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It was one of those nights. The evening had not yet come to pass and two boys had been left alone in the house alone. It was the perfect night for gaming and otherwise playful tomfoolery. The two were rather close friends. Though the pair couldn't have been more polar opposite in species, the duo really was quite close. A larger feline friend who went by the name of Carter.  The boys pattern a sun kissed pattern of yellows and red. Many mistook him for a tiger.


Max was the other half of the combo was a canine, who unlike most of his brethren was rather small for his age. Half a head shorter than the other boy and a single tone of almost placid gray. One thing he shared in common was his almost feral lupine tone. It was a joke the two often played off each other, quite regularly. The two had joined for a sleepover at Maxes home which was the more wealthy family of the two.


Max and Carter had known each other for years and had been in the same school since the beginning of secondary school. Already in the third year of their friendship, their closeness had remained stalwart while many of their classmates had broken apart for otherwise petty squabbles.  However it seemed where many of their age-mates had fallen short, they were able to mend burnt bridges whenever they were crossed.


The two shared quite a lot in common. Their love of gaming was but the start, also finding solace in the joy of rough housing. The two were fairly sporty as well however while the cat enjoyed baseball, the dog enjoyed soccer. Really the dog much enjoyed chasing the ball and tried to hold back as best he could when he chose to engage in the activity. It was quite the challenge, but he made quite a bit of friends on the field.

“So what're we going to do tonight? It's not even 6 o'clock and I'm bored.” Carter asked feeling rather restless.

“We could always go outside and play some ball.” Max suggested, secretly hoping his friend would abide by his suggestion.

“That sounds like a good idea but it's already getting dark. What would we play?” The feline asked before standing up in front of the other boy.

“We could always just wrestle. That doesn't need much light.” The canine seemed a bit disappointed in the lack of ball chasing involved.

“Sure, that sounds fun. Why not make it interesting?” The cat continued with a wide sneer on his face.

“Interesting in what way?” The puppy crossed his arms somewhat defensively.

“The loser has to do whatever the winner says. One match, winner takes all. No do overs.” Carter felt confident he would win.

“I suppose that does sound fun. Count me in!” Max wasn't one to turn down a challenge.


The two had never wrestled before but had seen enough shows to know how the bouts worked. After all it was just a playful show of dominance. The cat growled at the dog egging him into a more reasonable position from which they could spar. Already the taller boy was standing up, so all that was left was really finding a space suitable for the match. The dog picked himself up and began moving the large table to the side of the room.


It didn't afford much more space but having that large barrier out of the way would surely prevent any harm done from knocking into the furniture. Both were already dressed in their lazy day wardrobes. A matching set of t-shirts that the two had gotten from their school physical education class. The boys didn't see fit to change and had been sitting around in their own sweaty clothing all day. Truth be told they were quite musky, though neither would admit it. 

 “Ready then, dog boy?” The feline perched down onto all fours as if ready to pounce. 


The puppy didn't wait for an invitation, taking instead the element of surprise to his benefit. Not wasting anytime in positioning himself, Max lept clear across the room before nudging his nose into the cats knees. Carter kicked the dog playfully as his body slouched down from the epic failure.

“Silly...now your gonna get it.” The cat haunched himself over trying to enclose the dog underneath him.

But the dog was to quick. Withdrawing from under him he was able to retract and get a position for his own counter attack.

“Nope...not this time.” The canine lept again using the full force of his back haunches to launch him forward.


This time he was able to catch the feline off guard, the larger boys body collapsing beneath him before trying to struggle from beneath him. The cat was able to free himself though the static created from his movement caused his fur to stick up from the tussle. Reaching his arms around the dog before trying to pin him down using his own muscle. The puppy tried to squirm from his grasp finding it difficult to do so from his vantage point. 


But instead of using his strength the puppy got a different idea. Using his right claw he began poking and prodding at the taller boys clothed stomach. In an effort to tickle him, Max knew full well of the boys nature. It didn't take long for Carter to cave in to the building pressure of laughter. Eventually his strength gave way when his perpetual chuckles caused his grasp to loosen. 


The canine took this chance to gain the upper hand his tickle onslaught halted with the cat trying to gain his composure back. Carter could not act fast enough, the smaller boy wrapped around the top of the bigger one, pulling him down flat on the ground. Hoping this would be the last countdown of their spat. 

“1...” The puppy was interrupted by the vicious counterattack of his friend.


 The cat was seemingly more nimble than the other boy. Even at a loss of breath the cub was able to regain his purpose. The cat tried curling his tail around the other boy to elicit his own form of tickling but found it to be a lost cause. It seemed the dog was not quite as capricious as he was. So instead he sought to trip the other cub, using his back right haunch to extend straight and sweeping it outward. 


The puppy caved in, his body giving way once the appendage was dragged out from beneath him. No longer having the support of his hind legs, allowed the cat to easily use his elbow to force the smaller cub into submission. Max began to cave, even panicking believing the match was over. 

“1...2...” The cat was jostled by a burst of force from below.


