
Deer Friends
by Mighty Azrael
Fabian always came to school early, not that he liked to study. The young fallow deer buck wasn't very bookish, he did like sciency things and sci-fi, but as he wanted to be a fire fighter when he grew up, he didn't feel like he needed to be a high academic achiever. The reason he always came to school early was to spend time with his best friend Georgia, a fallow deer doe who he'd known for as long as could remember, at least since he was a toddler.
His short blonde hair was sticking to his head from sweat, even though it was before 8am, it was at least 25ºC and muggy. He made his way down the covered walkway to the junior school, where the grade 6 classroom was, trying to ignore the stinging bite of the low sun as he marched to the classroom. When he arrived, there were only two people there, a male fruit bat whose nose was buried in a book, the other was Georgia who was sitting in the door alcove, her phone in her hand, playing Call of Duty Zombies.
“Hi!” Fabian said brightly, sitting on the steps next to her.
Only delaying slightly to pause the game, Georgia looked up at him and grinned.
“Hi! How are you?” She gave him a quick one armed hug.
“Pretty good.” Fabian replied, returning her hug before pulling his own phone out and booting up the same game. “How about you?”
“Good.” Georgia looked back at her phone, resuming the game just to blow up herself and a dozen zombies with a Bouncing Betty. “Mum’s really angry at Zoe though. She caught Zoe smoking one of grandma’s cigarettes.”
Fabian laughed at the misfortunes of Georgia’s sister as he joined the new co-op game Georgia just set up.
They continued playing as a slow stream of people trickled to the covered area in front of the classroom, occasionally stopping to greet friends. At one point, a shout roused them from their game.
“Hey!” They looked up to see a pug girl staring at them with a look of dislike. “Why aren't you kissing?”
“Get lost, Ciara.” Georgia sighed, looking back at the game.
“But I saw Fabian telling his mum last night that he liked you.” Ciara smiled in a self-satisfied way, looking at Fabian.
“Really?” Georgia said in mock interest, “Where was this?”
“Shops.” Ciara said prompty, but her smug look faded slightly,
“We were hanging out all of last night.” Fabian retorted, bored. “We were at the cinema. Now rack off.”
It was the same every single day. Any new comer to the school, teachers and students alike would assume that Fabian and Georgia were a couple, and would not believe them when they said they were just friends. Fabian supposed that it should be expected, he and Georgia did virtually everything together, but it was still annoying for the same people to ask repeatedly if they were a couple. And then there were people like Ciara who would do their best to upset or embarrass one by claiming they liked the other, or one had been secretly insulting the other. However both knew each other too well to believe these tales and would laugh off their gossip together.
“But it was-” Ciara tried to continue, but Georgia cut her off, annoyed.
“Oh shut up.” She groaned in frustration, “How many times do you do this? How many times has it actually worked?”
“You've been doing this since grade 4.” Fabian added irritably, “It's getting really annoying.”
“Whatever! I know the truth!” Ciara retorted with an ugly look,

“Yeah right.” Georgia sighed, rolling her eyes, “You're an idiot, Ciara, you believe anything you hear. Didn't you say last week that the world was going to end by the end of the day because the sun was going to explode?”

“Yeah, well...” Ciara looked angry and embarrassed, “The guy that told me was lying!”

“What? And you're not?” Georgia laughed derisively, “Go and dribble with the rest of your idiot friends.”
Ciara gave a slight growl but walked away, and Fabian and Georgia returned to their game. Before long, the bell rang for the start of the day. Everyone lined up next to the door alcove, but Fabian and Georgia stayed where they were, not stopping their game. Several of the annoying goody-two-shoes told them to stop and line up, but Fabian and Georgia ignored them too. However a moment later, both felt someone tap the tops of their heads, making them look up to see a 20 something female stoat, their teacher Ms. Brooks. She smiled good-naturedly at the two and gestured to the line,
“Come on, you two. Time to start class.”
Fabian and Georgia got up and walked to the back of the line while Ms. Brooks unlocked the door and the class filed in.
Dumping their bags in an adjoining cloakroom, the two sat at a table in the centre of the classroom while Ms. Brooks stood before the class.
“Good morning everyone!” She called brightly, 
“Good morning Ms. Brooks.” The class countered with far less enthusiasm.
After making the role call, she wrote on the whiteboard the words,

‘11-12.30: special class’.
“Now as you know, being a Friday, you'd normally have Japanese class after recess until lunch.” Ms. Brooks said, her face starting to redden. “But today, instead of Japanese class, we'll be having a special class.”
A male lynx raised his hand and asked,

