending’ to be a girl.

Summer could not think of how to deal with this. She still did not want her boy wearing a dress but it dawned on her that her biggest problem was the fact the child was already making a possible life altering decision before such things should not even cross his mind. And he seemed dead set on this matter. Frankie was told that the two would discuss it and that was what they did, behind the closed door of their bedroom.

Lorrie shared the same concerns and both pondered if this was due to not having a father or brothers in the house. But the counter to that was that Frankie had friends at the day care and did show interest in boy’s toys and clothes as well. After some debating, Lorrie took the skunk to the mall while Summer called Mount Horian Heights Academy, an all boys school that covered all grade levels and had a uniform policy.

Lorrie had found it quite enjoyable going clothes shopping that day for her little boy. They explained to him that he was going to go to a school that had no female students and had a strict dress code. Part of the shopping trip was to get clothes for the new school. The skunk seemed just fine with that and gave no complaints. After they had fitted him for his school clothes, the two went straight towards the girls department. At first the young mouse was worried that other parents would stare and question the young boy looking at dresses but that seemed to be not a problem at all. Having raised and lived with the child, she had overlooked the fact that Frankie did look like a girl, with his bright blue eyes and long eyelashes. At the time, his hair was kept short but it too had a thick and glossy sheen that was far from masculine looking. A mother wolf with her teenage daughter even commented on how cute Lorrie’s daughter was. This was the first of many moments that she was going to get such compliments. But unlike Summer, who had never gotten used to the idea, Lorrie brightened and thanked the kind lady as Frankie returned with a most lovely dress ensemble. The wolf gave another compliment at having a child that had such good taste at such a young age. The wolf family left Lorrie to look at Frankie’s first chose. 

Lorrie had to admit that Frankie really did seem to have a gift for clothes, both boys and girls. She rarely had to pick his clothes out these days.  The dress was a lime green with yellow and  violet trim. It had a goldfish decal on the blouse. The hem of the dress would go just below Frankie’s knees. It also came with socks that matched, hosing, and…. panties with little fish swimming along the back side. Lorrie immediately asked if they had any that did not come with lingerie but it was the only one of its kind in the store. She agreed to at least let Frankie try it on.

In the fitting room, Frankie insisted on trying on the panties as well. Lorrie decided that it would not hurt to let him try it on just this one time and when the material covered his naked waist, she had to admit that they were cute on him. From behind, there would not of been any question that the small skunk was a girl and not a boy.  She helped him into the hosing socks and sliding the dress over his head. When he turned towards the mirror, he only gave a happy smile and giggle. Lorrie laid a hand on his shoulder as she looked at the mirror as well. She was not seeing a reflection of her standing next to her son wearing a dress. She saw herself with a daughter. The mouse could not believe how lovely the boy looked.  Frankie gave a spin, the dress rising and showing the hose covered hips and panties. As much as she hated to admit, the panties completed the outfit and had to stay. They bought the dress ensemble without ever taking it off. Summer was going to flip for Frankie was going to be wearing this when they got home.  

The two had gone on a shopping spree, which later Lorrie was thankful for for it gave Summer another issue to deal with and kept her mind off the fact their boy was wearing a dress. They had bought three more dress outfits that Frankie had put together himself, including a white skirt that he outgrew with in the year and three pairs of shoes. He also picked out some pants, shorts, sneakers, and some T-shirts with cartoons aimed at boys. This helped calm Lorrie’s worries for it showed that he was not wanting all girls clothes. 

Today, Frankie still attends Mount Horian Heights Academy and his neutral view of gender has never changed. His closet was like his bedroom. It was a walk in and his dresser was in the back of it against the wall. One side of the closet was all his boy’s clothes and shoes and the other hung his dresses and sandals and matching shoes. There was even a pair of high heels that neither Lorrie or Summer ever remember buying him. His dresser was set the same way with the top drawer holding his underwear, boxer shorts on the left and panties on the right. He had stopped wearing boys’ briefs a couple years ago. The middle drawers contained all his shirts, again the left side having the boys and the right for the girls. The bottom drawer was pants and shorts. 

Lorrie stopped her reflections on the past when she looked at her sleeping boy. Frankie was similar to his Mom and preferred sleeping nude. So the sight of her twelve year old child naked was not surprising. This side of the house had bad insulation and was often warmer than the rest of the house so the young skunk often kicked the covers off. Might also be why Frankie left the door open so often. But this particular time caught the mouse by surprise as it seemed that her son was awake. And pleasuring himself on his favorite plush shark toy.

In the dim light of the small, low watt lamp, the mouse could see the boy lying on his side, covers removed long ago. His right arm was under his pillow as his left held the silly looking toy fish. Frankie had gotten the toy from an aquarium and at the time, it was about as big as he was at two feet long. It had eyelashes, pink stripes and big toothy grin.

 Frankie had a full erection and Lorrie could not help but stare as it slowly slid across the soft grey fabric of the shark in small slow thrusts. The erection was pink and thin, half an inch in diameter and about three inches long. Even though his body was growing like a weed, both Lorrie and Summer had discussed in private if their child might be what they call a late bloomer. But a recent doctor examination showed that he was growing normally and the doctor embarrassingly pointed out that his testicles were actually bigger than most boy’s his age and his penis was average for his age and species.

This was not the first time Lorrie had seen him in a sexual state. There was a time he had walked into the kitchen nude. This in itself was not unusual as the boy had the same desires to be naked as his Mom did but this one occasion, he had a stiffy. His penis was out of its sheath and the small rod was bobbing back and forth as he walked over to the fridge to get a soda and went into the living room. Lorrie just watched and decided it was just something to get used to living with a young boy in the house. Having been to nudist camps, she knew that these things just happen with out the male knowing it and decided to ignore it. There was other times when he was going from his room to the bathroom and back as well. The boy would also sometimes touch and play with himself idly, normally when watching TV. Summer would always tell him to stop and Frankie would move his hand away. But his hand would always end back and toying with his crotch within ten minutes. She had not seen the skunk doing such things lately. He had seemed to of grown out of the habit.

Then there was a particular day she had once walked in on the Frankie when he was actually pleasuring himself. It was a little over a year ago and Frankie had begun his growth spurt. She had gotten back from picking up some quick items and snacks at the corner store and Frankincense had apparently not heard her walk into the house. She walked by his bed room door and the skunk was on his bed, legs spread wide and a finger in his anus. Lorrie walked right into the wall and fell to the floor.

That was one of the most embarrassing talks she had ever had. It was one of the few times she had made the boy put some clothes on. The two sat at the kitchen table and discussed the birds and the bees. As it turned out, Frankincense knew most of the facts already. Lorrie asked if he had had sexual contact with anyone and the child shook his head but it seemed that he was not telling the truth. Bothe parents had talked more than once about how the child had gotten more mature and sexual in his mannerisms and pondered if he was screwing around already.  But Lorrie did not push the matter. If he was in trouble or being forced to do things, he would of told her and Summer. She then asked the delicate question of if he liked boys more than girls. The whole finger in the bum forced her to ask. She was gay and really did not care if her son was too. But she was also worried, as was Summer, if having two mothers had been of an influence to him. The eleven year old skunk answered quite maturely and told her with an embarrassed grin that he used his fingers because it just felt good. She gave him a pat on the shoulder and made him promise to do such things behind closed doors from then on.

Lorrie watched for about thirty seconds as the shark was abused. She gave a small tap on the door and got no response. She moved towards the bed and looked closer at Frankie’s face. His mouth was parted and breathing deeply. She could see his eyes flicking back and forth behind the closed lids. Lorrie gave a small giggle upon realizing that she had caught him having an erotic dream. And possibly a wet dream. Lorrie had already had to deal with a few messes earlier that year and knew he was capable of such a thing.  Summer was the first to find the strange dry stains on a Care Bear and after some debating, Lorrie was the one who had figured out what it was. Summer dropped the toy in embarrassed disgust. Lorrie caught the boy masturbating two months later and had the talk. Frankie had promised to not make any more messes. There had been accidents since then but lot fewer.

She leaned in close to his exposed ear and whispered, “Frankincense, your friends are outside waiting for you.” 

