“Alrighty and now for that final bit…” Billy smiled gently as he put the last of the glowing fur paint over the boys body. “Not exactly how they look in the game, but eh… yer close enough champ~”
“Thanks Billy~!” The chubby rodent smiled up to the husky mutt while he fitted the goggles to his face in place of his normal square glasses, looking over his outfit with a pleased smile. 
“....You know you look like a fucking dweeb right?” Shiloh scoffed as he walked past them both and flumped over on the couch, using his teeth to crack the top off of a bottle of beer while he flicked on the tv. “Aren’t you a little too old for Halloween anyway?”
“I’m just going trick or treating for a bit, last time I checked it's not illegal for a fourteen year old to get free candy…” The boy stuck his tongue out at the angel. “I offered ya to come with me but you’d rather stay and get drunk… again.” 
“Shush, I gonna to look after your mutant fish from the black lagoon while yer out so I’m only having a few.” The drinking cub rolled his eyes at Zayne while he channel surfed. “I dunno why you don’t take it with you.”
“Ugh… just make sure Silver has water, there’s anchovies for him in the fridge.” Zayne shook his head and slumped his pillowcase over his shoulder to carry candy for the night. “And I can already hear some idiots popping off fireworks, I don’t need him startled.”
“Alright alright ladies, stop arguing, go have fun Zayne~” Billy interrupted the bickering of the two cubs and patted the boy on the back while he walked him towards the front door. “Just keep your phone on and let me know if i need to come get ya kiddo~”
“I know Billy, I know~” The chipmunk nodded as he started downstairs to the back exit of their apartment building, sprinting shortly towards the main street.
Zayne’s costume wasn't anything much too special. Tattered clothing and a few strokes of special glow-in-the dark paint to make the chubby cub resemble a radioactive zombie from one of the few horror games he had the bravery to play. Billy always opted to make Zayne’s costumes for him every Halloween instead of buying them from the local store. Much cheaper and sometimes a lot more unique than most of the other kids. 
Being in the middle of the city rather than a quiet suburb, Zayne mostly stuck to dashing around the other nearby apartment complexes, knocking on the doors that had their front lights on signaling they were giving out candy. And it wasn't taking much long at all to get a rather fine haul of all kinds of sweets. Like it was just any other Halloween.
Though he did seem to rush it a bit… the night was still very young and he really wasn't expected home for another hour or two. He didn't want to get too much more candy though and get winded just carrying it back up to the apartment. So maybe a few more stops and he'll head back home...
With a small skip in his step he walked up to the last place, some of the more nicer homes towards the end of the street before roads started leading out of the inner city. More traditional houses that lined the street. Though there weren’t that many lights on, only seeing a few groups of cubs that probably were wrapping up their trick or treating themselves. With a small shrug the rodents eyes drifted towards the nearest home to him, lights on and covered all over with jackolanterns and plastic cobwebs. He could hear a bit of music coming from inside as well as laughter and voices, cubs and adults alike. Definitely a party that was going to be well into the evening.
“Eh… no harm in knocking~” The boy shrugged a bit as he trudged up to the door and gently pressed the doorbell with an excited sway of his tail. 
It didn’t take but a few seconds for the door knob to turn and the door to open up, the small cub soon looking up at the casually dressed fox that looked down at him with a smile. Though right away the cub noticed the man’s four gently swaying tails and raised a brow. Not only that strange sight but also a bit of a sweet scent getting to his nose. Like chocolate or cake. It was a party after all from what he could see past the man’s hips… maybe that's all that was. But god did it smell great even from that faint waft. But soon the cub shook his head, looking the man in the eyes again. It was impolite to stare after all.
“O-Oh, uh… trick or treat!” The rodent stuttered out and held up his bag of candy, smiling as adorably as he could. Those scents of candy and other sweets seemed to get stronger, making his tummy audibly rumble despite having eaten well before trekking out into the night
“Heh, well ain’t you a cute kiddo~” The man knelt down to pat the boy on the head, a noticeable twitch of his nose and that smile showing his muzzle full of sharp teeth. “And such a loot too eh? I’m sure that's killing your back lugging around~”
“Y-Yea, its a bit heavy, I was gonna head home after here and enjoy my candy with my big bro.” The boy nodded, blinking a little to his own quick answer. Not all the time adults made small talk with him and certainly not this casually.