“What sort of class?
“It's… health.” Ms. Brooks said, starting to look rather uncomfortable. “But anyway, its class as usual for the rest of the day. English and general studies now and sport after lunch.” 
Morning classes went by normally, then at recess, Fabian sat under a huge oak tree with Georgia, Ben, Wendy, Amy, Mark and Rubie. The group had basically claimed the spot under the tree as their own since the popular girls that had usually sat there the previous year wouldn't come near the tree anymore. According to Mark, this was thanks to Rubie. Like the rest of the grade 6s, they were talking of nothing but the special class and what sort of health it involved. Amy thought it might be a short course in CPR and minor first aid, while Ben thought it may be a cover for giving them immunisation injections, as Ms. Brooks hadn't elaborated on the nature of the class. They all asked Rubie what the class would be, but she said if it was what she thought it was, she didn't want to spoil the surprise.
When the bell rang for the end of recess, all but Rubie made their way back to the grade 6 classroom. When they arrived, they saw that an easel with a stack of large cards had been set up at the front of the room, one of the school TVs had been brought in on its trolley and wheeled to the front as well. Ms. Brooks was standing by the teacher’s desk talking quietly to a greying female badger. Unsure what was coming, everyone sat in complete silence, then once they were all seated, Ms. Brooks addressed the class.
“Okay everyone,” she called, gesturing to the badger, “This is Nurse Anne. She'll be teaching this class.”
Nurse Anne stepped forward and smiled at the class.
“Good morning, everyone.” She greeted,
“Good morning, Nurse Anne.” The class chorused back, wearily.
“Alright, I'll leave them with you.” Ms. Brooks said, before bolting out of the classroom as quickly as the could.
Nurse Anne smirked as she watched Ms. Brooks retreat, then she looked about the class and made a quick head count. Once she'd done this, she picked up a stack of papers and made her way around the class, handing a sheet of paper to each student in turn. When Nurse Anne passed Fabian and Georgia’s table, Fabian saw his handout had a simple but anatomically correct illustration of a pair of naked deer fawn, one male, one female. He looked over and saw Georgia had been given the same sheet, which she stared at blankly. Fabian looked away feeling mortified, then looked over at the next table where Mark and Ben sat. He could see Mark’s sheet had an illustration of a couple of fox kits, again, one male, one female. He couldn't quite see Ben’s, but he guessed it had martens on it.
“Now,” Nurse Anne called as she handed the last sheets to the back of the class, “I want you all to label on these sheets how you know your bodies are going to start changing as you get older, or perhaps are already changing. It doesn't matter if you don't know anything, that's what I'm hear to teach you.”
Fabian gazed at the sheet. He knew several ways in which males and females changed as they grew older, but as he ran a nervous hand over the stumps of his antlers, he found himself far too embarrassed to list even half of what he knew. He quickly labelled “antlers” and “deeper voice” on the male and left it at that, leaving the female blank. He hazarded a look at Georgia, she gave him a slightly embarrassed smile and shrugged.
Soon Nurse Anne collected the sheets and rifled through them, quickly checking what the class knew or didn't know.
“Alright. All of you seem to have some idea about how your bodies change. Now I wonder, can any of you tell me why your bodies start to change?”
Fabian saw Mark raise his hand.
“Is it to get our bodies ready to breed?” The little reynard called, a slightly mechanical note in his voice.
“Exactly.” Nurse Anne said, seeming pleased. “You are all nearing an age where you will be able to have cubs of your own. Now can any of you tell me…”
And on it went, Fabian sat still as a statue while everyone around him answered or asked questions. The cards on the easel turned out to have diagrams of male and female genitalia of various species and genera, diagrams of maturing males and females, and several other things. Then Nurse Anne started talking about things like oestrus cycles, wet dreams and a few more minor things. When she explained what physically happened during mating, she showed an internal cutaway diagram of mating at varying stages, which concluded with the penis ejaculating. When Fabian saw this, he started to feel a strong warmth filling his crotch. A feeling of dread filled him as he felt his erection growing and filling his underpants, he peered around to see if anyone had noticed his bulging shorts, but fortunately none seemed to notice.
As he shifted uncomfortably in his chair, he felt the tip of his penis brush the soft inner fabric of his underpants. His whole member twitched and he felt a brief but strong tingle of pleasure, he let out a sharp sniff, but that was his only outward reaction. He rolled his hips slightly and he felt the tip rub against the lining of his pants again, it felt pretty good. Abruptly, he felt his hips buck again, but he hadn't been trying to. The tingling pleasure seemed to strengthen and immediately his hips bucked again and again, Fabian clenched his fists on the desk as he felt himself lose control of his own body. The part of him that was finding the class awkward desperately wanted to stop, but the part of him controlling his madly bucking hips wouldn't listen, as if the pleasure was all it cared for. A confusing feeling of terror and arousal filled the randy young buck, he was terrified that the others would notice what he was doing, but that tingling feeling pulsating through his penis as it rubbed the lining of his underpants felt far too good.

As he continued, he found himself imagining that diagram was of him and a girl, despite the fact that the diagram depicted the union of two mustelids. As the fantasy progressed, he could see the face of the girl smiling up at him, but to his shock it was the familiar smiling face of Georgia. The shock of finding himself fantasising about Georgia was enough to stop Fabian from bucking his hips. He bit his finger hard in frustration and confusion, terrified by what his mind had done.

“Are you alright?” he heard Georgia ask concernedly,

Fabian stopped biting his finger and turned to look at her, her caring expression very familiar to him. He felt nothing but terrible guilt, ashamed that he'd fantasised about her, but he tried not to show his feelings.

“Yeah...” he breathed, “This is just a bit awkward.”

“I know what you mean.” Georgia sighed sympathetically,

Now sucking on his stinging finger, Fabian reluctantly returned his attention to the class, as much as he hated it, he knew he needed to learn it.