Frankie stopped moving his hips and loosened his grip around Toothy a few seconds later. It seemed to have worked. Lorrie quietly moved away from the bed and out of the room, pleased that she had prevented the need to wash the bed sheets that day. The naked mouse finished her cup of coffee and went back to the kitchen to start getting breakfast prepared.

**********

Frankie woke up with the sudden urge to pee. He bleary rolled out of his bed and walked down the hall and into the bathroom. Frankie liked the bathroom. Summer had made it a place to relax and spent two weeks decorating it with a beach theme. As one entered the room, they were greeted by a painstakingly photo sketched wall painting of the ocean and a beach of white sand. The image wrapped around the whole room, with photos of Hawaii and seashells hanging on the wall. There was even a small sound system hidden in some plastic flora to play a quiet rhythmic sound of a beach at night. More than a few times he had found his Mum happily asleep in the tub with a few bottles of Corona on the edge of the tub.

The skunk did not bother turning the light switch on as he hurried over to the toilet. He was just finished draining himself and reaching for the toilet handle when the door across the hall opened. He looked over to see his Mom walk out wearing her bathrobe and a very mischievous look on her face. She never saw her son in the shadows of the bathroom as she adjusted something hidden under the robes and walked bowlegged down the hall. 

Frankie smiled. He had no idea what the mouse was up to but it was obvious she had a surprise for his Mum. He did not bother flushing so not to ruin the mouse’s game. Sure enough, he heard laughter come from the living room. He quietly walked to the other end of the hallway and peered into the room. The boy had caught his parents having sex like this before. The two just did not realize how loud they got sometimes.  He enjoyed seeing the two having fun and showing their love for each other. Tonight was one of the weirder moments as Frankie thought he had misunderstood everything about the anatomy and saw that Lorrie had apparently grown a giant penis. Mum was already on her knees and performing felatio on his other mother. He quickly realized that it was a fake penis and nearly laughed at the sight. 

The fox stood up and Frankie quickly hopped into his room and back under the sheets of his bed just as Summer’s head peaked in to check on her son. He listened as the two walked to their own room, giggling like the young girls he babysat. He rested as he listened. Since he was home, they had closed the door to their room but he could still hear the sounds of pleasures whispering into his room. It was about ten minutes till he heard it get silent. He imagined his mommies kissing and talking as they rested, vocally claiming their love after showing it to each other.

But he suddenly felt a hand on his shoulder as a figure crawled into bed with him. He opened his eyes to see the white mouse leaning in to kiss his forehead while the vixen slid in behind him. Both were naked. But something else caught his attention.  His Mum now had a fake penis on. No. It was real! He looked down Lorrie’s body and realized that the penis he thought was fake was real as well just as it rubbed against his thigh as she laid down by him.

“We decided ta show ya how much we really love ya,” spoke Summer into his ear from behind. He could feel her erection rub along his bottom as the white and black mouse reached down rubbed his own pink and stiff  penis against her own hard flesh. He was jealous of how big she was and how lovely it looked. It matched her fur and body perfectly. She leaned in to kiss him again but this time on the mouth. He could feel her tongue push between his lips and he giggled as the two toyed with each other’s oral muscle. 

A moan suddenly  left  his mouth and into his Mom’s as he felt his Mum push into his bum. Summer was nibbling and sucking on his neck and ear. He did not know if this was right or if this was what he truly wanted but it felt good and he was happy to know that his mommies truly did love him as much as they loved each other. 


“Frankincense, your friends are outside waiting for you.” 

He did not realize that Mom had gotten out of bed. She was in the doorway of his bedroom, her lovely giant horse cock still hard and thrust out in front of her small body. Frankie got out of bed, pulling himself off his Mum’s own dick. He walked out of his room and was surprised to see two boys at the doorway. He knew the raccoon and bat and ran out to greet them.

The raccoon was Mitch. He was a boy of boys. He was wearing blue shorts and a red T-shirt. As normal, his grey and black fur was a mess as it seemed he had been rolling on the ground. Probably hiding from another unknown monster that only the raccoon knew about. He had met Mitch at a sleepover his neighbor was having a couple years back. That was a fun weekend and was great to make friends outside of his school and lived near by. 

The bat was a foreigner and was wearing one of his country’s common clothes, a tan poncho with a red stripe zigzagging  across it. Mitch had introduced Sachel to Frankie about a month after the sleepover when they bumped into each other at the park. The skunk liked Sachel immediately. It was hard to understand what the bat was saying sometimes but his overly friendly and playful nature won Frankie over and he always looked forward to playing with him. 

The three ran to the park and was quickly running and chasing each other through the fields and climbing the trees. Frankie suddenly wondered if he had forgotten something. He looked down and realized he was naked! He had gone out and had been running around the park bare the entire time. 

“Not to worry,” yelled Mitch as he looked back to see the skunk looking down at himself.

“Yah, we is naked too,” Sachel, with his thick accent, pointed out. Frankie looked and sure enough, both of them had no clothes on. All three were nude in the middle of the picnic field in the city park where all the park visitors could see. Frankie saw a family of otters walking by and staring but not disapprovingl. There was a chinchilla boy playing with a bug just ten feet away who did not seem to even notice. Everyone seemed to either be ignoring, even approving, of the fact they were nude.

Frankie had seen the two naked before, often skinny dipping down by the park’s creek in the forested part of the park and away from the hiking trails or in one of the many small lakes and ponds when no one was around. It seemed the two was also excited about being out in the open as both had erections. Mitch also seemed to have dyed his hair for the tips of his hair was now a hot pink as well as the tip of his tail. He never noticed that Mitch had also grown his hair long. He was laughing and rubbing his skinny, boney dick, the  funny looking head that was distinctive of his species bobbing up and down and side to side. 

Sachel naked had always impressed Frankie. His species had no sheath and his penis would sometimes hang fully exposed. But even flaccid, it was impressive. Sachel was quite gifted and very well hung for a boy his age. His penis was possibly bigger than some grown men. And seeing it erect was like seeing the playful bat with an old favorite toy and wanting to share. Even though he had never played ‘games’ with the two before, Frankie could tell that the two knew what sex was. But Mitch never approached Frankie about playing with them due to Frankie enjoying girls clothes and toys. To Mitch, this was a sign that Frankie may have gotten cooties at a young age and did not want to catch it from him. Frankie was just glad that the raccoon considered him a friend at all considering the boy’s girl phobia. Deep down, the skunk really liked Mitch and wish he could show it to him sometime. 

Frankie was honestly surprised he had never played with Sachel outside of some playful rubbing.

But now, out where all could see, the coon and bat walked back to Frankie with their dicks leading the way. Frankie shyly rubbed a foot to the ground as it became clear what they had in mind. Sachel was the first to start things as he wrapped his winged arms around the tall skunk, Sachel’s head coming up to Frankie’s neck. He could feel the bat’s lips and insanely long tongue on his throat which snaked its way up his chin and over Frankie’s lips as Mitch came up from behind. The raccoon reached around and rubbed Frankie’s chest. Frankie could also feel the knobby head of Mitch’s penis barely poke under him. Frankie was too tall for Mitch to easily reach it seemed. He quickly laid down so that all three could comfortably love each other.

Laying on the ground on his left side, Sachel moved and placed his mouth over the skunk’s. Frankie suckled on the bat’s tongue as it rub the back of his mouth. Sachel’s gifted boyhood rubbed all over  his groin, thighs and rubbed up and down his own stiff male flesh as they both happily thrust their hips. Where was his hands? 

Frankie felt Mitch entering him from behind. The oddly shaped penis did not feel any different from any other time Frankie had played these games with other males. It actually felt bigger and thicker like a grown mans. Mitch moved his hands over the mustelid’s chest and tiny pale nipples. The raccoon started to thrust in rhythm as Sachel changed positions so that he could get the skunks penis in his mouth. The bat’s massive dick was now in front of  Frankie’s face. He admired it for a few seconds and then started to suckle the head into his mouth to return the bat’s own favor. He could not get all of it in but he enjoyed trying as he watched the bat’s scrotum and asshole sway with his own bobbing head.

