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Dustin jumped with a start as the boar shut the car door. None of the cubs had ever seen a vehicle up close, much less been inside one.





"Hey that's the same sound the other car made when Jeffrey disappeared!"





Kelly nodded in agreement. "Oh, so maybe he got adopted even after being expelled."





The cubs' attention was easily drawn away from their speculation by every strange noise the vehicle made as the boar turned the key, and then began to drive the recently adopted cubs out of the parking lot. They had read about vehicles, and seen them zipping through the tunnel outside of the playground, but that was the extent of their experience until now.





All three cubs leaned forward as the car pulled towards the tunnel. After all the speculation and rumors, this became the biggest mystery among many orphans. Their hearts thumped rapidly as they got their first glimpse into the long room, while the car began moving faster and faster through it. Dustin suddenly ducked beneath the back of the seat while Kelly stared in awe. There really WERE only two walls. Jade, who was sitting up front, reached back to place her paw on Dustin's foot.





"What's wrong, Dustin?"





"I.. I don't want the monsters to see me!"





"Dustin, there.." Jade looked to the boar, who seemed to be focused on the drive, rather than the young cub repeating a scary rumor, something he would have gotten in trouble for at the orphanage, but to her and Kelly's relief, the chef didn't seem to care. "There aren't any monsters in here, right Chef?"





"Of course not. Just cars and more people. This tunnel is just how we all get from one place to another. There are many alcoves throughout the tunnel where people live and work, just like your orphanage. Look, we're coming up on a residential alcove here, with homes for people to live in. Some of your teachers live there."





He pointed to a gap in the wall up ahead on the right, and all the cubs crowded the right side of the vehicle, pressing their noses to the glass. As they zipped past, the cubs caught a glimpse of the alcove lined with doors, much like the orphanage, but instead of a playground, there were cars lined along the center, and people moving around outside. Kelly gasped.





"That cub had clothes on! I can't wait to get my own clothes!"





There was so much to stimulate the innocent young cubs' minds as they zipped through the tunnel. Eventually the car began to slow, and as their gaze moved into the next alcove, all three cubs blinked in confusion. Two adults stood near the entrance, a male and a female fox, dancing seductively. There was one notably major anomaly in this to the confused cubs, as Dustin was quick to point out.





"Why aren't those grown-ups wearing clothes?"





The boar responded. "You'll see. This place is different from the orphanage in a lot of ways. Now let's hurry to the diner. We need to get everything ready for the afternoon rush."





After parking the car, the boar guided the cubs from the vehicle and instructed them to follow. The three rodents were still taking in all of these new sights. Naked adults dancing near the tunnel, glass doors, neon signs, everything was stimulating. There were many more guards here than at the orphanage. The cubs were guided through a side entrance where guards were posted at several points throughout the long hallway. They all had some strange yellow devices hanging from their hips, as well as the radios they saw from afar on the orphanage gate guards. The boar led the cubs around a corner, and to a nondescript door.





They followed him inside. More stimulation greeted them. The room was nearly as big as their playground, with a massive kitchen on the side from which the cubs entered, and lots of tables and chairs in two separate segments on the other. There were already some people in the kitchen, some cubs and some adults, none of them clothed. It seemed the chef and the customers were the only one with any clothes, which made the cubs start to wonder just how in the world they would earn their clothes if not even the adults had been able to.





The boar brought the cubs into an open area away from the cooking appliances, and as he started to give instructions to the new arrivals, some more naked females and males of varying ages began to join them.





"Alright, now remember, your job is not only to cook the food, maintain the kitchen, and serve the customers. Your job is also to make sure the customers get what they need and have a good time. We want them to come back. You want them to like you. If they don't like you, they may complain, and depending on the severity of the complaint, you may be punished more harshly than you might have been at the orphanage. Take care of their needs and use the skills you learned in your classes and you'll do fine here."





As the cubs pondered these odd instructions, and particularly the notion of harsher punishment, having experienced nothing worse than holding a burning hot sauce on the tips of their tongues for a bit, a white mouse cub rushed into the kitchen. The boar crossed his arms.





"You're late again, Alex."





"I.. I'm sorry, Chef. W.. With Jake gone, Omega has been... using me more..."





"Then tell him I need you here on time when he uses you again."





"I.. I can't... I mean h-he won't--"





"Bring me the arm bands."





An older teen fox male presented the chef with a small sack, and the boar retrieved a schedule from the counter, and began giving out colored bands, white ones, blue, red, and pink as he gave assignments. He handed a white one to Jade.





"Alright, Jade, let's see what you can do. Go with Alex. He'll show you where everything is."