After Nurse Anne had finished talking, she played a DVD on the TV. The badly animated short film basically reinforced what Nurse Anne had told them, but with an emphasis on not being embarrassed or ashamed of what was happening to them, as everyone goes through it and everyone is different. It also told of things like masturbation, STDs and the importance of safe sex. After the film finished, the class separated into boys and girls and headed off to separate rooms. Fabian arrived to find the dad of one of the boys sitting in a circle of empty chairs, they all sat and had a male specific Q and A session. Fabian kept silent and only half heartedly listened to what was being discussed, brushing off any questions the dad threw him. Finally the longest hour and a half of Fabian's life ended as the bell rang for lunch, he charged out of the room into the blasting midday heat before half the other boys stood.

Fabian ran to the toilet block where he leaned over one of the drinking taps and blasted his face with cold water, his mind reeling. He'd known Georgia since he was at least two, yet he'd never thought of her as anything more that a friend. Or had he? He definitely cared about her more than anyone else, but Fabian had always assumed it was because they were such close friends. And he and Georgia did cuddle on occasion, but he had thought it was more a familial thing. Or was it? He didn't understand. He had always thought his feelings were very strong platonic love for his best and oldest friend. But now he was unsure, though he was almost certain he would have known if he was in love with Georgia.

Wiping the water off his sopping wet fur, he wandered over to the canteen to get some lunch. Sitting down at one of the picnic tables with a sausage roll and a carton of chocolate milk, he ate and tried to make sense of that brief fantasy. Soon he was joined by his friends, Georgia sat next to him and gave him a look of deep concern.

“Are you alright?” She asked, placing a hand on his shoulder,

“Yeah.” Put in Mark, “The moment the bell rang, you ran outside faster than a jet.”

“I don't know...” Fabian replied lamely,

“What's wrong?” Georgia asked,

Fabian stared into her eyes, those big brown eyes looked worried. But he couldn't say, not in front of their friends.

“It was all a bit much to take in one go.” He replied half-honestly. “I think I'm just a bit overwhelmed.”

“Yeah, they did cram a lot into a double period.” Ben said with a shrug, but he didn't elaborate as at that moment his 9 year old sister Chloe came up, and the conversation ended in awkward silence.

After lunch, the class gathered outside the sport shed reluctantly as it was now much hotter. Mr. O'Brian, their PE teacher was a tall and very fit cheetah who alone of the entire school seemed to be entirely immune to the effects of solar radiation. However rather than the usual running around, he got them to play dodgeball on one of the shadier parts of the football oval. Not keen to play in the heat, Fabian let himself get hit early on and went to sit in the shade of a large wattle.

He watched Georgia play, thinking about her, she looked very strong and athletic, her body was all wiry muscle. Fabian had to admit that with her body, and cute face, she was a really good looking doe. He felt less disturbed than he had been at lunch time, now he felt more curious. He definitely didn't like her in a different way, which was a comfort but all the more confusing, and despite thinking hard for the rest of the game, he couldn't make any more sense of the fantasy. As he stood and made his way back to the oval for the next game, he took his place next to Georgia thinking that if he discussed things privately with her, he may understand why that image of her had come to him. However gathering the courage to talk to her about something like that was not going to be easy, but he knew Georgia too well to think she'd hate him for having that fantasy.

The rest of the day passed in a storm of rubber foam balls, jumps and insults. By the time the bell for the end of the day rang, dark thundery clouds filled the sky. Fabian and Georgia began making their way to latter's house to spend the afternoon, enjoying the cool breeze as the storm clouds began to make their bellowing threats of rain. Fabian glanced at Georgia every few seconds as they walked, whatever his feelings to her actually were, he still enjoyed her company for the same reasons.

“You alright?” She asked finally after 10 minutes. “You keep looking at me weird.”

“I...” Fabian tried his best to think of a way to explain how he was feeling, “How long have we known each other?

“I'd say about... 11 years?” Georgia replied, “We're 12 now, and I have a photo of you at my first birthday. Why?”

“Well, have you every felt like...” He stopped walking, and eventually blurted out, “you like me as more than a friend?”

“So that's why you've been acting weird.” Georgia said shrewdly, an amused grin spreading across her face, “That class reminded you that I'm a girl?”

“Not exactly. It's... there's... I'm... uugh!” Fabian sighed and sat down on a low brick wall next to the path, covering his face with his hands as he tried to put into words how he was feeling. “I mean, I don't feel any different about you than I did yesterday, but... well during class I found myself imagining us... m-mating. And I don't know why, I've never thought of you like that before.”

Georgia's smile faded, she sighed and sat on the wall next to him.

“How do you feel about me normally?” she asked.

Fabian lifted his face from his hands and gazed at the cars passing by, not daring to look at Georgia, “I don't know. I always feel really happy when we're together, I sort of miss you when we aren't hanging out.” Fabian blushed, “I think you're fun, cool, and really nice.”

“I feel the same way, Fabian.” Georgia said with half a shrug, offering a smile, “Maybe we've always loved each other and never realised it.”