 Mitch increased his speed and caused Frankie to hump into Sachel’s own mouth. But something seemed odd. He could only feel a small pressure from within from the raccoon and Sachel’s tongue and mouth felt dry and fuzzy. But it still gave the wanted effect as Frankie reached an orgasm and spurtted a small stream into the bat’s maw. The two friends continued to hump and poke the skunk, trying to reach their own climax but things still felt strange. Then Mitch stopped nibbling and sucking on the skunk’s ear to whisper “I love you so much. I always have and will gladly be your girlfriend.”
Frankie paused and so did Sachel and Mitch. Something was wrong. Mitch would NEVER of said that. Frankie flipped over with surprising ease and was shocked to not see Mitch but Mellissa, Mitch’s twin sister, smiling at him. No wonder Mitch’s hair was dyed pink. Frankie had only met the girl raccoon a few times and only in passing. Frankie took a moment to look around. The park was getting crowded and it smelled like someone had started cooking bacon nearby. 

Frankie looked to see if anyone else was around but he could not see their faces, even though they were all staring at the naked kids. He saw the family of otters again. Seemed to be only one male and the rest females. A father and mother and their daughters. Their was a gray furred mother rabbit and her son and daughter. There was a blue jay and what looked like an armadillo playing with some action figure under a tree.  There was a young boy bat at the jungle gym and a family of raccoons. The father raccoon was pushing a hotdog cart. 

Frankie blinked as he was suddenly able to put faces on everyone. The otter family had disappeared but he could see now that the rabbit mother and her children was his next door neighbors. The blue jay was his friend Alex and the boy with him was another friend,  a pangolin named Daniel. The raccoon family was the Savours, who he babysat for thanks to Mitch. And Mitch and Mellissa was with them and both clothed. The bat at the jungle gym was Sachel and he too was dressed. Frankie spun around to see he was by himself with all staring at his nude body. And that bacon smelled delicious.  

Frankie looked for the source of the smell and jumped into the air to get a better view of the park. He looked down at the ground but could not see anyone cooking. But the smell of bacon was all around him and he continued to fly up into the air. He looked up into the all blue sky and was greeted by a gray and pinked striped shark’s grinning face. 



Frankie blinked his eyes as he was staring at his stuffed shark.

“Good morning, Toothy” the young boy yawned. Frankie stretched as he stood up in bed. He pondered over the strange dream he had as he rubbed the sleep out of his eyes. It was very strange. The weirdest part was his mommies having dicks and wanting to make love to him. He hopped out of bed, leaving Toothy behind to sleep in. He walked out of the bedroom to the sight of his Mum at the table, wearing an over sized blue shirt with Disney cartoon characters running around it that reached her knees while sitting. She was sipping on a cup, most likely hot green tea with a little milk, while she read the newspaper. A pile of bacon and buttered toast was on a plate in front of her and Frankie immediately sat down across from the fox to make himself a sandwich.  

“Good morning,” he greeted as he sat down.

Mom walked over with a single egg freshly cooked on a spatula and slid it onto his toast and layer of bacon. Lorrie seem to have gotten her son’s sleep schedule down to the precise moment he would wake up for she always had his breakfast ready right when he sat down at the table. The mouse had slipped on pink panties that seemed to be half a size too small and a plain white T-shirt. She also had a ridiculous frilly yellow kitchen apron that seemed to come straight from a 1950’s sitcom. It even had a sunflower on the center of it. The mouse leaned over and kissed her boy on the head. 

“Morning, honey.”
“Mornin’, dear,” greeted Summer without looking up. “Ya really should get dressed before comin outta ya room.” Like the continued discussion over him wearing girls clothes, this was another topic that got brought up often.

“Well, Mom always goes around naked,” retorted Frankie after swallowing a bite of the crunchy sandwich. Lorrie gave him a look that said she did not want to be included in the topic at hand as she laid a glass of milk in front of him.

“An’ I tell ‘er the same thing,” replied Summer, now putting down the paper. “I respect ya choices and give ya freedom ta do what ya want. But you also need to respect others around ya.” Frankie blinked at the fact that she pronounce ‘you’ correctly when emphasizing him this time. She must be serious. “Ya are getting too big ta walk around nude with women in the house. I can see how big ya getting just by lookin at ya next at Lorrie. No need at see what else is gettin bigger,” she finished with a smirk. Lorrie giggled as she stood at the sink washing dishes.

Frankie grinned as well, partly embarrassed, at what his Mum was talking about. But it was true about how tall he was getting. Ever since he was ten, the boy had grown nearly two feet and counting. When he stood next to Lorrie, he was now a few inches taller than her. Not that this was surprising since the mouse was already quite small, standing barely five feet high. As Summer had also pointed out, his testicles had also begun to grow. Even though they still hung close to his body, it was obvious the boy was already on his way to being a young man. 

“Okay, Mum. I’ll get dressed from now on,” Frankie promised as he finished his sandwich. He grabbed a few more bacon strips and ate them as well. He finished off his milk and stood up and headed for the bathroom to take a shower. He stopped at the hallway’s entrance and turned around. “Oh yeah,” he said out loud, getting the two ladies attention. With a mischievous grin, he shook his hips, wiggling his privates back and forth. 

“Last look!” he said laughing and disappeared down the hall. Lorrie laughed as Summer groaned. 



In the bathroom, Frankie turned on the water in the tub and turned the latch above the faucet to flow the water through the shower head. He stepped in and randomly grabbed a bottle of shampoo from a small shelf built into the wall of the bathtub that contained five brands of shampoos and two conditioners. Frankie liked all the shampoos and always used any of them at random. But he only used one conditioner and that bottle was marked with his name across the front in big bold letters with a black marker. He stepped out of the showers stream and started lathering his long hair. Then he moved to his tail, which he pampered to look and feel just as smooth as the hair on his head. That was where most of the conditioner went to. He finished by lathering up the rest of his body, taking a moment to enjoy cleaning his nethers. He moved back under the water to rinse off and then repeated the process with the conditioner.


While he washed, Lorrie took the time to straighten up Frankie’s bed. She placed the pillows against the head board and picked up the plush shark and immediately dropped it to the floor. She looked at her fingers and grimaced. 

“Looks like you got some loving after all, Toothy.” 

The pink striped shark with a sticky stain on its back just smiled up like it understood her. The rodent picked it up by the dorsal fin and walked over to the doorway. Summer was walking by to get dressed. 

“Can you take this to the laundry room?”
The fox took it without even thinking about it as she continued down the hall. Lorrie had taken the bed sheets off the bed when the fox returned and started to hit the mouse over the head with the shark. 

“Ya are sick in da head,” the fox said as Lorrie fell over laughing, getting pummeled by the goofy shark. Summer continued to hit the mouse as Lorrie carried Frankie’s soiled bed clothes to the washer. Oh, the joys of living with a growing boy. 

Lorrie walked into the bathroom to gather the clothes from the dirty clothes hamper. Frankie was singing a song he had learned in choir as he washed. Lorrie had no idea what he was singing about. And neither did Frankie for the lyrics were all in Latin. But it sounded lovely. The mouse was about to leave with the wash when she looked down at the open toilet. 

Frankie’s shocked scream was heard outside as the toilet was flushed and the hot water got replaced with freezing cold water.

Frankie walked out of the bathroom a few minutes later, a towel wrapped around his waist and another around his head. He never knew the exact reason why his bed was missing its sheets. He just figured it was time for them to be washed. The skunk never noticed Toothy was missing. He was too busy thinking of the job he had that day.

                                                           ****************

The soldiers made their way over the dune and surveyed the desolate land. It all looked hopeless as the dessert extended endlessly before them and an army of invading aliens, that looked like dinosaurs, from the Portax galaxy advanced behind them, forcing the soldiers to their deaths. They had no more water so now was the time to decide whether they stood their ground against the giant reptilian army or continued into the burning dry  land to die to the sun. 

They shall fight! 

The men turned and readied their weapons and prepared to die fighting as the aliens approached. Then suddenly a giant rabbit lady in an even bigger pink convertible drove in between the two forces and asked, “May aye pway with you?”
Nicholas, a fennec, stood up annoyed at his sister for interrupting the epic battle that was about to take place. Nadia was supposed to of stayed on her side of the sandbox and let him be. But the little girl never did. She always bugged him to play with her. She stood there in her pink overalls waiting for him to do something fun. She had no shirt on and her tan and orange fur puffed out around the overall’s straps.

