Leo cumz and Bunny bunz: Part Two - KSimba

-------------------------------------------

Okay so the whole thing was accidental. It's like those bets you make with your friends, but you all know it’s just a joke 

so it won't happen, well in this case it did. And wow!... 

-----------

Disclaimer.

Any resemblance to characters living, dead or fictional, actual places, products, firms, films, organizations or other entities is purely coincidental. Except Vampire Diaries, Facebook, Angels of Anaheim, those were just fan references/homage because I love them and they are part of my childhood.

-----------

A few mornings after the screwed-up night, (but made a new friend), and after doing some more FurBook stalking and raging, my mind was already occupied by fresh crap. A pile of steamy bull crap, or so I like to picture anything dumped into my slot from my lead lecturer. 

All the lecturers adore me, but he just doesn’t. (In my defense they're all females, and I get more sugar from them then he ever could.) 

So I got dumped over a txt message and I'm stacked with work. Classic eh? Anyway, I'm not gonna describe every detail on how I miraculously finished 5 essays and survived a bike accident (not my fault. Never the speaker's fault haha) all in 4 days. And it wasn’t just because I'm awesome. Point is, got all the work done by the first friday after the dump, and I needed a break... 

"Sure! Okay, see ya at 7. What, bring somebody? I'll see... okay ciao mate. *click. 

Cool a party. 

I'm single. 

I was dumped.

Ah Crap!

Well... V-man did ask if I was gonna bring somebody, I just didn’t say that this somebody would be a person. >:) I stood in front of my liquor stash and went through my collection of smooth bottle-bodies and finally chose to take the bubbly. Since I'm single I might as well celebrate that. 
Seven o'clock came pretty quickly and when I turned the TV set off before I left, I heard the tune of that vampire show playing. You know the one made after the modern vamp-hype started coz of those film?, but much better than the rest.

Whatever, good show, so I got on my bike, flipped on my blood red helmet, secured the backpack straps and I was off. Traffic, traffic, traffic, luckily I slipped through all the gaps and arrived at the party just behind the majority. I forwent the opportunity to announce myself and throw in a few hollars, I wasn't feeling so hot, totally not like me to let a image moment pass.

"You made it!" said V-man at my arrival, and gave me a big bear hug, which was surprising from a hamster-looking-bear. *sniff, Yep, he's still on the green. He carried me through the door. The smell of alcohol, smoke, fire, meat over coals and weed reminded me how things were before Pix (when I was 'changing for the better' and why I love these get-togethers. Ah... yep, bliss here I come. 
"Oh and don't worry, we know P isn’t back yet so don’t worry, we won’t tell if you find some fun fluff for the night *wink." So they dnt know yet?
"Speaking of that, we have a niiice selection. BTW, There was a girl asking about you. Whatever, I’m going for the mouse." bless him, haha, at that moment I wasn't thinking about a 'blessed' bear with a mouse, interesting thought though in hindsight. So I entered and greeted my friends and 

 put my stuff down, He was right, there were definitely new faces, and new scents everywhere. I caught a beer that was thrown to me and thanked the thrower, who happened to be Harry, a fox pal of mine from school, who permanently owed me a beer due to a perma-bett. No mixing tonight
I passed the beer to another party goer as soon as Harry turned away. I went to my bag to get a glass of Champaign; I shook and popped the bottle, 

Some saw what was coming and ducked away. When I saw the cork moving I shouted “Olé!” as it popped out and thick white-ish foam-fluid sprayed over the less quick ones. The guys who were playing baseball with a cake-roller and a washing-ball ran through the foam and cheered like they just one the World Series.

As I turned and crouched down to my bag to get one of my metal bubbly-glasses (why use glass? It always breaks a parties...) when a sweet voice behind me rang over the loud music, "So what are you celebrating? And what do I have to do to get one?" I poured another glass even before I identified the voice. I turned and prepared to lay out a pick up line, when I saw-

"Karyll?" I said in surprise.

"Yep, Cal-vin?" she said, mocking my surprised tone.

What was she doing here? Did V-man invite her? Nah, he doesn't even know her. But she answered for me.

"Pix was invited to this party a long time ago, and she invited me, but she won't be here, 10 guesses why" she said as I passed her, her glass.

That made sense. "You seem kinda irritated?" I said as I took a big sip of my champers.

"Yah... She dropped me at the last second too you know? Well I don't have anything better to do tonight, so might as well come here."

"Oh and I thought it was me you're stalking" I made a mock disappointed face.

"Oo, I haven’t even invited you online. Haha, this is just coincidence." Yep, I'm sure starting to like this coincidence thing.
To rush past all the boring stuff, the party was good and really fun. Kay and I were bonding and getting along like we've known one another forever. My best friend’s mate, Dianne, arrived a while later, she was alone seeing as he was currently away on wolf business, not even I know what he’s doing. She’s also a lion like me, one of the only 4 in town, well 3 now, seeing as my ex is out of the picture. She hung around with me, K, V and Jake. I even broke my rule and mixed a few drinks, causing my belly to heat up with a pleasant (not yet uncomfortable) warmth, but you know what they say, it isn't a party till something breaks.