“How wouldn't we realise it?” Fabian asked, a little desperately,

“We spend more than half our time together. We do stuff that most people would consider dating. I mean bloody hell, last night at the cinema we spent more than half the movie cuddling!”

“But I thought that was normal for best friends...” Fabian said quietly,

“So did I, but now that I stop and actually think about it, I don't think it is.” Georgia said with a shake of her head. “Fabian, how would you feel if I suggested we got married?”

Heavy raindrops fell on them intermittently as Fabian imagined what it would be like to marry his closest friend. Seeing her in a white gown, an overjoyed smile on her face, pledging unending love to her...
“I think... I think I'd really like that.” Fabian replied, gazing at his feet, his eyes filling with tears.

Georgia put an arm around his shoulders and squeezed, smiling.

“Fabian, I think we've always loved each other, but because we've always been each other's best friend, we never realised we were much closer than normal. Maybe learning about mating made a part of you that already knew want to try this new and exciting thing with me. And it was just knowing that mating happens between couples that opened your eyes.”

Fabian finally looked up at Georgia who was smiling and finally managed a weak smile himself. “I think you're right. I think... I love you, Georgia.”

Georgia brought her hand up to his face and wiped away his tears.

“I think I love you too.”

They gazed at each other for a long moment, then Fabian leaned forward and embraced Georgia, feeling relieved and overjoyed at this realisation. They didn't say anything for a while, they simply enjoyed holding each other as heavy raindrops hit them. After a while, Georgia suddenly laughed.

“You imagined us mating. Do you want to try it for real?”

Fabian withdrew and stared at Georgia in shock.

“Seriously?!”

“Yeah, I really want to try it, and I want to do it with you.”

“Well,” Fabian considered, he was a little nervous about the idea, but he couldn't deny he wanted to. “Okay... yes I do.” But then a thought occurred to him, “But what about protection? Didn't that video say we should use a condom?”

“I thought about that.” Georgia replied, “I've heard you can buy them in the toilets at service stations. I just didn't know what condoms were for before now. We can go to that big one on Main Street, I bet they'll have them there.”
“Okay...” Fabian said nervously,

Fabian and Georgia both stood and continued to make their way to a large service station that served the highway that doubled as the suburb's main street. When they arrived in the cool shop, Georgia went to the cafe area to buy them snacks while Fabian went to the men's room. Fabian saw the machine that he was after at once, it was hanging on the wall next to the sinks. Fabian went to the sink closest to the machine and pretended to have something in his eye while a large bull washed his hands, but he wasn't paying the slightest bit of attention to the young buck. 

When the bull left, Fabian looked at the machine and saw what he was looking for at the bottom of a list of sanitary products the machine provided. He put $2 in the machine and pressed the bottom button, a small sealed packet fell into the collection slot which Fabian took and slid in his pocket. He looked around the bathroom nervously, but thankfully he was still alone. As he made to leave, he remembered something from the DVD and it occurred to him that the first condom might break. He quickly turned back and inserted another gold coin into the machine, took another of the small sealed packets and slid it into his pocket as well. He left the bathroom, trying to act normal but still expecting some member of staff to swoop down on him and demand that he turn out his pockets.

He emerged and saw Georgia waiting for him near the door with a couple of bags of hot chips. When Fabian joined her, she handed him one of the paper bags and hissed in his ear,

“Did you get one?”

“I got two.” Fabian said shortly as they left the service station, trying not to look too guilty or suspicious, but none of the peak hour customers had a glance to spare for the two deer.

After half an hour of walking they arrived at Georgia's house, a lonely house just outside town surrounded by paddocks full of feral cows, all of which were acting agitated by the overhead storm. The two young deer wandered down the long gravel driveway, looking out for any signs of life at the house, but no cars were there. When they got to the house, no one seemed to be home, but as they entered, Georgia called out,

“I'm home! Anybody here?”

But no one answered. Fabian relieved Georgia of her school bag and dumped it and his own bag in her room, while Georgia went around the house to make sure they were alone. Fabian sat down on Georgia's soft bed and took one of the condoms out of his pocket to read the instructions on the packet. Georgia returned to her room, on the phone.

“Hi.” she said into the phone, “I was just wondering where everyone was.”

A tinny voice answered, which Fabian vaguely recognised as her mother's voice. “Oh yeah, I forgot. No that's fine, Fabian's with me. Yeah, I think we will. See you there. Love you too.” She hung up, then said to Fabian, “Mum, Zoe and grandma are in the city helping set up some outdoor art installation, and dad's still at work. I forgot we were invited to see it tonight, if you're interested in going.”

“Sure.” Fabian shrugged, “Should be cool. But does that mean we have some time to ourselves for now?”

“It does.” Georgia smiled and sat on the bed next to Fabian.

“So... how do we start?” Fabian asked, blushing slightly.

“Maybe, um... kiss?” Georgia suggested, also going slightly red.

Fabian nodded, moving slightly closer. Georgia slid closer to him too and placed her hand on top of his, gazing deeply into Fabian's eyes. The young buck and doe moved their heads closer together, both feeling the other's breath tickling their faces. When Fabian's face was within an inch of Georgia's face, he closed his eyes and pressed his lips to hers. He felt a surge of emotion as their lips met, he wrapped his arms around Georgia's slender frame in a warm embrace. He felt Georgia reciprocate the action and wrap her arms around him and they held the kiss, enjoying this new intimacy. After a minute that felt like three hours, they broke apart with matching gasps and gazed into each other's red flushed faces.