“Not now Nadia. I want to play by myself,” he complained, his big ears twitching in frustration. 

Nicholas had been in a bad mood all day. His parents were going out on a date this afternoon and had gotten a babysitter. I am nine years old and too old for a babysitter. I can watch the house by myself. But it was a done deal for they had made the arrangements two days in advance. Nicholas did like his sister but she was the main reason a babysitter was coming so most of his frustration was unknowingly aimed at her.

Nicholas stood up, brushed the sand off his navy blue sweat pants and Batty Marauder shirt and walked back into the house through the backdoor that led into the laundry room and garage. He took off his shoes and placed them on a towel that laid by the kitchen door designated for all shoes . From there, he walked into the kitchen and the rest of the house. Nadia followed him the whole way, carrying her rabbit doll by the ears. She was not supposed to be outside without an older person. The boy flopped into the recliner in the living room and turned on the television with the remote. The four year old crawled onto the couch and stretched out across the middle as they watched cartoons. 

The babysitter would be arriving soon.

He heard a car pull up and figured it was the night’s chaperone. He got up and went to his room to play video games by himself. Nadia tried to follow but the door shut before she could enter her brother’s room. He turned on his Nintendo Gamecube and was about to start playing a Super Mario game when a knock sounded at his door.

“I don’t want to play with you, Naddy,” the fennec called out, his eyes never leaving the television’s screen. 

A rap at the door came again, this time more persistent. Nicholas groaned out loud and got up to open the door to tell the girl to go watch cartoons or something with the babysitter. He swung the door open and was about to growl at his sister but choked on it when instead of a small fennec girl, it was his friend, Joey,  a ten year old husky.  The dog stood a few inches taller than Nicholas, wearing a Spider Dog shirt and denim shorts and was laughing at Nicholas’s reaction. 

“Gee, Nicky. I weally wanted at pway wiff you,” Joey mocked in a childish voice. He even fluttered his bright grey eyes as he walked into the room. 

The fennec punched the boy in the shoulder as he walked by and walked to the living room to see what was happening. In the room was both his parents, Nathan and Natalie, and Joey’s parents. Both pairs were dressed nicely, both ladies in dresses and the fathers in suits. His sister was on the couch playing some kind of silly patty cake type game with Joey’s little brother, Kyle, who was dressed in a matching shirt and shorts with characters from the X-Men comics on them. 

Nicholas’s mom noticed him and walked over.

“We are going on a double date with the Petersons,” Natalie explained while she combed his head fur back. “So now you got Joey to play with and don’t have to worry about your sister, Kyle, or Frankie.”
 Nicholas’s ears perked at the last name.

“Frankie?”
“Yes. You remember her don’t you? She will be babysitting Nadia and Kyle while you two play in your room.”
Nicholas blushed to himself at realizing his parents had called and set up the double date at the last minute so he ‘could have his privacy’ , as he had stated a babysitter would invade earlier that day. He felt bad now for having complained. Especially now that Frankie was the babysitter. The skunk girl used to baby sit for them earlier in the year but was unable to due to conflicting schedules the last few times and had not been to the house for about four months and was stuck with a really mean cat lady. But now Frankie was coming back. 

Nicholas had a school boy’s crush on the older girl. He had enjoyed it when she was at the house before. Frankie was a lot of fun, very cute and treated him as an equal rather than a superior. His mom finished grooming her son’s head and ears when a knock at the front door sounded.

Nicholas was not sure why he ran from the room and back to his bedroom. Right at that moment, he did not want Frankie to see him. Back in his room, Joey had already gotten to the third level of the game. Nicholas walked over and sat in the bean bag next to the chair  the husky was sitting in, his fluffy grey and white tail wagging in between the seat cushion and backrest. He watched as Joey cursed at the controller for not responding fast enough as the plumber fell to his death and laughed. The night might not be as bad as he had thought it was going to be.

The two had switched out the game for a NFL football one so both could play when a small tap on the door was heard. Nicholas dropped the controller without even bothering to pause and went to open the door. There in the door way was the cute skunk. Her hair was in pigtails and was wearing a school uniform with a red and green plaid skirt and green blouse with a brown vest with  a school emblem on the left breast that the fennec did not recognize. 

Joey looked over and blinked at the girl, wondering who she was.

“Hello there, Nicky,” Frankie greeted in a cheery voice and smile. She remembered my name. “I am here to watch over Nadia and Kyle, who must be your brother,” the skunk explained, gesturing with her hand to Joey at mentioning Kyle. “And I just wanted the two of you know that I was here. Oh, and we have pizza on the way.” She finished with a wink and walked back to the living room where the sounds of childish laughing could be heard. 

“Pizza? Awesome!” responded Joey as Frankie walked away. He picked up the controller and un-paused the game before Nicholas sat back down. “She a friend?”
“Frankie used to baby sit for us awhile back,” the fennec explained as he tried to catch up in the video game. 

“So she was your babysitter,” the bigger canine teased, receiving another punch to his leg. “Frankie? Isn’t that a boy’s name?”
“No, there was that cartoon that had a girl named Frankie, remember. Ooh, take that!” Nick exclaimed as he smeared the runner that Joey was controlling. “I think its short for a longer name.”
“She has nice boobies,” Joey said after a quick pass of the virtual football. Nicholas laughed but still shoved his buddy off the chair. The dog fell over laughing. 

Frankie walked back into the living room where the two young pups’ patty cake game had turned to just slapping at each other’s hands and laughing. The skunk smiled at them as he moved over to the bag he had brought. The addition of two more kids in the house was a surprise and had wished the parents had tried to call him about it. But this meant he was going to be paid by both as if it was two separate jobs. 

Double the pay for just watching over a single house! 

Frankie rummaged through the purple handbag that was left by the front door. It was full of coloring books and crayons, a couple themed deck of cards, a few candy bars for himself, marbles and dice, sanitized wet wipes, and a DVD that had ‘TOONS’ written on the front. Frankie grabbed the DVD and walked over to stand in front of the couch. He stooped over to face the little ones.

“Hey you two,” Frankie said with a smile that matched his cheery girl like voice. The two stopped slapping at each other and turned to acknowledge their babysitter. “I have a surprise for the two of you. Is there anything that you want to do be for I show you the surprise?”
The small fennec held up her hand like she would for the teacher at her daycare center, waving it around to try to get the adults attention. Without a shirt on, her chest was easily seen as she waved. Frankie thought she looked adorable.

“Yes, Naddy?”
“Ah, aye need at use da baffroom,” Nadia stated and hopped off the couch and ran down the hall. Kyle hopped off and followed. Frankie laughed to himself and pursued the two tykes.

When Frankie entered the bathroom, that was too pink for his tastes, Nadia was fighting with the latch to a strap on her overalls and now stepping side to side as the urgency to pee was increasing. Kyle stood by her watching with a finger in the corner of his mouth. Frankie got on his knees and helped the child unbutton the latch and soon the one piece was off. Nadia slipped her plain white panties off and quickly hopped onto the toilet, nearly falling in in her hurry. The sound of water hitting water was shortly heard.

The skunk picked up the panties to inspect. This was not the first time, he had a child suddenly realize they had to potty and sure enough, a damp stain was easily seen in the white material. Least she made it to the toilet in time. He simply tossed them into the small pile of dirty clothes that was already on the floor.

Nadia was done about as fast as she had hopped onto the commode. The small girl reached over and took a single square of toilet paper off the roll and wiped her front, her legs spread wide open unashamed that Frankie and Kyle was there to see her. She dropped the used paper in the bowl and hopped off.

“Good girl,” Frankie praised and looked over towards Kyle who was already taking his bottoms off. “I suppose you needed to go, too?”
The husky simply nodded as he pulled his legs free of his shorts and briefs. Frankie chuckled at the fact his underwear also matched the rest of his clothes. The boy matched his older brother in having the same classic fur color of grey and white but Kyle’s eye were a piercing light blue color that drew everyone’s attention when they first see the child. 

The skunk giggled more as Kyle, even though he was tall enough to pee standing, sat down on the seat facing the wall so that his penis was directly over the water. Frankie thought it was cute but was reminded that his parents had pictures of him using the potty in a similar manner. Very embarrassing.  Nadia stood smiling at her friend, still naked. Frankie flushed as soon as the boy was finished and got the two dressed again. He did not bother getting new panties on Nadia and purposely left the strap on her overalls loose, just incase she had to go again. They were soon back in the living room for Frankie’s surprise.

