An Unforseen Friendship (100+ Watcher Story)
Dante woke on his cot in the orphanage, his tattered clothes and stuffed bear being the only things belonging to him. The paint-peeled walls, faded yellow pictures and piss-stained cots were the only things Dante could now call home. His current routine consisted of waking, cleaning the floor of the orphanage’s main hall, eating breakfast, cleaning the bathrooms, eating lunch, cleaning the offices, eating dinner, cleaning the kitchen, then, finally, going to bed. His young paw pads had been rubbed raw from the constant scrubbing. He had decided he’d had enough. Enough of the cleaning, enough of the bloody paw pads. Enough.
That night, after the caretaker had gone to bed, the little dorabbimo snuck out the door, headed down the steps as lightly as he could, so as to not awake anyone and alert them to his escape. The patter of his feet could be heard slightly over the howling wind that shook that autumn eve. He closed on the door. Freedom was almost in his grasp.
Click. The lock turned from the outside. Dante stopped, staring at it like a deer in the headlights. He didn’t know what to do. Should he move, or wait and receive his punishment that was sure to follow? The boy knew if he ran, it’d make his punishment worse. So, he stayed, eyes glued to adult height on the door.
An adult entered, but not the one he was expecting. This slender, black and gray coywolf smiled at him, “Hello there Dante. You’re to come home with me. Your caretaker said she thought you might try to run away so I figured I’d save you the trouble. Now, come to your new dad.” The tall, suited wolf knelt down and opened his arms. Though repulsed by the horribly clichéd idea, the boy couldn’t help but find himself running into the open arms of this wolf. He’d been without a parental figure for so long he’d forgotten how much he needed one.
***
At home, the large coywolf carried the cub to his new room. He sat the boy down on the bed and smiled at him. “Dante, this is your new room. My room is down the hall of you need anything. Sweet dreams kiddo." The male coywolf walked to his room, glad he finally freed the orphan he’d been waiting for.
***
*Ding dong* The doorbell could only mean one thing, the guests were here. It was Dante’s adoption party and the coywolf had convinced his neighbors to send over their cubs so Dante could make some new friends. The first to enter was a gray and white tassel-eared squirrel. She wore a little biker’s outfit. “Hi Rebecca, come on in.” said Dante’s adopted father. 
She grunted and walked off, the next guest having arrived. He was a little gray, black, and white chinchilla. “Ah, Mitchell, how are your dads?”
“They’re awesome!”
“Good, glad to hear. Rebecca is here somewhere. Dante is in his room. Run along little one.”
The chinchilla left and up walked an orange, white, and blue fox teen. “Hi Mr. Edelcore, is it true you’ve got a son now?”
“Yes Ricky, it is. He’s sleeping still. Once everyone gets here, we’ll wake him.”
Ricky nodded and ran off to find the other two cubs. Ricky was followed by another orange and white tween fox. “Hello Brandon. The other cubs are most likely in the den. If not, check the game room.” 
The shy fox nodded, running off to play with the others. A tall, black wolf walked up. His green eyes shining like emeralds in the night. “Ah, Kia. I’m glad you could make it.”
“Not everyday someone around here gets a new cub.”
“Right you are. Anyway, the others are either in the den or game room. We’re waiting on one more person before we begin today’s celebrations.”
Kia acknowledged this before going to join the other cubs. The final teen to arrive was Cyprus, a mouse that was gray and white, save the red tattoo. “Hello Cyprus. Let’s go get the kids and wake up Dante.”
***
Dante woke, finding more people than just his father at the foot of his bed. “D-Dad…who are these people?”
“These people, Dante, are the neighbors’ kids. We have Rebecca, Mitchell, Ricky, Brandon, Kia, and Cyprus.”
“And why are they in my room?”
“Well, cub, it’s a special day. It’s your adoption day. So, we’re having a party. Throw on some clothes and meet us downstairs.”
“W-Wait, I recognize the black wolf from a dream…he was nice…but the dream didn’t end well…”
“Uh huh…well…meet us downstairs when you can, okay Dante?”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Okay.”
***
After a long day of gaming, pizza, and friends, the worn out cubs went to Dante’s room. It was time for a different game. A pleasurable kind of game. Kia, Cyprus, Dante, and Mitchell would be one group, while Brandon, Ricky and Rebecca would sit out and they would switch in when somebody left an open spot.
Kia grabbed onto Dante’s hips after Cy had pushed Dante over Mitchell. Dante and Mitchell both gasped as Dante’s tip had found the prepared anus of Mitchell. Kia rubbed his pre on and in Dante as Cy lined up with Dante’s mouth. Dante, moaning from the tight hole on his cock and the rubbing, was an easy entrance for Cy’s cock. Dante’s eyes closed as he felt his tailhole spread open by Kia. The group yiffed, cocks going in and out steadily. Dante grbbed Mitch by the shoulders and shoved into him as his cock exploded seed into the boy’s tight tailhole. Mitchell moaned and shot his load onto the bed. With Dante’s orgasm, Kia had felt the clenching tailhole and shot his load deep into Dante. Cy followed shortly after, filling Dante’s mouth with slime and cum. After swallowing The group pulled out and moved away from the panting boy who was soon met with other eager furs. 
The foxes took the mouth and anus, Ricky in front and Brandon in back, while Rebecca took place underneath Dante. Dante knew how to do this now and yiffed as though there was no tomorrow. It didn’t take this group as long as long as it did the last to reach their climax, the four already close from the last session. Bandon, moaning, grabbed Dante’s hips and shot his load deep in the cub. Dante filled the squirrel with his seed as his mouth was filled by Ricky. The cubs collapsed, Dante narrowly missing Rebecca. This night was a great way to start his new life.