“That was...” Fabian broke off, unable to find words strong enough to describe how much he'd enjoyed it.

“I know what you mean.” Georgia murmured.

“Should we... um... start?” Fabian asked, smiling embarrassedly.

“Yeah.” Georgia replied, “I guess we should undress.”

They disentangled themselves from the embrace and stood, turning away from each other to undress. As both were wearing the same unisex summer uniform, shorts and t-shirt with the school logo, they undressed fairly quickly. When they were only in their underwear, they hazarded a look at each other. Only in his underpants, Fabian saw that Georgia wore a matching pair of underpants and a small bra, both a dark blue. With a nod, they both finished undressing, removing their underwear and exposing their bodies to each other.

They had seen each other naked before, in fact one of Fabian's earliest memories was skinny dipping with Georgia when they were only two or three. A fair bit had changed since then though, as was expected. She was far more slender and smooth, the flesh around her nipples was swelling with the beginnings of breasts, her legs longer and more powerful. He looked back up at Georgia's face, her soft brown hair was still tied back in a ponytail, her big dark brown eyes bright, she gave Fabian a cute nervous smile, as if to say, 

'What do you think?'

Fabian stepped closer and took her hands, a smile spreading across his face as he shook his head, realising how breathtaking he really found her.

“You're so... beautiful.” he breathed, blushing slightly.

“Aw, thanks!” Georgia's smile broadened, “I'm glad you think so. You look really cute.”

“Cute?” Fabian repeated, his blush brightening, then he said sarcastically, “I was hoping for handsome at the very least.”

Georgia let out a laugh and wrapped her arms around Fabian, holding him in a close embrace.

“Well 'cute' is all you're getting from me, buddy.” she chuckled, “I mean blonde hair, baby blue eyes? There no other word for you but cute.”

“Well thanks.” Fabian said earnestly, “I never thought anyone found me, you know, good looking. No one ever said anything.”

“Probably because I was around all the time.” Georgia said, kissing Fabian's cheek. Fabian returned Georgia's embrace, placing nervous hands on her hips and pulling her closer. Georgia didn't seem to mind though, she pressed her lips to Fabian's again and began to stroke the back of his head as she kissed him. Fabian let out half a moan as he felt Georgia's tongue enter his mouth, his heart began racing and he felt warmth in his crotch for the second time that day. The pink tip of his member emerged from the sheath and poked Georgia's leg. She broke the kiss to gaze down at his growing penis, looking at the pink flesh with frank curiosity.

“Those diagrams don't do it justice, do they?” She said with a smile, reaching down to touch him, but then she stopped, looking back up at Fabian with a nervous look, “C-can I...?”
Fabian's already flushed face went even redder, but he said, “Y-yeah. B-but p-please be careful.”
Georgia gave half a nod and looked back down, then carefully she touched his sheath and carefully rubbed it, encouraging his member to come out.
Fabian felt a wonderful tingling shock run through his member as it twitched in response to Georgia's touch. He let out a small groan as Georgia rubbed him, his member growing and inflating until it was standing fully erect, twitching every so often in anticipation. Georgia stepped away and grabbed the condom that Fabian had left on the bed, then she returned to Fabian, reading the instructions for herself.

“Are you ready?” She asked, her expression now excited.

“Yeah.” Fabian panted, barely able to contain his own excitement.

Georgia ripped the packet open and took out the neatly rolled up condom, glancing at the instructions one more time to make sure she'd do it right. Taking Fabian's sensitive flesh gently in one hand, she carefully unrolled it down his twitching penis until it was completely covered, then she stepped back to see if everything was in order. It seemed to fit the young buck quite well, considering it was made for users at least four or five years older than Fabian.

“I think I did it right. Does it feel alright?” Georgia asked,

“I don't know. I mean it doesn't hurt.” Fabian said uncertainly. “I don't know how it's supposed to feel.”

“It seems fine... I think it'll do. Come here then.” She climbed onto her bed and lay back, her head resting on her pillow. Fabian followed her onto the bed and kneeled in front of her, gazing down at her. He saw she'd lifted her legs up slightly, concealing her vagina from him, so he placed his hands on her knees and gently spread her legs apart to reveal her sex to him. Fabian gazed down at the slit at the bottom of Georgia's torso, it was open slightly, the lips swollen and damp from Georgia's arousal. Fabian reached out and gently stroked her vagina with his thumb, Georgia let out a tiny whimper in response. Their eyes met momentarily, Fabian saw a pleading look in Georgia's eyes.
He shuffled forward between Georgia's legs until his hips were right beneath her's, then he took his stiff covered member in hand and placed the tip to her vagina, but he didn't enter. He looked up and stared into Georgia's eyes, silently asking for permission one last time. The beautiful young doe, his friend, his oldest, closest, dearest friend that he cared for more than anything else, he was about to consummate the lifelong friendship he'd had with her. Georgia stared deep into Fabian's eyes with a glowing look.