The skunk popped the DVD into the player and sat down with the kids. The DVD contained a series of different cartoons that did not air in the local region or had been cancelled long before Nadia and Kyle had been born. The two loved it. To them, the shows were brand new. It contained over four hours of children’s animation and there was no way they were going to be able to watch it all that evening. Frankie planned to leave it behind for Nadia’s enjoyment. He settled back and let the two little fluff balls lean on him as they watch the shows.

The pizza arrived just as the two older boys had started to get bored of the sports video game. There was an all cheese pizza and a pepperoni. Nadia and Kyle had decided to share a plate and both carried the meal of four slices of all cheese back into the living room together, four hands to one plate,  to continue watching cartoons. Joey and Nicholas nearly took half of the food for themselves and took the slices back to bed room so not to be involved with the kiddy games. Even though the cartoon they were watching looked interesting, they had to show that they were grown up and did not need to watch such things with younger children. They wolfed down their meal as they mindlessly tapped  at the game controllers but it was getting dull. Nicholas had not gotten any new games in months and the two had played through his collection numerous times. 

“We could go and watch cartoons in the living room,” Nicholas finally spoke after the two looked through his games and DVDs four times.

“No way. They’re watching shows for kindergardners,” Joey quickly replied. He stared at the blank screen of the TV. Nick did not get cable in his room and the computer had a parental time lock so the two could not get on the internet. Joey already knew there was no good DVDs in the living room either. It was all Disney and Warner Brothers kids animation, mostly for Nadia. Joey was thinking of how awful it must be to live with such mean parent when he suddenly realized the obvious.

“Where do your parents keep their movies?”
“Hmm?” Nicholas sat up from looking over his own movie collection. He thought it over and caught on to what his friend was asking. He even saw his mom grab a movie just last week while they were shopping. “They must keep them in their room somewhere.”
“Well, they must have something good.” The pup was already at the door and looking toward the noise of an explosion and childish laughter. Nicholas hesitated but soon followed the husky into the hall and quickly ran into his parents bedroom. 

The room was decorated in a basic white with furniture made of polished wood. To the boys, it was very dull looking. Pictures of the family hung on the walls. On the elongated dresser in front of the bed was a 36 inch Vizio television. Nicholas had been in the room plenty of times but never paid attention to it or to what may be hidden. The two boys began their search with the dresser. Within the drawers, they found Nicholas’ dad’s shirts and pants and both parents undergarments in separate drawers. Nicholas had to cover his mouth to keep from laughing too loud when Joey held up one of his mom’s bras to his chest. But the movies were not in the drawers.

Nicholas went to the small containers and drawers that were a part of the bed framing when Joey made an excited woot from the closet. Joey had thought to follow the cords from the flat screen on the dresser and was led  into the closet. There was an entertainment system all contained in a case with a glass door. In it was all of Natalie’s dresses, both parents coats, and dress shoes. There was also a stereo and CD player, the DVDs that Nick’s mom and dad kept hidden away, and a Sony BluRay player. But when Joey joined his friend, he saw what had gotten his attention  and made a similar excited noise.

By the cabinet was an old cardboard box that would normally be covered with a towel but Joey had moved it to see what was in the box. In the box was a collection of pornographic magazines. The boys were greeted to the cover images of a topless, big breasted, white rabbit pouring what looked like milk on her chest and another of a nude, male German Sheppard having his penis sucked on by a sheered female sheep in what looked like barn.

The two boys grabbed what they could and ran back to Nicholas’s room. Frankie could be heard singing along to a song playing on the TV. 

The two boys both looked through a magazine each and showing each other each new and bizarre dirty picture they found. 

“Dude, check out the boobs on this fox!”
“Oh man, this bat is sucking on the horse’s dick.”
“Gross!”
“Whoa!. This one has a lady licking another lady’s privates.” 

“No way! Let me see. Eww, she is licking her butt hole on the next page!”
“Nasty!”
“Oh, dude. This is the sickest,” exclaimed Joey laughing at the thought of how the fennec was going to react to the magazine he just picked up. He held up the open magazine at arms length and Joey was not disappointed in the reaction he got. It was a gay magazine of man on man and the visible pages showed a male zebra with the biggest penis either boy had ever seen going into the anus of a bear wearing black leather. Nicholas blanched and fell over in disgusted laughter. 

“Why would your dad have this. Is he gay?”
“No way. He is married to my mom, dummy.”
“Then why would he have this?”
“Maybe its, my moms?”
“Then she want your dad gay?”
“NO!”
Joey started laughing even harder, pointing at the fennec.

“You are gay.”
“What? No I’m not.”
“Then why you have a boner?” laughed Joey, pointing at the fox’s sweatpants. Sure enough, a bulge stuck out from the front of them.

“Huh? No! It was cause of all the naked women earlier,” Nick tried to explain, feeling his face get warm in embarrassment. But then he noticed that Joey had an erection as well bulging from his shorts and pointed at it with a victorious smile. “Well, if I’m gay then you are gay, too.”
Joey looked down at his crotch. Like Nicholas, he had not noticed he had gotten hard from looking at all the naked people having sex. He stood up with a smile that Nicholas recognized and got worried.

“Well, since we are both gay,” said the husky as he fiddled with the front of his shorts, “let me stick this in your butt.” Joey unzipped and pulled out his pink and red stiff penis and ran at Nicholas. Nicholas screamed and ran as if his life was in mortal danger.

“No! Keep it away!” the fox yelled and laughed leaping onto the bed to try to get away from the red bobbing rod that was chasing after his tail. 

The fennec tripped on a pillow and fell to the floor with a loud thud and Joey was on top of him. They laughed as the husky poked his penis at the cloth covered butt and tail of his smaller friend in mock humping motions, all while making absurd groaning and moaning. 

“Oh, Oh yeah. Yeah Baby,” Joey said in a low gruff voice, acting as he had seen in parody comedies on such things.

Nicholas could not help but laugh. But both went dead silent when a loud knock came from the door. The two bolted for the magazines and started to hurl them under the bed as the door opened. Frankie poked her head into the room quizzically.

“Uhm, Is everything all right in here?” she asked while her eyes ran over the room for anything broken. “We heard yelling and a loud crash.” Her eyes stopped on Joey and Nicholas thought he saw her smirk.

“No, we was just wrestling,” the husky tried to explain. 

Nicholas saw the babysitter raise an eyebrow to this, her eyes still on Joey. Joey stood there thinking he had somehow been found out and was in trouble.

“Well, you two be careful. Don’t need either of you getting hurt,”  Frankie said backing out of the room and closing the door. 

Joey exhaled in relief along with Nicholas. Nicholas turned around and saw what had caught Frankie’s attention. Joey had forgotten to zip the fly of his shorts and his penis was limply peeking out of the  opening. 

“Great,” the big eared boy exclaimed as a wall of shame hit him. “Frankie thinks we are both gay.”
“Wha?”
“ ‘We were wrestling’ ,” Nicholas repeated, quoting his friends explanation and pointed at Joey’s privates, “with your dick hanging out of your pants.” Joey looked down and gave an Eep as he tucked himself away and zipped up. Joey looked up and saw Nick had already left the room.

Nicholas caught Frankie in the kitchen getting a few glasses of juice. He was thankful his sister and Kyle was still in the living room. She turned around and saw him walk in.

“Thirsty?” she asked with a smile, handing him a glass of  orange juice. 

He realized that he was quite thirsty and took the glass, taking a couple swallows. It must have been obvious that he wanted to say something for the tall skunk waited patiently, with her hands held at her lap and the smile never leaving her face.

“Uhm, you saw… I mean, we were not… Uh..” Nicholas had no idea how to say what he wanted. He wondered why he even cared what she thought. Frankie tilted her head while trying to figure out what was bothering the boy till he finally said in one breath , “I am not gay and neither is Joey.”
Frankie blinked hard a few times, digesting what the pup was talking about. Then she laughed and kneeled down in front of the fox so she was face to face with him.