*Crash!*

The glass didn't splinter much thanks to the plastic wrapper, but the contents of the six-pack beer splashed over the table and floor, wetting quite a lot of the party goers, including me. I jumped up and ran out the back slide door, dripping all over the outside matt. This was the sign that the party had just jumped the shark, and people started leaving after that.

Looks like I got the most of the splash, as the other people at most had their butts and skirts wet, but I was drenched from hoodie to baggy pants.

"Ah nads!" I said as I started shaking on my pants to get some of the excess drops out.

"I think you mean hops!" said K from behind, and I whirled around, misjudging how fast the effect of the alcohol had spread, and I fell onto my ass. She just giggled at me.

"Aha haha, hey you, how ya doin'?" I said while crawling my way up a wall till I was standing up straight. How drunk was I?
"Nothin'much... and you?" She said her head moving like a bobble-head as she tried to orient her face with mine.

"Holy moley... where did everybody go?" Squinting my eyes as they started to blur up.

"Probably all out front, saying good-bye and all. You gonna be okay?" She took a step back and peaked into the house.

I stumbled a bit forward and shook my head for some sobriety to come back, nope, didn't work. I walked into the house after K, and almost tripped over the door frame. Luckily K caught me and V-man ran up to add support.

"Woa-o-o-ap-o, you okay Calvin?, you don't look so good?" He put my arm over his shoulder and we stood there for a sec. Kay was checking her 

phone again.

"Listen, V-man... my bear... bro... guy, I don't think, I don't think I can drive-ride my bike like this..." I said in my dreamy state.

He just threw a face-palm and laughed. "Really man?"

"Yeah... mind if I... crash here tonight? ...do you?" I tried to keep my eyes aligned with his.

"Sure bro, just chill on this couch for a second. Kay is it? Are you alright?" He took me to a sofa and plopped me down, then went over to K.

I tried to remember what I had tonight that coulda made me so plastered. I had Champaign, then a beer, then more beer, then the shots, them after 

the game ended we had more rounds coz the Angels won, then they started playing with the cake-roller and then... Ah that, I finished the rest of my bubbly… which was mixed with vodka (and I can’t handle my vodka), an experiment by Dianne; she was drinking like a fish now days, seeing as she was alone most of the time. When I came to my stupid realization, I heard Kay talking to V-man about her lift not coming to pick her up. Didn't she have a car? Yeah, but she would rather be safe and be picked up. Her lift would be coming much later, I didn’t mind, seeing as I was stayin the night, I might as well enjoy the company.
Dianne sat next to me, she tapped my arm, “Are you also staying over?” She was talking slow, I was like, I’m not Forest Gump!
“Yeah, you too? Anyway… dibbs on the sofa… I looove this thing… so comfy…” and I started clawing the material. She laughed.
"V-man! V-v-vee, I don't wanna alarm you... but this pants o' mine... aint getting any drier, neither is your sofa ;3" Yep the beer in my pants 

was seeping into the couch, I was in need of a shower. Man I'm gonna sleep like a rock tonight...
"Oh shit, sorry, damn, Dude I think I should get you into a shower..." He and Dianne was helping me up, and moving me to his room, he had his own shower which made it easier when people slept over, and when he came in late and didn't want to wake the other people in the house.

He threw me a towel, a floral and colorful one, "Nice man, feels like vacation stuff", I slid the door shut behind me and apologized for being so drunk. I took a deep breath to clear my head, before I stripped down to my briefs and socks. Nice mirror, you can see your whole body in it. Feeling a bit funny, I made faces at myself and pulled poses. I heard some voices and peaked through the gap in the door. V, Dianne and K were sitting on his floor next to his bed, talking. V was showing off his huge CD collection. Haha you go boy! I thought as I pulled back from looking through the gap. 

I looked again and saw K leaning a on her elbows, legs stretched out ahead of her.

Whadaya know, she haz body... And then she took a deep breath as she relaxed, I saw her chest rise and fall. And she got nice bumps...
I closed my eyes and turned back to the shower, the image of her semi-burned in my vision. When I opened my eyes, I saw myself in the mirror, rubbing my eyes when it went all blurry again. I held my eyes closed a little longer, and felt my head spin, woah nelly... gotta work on my drinking. I opened them, and saw myself leaning against the frame for support, with a semi where underneath my briefs. Look who decided to join the party. A drop of wetness faded in on my red brief. I snapped back, Woah! I'm getting worked up over a peep at Kay, get in the shower you douche...
I opened the shower tap and waited till the warm water settled before opening the cold tap and ridding myself of my socks and briefs. I got into the shower, water streaming over my head and down my neck and back, I raised my head to let the water wet my chest fur and run over my sheath, and the red bob that was peeking out. I ran my hands through my hair and just enjoyed the low water streaming over my body and how it just relaxed every muscle of my tired body. My mind was clearing up as the shower was steaming up. I brought my tail to my front and wet the tuft of fur at the tip, then ran my hands over my torso and worked my finger tips and nails through the fur and enjoyed the tingle it sent through my system. My hand found their own place to stop.