“I'm ready, do it.”

Taking a deep breath, Fabian pressed his hard member between the lips of her vagina and pushed himself inside, Georgia let out a startled cry of shock as Fabian's mass filled her body, Fabian groaned as he felt Georgia's tight insides close around his penis. He looked at Georgia's face, it was flushed red and she was grimacing in pain, her breath coming in sharp gasps.

“Georgia! Are you alright?!” Fabian cried in a panic, “Does it hurt?!”

“I'm... nng-fine.” Georgia said with a tiny grunt of discomfort, but she managed a weak smile. “It hurt a bit and this feels a bit... intense.”

“Sorry...” Fabian whispered unhappily, “I should have gone slower.”

“It's okay, I'll be fine.” Georgia replied, offering a stronger smile, then she reached out with her arms to Fabian, “Just give me a hug.”

Heartened by her smile, Fabian leaned forward into Georgia's waiting arms, wrappings his own arms around her slender body and holding her close. He lay there silently, letting Georgia get used to the feeling of him being inside her, while Georgia gently rubbed her hands up and down his back.

After a minute, Georgia said,

“Sorry I frightened you. I think I'm ready to keep going.”

“Alright.” Fabian murmured, freeing himself from the hug and placing his hands on the bed either side of Georgia's chest to prop himself up. “I'll be as gentle as I can.”

“I bet you will.” Georgia said with half a laugh.

Fabian leaned down and kissed his doe lover deeply, then he slowly pulled his penis out until only half his length was inside and then gently thrusted back in again. He gave a moan muffled by the kiss as his member twitched in appreciation, Georgia moaned too, but she wrapped a leg around Fabian's hips to let him know she liked it. Fabian pulled himself out and thrusted back in again, and again, but he went at a slow, steady rhythm, trying his best not to hurt Georgia with his movement. Finally they broke the kiss to gaze into each other's eyes, Georgia looked up at the young buck's apprehensive face as he carefully mated her, she could tell he was looking for signs of pain. She gave a small happy sigh at Fabian's gentle movements, but she thought he was trying a bit too hard.

“You don't need to be that gentle, Fabian.” She said with a smile, “You can go a bit faster.”

“Sorry... I just...” Fabian blushed, “I love you. I really don't want to hurt you”

“You don't need to be sorry.” Georgia said understandingly, “But I can handle a bit more, it's really not bad. Not at all.”

Fabian took a deep breath and began to pick up the pace, thrusting faster and a little more forcefully. He groaned as Georgia's insides clenched momentarily around his member in response to his actions. He started enjoying himself more, the warm tingling sensation he felt back in the class room earlier now started to fill his penis again. Georgia also seemed to be enjoying herself, she let out soft happy moans every so often as Fabian continued his thrusts. Fabian could feel Georgia's insides grip onto his member tightly as he moved, but that's all he could really feel. He got the feeling that the latex barrier between his penis and the inside of Georgia's vagina was preventing him and Georgia from getting a proper feel for each other.

“Do you feel like... the condom's sort of... getting in the way?” Fabian asked awkwardly, not stopping his thrusting.

“I know what you mean. You don't feel like you did when I touched you with my hand.” Georgia replied with a slightly uncomfortable expression, but she managed a small smile, “But it still feels good. And the condom is for our own good, isn't it?”

“Yeah, you're right. I was just thinking.” Fabian said, smiling self-consciously,

“Yeah, well don't.” Georgia chuckled, “You're making this more awkward than it has to be.”

Fabian leaned down and briefly kissed Georgia on the lips again, then began thrusting with a little more vigour. The young buck looked down at Georgia's body as he moved and saw her small breasts moving very slightly in rhythm with his movements. He stared down at them admiringly for a while, but after a short while he found the sight was not enough. He looked back up at Georgia's face and nervously asked,

“Um... can I... touch your breasts? Please?”

“Oh.” Georgia exclaimed lightly, looking surprised, “Sure. I mean there's not much to touch but if you want to...”

“Thank you...” Fabian murmured.

Stopping his thrusting, Fabian shifted his weight slightly to free his arms and moved his hands inward to towards Georgia's chest, then after a moment's hesitation reached out and placed a hand on one of Georgia's small soft breasts. Fabian's face went redder than ever as he felt the the yielding mound of flesh against his bare hand, the nipple poking the palm of his hand, her breast was small enough to be completely covered by his hand. The young buck gave Georgia's breast a gentle experimental squeeze, then looked back up at Georgia's face expectantly, a small grin crossed her flushed face.

“Can you rub them? I like that.”

Fabian shifted his hand lower and started carefully rubbing her nipple with his thumb.

“Like this? Is that alright?” He asked.

“Yeah.” Georgia said with a tiny giggle, squirming slightly.

“What's so funny?” Fabian asked, starting to laugh himself.

“It tickles.” Georgia giggled again.

“Sorry.” Fabian sniggered, immediately stopping.

“Don't be.” Georgia smiled as she grabbed Fabian's free hand and placed it over her other breast. “Keep doing it, I like it.”