“Hmm… well, it's not that late into the evening but seems like the other cubs have already moved well on.” The man seemed to think for a bit and stepped back opening the door up wider, Zayne noting a quick flash of red once he looked right at im. “Why don’t ya come in for a couple minutes, we’ll give ya the bit of candy we’ve got left and maybe a soda or somethin~”
“O-Oh, I uh… heh, I really shouldn’t just waltz into a stranger’s house…” The rodent scratched the back of his head with a nervous chuckle.
Though he started to think for a bit… while he may have still looked so young, he was already in high school and was only a few months away from turning fifteen already. He could handle himself just fine and as long as he got home by curfew Billy wasn’t going to get on his case about it. Besides, Shiloh had a valid point earlier. He was getting older and this may be one of the last Halloweens he ever would truly participate in. A half hour or so of a small party couldn’t hurt right? There seemed to be other cubs about his age, maybe he’d make a new friend or two.
“Heh, well it's not waltzing if you’re invited in~” The man laughed a bit with a smirk noticing the cub weighing his options. 
“O-Okay sir, I guess I can come in for a bit!” The chipmunk nodded with a light laugh, stepping into the doorway and placing his pillow sac near where he could easily find it shortly. 
“Heh, you can call me Tatsuya… or just Tate for short.” The man nodded as he closed the door behind the cub, leading him to the main living room and picking a bowl candy off of the table. “Here try a few uh… hmm… never got your name small fry!”
“O-Oh, Zayne! My name is Zayne.” The chipmunk answered while he looked into the bowl he was offered, taking out a handful of what looked like wrapped chocolates. He’d never seen the strange brand written all over the plastic. “Huh, where did you get this kinda candy Mr. Tate?”
“Oh, it's from our hometown~ We’re actually pretty knew to the place, we just moved here from Japan. Figured we’d be unique and give out something from home!” The man explained with a shrug and patted the chubby boys back. “My brothers are somewhere around here, I’m sure you'll bump into them!”
“O-Oh wow… it looks really good though...” Zayne nodded as he unwrapped one of the sweets, right away popping it in his mouth. “Thanks sir…”
With a last smile Tatsuya walked off to mingle elsewhere while Zayne wandered around a little aimlessly. This new chocolate was overwhelmingly delicious, the cub soon unwrapping another one to eat as well. One after the other. He was already thinking of asking Billy to take him to the import store next weekend to see if they had more. 
Though as he ate that last bit of candy he could already feel something rolling down his body, making his body warm up quite a bit over the next few seconds despite how much cool air was already going through the intentional tears in his makeshift costume. He pulled on his shirt a little bit as he walked towards one of the open windows, shuffling past a few other cubs that seemed not even notice he was there in the midst of their casual chatting despite brushing shoulders with a few. 
That warmth though seemed to be getting worse bit by bit however, soon finding himself most hot and bothered between his legs. More intense than the small handful of brief heats the cub had felt before. It was even starting to make a bit of a wet spot on the front of his shorts. He thinking maybe he should head home now… just thank Tatsuya for the candy, throw it out the instant he got home, and then just wait out this rush at home until it eventually passes. 
“E-Excuse…” A meek voice spoke up and patted the chipmunks shoulders, making the panicking boy give a startled squeal as he turned around. 
Zayne was a bit surprised to see yet another fox, clearly much much younger than the four tailed adolescent he just spoken to a few minutes ago. A cub like him, slightly taller by an inch or two but clearly no older than the chipmunk himself. Though unlike the orange and white like most other foxes Zayne went to school with, this boy was actually pretty tan all over, like the tone of sand. And just like the chubby chipmunk the fox had a pair of glasses over his face, smaller and thinner frames. Messy unkempt brown hair and notably three tails as opposed to Tatsuya's four.