The boar patted Jade's back as the confused but eager mouse followed the white cub into the kitchen. He then handed another white band to Dustin.





"And Dustin, you'll be handling tables 20 through 30. That should keep you far away from the smoking section. Do it just like they taught you." The boar then handed a red armband to a rat cub, who seemed less than eager to take it, but reluctantly did. "Kyle, you'll be on tables 1 through 15, and... Kelly, right?" The chef gave Kelly a white band as well. "You'll be on dish-washing duty. Let me show you--"





"Uh.. Chef?" The rat spoke up. "I um... I had a very big client last night and it.. it hasn't yet um... C.. Can I please switch bands?"





"Only if someone's willing to trade bands with you. Now, Kelly, come with me. Everyone else, get to work."





"But--!!"





Ignored by the chef, who led Kelly into another room, tears began to stream down the rat cub's face before he meekly looked around the room, holding out his arm band in the hopes that someone would take it from him, but everyone else seemed just as unwilling as the rat himself, offering nothing but apologies before getting to their assigned duties. With no-one else left around, Dustin, who was beginning to feel sorry for his new co-worker, approached him.





"So... what does the red band mean?"





"It um... it means that customers you serve have um... f... full access... It's Chef's way of getting customers to come back until..." He shuddered. "So I've got to go and serve tables, but also be their entertainment, and you know what that means."





"I... think I get it?"





"Yeah... but I'm still hurting from last night... it's going to be a bad day..."





Dustin thought for a moment. Entertainment... they didn't teach him that at the orphanage, but he knew a song or two, and could dance okay as long as he didn't get too crazy with it. It shouldn't be too hard to help the distraught cub.





"Hey, I'll trade bands with you."





"Wh.. What?!"





"Yeah, let's trade. I think I can do it."





"But.. but you've got a white band.."





"Why? You don't want a white one?"





"Uh!! I mean.. are you sure?!" Dustin nodded, and Kyle bit against his bottom lip, then lunged forward, giving a huge hug to the friendly squirrel. "Thank you! Thank you so much! I won't forget this! I'll make it up to you somehow!"





Dustin giggled, and slipped his white armband from his shoulder, and put on the red one.





"So where are the order notepads?"





"Oh! Right over here!" The reinvigorated rat cub bounced over to the counter, and offered one to Dustin, before giving him one more hug. "Good luck out there!"





With that, Kyle made his way to the smoking section, sporting his new white band, which would undoubtedly make his work easier. How much easier, Dustin could only guess. He eagerly made his way into the dining area as the tables slowly began to fill. Meanwhile, Jade and Alex prepared for their shift, and there were still some unanswered questions.





"So Alex, what are these arm bands for?"





"Well the cooks always get the white ones, but we won't be cooking every day. The white ones mean that we're off limits."





"Off limits?"





"Yeah, it means the customers can't touch us, but they sometimes do anyway all sneaky like."





"Touch us? You mean like... patting on the head, or.. hugs?"





Alex stopped and examined Jade's expression. "Oh.. right.. you came from the orphanage... but... Chef didn't say I couldn't tell you so.. they um.. they like to touch your.. privates a lot, and.. your butt."





"...Why would they...?"





"It's.. hard to explain.. but.. well.."





Alex was interrupted by the booming voice of the boar as he entered Chef mode. "Alright, go ahead and start up some more rice!"





As they made their way to the stoves, something told Jade she wasn't dealing with the kind of kitchen work she envisioned. There was definitely something off about how Alex described the strange actions of the common customer.





"What are the other bands for?"





"Well, the blue bands are given to slaves who--"





"Slaves?"





"Um... yes... the ones who don't make a fuss and almost always do everything the customer wants. The pink ones allow the customer to touch and do certain other things."





"And the red ones?"





"Yeah.. the red ones are--"





"CHEF?!"





Jade and Alex, their attention drawn to the seemingly alarmed voice of the young squirrel, spotted Dustin trying to pull away from an adult fox who had the boy by the wrist before pulling Dustin into his lap. Chef stepped over to the gate that divided the kitchen from the diner, squinting at the scene playing out in front of him, then snorting with amusement.





"Little idiot went and traded his arm band."





"Ch... CHEF!!"





By this point, the fox was kissing and nipping at the concerned herbivore's neck as he meekly pressed his paws against the fox's chest, deeply concerned, but not sure what to do. Jade quickly made her way over to their new adopted father.





"Ch.. Chef what's going--"





Chef firmly pressed his hoof-tipped fingers against Jade's soft chest and eased her away from the gate. "I thought I told you to get started on that rice. Get back there."