Fabian smiled and began caressing her breasts again, enjoying Georgia's reaction as she started giggling and squirming again. 
“Hey Fabian,” Georgia breathed, “can you start moving again?”
“Okay.” Fabian replied, then began thrusting with renewed vigour.
Georgia let out an ecstatic moan, gazing up at her best friend as he made love to her. She reached out and grabbed him by the sides of his muzzle, then pulled him closer into a deep kiss. As they kissed they felt the pleasure mounting in their bodies, both instinctively knew what was coming as the warm tingling they both felt grew stronger. Fabian let go of one of Georgia's breasts and placed it on her rear as he began to thrust as deep as he could. Georgia wrapped her legs around Fabian's hips and broke the kiss to say,
“I think I'm getting close, Fabian.”
“Me too!” Fabian panted, he could feel a deep pressure building inside him, like the call of nature, but different.
He leaned down closer to Georgia and letting go of her breast, wrapped that free arm around her back. With his other hand still holding her rear, he held her close as he began to thrust with every bit of strength he had left. Georgia returned his embrace and squeezed her friend like her life depended on it as he pushed closer to climax.
Finally Fabian felt his member give a tremendous twitch and a flood of exhausting pleasure radiated from his loins throughout his whole body. As his member twitched, he felt something squirt from the tip of his member and get caught by the latex barrier he was wearing. He continued thrusting as his member continued twitching and releasing more of this fluid, the young buck was desperate to finish off his dear best friend too. Ten agonisingly exhausting seconds later, Georgia let out a cry and Fabian felt her insides wrench down on his flesh, her whole body tensed up and she began to tremble as she felt the same wonderful release Fabian had felt.
After a long moment, Georgia relaxed and gazed dazedly up at Fabian. A smile spread across her beautiful face, which made Fabian smile.
“I love you, Georgia.” Fabian panted deeply.
“I love you too, Fabian.” Georgia whispered.
Fabian moved back up into a kneeling position and carefully withdrew his penis from Georgia, seeing that the tip of the condom was filled with viscous milky fluid. Too tired to remove it just yet, Fabian lay down on the bed next to Georgia and wrapped his arms around her, Georgia returning his embrace. They lay together for what felt like an eternity, not speaking, just gazing into each other's eyes, enjoying each other's warmth.
Fabian felt his eyes grow heavy and was just on the verge of sleep when a piercing scream roused him. He sat bolt upright to see Georgia's mother standing in the doorway, gazing at the two with an appalled expression.
“What the hell are you two doing?!” She wailed,
“I-I...” Fabian stammered, unable to contain his terror. “Mrs. Campbell, I...”
“Mum, it's not what it looks like!” Georgia cried unconvincingly,
Georgia's father stomped into the room, obviously drawn by the scream, a look of disgusted fury crossed the older stag's face as he gazed at Fabian. Fabian shrank in terror.
“Please, Mr Campbell! Don't hurt me!” Fabian pleaded,
The stag grabbed Fabian by the scruff of the neck and dragged him out of Georgia room, through the hall and out the front door.
“No dad!” Georgia screamed in anguish,
Fabian was thrown up against a tall tree in the front yard and pinned there by Georgia's father who pressed his hoof into the younger buck's chest. He raised a hunting rifle and pointed it in Fabian's face. Fabian looked past Georgia's father to the front of the house where Georgia was struggling to get to them, held back by her formidable mother.
“No dad! Please!” She screamed, “FABIAN!!!”
Fabian looked back into the barrel of the gun, seeing the savage expression of hatred on Mr. Campbell's face as he aimed, he felt nothing but terror.
“How dare you rut my daughter, you little runt! That's the last mistake you'll ever make!”
The deafening gunshot rang out and suddenly Fabian awoke with a jerk, he was still in Georgia's room and they were still alone. Fabian let out a long sigh of relief as he realised it was just a dream.
“Are you alright, Fabe?” Georgia asked,
“Bad dream.” Fabian said with a shudder, “Your mum and dad caught us and your dad shot me.”
“Youch!” Georgia said sympathetically, sitting up and stretching. “Well don't worry, that would never happen.”
“And why's that?” Fabian asked with a grin, sitting up as well.
“Dad doesn't own a gun.” Georgia smiled,
“I thought you'd say he liked me too much to shoot me.” Fabian chuckled,
“Maybe... but probably not.”
They both laughed and hugged each other.
“That was wonderful, thank you Fabian.” Georgia said into his ear.
“It's alright.” Fabian replied, “I'm glad we got to do this.”
As they stood to get dressed, Fabian carefully took the condom off his flaccid penis and carefully placed it in the bin by Georgia's desk, making sure to cover the incriminating piece of wet latex with several pieces of paper.
“Hey Fabian.” Georgia called,
Fabian turned around to see she was holding up the other condom he had bought.
“Do you want to do it again?” she asked, 
“I would, but what time is it?” Fabian asked,
Georgia looked at her phone which sat on her bedside table.
“4:35.” she said, looking back up at Fabian.
“Really?” Fabian said in astonishment, they'd only been at it for 15 minutes, but it had felt much longer. “Okay, let's do it.”