Though the squirming rodent instantly locked eyes with something that actually made him shake with a twinge of fear. Behind those small glasses were the glowing blood red orbs that were the cubs eyes, gazing into the chubby chipmunks emerald irises. The longer he stared the more light headed he felt. 
Even though that cubs face that just had the lowest of confidence written all over it, that hypnotic gaze still warped the cub’s mind, Zayne’s squirming slowing down and relaxing into a bit of a slump where he stood. The three tailed boy twiddled his fingers making sure his spell over the unsuspecting rodent had set in, reaching out his paw to grasp the fellow cubs and start leading him towards the stairs nearby.
“Y-You… follow me… to room…” The boy slowly spoke, more so trying to string together what he could speak. Not that he didn’t know how to talk, but more that English was clearly a new language to him. “N-Nisan… expect you…”
“Y-Yes… sir…” Zayne couldn’t help but mumble like the zombie he was dressed up as, following with wide eyes but being a little resistant to the fellow cubs lead
While his mind seemed to obey the boy's words, it was starting to be stubborn once direct eye contact was lost. He may have been following but not THAT obediently. Stopping every few moments that took a rough tug to get him moving again. Soon the sounds of the party downstairs were mere murmurs once he was on the top floor of the home and led down a dark hallway.  Only a single dim light was on leaking from the doorway at the very back of the. A shadow or two shuffling about before the fox cub pushed the door open, pulling the chubby chipmunk into the dimly lit bedroom. Three other adolescent foxes waited on the two children, all glancing down at Zayne with confident smirks across their muzzles
Even through his entranced state Zayne could recognize instant at least one of the older vulpines. Tatsuya… the one that lead him into this place at first. The other two though… seemed like twins. Pudgy bodies showing their clear lack of exercise, scruffy fur much more unkempt than the others, one of them wearing square glasses just like the cubs. Three tails just like the youngest of the bunch.
They started to speak, but Zayne couldn’t make out a single word they were saying to one another. Their native tongue of Japanese that the chipmunk didn’t even have the slightest grasp on. Alas he stood like a zombie blankly staring at the four, feeling like he was going in and out of consciousness
“Heh, you finally kept one under a trance for once didn’t ya Tenshi?” Tatsuya spoke up first, taking the dazed chipmunks paw from the younger cub and pulling him towards the older chubby twins. “Guess it’s about time you grew up. Hiroki, Izumi, strip the little flat slut… don’t mind the clothes, he’s not going to need them any longer.”
“Don’t mind if we do~” The glasses clad twin, Izumi, chuckled as they each hooked their claws into the squirming chipmunks costume, licking their sharp fangs as they pulled and teared the boys clothing apart letting it fall to ribbons on the floor. “Mmm… ya snagged a good one big bro, little fat cunny boy to ravage.”
“Yea, look, little whore is leaking like a goddamn fountain. Musta stuffed his face with those chocolates before Tenshi caught him.” Hiroki smirked taking note of the slit between the rodents legs in place of the normal set of sheath and balls the rest of them had, seeing it drool with arousal almost like the kid was wetting himself.
Tenshi himself stayed quiet and nibbled on his finger while they examined over their “catch” so to speak, watching the now nude rodent trying to wiggle through his trance. He felt bad for the cub but… this was his last chance. If he didn’t appease his brothers this time, there won’t be a next time. But he didn’t want to hurt an innocent mortal. Especially not another cub like himself. Why couldn’t they just let him drink a bit of the boys blood and let him go... 
But his brothers were always pressuring him to be just like them. Breeding unsuspecting mortals, making a snack out of their souls and keeping them as slaves for their own amusement like many other kitsune. But Tenshi and his brothers were a little more… special than that. Not only did they have the immense power of their own multi-tailed kind, but also the blood of the vampires running through their veins. And Tenshi leaned much more towards his vampiric qualities than his kitsune ones. Instead of consuming souls he opted to sustain himself on mostly blood, wild feral blood preferably. But to him even if he did have to feed off a mortal it was a win-win, he got his sustenance and the mortal go to walk away with minimal damage. Being a vampire seemed leaps and bounds better than his other half
“Tenshi!” Tatsuya’s voice snapped the cub back to reality while the chubby cuntboy was laid out on the bed. “Strip. Now. Tonight you become a man and stop taking the pansy way out of everything~”
“Y-Yes brother…” The cub gulped as he started to pull of his own clothing, showing his small but fluffy frame once he was as bare as the cub that was offered to him. 
