School days and Play days
Chapter 2

“Ouch ouch ouch ouch ouch” Kiba whined while he walked with his sister to school, sore from the events that took place the night before.  His face showed his discomfort while walking and his body limped in every direction trying to find which position hurt less, but to no avail. His sister Kuro walked beside him grinning ever so often. She on the other hand was in a very happy mood; they don’t “play” like that very often or at least not that much anymore. 
“You were too hard” Kiba whined while he clenched his ass cheeks together, the only way he found to ease the pain, if only by a little.
Kuro didn’t humor him with a response, instead she picked up her pace until she was in a jog and it was only a matter of seconds before Kuro was out of sight and Kiba was walking alone. Kiba and Kuro never walked to school together, Kiba normally walked by himself while Kuro jogged her way to school.
“I’ll get my revenge” Kiba said aloud to the world vowing his revenge, but he knew there was nothing he could do to get back at his sister for what she did. Mainly because he liked what she did, it brought them closer together as siblings and it felt good. He didn’t really want her to stop, but do it more often. He wanted her to use him as she saw fit, he wanted nothing more than to be her toy in which she played with and hoped she never got tired of him.  
Kiba was in deep thought, he was thinking of how he wanted his sister to continue using him and how, vowing his revenge has really jumped started his imagination. Thoughts of sexual acts ran through his mind as if he was at a race track. 
“Kuro snuck up on her brother softly and quietly, she brought a good name to the entire fox thief’s that plagued the world or at least she would like to think so. Kuro crept closer to her brother who was fresh out of the shower and still only wearing a towel covering his lower body, his fur damp and stuck to his skin beneath. She pushed on his back, her hands slipping in his slightly soapy fur. He was completely caught off guard and plummeted to the ground; he always wondered how she was able to sneak up on him. 
	“W-what was that for” He whined
Her face showed only anger “What was that for? That was for making my paw all soapy” She scowled even though her hand was soapy because of her, but she didn’t care whose fault it was, all she cared about was that if he cleaned himself right, she wouldn’t have had soap on her paw.  Her eyes fixed themselves on his towel and like a hawk catching a fish in a river miles below she struck. Her paw grabbed the towel that laid on the floor near his feet and yanked it, easily undoing the twisty knot he had done to keep it around his waist.  She exposed his lower body, his sheath slightly aroused and the pinkness of his cock poking its way out of the tip.
	“Oh, it seems someone was playing with themselves in the bath” she teased him, she knew why he was aroused and she also knew he would never admit it.  
Kiba just laid there on the floor naked blushing not knowing what to do, does he get up and try running to his room, or does he lay there and allow his sister to have her way with him.  Kiba stood up, suppressing the urges that were making his crotch feel warm. Instead of succumbing to them and allowing his paw to drift to his crotch to grab hold of his knot, he tried to make his way to his room. He nudged by his sister hoping she would just let him go; it was more of a wish than a hope. 
Kuro grabbed Kiba’s arm when he passed twisting it up behind his back and twirling him to the wall, his ass out and his sheath pressed up against the paint.  Her paw traced Kiba’s back, splitting the wet fur as her finger found its way down Kiba’s back and crack to his ass hole.  Kiba loved it when Kuro traced the rim of his hole, his lower end would loosen up allowing her finger to enter. She knew what she was doing and quickly found the prostate within seconds and began to rub it up and down.
	“Seems like your pucker really wanted my finger” she whispered into his ear before licking and biting his lobe. Kiba was already full of ecstasy, his breathing was hazed and his cock was pressing up against the wall giving it a new paint job with his pre.  His pink member rubbed up against the wall as it throbbed looking for a way to get attention, only settling for the hard ruff wall. Kuro let go of Kiba’s arm, she no longer needed to hold him hostage. 
She grabbed Kiba’s ass cheeks spreading them; Kiba’s pucker was open and ready, leaking salvia.  Slowly she pressed her strap on to his eager ass, Kiba looked back in shock wondering where she got it, but as it entered he quickly forgot about it and moaned. His dick jerking and shooting a load of hot cum acrossthe wall, splattering in every direction.
	“Oh, Cumming from just this? Someone must be pent up!”  
Kuro wasn’t a big fan of slow starts, she believe start fast and end hard. So she started to jam the black horse like strap on deep into her brother’s ass, her hips quickly finding a rhythmic thrusting motion, her brother pushing his ass out towards her.  She took it as a sign to go faster and deeper and she was too happy to oblige. 
	“slap slap slap slap slap slap slap slap”

“UGH I CANT TAKE IT!!” Kiba yelled, quickly finding an alley and proceeded to masturbate, his dick was throbbing and leaking pre from his run away fantasy about his sister. He leaned up against the alley wall with his ass out, pretending it was his house hallway, his paw found his open ass hole, slowly sticking in a finger, then two, then three.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Gawd….I-I hope no one sees me” He mumbled, his face deep flushed red, his breath hot. His other paw quickly jerked off his dick, the knot already formed and sensitive.  The alley was quickly filled with his muffled moans, he tried to keep his mouth shut but his fingers were causing him to burst out in pleasure, it quickly proved to be too much for the young fox and brought him to his knees, but that didn’t stop him. He continued to stroke his dick the surplus of pre made perfect lube, his digits slammed into his ass hard and fast as it clenched around them.
	“Sooo….close” he whispered as he unloaded on the alley wall, streams of hot liquid squirting from his trembling cock. His orgasm shook his body and made him light headed; he huffed and puffed trying to catch his breath. Then…just like a fog clearing he was back in his right state of mind. His face quickly was overrun with red quickly looking in ever which direction to see if anyone could of saw him.
	“tink tink”  the sound of a can being kicked over from down the alley caught Kiba’s ears,  a black and purple figured that looked like it had two tails ran from behind a light pole. Kiba’s eyes were still hazy from his before school work out and didn’t make out to much, but he knew saw his schools uniform.
“Dam!” he managed to say in between breaths.
“A fox?....from my school perhaps”  He knew he would have to tell Kuro about this, would she scold him…would she kill the fur? He didn’t want to think about that right now, he quickly took out a towel from his bag that we was going to use to swim with and cleaned up the mess he made and quickly ran towards his school, probably late now.
Kiba managed to make it before the homeroom bell, a little sweaty but not late. Kuro glanced over at Kiba wondering why he was so late but shook her head just thinking he was slower than she remembered.
	“At least I can try to forget about that fox for now at least” Kiba thought to himself letting out a relieved sigh.

	“Good morning class, today we have a transfer student. Please come in” she gestured to the door. The entire class seemed to have expected the transfer but Kiba; even Kuro seemed to know about it.  The door slowly opened and a black and purple wolf slowly walked in and stood at the front of the class. Kiba’s eyes opened as far as they could go, he recognized the wolf. “A WOLF…NOT A FOX!” he screamed inside his mind. “Maybe if I duck, he won’t noticed me…shit…shit…shit”
	“Please write your name on the board and introduce yourself to the class” 
Slowly the Wolf wrote the characters for his name on the chalk board and bowed to the class
“My names Rikun Winter, I’m 19 and moved back here from the states. I’m hoping to get along with you”
	“Thank you thank you now let’s see, there’s a free seat next to….Kiba. So please go take your seat” The teacher gestured to him where the seat was and turned to the board to ready for the next lesson. 
“Shit fuck shit fuck shit fuck” Kiba’s fur was on ends and his mind was a cesspool of swears. “What do I do now?” 
Kuro starred over at Kiba, clueless to why her brother had his muzzle deep into his math book.
“Hi, I’m Rikun. I’ll be sitting next to you” Rikun said with a smile and sat down. 