Fabian walked up to Georgia as she opened the packet and handed it to Fabian as he began rubbing his sheath to encourage his member back into action. He gazed intently at Georgia's nude body as he did so and soon his penis emerged erect from his sheath. Fabian placed the condom to the tip and started to unroll it down his shaft but as he pulled the fragile piece of latex down he heard a fatal snap. Fabian saw the condom split like a balloon in slow motion and felt a sinking feeling.
“Oh crap! I broke it...” He groaned in despaired disappointment.
Georgia gazed at the broken condom on Fabian's penis, then looked back up at his face and then said,
“You know...” she gulped, daring herself to continue, “maybe it will be alright without a condom.”
“I don't know...” Fabian said uncertainly.
“I'm not in heat.” Georgia assured, “I know I'm not. And if I'm not in heat, I won't be able to get pregnant.”
Fabian gazed at Georgia's earnest face, he wanted to trust her, but he didn't want to be the bastard that got her pregnant when she wasn't ready.
“Are you sure?” Fabian asked, unable to keep the fear out of his voice.
“I am, trust me.” Georgia said with a comforting smile.
Fabian saw her expression and felt hearted.
“Okay, I trust you.” He said finally, Georgia beamed.
“Alright, you get on the bed.” she ordered, “I'll be on top this time.”
Fabian crawled onto the bed and lay on his back, his penis standing to attention like a mast in anticipation of what was coming, Georgia stepped up on the bed and knelt before Fabian's member. She grabbed the broken pieces of the condom and gently pulled them off, them moved up so that Fabian's penis was directly beneath her. She placed a hand on the tip and guided it to her entrance, then after a moment's breathless anticipation, she lowered herself down, allowing Fabian's uncovered shaft to slide inside her vagina.
Fabian and Georgia let out simultaneous groans as they joined, they gazed into each other's eyes as Georgia slowly took Fabian's full length in. When Georgia's outer lips pressed against the base of Fabian's penis, she reached out and took the young buck's hands. They exchanged smiles as they enjoyed this new level of oneness, both now able to properly feel each other.
“How does it feel?” Georgia asked, a sultry gleam in her eyes.
“So much better.” Fabian said honestly,
Georgia's grin widened and she leaned down, meeting Fabian in a deep kiss that they held. As they kissed, Georgia lifted her lower body, letting Fabian's penis slide out almost completely and then dropped back down, forcing his member all the way back inside. The two moaned through the kiss as they both felt the pressure building in them much faster, neither was going to last long this time...
The old Nissan Patrol pulled up next to the house and a tall stag got out. As Georgia's father came up to the front door, he heard some indistinct noises, grunts and moans and maybe even some squelching. He opened the door and quickly made his way to Georgia's room where he saw through the wide open door Georgia and Fabian lying on the bed fully clothed, each with an Xbox controller in hand, the TV at the foot of the bed displaying Left 4 Dead, the sounds of disintegrating zombies filling the room.
“Hi dad!” Georgia said brightly, looking up at her father who looked like he'd just seen a ghost.
“Uh hi, Georgia...” he said distractedly, “Hi Fabian.”
“Is everything alright?” Georgia asked, pausing the game and coming up to give her father a hug.
“Yeah, I'm fine.” He said, still looking a little discomposed, but he regathered himself. “Are you both coming to this art exhibition in the city?”
“Yep.” Fabian said promptly.
“Good. I'll just go change and then we'll head off.” He turned to go, but as he did, he gave a sniff, something didn't smell quite right... he shook his head and dismissed it.
Once he'd left, Georgia tip toed to her desk and grabbed some tissues, then surreptitiously reached with them inside her shorts to mop up Fabian's semen which was leaking out of her vagina in a slow trickle. They'd only had a minute or two to dress and start the game when they'd noticed the car coming down the driveway and hadn't had time to clean up properly.
“That was close.” Georgia breathed, pulling out the wet mass of tissue and throwing it in the bin. “But I'm glad we did it.”
“Can we do it again?” Fabian asked, “Tomorrow at my place?”
Georgia stepped up to Fabian and gave him a quick but tight hug, “Definitely.”
The next morning found Fabian and Georgia again sitting in the doorway of their classroom, on their phones playing co-op games, and again a shout roused the two as the pug Ciara approached.
“Come on! That's not how you make out!” she said contemptuously,
Fabian looked at Ciara levelly, then turned to Georgia.
“You know, she's right, we should be making out. Shall we?”
“Yeah.” Georgia agreed, grabbing Fabian by the scruff of his shirt. “Give me your tongue!”
The two pressed their lips together in the most wet and sloppy kiss they could manage, Ciara's expression turned instantly from contempt to horror.
“Oh my...! I can't believe you two! That's DISGUSTING!” She shrieked, turning tail and running from the horrific sight.
Their ends achieved, Fabian and Georgia broke apart, several of their classmates were staring at the two with a mix of astonishment and admiration. As they wiped the saliva from their mouths, the dear friends both chuckled.
“We should do this more.” Georgia said, grinning at Fabian.
“What? Kiss or gross out Ciara?” Fabian asked,
“What do you think? BOTH.” Georgia laughed, then in contrast with the kiss they'd just had, she planted a very chaste kiss on Fabian's nose. “I love you.”
Fabian smiled at Georgia, then taking her hands, he kissed her briefly on the lips, “I love you too.”