With a deep breath and a slow blink the red eyed boy crawled up on the bed just over the rodent, making sure to lock glowing eyes with him to ensure he was kept in a trance. The aphrodisiacs the rodent unwittingly ingested earlier made it a lot simpler to keep him under Tenshi’s hypnosis. Didn’t have to worry about trying to strong arm is mind into begging for it. The drugs were already making the rodent’s body twitch and drooling for a breeding. 
With the sweet scent of the cuntboy’s heat filling his nose, Tenshi didn’t need much to be hard as rock frotting gently against the boys moist folds. Knotted canine length poking about to find its mark and start sinking into the boy’s entrance. It was a bit awkward with his older brothers watching but he tried to power through it. Already starting to thrust his hips in and out of the boy slowly and building up his pace.
Zayne on the other hand was a panting mess under his new mate, eyes swirling and giving a dumb grin with his tongue rolled out. His mind was gone at this point. Hugging the three tailed fox by his shoulders, chubby body bouncing with each thrust pushed into him while nothing but girly whines escaped the boy’s muzzle. 
Tenshi though couldn’t help but feel bad for the drugged and nearly zombie-fied boy he was taking advantage of. And Zayne was far from his first try at breeding. But just like the other partners he tried to forcefully breed, Tenshi started to feel is shaft deflate mid hump. Despite all the arousing thoughts he tried to keep in his head, that length was retreating back into his sheath. The young vampire pulled away from the hypnotized cub under him with a shamed sniffle.
“I-I.. don’t.. Do it Tatsuya..” Tenshi gulped as he shuffled off the bed, ears lowering hearing that disappointed sigh from his eldest sibling before he got yanked back and shoved against the dresser.
“Hopeless as always Tenshi. I don’t know why we even bother with you…” The older vulpine scoffed in English seeing tears well up in the cubs eyes. “I shoulda just left you in Yokohama where I found you in the first place…” 
“Mmmff, just cause Tenshi was too pussy foot to do it doesn’t mean we can’t have our fun~” Izumi smirked with his own eyes glowing red, pulling their dazed rodent up and locking eyes with him. “Now be a good little slut and beg for our cocks~”
Zayne’s eyes widened as he felt a much stronger rush through his brain, eyes tainting and glowing red just like his captors and even starting to move on his own. With eager sways of his tail the chubby rodent was already fiddling with the first chubby twins shorts like an excited child unwrapping a present. Izumis spell was unimaginably stronger than Tenshi’s, the three adolescent kitsune starting to unzip their pants while Zayne seemed all too eager for what was to come.
Without a hint of shame, Izumi right away pressed his length against the boy's face, the dazed chipmunk opening his muzzle and starting to lick and slurp over the knotted length on que with what seemed like a few finger waves of the chubby fox. And while the cub was slathering drool over the first boys length, the second twin didn’t waste any time adding his own stiffness to be fawned over by the hypnotized cub. 
With a paw around each length poking at his face and smearing dripping precum into his fur, Tatsuya took his place for the cub to be placed right on his lap. The entrance Tenshi was meant to claim was being prodded by the eldest fox’s cock now. Petting the boy gently he didn’t give much more than a few minutes before he was starting to sink himself into the boy’s small and tight entrance. He was already plenty worked up before and now the sex crazed cub was making him throb the moment those inner walls hugged in a vice grip on his length.
While the swirly eyed cub was busy nursing on each cock in his face back and forth, Tatsuya started to bounce the child in his lap, being sure to push all the way to the bulbous knot. It’d been awhile since he’d bred anything this tight and boy was it working quick. All Tenshi could do was stand near watching the mind bent rodent cluelessly pleasing the three older vampires. He knew better than to try to intervene, lest he end up a cock sleeve as well. That was a lesson he only needed to learn once before to never do again. 