"But--!"





"The orphanage prepared him for this. He'll be fine. Get back to work."





Jade hesitantly backed away, and couldn't help but keep an eye on the tense situation out in the diner. Suddenly, as Dustin nearly broke free, the fox grabbed him by the scruff of the neck, and forced the cub over the table, his legs dangling off the floor while his attacker quickly worked to free his swollen sheath from his pants, stepping behind the squirming, young squirrel, and nuzzling that sheath against his soft, furry rump. Jade looked back to Chef, who did nothing but watch.





Suddenly, Jade's eyes widened, her body tensing as Dustin suddenly let out an agonized shriek, straining his voice and reaching back towards the fox's crotch. The fox then wrenched both arms against the cub's back, and pressed him hard against the table. Dustin's squirming became desperate thrashing as the fox groaned and slowly forced his hips forward. Kelly came rushing from the back room, and when she saw what was happening, rushed for the gate.





"DUSTIN!"





Chef's attention snapped back to the sprinting squirrel, and grabbed her before she could get out to her brother.





"Did I tell you you could leave your post yet?"





"But Dustin--!"





"Dustin will be fine! Both of you get back to work, NOW!"





Kelly's eyes were full of alarm, her heart racing. The unthinkable was happening. An adult was harming a cub! Her brother! Dustin's screams and thrashing escalated as the fox began thrusting his hips forward, rocking the squirrel against the table over and over.





"CHEF!! HELP!! PLEASE!!"





Kelly could take no more. "Chef! Stop this! Please, he's hurting him!"





Kelly pressed herself into the boar's outstretched arm, trying desperately to get to her brother. The boar was losing patience.





"I'm not going to tell you again!"





"But Chef! He's--!"





The boar suddenly shoved Kelly back and gave her an audible slap across the muzzle, causing her to fall to the floor clutching her face, more from shock than the actual impact, but it still hurt a lot. Jade squealed and jumped back, pressing her paws over her own muzzle in horror. No adult had ever struck them. No adult had ever harmed them. The orphans couldn't have imagined any grown-up getting violent with them. The boar loomed over Kelly, who scooted along the floor away from the suddenly terrifying adult.





"You'd better do what I told you do do, right now."





Jade's voice was high and strained. "You.. You hit her!"





The boar's eyes shifted to Jade. "And on the count of 10 I'm going to hit anyone who isn't getting back to work! ONE! TWO! THREE!..."





The girls scrambled back to their positions, tense and scared, while the sound of Dustin's screams and sobs echoed through the diner. The rat stood frozen in the smoking section, absolutely mortified, never having realized that Dustin had no idea what he was getting into. A customer called out to Kyle, snapping their fingers to get his attention, and the rat rose a shaky paw to his notepad.





All the while, the fox's shaft slammed through the discreetly prepared anus of the little waiter, grinning as he contained the 6-year-old's desperate thrashing, the cub's long tail flicking wildly against the fox's torso. Droplets of blood were beginning to roll down the cub's thighs as his voice became audibly scratchy. A fresh, tormented shriek pierced the air as the fox groaned loudly and pressed his knot against the boy's damaged hole. Dustin's back claws scratched against the table, he raked his heels ineffectively against the fox's shins, and his small entrance was stretched tightly around that bulb. Average as it was, it felt like a bowling ball to the virgin cub.





As soon as his knot popped inside, the fox began a round of rapid thrusts into the screaming cub. A low growl became louder and louder, further frightening the squirrel. Kelly stood frozen on the other side of the door to the back room while Jade's shaky paws nearly spilled rice all over the stove. Alex helped to steady her paw, only able to offer a sympathetic expression. Dustin continued to suffer the torment of having the fox's knot sliding back and forth at high speeds along his clenching anal walls, until, after what seemed like an eternity at the predator's mercy, he finally stopped, gave a few more spaced-out thrusts, slapping his pelvis against that soft rump, and groaned loudly as his pleasure peaked inside the tortured young cub.





As the fox's grip started to loosen, Dustin shoved himself off the table, but to his horror, only his front paws touched the floor while his lower half remained stuck against the fox's crotch. The fox gasped and grunted from Dustin's failed escape, and lowered himself into the chair. He grabbed Dustin's scruff and pulled the boy into his lap to wait out that swollen knot buried inside. Trapped in the fox's arms, Dustin could only sob and tremble as the fox gently kissed and nipped at the boy's neck again. Tears drenched the faces of all three orphans, all deeply traumatized by the sudden turn in their fortunes, Dustin most of all, and even worse, it was only the beginning.


