
Little Monsters
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES including MUTUAL FEMALE MASTURBATION between CUBS, as well as brief mentions of RAPE. Consider this your content warning. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because YOU WERE WARNED. For those of you who we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
Tanya stared at herself in the mirror. The taunts of a few of the boys in her class rang in her ears. She wasn’t a damned vampire, vampires can’t see their reflections. Stupid boys. How dare they. Just because she was a bat from Transylvania and liked to wear all black didn’t make her a vampire.
There were still things she wished she could change about herself, though. She was way behind her friends in terms of body development. It seemed like she was the only girl in the sixth grade who still had a flat chest. When were her breasts going to start growing in?
She sighed and shook her head. There was no use in getting worked up. Not like she could do anything about it anyway. She walked to her window and spread her wings.
These wings. Why couldn’t she fly with these? Apparently her species had once been able to fly, way back in evolutionary history. She’d looked that up in first grade. Maybe a hundred thousand years ago she could have flown. If she tried now she’d only fall. And she had tried, many times. Sometimes she wished she could just fly somewhere far away, fly and never come back.
***********
“You wanted to talk to me, Bunica?” Tanya said.
Her grandmother nodded. “Tatiana, you are becoming a young lady,” Bunica said. “So it’s about time that I talked to you about boys.”
Inwardly, Tanya cringed. Becoming a young lady, that was a laugh. Her chest was still flat, and while she had started outgrowing some of the boys in her class height wise, she still felt like she had a long way to go. But how do you explain something like that to your grandmother?
“What about boys?” Tanya asked.
The elder bat’s demeanor darkened. “You must learn to be very careful around them. Boys, you see, are little monsters.”
*********
“You doing okay, girl?” Becky asked. “You’re not usually this quiet.”
Tanya sighed. “Just a lot on my mind,” she said. “Bunica talked to me today about boys.”
The rabbit rolled her eyes. “Oh boy. What did the old bat have to say?”
“She said that boys are monsters,” Tanya said. “That I have to be careful around them and never trust them. It was really weird.”
“Geez, she really said that?” Becky said. “I couldn’t imagine my grandma telling me something like that.”
The bat girl bit her lip. “I guess she has good reasons not to trust them,” she muttered. “But it’s like… I dunno. Your friend Robbie seems nice. And his camp friend… what was his name?”
“Chuck,” Becky said.
**********
“Hey, Tanya?”
When she turned around, she found her friend completely naked in front of her. The bat girl blushed deeply and hid her face behind her paws. “Y-yeah, Becky?”
“Oh, don’t be like that,” Becky said. Her paws eased the bat’s paws aside. “Can you look at me for a sec?”
“Do I have to?” Tanya asked. When she saw the dejected look on the rabbit’s face, the bat sighed. “Oh, okay. Why, though?”
Her friend blushed a little. “Do you… think I’m sexy?”
Tanya raised an eyebrow. “For real?”
“Yeah,” Becky said. She sighed and took a step back. “I just… well… I’ve been thinking…” Her paws gripped her belly and shook it. “Like… I don’t know if anyfur could love somefur who looks like this.”
It took Tanya a moment to realize that her friend was being vulnerable with her. She trembled a little. “Umm… I don’t know… but I don’t think what you look like should matter, anyway.” She scoffed. “Besides, I’m still flat as a pancake. At least you’ve got boobs.”
The rabbit smirked and cupped her breasts. “Yeah, I guess I do.” She giggled as she jiggled them. “But yours will probably start growing in soon, and then you’ll be way hotter than me.”
**********
The bat remained silent. Her instinct was to try to mollify the rabbit, assure her that she wasn’t uncomfortable. But that would be a lie, and she knew that Becky would see right through it. Better to just not say anything at all.
She placed her glasses on her bedside table and turned out the light. “Good night, Becky,” she said.
“Night,” Becky replied.
There was so much to think about. It had been a crazy evening. As she drifted off to sleep, Tanya started to wonder if maybe she was becoming a little monster, herself.