The gang up on the small rodent didn’t last much longer however. The chubby twins didn’t give much more than pleased moans as warnings before their shafts throbbed hard right in the face of the chipmunk, ropes of hot seed splashing all over his face and chest with more getting into his open muzzle. And Tatsuya's own climax wasn’t all too far behind either, nibbling on the boys sensitive ears while he made one final push into the cub. Though while seed flooded the chipmunk’s fertile insides, the eldest vulpine seemed to be refraining from trying to pop the knot inside of him like most others would. Though that may have just been to pull him off right away, pushing the forgone chipmunk on the ground in front of the youngest vulpine.
“That's how you do it runt… not like we haven’t shown you a billion times already.” The man scoffed down at the three tailed cub that hung his head in shame. “He’s not worth keeping around as a slave so take him to his home and he’ll be left alone…”
“Y-Yes sir.” Tenshi bowed shortly and started to pick up the cub with a surprising bit of strength, easily carrying the chubby rodent like a bride. 
“You however child… don’t bother coming back…” He flicked the boy rather harshly on the ear with an angered growl. “We’ve carried you long enough and since you refuse to grow the fuck up, you can fend for yourself… you’re a pathetically weak kitsune and a sad excuse of a vampire.”
“N-Nisan…” Tenshi teared up a bit at his older brothers harsh words and started to step back a bit, ears flat against his head. 
“I said get out Tenshi! You care so much for mortals then go live with them!” The four tailed fox pushed the cub out of the room. “And if we see you back here, consider yourself truly dead…”
Tenshi couldn’t muster up any of his limited words, Tatsuya’s harsh tone enough to make the boy run off down the stairs and out of the front door back to the empty streets. Though in his rush he didn’t seem to notice he was still bare naked with nothing but his glasses on and so was the boy in his arms. With a soft blush across his face the kitsune kept to the darkness as much as he could to keep his nudity hidden from any passing cars. His brothers words were echoing painfully on repeat in his head, having to keep his composure and not break down in tears. He couldn’t bother trying to focus on being modest… his energy had to be used elsewhere. Just like with his hypnosis the boy started to try to prod around Zayne’s mind. Just enough to back track just where this boy came from, following the rodents earlier trick or treating path back towards the alleyway that held the back door belonging to the chipmunk’s home. 
But doing so made the boy feel weak, especially since his blood intake had been low for a few days now. He opened the back door and started to weakly trudge up the staircase to the front door of the apartment home. He gave a few hard knocks to the door as loud as he could make them to wake up any occupant that could have been there. Things were starting to go dark though, wavering where he stood and having a hard time keeping his eyes open.
He didn’t even catch a glimpse of the golden furred cub that answered the door, legs giving way and collapsing with the rodent in his arms in a slump on the ground. All he could hear were some muffled words until everything went black… exhausted the cub was forced to rest, clinging tightly to the mortal he couldn’t bare to harm. Even at the cost of the only family he ever knew.
In what felt like only minutes though, his eyes started to open again. This time to a sun illuminated room that blinded him for a moment, sitting up and noticing the soft cushion under himself that showed to be the bed he’d been laid in. His nudity was replaced with a well oversized t-shirt that once he slid off the bed he found went almost to his knees. His nose twitched a bit starting to smell the sweet aroma of food that lured him out of that sun soaked room and down the hallway following that smell of cooking meat.
He got a glance of the kitchen as he stepped closer… the cub from last night was at the table, seeming to be all cleaned up and free from Izumi’s hypnotic spell. Then two others… relatives of the boy he could only assume despite them all looking so drastically different. He cleared his throat a little bit trying to figure the words to say…
“E-Excuse.. M-me.. I… name, is… Tenshi… wh-where… am I?” He finally spat out, thumbs twiddling nervously and looking down at the floor waiting for the conversation that was going to switch the rails on his vampiric life of the darkness.