“Oh, Nicky,” she began, a motherly smile on her face, “I know you aren’t. You don’t have to worry about such things. Yes, I did see you, Joey.” Nicholas turned around to see the husky peeking in from the kitchen’s entrance and Frankie gestured for him to come join them. “Don’t worry, I know you two were not doing anything like that. Your pants probably came undone without you knowing while rough housing, right?”
The two boys looked at each other before answering ‘Yes’ in unison.

“And don’t feel bad about me seeing you there,” the skunk continued, facing Joey while putting her hand on his shoulder. “Not like I had never seen one before. I even had to help Kyle go potty a moment ago. Now you two cuties be quiet. Nadia and Kyle are falling asleep in there and will be taking a nap.”
Back in their room, Joey nudged Nicholas in the rib with his elbow. 

“She loves me.”
The fox punched him in the shoulder. 

Joey and Nicholas heard movement out in the hallway shortly after closing the door. Peeking out, they saw that Frankie was walking the two younger kids to a more comfortable place to lay down in Nadia’s bedroom, which was just across the hall from them. The skunk then left the room and they soon heard the TV in the other room switch through channels.

“We need to get the magazines back to my mom and dad’s room soon,” said the fox while pulling out the thrown adult material from their hasty hiding place and checking them over to make sure none had got torn or ripped. Joey had started to thumb through another magazine while his friend searched under the bed. He was soon giggling to himself when Nicholas stood up from the floor and sure he had found them all. 

“What’s so funny?”
Joey looked up from the magazine. “I was just thinking of how funny it would be to have a magazine like this that had kids instead of adults.”
Nicholas chuckled at the thought. Neither knew about the laws against such things. “I wonder if there is and we just never seen them.”
“Hey, why don’t we?” 

“Why don’t we what?”
“Make a dirty book with kids for kids.” 

Nicholas thought the husky was joking and reacted as such. 

“No, really. Why don’t we get Nadia and Kyle to act like the grown ups in this magazine?”
Nicholas was about to give an absolute ‘No!’ but the image of his sister with a dick in her mouth did seem real funny to him. 

“I don’t know…”
“Come on. Frankie thinks they are asleep and will never know.” 

Joey was really starting to like the idea more and more. First off, it was funny. The idea of the two little kids acting like they were having sex like grown ups sounded hilarious. Second, Joey did not have a younger sister and never seen a nude girl up close. Nadia did not have any boobs but he could still see her other girl parts. 

Nicholas did think it was a funny idea as well but knew it might get them in trouble. But Joey won out in the argument and the two were sneaking across the hall to wake up the younger kids in the opposite room. The two were in bed together but neither had fallen asleep as the both looked up when they heard someone walk into the room. Nicholas walked over to the bed’s side.

“You two want to play a game,” he whispered. 

Nadia was quick to nod yes. She loved playing with her brother and would not miss the opportunity that he was actually asking her to join. Kyle smiled and gave a loud ’Yeah’ that caused both older siblings to panic. 

“First we need to be quiet.”
“Whata bout, Franky?” Kyle asked.

“Part of the game is not to get caught,” answered Joey. The two kids got out of bed and the four hurried back into the bedroom across the hall. 

“Wha we goin to pway?” Nadia asked while looking around her brother’s room. 

“We are going to play a modeling game,” explained Joey, picking up a camera from Nicholas’s desk. It was a Kodak digital, only four inches long and just two inches high. But it held over a gigabytes worth of images on the small memory card and can even make short 5 second long videos. “We take pictures while you  act like the people in those magazines.” 

The two little kids walked over to the small stack of magazines and looked at the one on top. The two giggled at what they saw. 

“Day nakie!” squealed Kyle, which got a ’shush’ from the older boys. Nicholas and Joey allowed the two to flip through the weird magazine of naked adults and giving close to the same reactions as Nick and Joe had had earlier. The only difference was that the two younger siblings had no idea what or why the grown ups were doing the things they did. 

“Okay,” Joey announced as Nicholas aimed the small silver camera. “Take off your clothes.”
The five and four year olds did not hesitate and immediately started to disrobe. Kyle went straight to his shorts and pulled both them and his underoos in one motion and stumbled out of them. Nicholas could not help but chuckle as he started to click at the camera’s button. Nadia played with a strap on her pink overalls. Thanks to Frankie from earlier, it was easy to unfasten now. The other strap slipped off her shoulder and the pink clothing fell to her feet. Not only was she not wearing a shirt but,  thanks again to Frankie, she was not wearing any undergarments and was completely nude in just one second. Both Joey and Nicholas was surprised by this and after a quick glance at each other just smiled and shrugged it off. Joey’s eyes immediately went to Nadia’s bare body.

The camera clicked as Kyle tugged his shirt over his head, his immature sheath and snug scrotum on full display. Neither of the younger canines had much fur around their genitals, aside from a downy fuzz, and both showed pink flesh. Kyle was soon just as bare as his friend. The two giggled and hopped up and down, tails wagging happily.

Joey took the camera from the Nick’s hands and focused it at Nadia’s small slit. Joey took in the image before him, snapping away more pictures. Nadia’s outer lips were surprisingly thick and puffy from still having her baby fat. Nadia just stood there as pictures were being taken, with her hands behind her back and a smile on her face.

“Okay, Naddy. You will be the first,” explained Joey, his eyes never leaving the small pussy in front of him. 

He pointed to the magazine with the big breasted white rabbit. Nicholas picked it up and opened it to the center pages where the cover bunny was showing herself off. 

“Just do what she is doing.”
Nadia looked at the pictures with a weird look on her face. She had never played a game like this before and all of this was foreign to her. But she was getting to play with Nicholas and his friend so nothing else really mattered. She started out with the first picture in the upper left hand corner of the page. The little fennec girl turned around and got on her hands and knees. She reached over with a single hand and pulled on a butt cheek, spreading herself open for the camera. Joey, Nicholas, and the camera had a great view of her tiny pink sex and anus. The camera clicked away as the girl giggled at the idea of people actually taking pictures of such places. They continued to do pose after pose. All of them involving Nadia opening and showing her vajayjay. 

Nadia even had to rub and touch herself a little. She liked that. It felt nice and tingly. 

Joey handed the camera to Nicholas and picked the girl up and laid her on the bed, the girls legs dangling off the side. He spread her legs and knees so they could get a better shot of her privates. Nadia did not fight or fuss. Not even when Joey started to touch her privates, spreading and pulling her lips open. She did shut her legs back together at first but Joey had just spread them back open. She would laugh at his tickling fingers and kick her legs around but did not do anything else to prevent him from touching her.

Nicholas gave a questioning look when his best friend started to molest his little sister. 

“Come on, man,” he started to explain and half plead. “This is the first time I got to see a naked girl.” 

Nicholas sighed and lifted the camera back up to get pictures of his sister’s insides. It was better to not argue the matter in front of Nadia and Kyle because they will know then that something was not right. Suddenly, they heard the door opening behind them .

“Dis borin,” was all Kyle said as he stepped out into the hallway.

The two older dogs jumped up and caught the naked boy just as he was walking down the hall. The sound of a musical could be heard from the living room and Frankie humming to the tunes. They led the naked husky back into the room where Nadia was pulling her overalls back up, thinking that the game was over. They got her naked again and back on the bed, as well as Kyle, so they can move onto the next part of the ‘modeling’ game.

Kyle thought it was his turn. He got on his back and spread his legs wide, his knees by his chest and everything pink and open on view. The action even pushed the head of his penis out of its sheath. The two older boys laughed and Nicholas took a few pictures of the goofy boy’s nakedness. The silly grin on Kyle’s face was priceless. Those bright blue eyes and that tail wagging happily. He took a motion capture of the boy to get the full hilarity of it. 

Joey, not caring to see his little brother’s balls and nuts, got a random porn book and flipped through it till he found a set of pictures that had a man and woman. It was of a set with a female otter with long ebony hair, rubbing the chest of a ferret that was already nude and sporting an erection. Nadia put her hand on Kyle’s chest and kissed him on the cheek like in the photo, which caused the young boy to go into a fit of giggles and push her away, which caused the girl fox to laugh as well. They had her kiss Kyle again so they could get it on film.