Thinking about the worked I did this week and how I was glad I came to the party to unwind was like a prelude to my sleep session, I couldn’t wait to go drop down on that sofa and sleep. Then she appeared in my mind again. Pix, my ex. She was lying on a layer of silk in waves like a frozen cream ocean, her faded savannah yellow fur was a great contrast to the near white of the silk. Her hands were moving teasingly over the sweet spots the silk was coincidentally covering, her long lioness tail flailing slowly, as if waiting. I moved closer to see if she'd open up and invite me in. I felt heat run through me and my mind fogging up again, I went closer and pulled the edge of the silk patch back to reveal her sexy round butt cheeks and that cute puffy ball of a tail. I ran my finger over the soft white fur and traced the edge where it turned a shade of pink. ...Pink? Puff tail? Karyll!?

I opened my eyes to have water run over it. I was in the shower, one hand against the wall, the other fondling my sheath and sack. I was totally getting off to the thought of my ex's best friend, the bunny right on the other side of the bathroom door talking to my friend in his room. I removed my hands and closed the taps. I shook the excess water off and opened the glass door, and took the towel that V had given me to use. I sank my face into it. Chill...
I cleared most of the water from my fur and wrapped the towel around my waist. I ruffled my hair so it resembled a style to some extent, and took a breath. Alrightio, feeling my relaxed body tense up again had me think of the sofa that waited, nap time. I slid the door open and took a step out. The temperature difference was quite big and a chill ran through my body, I shook my head and my hair fell down like that of a 80s rocker, style gone to hell.

"Hahaha look at you!" V-man said pointing at me, a weedy spliff between his fingers. Kay was sitting next to him, slightly leaned away from the joint.

"You look like one of them Hawaii dancers! Hahaha" He slapped his thigh and had a huge laugh that made his belly bounce. Kay was laughing too.
"Oh yeah? Haha" I said "How about now?" And I started to do the Hawaii-girl dance with the hands doing the wave thing and hips going side to side, "Aloha-oe, aloha-oe, ikeona ona noho ikanipo, One fond embrace..." I knew some of the lyrics, but they were lost to the three's loud laughter. V was almost choking in his smoke, Dianne was trying to keep what was left of her drink in its glass and K was clearing tears from her eyes. "Oh my lawdy... you're such a-  ARRHG WHa-!"

I felt the floral towel slip, and was just seconds to slow, I caught it as it was passing my knees, but it slipped and fell to the ground. The room went quiet.

They were staring with blank expressions and I was frozen when I realized that I was standing there with the towel at my feet, and hands to my sides, facing them full frontal, with a thick erect shaft pointing over their heads.

Oh nads... what now?

The air was thick with tension, the smell of steam filling the room. I wasn't sure what to do, I hoped one of them would just break the ice, or throw a pillow or something, but nothing came. Soon the smell of steam was replaced by my musk and when I got a whiff of my own scent, the cloudiness of the alcohol drove me to do something I didn't think I would do after being embarrassed over being dumped just days before. I put my hands behind my head and swayed my hips from side to side, "There's enough Simba for everyone! hahaha...", my rod went from side to side like a metronome, the three were frozen with varying expressions on their faces. Then a blood rush hit my head, and I sank to the ground, falling to a crouch, I pulled the towel over my legs. "Woah, enough exitement for one night eh? Hehe..."

"Um, er...guys?" They still weren't responding, even when I got up, covered with my clothes in hand, they were still speechless. "Okay! It's over, say something?" Nothing, I threatened to flash again, but then their heads whiped back, and they laughed embarrassingly and awkwardly. "Okay, I'll... just go sleep, ...bye"

* * *

A little while later I heard the front door open and V and K's voices. Her lift arrived. Dianne was sitting upright on the other sofa. Kay spoke at the door.

"Thanks V-man, I had... fun. Bye Dianne, nice meeting you. And um, bye Simb- Calvin..." I just pretended to be asleep till the door closed, and then V-man came and stood besides the sofa. His big, pudgy bear silhouette blocking the light from the lamp.
Oh shit, now they’re gonna yell...

"Dude!" He started off, oh man... "That was just... I mean!.. .what!" Then he started laughing, "Hahaha! Never a dull moment with you! Hahaha! Night man..."

Oh relief... Okay, I was expecting a punch in the face. I wasn't complaining. I just went to sleep after that.

That was the development night...

- - -

End Part Two