They then had her place her hand on Kyle’s tiny jewels which brought about more laughter.  “They’re squishy,” she chortled as she rubbed them around with the palm of her hand. The next photo was of the otter putting the ferret’s penis in her mouth. Nadia hesitated to this. But after getting Kyle to promise not to pee in her mouth, she was okay with it. The limp pink flesh was gently manipulated out of Kyle’s sheath by three pairs of hands and the girl quickly popped it in her mouth. Kyle squealed and shook his hips and the girl off him. Nadia was laughing as the boy exclaimed how it had tickled. Joey and Nicholas was laughing too as they took more shots and had the kids repeat the process a few more times and all ending with Kyle being tickled.

The boys had the siblings switch positions as the ferret was now licking the otter’s pussy. Kyle had no problem with this and stuck his nose and mouth onto his friend’s immature slit. He lapped at her pink lips as she flinched, bucked, and laughed. The camera clicked away as the little boy ate out the giggling girl, both their tails wagging happily.

The next set of pictures, the ferret had put his dick into the otter and was fucking her doggy style. Nadia got on her hands and knees again as Kyle got behind her and started to rub groin on her back side. Joey took pictures while laughing. Nicholas pointed out that Kyle’s dick was back in its sheath and both boys tried to get it to come back out but Kyle was not in any sexual excitement and they could not get the boy to have a lasting erection. They told him to hold it like he was peeing and press it against Nadia’s butt. This brought more laughter from all four as the camera caught the head of the tiny penis rubbing against the fox’s pink anus and cheeks with no true target. They continued with more shots and motion capturing of Kyle humping at the girls rump and tail, both laughing at the absurdity of this whole thing.

Frankie yawned as he watched the movie ‘Pirates of Penzance’ on the Turner Classic Movies channel. He looked at the clock and saw that it was 4:27 in the afternoon. The parents were due to be home in about thirty minutes. He had been listening to the kids laughing in the next room for the last fifteen minutes. He did not bother to go check, even though it was obvious the younger kids did not get a nap. The skunk figured that it was just good that they had found something fun to do that all four enjoyed together. Besides, he was really enjoying the film. But after a few more recent loud squeals, Frankie got up and headed toward the hallway. He really wanted to see what they had found that was so much fun. And why he was not invited to play.

He opened the door to the sound of laughter. And  to Nadia hopping and rubbing up and down on Kyle’s waist. Both were naked and Kyle’s sheath and a bit of pink penis could be seen appearing and disappearing in between Nadia’s plump young vaginal lips as she rode him. The both kids were laughing like it was the best joke ever. 

Frankie could also tell that the small fox was also starting to enjoy it more for the sensations than the actions.

Joey  was behind them with a small camera pointed right at the girl’s butt and boy’s sack. Nicholas was standing by the bed staring at the skunk who had just walked in with a look of terror plastered on his face. Nadia was the first to speak.

“Hi Fwanky,” the small fennec fox greeted happily and waved, her hips never slowing down. Her tail moved back and forth like in rhythm of her hips like a metronome. Kyle grinned and waved as well upon realizing Frankie was now there. Joey did not move a muscle with the exception of his tail, which had been wagging, now moving slowly to rest between his legs. 

Frankie took a deep breath. A mix of emotions was running through him. There was so many things wrong going on right now in front of him and all of them sure to get him into trouble, even though he had nothing to do with it. But he was also attracted to everything going on as well and was hit with an urge to join in the game. He wanted to have the older brothers get nude and join in the sexual play they had started. He wanted to get nude and have all four kids play with his body. He wanted to kiss and taste them all right then and there. 

But he could not and sat down in the chair in front of the television before any noticed the tent that had started to slowly rise up in his skirt. He normally had better control over his sexually induced erections but this whole scene sprang up from out of nowhere and he was unprepared to handle his body’s ever changing and growing wants right at that very moment. Nicholas’s body seemed to move on its own as he never looked away from the babysitter and followed the skunk’s walk from the door to the chair. Joey had slid off the bed and, without ever looking, had crawled into hiding underneath the bed. 

“Naddy. Kyle. What game are we all playing?” Frankie asked after taking a breath and forcing his more common smile onto his face to keep the younger kids from worrying.

“We ah pwaying models,” Nadia replied as she hopped off her friend and walked over to skunk. Frankie saw that the child’s crotch was flushed a more rosy color than the fleshy pink he saw in the bathroom. He hoped the girl had not picked up a habit from this.

“Oh? And what kind of models,” Frankie asked in the cheery voice the kids knew. Nicholas looked like he was about to cry. “Nicky, please get me a drink from the kitchen.”
Nicholas bolted out of the room to do as the babysitter requested. The kids did not need to see how scared he was and that they were probably in trouble. Kyle had gotten up and off the bed and brought over a magazine. Frankie bit his lower lip. It was a fold out of a male ferret cumming all over the face of a female otter. Frankie had to think and act fast since the parents were due back at any moment from now and the next hour. Even though Natalie and Nathan had said that they would be back at five, it was in Frankie’s experience to give a sixty minute leeway. It was best to think they could pull into the drive way right at this moment.

“I see. You two looked adorable.”
Frankie was not lying to them. He really did think they looked adorable in their innocence. He really wished he could play with them as they were now. And then get their brothers alone and teach the naughty boys what they really wanted to know.

“But now I need the two of you to get dressed and go to the living room. Just hit the play button on the remote to watch more cartoons. I will be out there in a bit and then we can have a popsicle.”
The two children loved this idea and got dressed hurriedly with Frankie’s help. The two ran out of the room to watch more cartoons. Nicholas slowly walked in shortly after the two ran out. He had been standing just on the other side of the wall by the door listening. He had a glass of orange juice in his hands, his cheeks were a little damp under his eyes He was crying in fear of what was going to happen. Frankie gestured him over with a single finger and took the glass from him when it was in reach. The skunk downed the juice in three quick gulps and set the empty glass on the flat surface of the Nintendo Gamecube console. The erection had gone down already and Frankie got up and walked over to the bed.

“Shut the door,” he ordered, his voice no longer cheery and the scared fox went and closed the door. 

Frankie reached under the bed and grabbed the first thing he felt. It just happened to be Joey’s fluffy tail and he tugged the boy from under the bed. The boy gave a startled yip, more from the surprise than pain for he did not expect the girl to have that much strength. Frankie grabbed him by the scruff of the husky’s neck, stood him up, and walked him over to stand by his friend. Frankie sat on the edge of the bed and stared at the two boys. The two looked miserable. They knew they had done wrong, if not fully how wrong, and that they had been caught but they did not know that Frankie could be in as much trouble for having had this happen. Both sniffled and wiped away tears as they awaited for Frankie to talk. 

“First things first,” the skunk started with a voice that was stern but far from threatening and not angry. “Did I see a camera being used?”
Joey held up the small white digital device. Frankie held out an open palm and the device was handed over to him. He took a quick look through the pictures of amateur child porn on the display screen to confirm that pictures had indeed been taken. He turned it off after seeing just three pictures and took the memory card out. 

“Just this one card?”
Both boys nodded. Frankie took a quick look to make sure the camera had no hard drive or that it had pictures on memory. He put the memory card in a hidden pocket on the inside of his vest. The camera was placed on the bed beside him. Frankie pointed at the small stack porn on the floor.

“Where did those come from?”
“They’re my parents,” spoke the fennec fox, his head hung low in shame. “They were in a box in their closet.”
Yes! thought Frankie upon seeing a potential solution now. He stood and picked up the magazines. After confirming this was all of them, he led the two boys out into the hallway. He then called for Nadia and Kyle to come to them as they went to the parent’s bedroom. Both Nicholas and Joey looked at each other to see if either knew why the babysitter was calling the younger kids back. The five of them entered the room and Frankie opened the door to the closet. The box sat open where all can see.

“Well, it seems Nicky and Joey got these magazines from your mommy and daddy,” Frankie explained to Nadia. The pleasant, happy voice was back. 

“Dada, don’t like us playing with their things,” said Nadia now seeing a problem. Daddy will be mad if he knew they had played with his stuff without his permission.

“That’s right. So we are putting them back in this box and they will not have to know. Okay?”
All four kids replied in agreement and Frankie placed the magazines back with the rest. Joey quickly went and placed the towel back on the box so it now looked as if it had never been touched. They turned off the lights to the room and went to the kitchen where they all got a popsicle from the freezer. They then went out back so the younger kids can play in the sand box. Kyle loved the dinosaurs toys that were in the sand and chased Nadia’s bunny doll around with them as the older three sat at a small garden table to enjoy their frozen sweets.

“Why did you show them were the magazines are?” Joey asked. Frankie gave him a stern gaze but then smiled with purple lips when the boy cowered. Frankie was not upset with them. He licked at the grape flavored popsicle he had before answering.

“Its just in case the two ever get the idea to play like that again on their own and are caught,” the skunk explained. “The first thing they will be asked is where they learned such behavior. They are more likely to say they got the idea from those porn mags  and can show where they are hidden now. Your parents will then think the two found them on their own and not their two dumb brothers.” 

Frankie patted Joey on the leg to help comfort the obvious worry that spread over his face upon realizing that they may still be in trouble. His little brother had a bad habit of being a copycat and he now could see the boy acting out the game from earlier back at home in front of his mom and dad. Nicholas had the same face and it doubled with the fact that his sister might go back and look at the magazines again. Nadia knew better and most likely will not but that danger was now there. 

“Don’t worry too much guys. Just act like nothing happened. Besides, the two seem to have no interest in such play anymore.” Nadia was holding the pink toy convertible and moving it like it was a rocket ship as a T-rex chased after her.

“Uhm, Frankie?”
“Yes Joey?”
“How do you know all this? I mean, how did you know what to do?”
“Hmm, well you could say I had a real good teacher on similar topics.”
This was very close to the truth without giving anything away. Frankie had learned what he knew from a substitute teacher. A lovely red head who had a sexual appetite for young boys. Frankie was more lucky than most to not only be a prize for the woman but taken under her wing as a special student on the subject the body and sex. 

“Have you, well, have you ever had…sex?” Nicholas asked timidly.

Frankie smiled at the boy who had been shy to him all day and was now asking such a personal question. 

“Don’t tell anyone, but yes,” the skunk answered with a slight embarrassed look.

“Could you show us your privates?” Joey put in with a hopeful look in his shiny gray eyes.

Frankie choked on the popsicle he had been sucking on. He laid his head on the table and laughed at the sudden improper question. That was the only answer Joey got. Frankie countered the question back to the topic from earlier in the day. 

“I noticed that one of the magazines had nothing but guys in it. You two have a secret?” stated the skunk and both of the boys shook their heads and proclaimed they were not gay. Frankie could not resist to tease them further. “Then why was Joey’s peepee sticking out when you two was wrestling?” 

“That was the first time I even saw it,” proclaimed Nicholas.

“Yeah, it just came out by mistake,” Joey included. Both wouldn’t dare mention that Joey had been chasing the husky with his erection and had rubbed it on his bottom as a joke.

“Then why did you have the gay magazine?”
“We did not know it was there.”
“Yeah, we never looked in it.”
“Why not?” the skunk asked with a curious smile. Joey countered the question with another question.

“Have you had sex with another girl?”
Frankie knew the two boys thought he was a girl. But Frankie had been with both sexes and gave a simple nod.

“Look you two,” Frankie decided to finish this discussion before the adults got home. They were already running late. “Sex can be a lot of fun but people your age and even my age really should not be doing it and should not worry about it. It is something that can enhance a friendship and make a relationship stronger, but it can also be real damaging.” Frankie finished this by glancing at the two young children playing in the sand. Nicholas and Joey understood that the kids, even though they had no idea what was going on, could get in a lot of trouble, including the three at the table, if they tried to have sex on their own due to the knowledge given to them from the ‘modeling’ game. 

“Promise not to tell a single person of what went on in that bedroom today.” 

Frankie did not need to hear them to know they would agree.

The parents arrived home just shortly after Frankie had cleaned the color from his lips and the faces of the younger kids. It seemed traffic had held them up.  They asked the general questions of how the kids acted and if there was any problems in which Frankie answered that the kids were no trouble at all. Nadia was hugging onto her daddy’s leg as they spoke. He bent down and picked her.

“And what did you do today?” he asked her while rubbing his nose on hers.

“We watched new cawtoons that Fwanky bwought an we pwayed with Nick and Joey an-an- an we had a ice pop.”
Frankie held his breath as the girl explained the day and mentioned playing with her brother. But the dad never caught onto anything odd and was just glad to hear that all four kids got along together. 

Both parents paid Frankie separately, and both with a tip. Frankie walked over to the door to walk back home with a pay day of nearly triple the original planned amount. He looked up and saw Nicholas and Joey on the couch in the living room from where he was standing. The skunk picked up his bag, opened the front door and gave a small knock so only they could hear. After making sure no one else could see him, he quickly turned around, pulled down the back of his panties and lifted the back of the skirt. 

The two boys gaped as they were just mooned by the lovely teenage babysitter.

He looked over his shoulder, gave them a wink and headed out the door and back home.

                                   *****************

It was a pleasant evening as the fox combed her fingers through the curly hair of her rodent mate. Summer had on a black T-shirt that read:

                We are the PeoPLe! We Are Rock!
And a black thong. The remains of her gym clothes from exercising earlier that evening. They sat  on the couch, Lorrie on her side and wearing nothing but the small pink panties from that morning. Her head rested in Summer’s lap as they watched the late night show. Lorrie was nearly asleep when Summer suddenly lifted her off her pillow and to the side.

“What’s the matter?” she started to ask but then heard crying  coming from Frankie’s bedroom. 

It sound like Frankie was in pain. 

Summer soon came back with the naked body of their son in her arms. He was groaning and crying, tears soaking into the fur of his cheeks. Summer was thankful that even though Frankie was tall, he was still light.

“Whare does it ‘urt, dear?” Summer asked as she moved to the couch, Her accent thicker than normal due to her urgency. Lorrie got up, ready for the answer they had heard before in such situations but this time it seemed worse the usual.

Frankie sniffed in as he tried his best to control his crying so that he could answer the two. “It-its… it’s my legs,” the boy answered in a choking voice. But then added that his knees hurt as well, which explained the more intense pain. Growing pains. Something everyone goes through as a child yet all seem to forget about till they raise a child of their own. It hurts like Hell when the bones get bigger and longer. Frankie would normally of slept through it but this night, he had woken up to the pain of growing taller. 

Summer gently sat down on the couch and laid the boy down to her side so that his legs were on her lap. It pained both her and Lorrie to see their son in so much pain. Lorrie left and got an electric blanket from the hallway closet as the fox gently rubbed and massage the skunks legs to help relieve the stressed muscles around the lengthening bone. It also helped to comfort the boy as he gave another pain filled groan as another shot went through his nerves. 

They wrapped his legs in the blanket, plugged it in, and turned it up to high. Lorrie then went to the kitchen to get a children’s aspirin and a glass of water. It took a moment to find a point where Frankie was cable of swallowing the pills and water. Lorrie sat back down, resting Frankie’s head in her lap. She petted and groomed his head and ears as he cried. All waited for the heat of the blanket and the aspirin to take effect. 

Frankie’s crying turned to small moans about ten minutes later. It felt like thirty minutes for the mothers. Felt like over an hour for Frankie. He finally fell back asleep, thanks to the aspirin. Summer and Lorrie never bothered to wake him up. Summer reached over and turned the heat off from the heated blanket. The fox had ignored the heat burning into her thighs but was very thankful to have the blanket turned off. She carefully unraveled the blanket from their son’s legs and draped it over him. The two held each other’s hand across his sleeping child as they watched the television till they too fell asleep. 

Lorrie woke up before six the next morning. Summer was still  asleep and gently snoring into the armrest of the couch. But Frankie was no longer there. Lorrie got up and carefully made her way across the dark room. Looking into the bedroom, in the gentle dim light of the nightlight lamp, she could see Frankie half way in his bed. It looked like he had fallen asleep before getting all the way to the bed and nearly missed the bed in falling over. 

The small black on white mouse walked over and gave the skunk’s bare bottom a gentle pat. She helped roll the boy the rest of the way onto the bed. She then pulled a single bed sheet over his legs and waist then kissed his forehead. 

Lorrie then left the room to get started on her morning duties, turning the coffee maker on as she prepared to make breakfast for her family. 