The canine wasn't about to let his friend have his way. He was much to proud to lose to his friend, especially considering that he had been taught that canines were more often alpha in dominance than felines. The puppy wanted nothing more than to live up to the reputation of his species it was now or never. Using what energy he had left he recoiled back and used the floor as a launch pad.


Rocketing forward the smaller cub was able to corner the cat against a nearby wall. With a thud,  Max felt his friend slouch from the blow. It seemed he was dazed, even unresponsive enough to slouch his head in a moment of passivity.  Max felt a bit concerned that his friend was remained rather peaceful.

“You alright?” The puppy edged himself into a position crossing his legs over the boys limbs.

The larger boy remained stagnant and continued to sit still.

“Wake up...I didn't mean to hurt you....” The dog could feel himself getting emotional over the heat of the moment.

Feeling the sorrow come to his eyes, tears began to well up. More and more swelling his eyes with water as the feeling of regret over came him.

“Come on...wake up!” Max began to shake his friend, wanting nothing more than to rouse him.


Eventually the boy couldn't bring himself to shake any longer. Beginning to lose hope, the boy embellished the negativity of the moment. Holding him close, almost as if hugging him Max remained quite enough to listen for the heart beat. His sense of reality returning to him once he figured was just out of it.

“Mmmm...I'm glad you care about me.” Carter smiled softly still slouched in the other boys grasp.

“Carter! I was so worried....I'm so sorry!” Max brought his friend to sit back up straight, the two now face to face.

“Hehe...I'm alright. Thanks for your concern.” The thought really made the feline feel warm inside, though he couldn't exactly explain why.


Carter soon re-indulged in the hug, catching the smaller boy rather off guard. The cat couldn't help but feel right embracing his long time friend. Max hesitated for a moment but soon embraced the other boy. Neither said a word and both simply enjoyed the rather sweet moment. The puppies senses seemed to pick up a strange scent coming off the feline. Nothing too offensive, rather it was quite invigorating.


Max couldn't help himself and began to bury his nose into the the other boys fur. Before long he found himself nuzzling into the cats fur. Even nibbling into it rather playfully. Carter didn't seem to adverse to it, simply allowing the dog to cozy up to him. Eventually the feline was coaxed into it, the feeling of bliss building up inside of him. His own snout wrapping around to the other boys neck before lightly pecking at it. 


The smaller boy began to feel a tingling sensation rise inside of him. It was rather euphoric and only continued to entice the boy t carry on. Despite the intoxicating aroma, Max was able to break himself away. However in the process the two were seemingly separated from the moment of rather sweet squeeze. The two met in a soft stare that gradually grew closer and closer before finally meeting.


A soft kiss was exchanged. The canines longer snout touched on the felines shorter one, their whiskers intertwined. The intent was clear, a passionate caress was engaged. It lingered for several seconds, the two even half closing their eyes as if lost in the moment. The feline began to motion forward, however the pair remained locked. Their bodies carried together forward while the larger cub guided the smaller one to the floor. 


Once the canine met the floor, his tail swished behind him assuring that he was not pinched under the care of the other boy. Eventually the endearment was broken. Carter was the first to loose lips from the other boy. Now the combination of their fur was intermingling with the taller boy on top, straddling and looking over the small one. Though still dressed the feline was sensing his own sense of arousal growing. Little did he know the puppy was dealing with his own perked up tent.

“Liking this, huh?” Max could more easily make out his friends enjoyment.

“Uh...yes, I guess.” Carter felt a bit embarrassed about his friend noticing his crotch.


“It's alright...don't worry I like it too..” The puppy slowly stretched out his paw and gingerly patted his friends crotch.

“Mmm...” The feline arched his hips forward in a response to the foreign touch.


The dog could sense his friends heartbeat. His paw lightly gripped not yet un-moving. Gradually he began to cup it the boys bulge, his friend letting out a deep gasp. He'd never touched anyone but himself like this before. The feline felt his loins begin to stir, beginning to make his pants and underwear feel rather tight. With each passing moment the desire to carry on became stronger and stronger.

“One...” Carter mumbled half unable to speak from the lucid touch.


The canine found made his grasp even more firm, slightly rubbing the now pulsating shaft of his friend. His pawpads fitting around the squishy balls then moving upward to adjust what he believed to be the shaft between his fingers. The cat's jaw opened agape, half in disbelief this was even happening. His cock was already eager from the attention, having slipped out of it's sheath rubbing against the fabric of his clothing. It was rather a euphoric feeling.




Max continued to thread two of his fingers around the clothed shaft. The familiar scent of the strong aroma seemed to be growing stronger with each passing moment. Further driving him on his lewd actions. Eventually his friends legs opened up. Carter could feel himself getting closer to his limit, already wet with precum. The puppy could now visibly see a wet spot forming. Allowing his grip to relax, he began to fiddle with the boys fly bringing it down. 

“Two...” Carter again mumbled half lost in a state of stupefied bliss.


The canine lifted himself now more able to freely grasp into the shorts of his friend. He relaxed his paw entirely, leaving the feline eager for more. The cat whined a bit in a soft but continuous pout. Max didn't leave him hanging long, trying to move himself in a more adept position. Gradually the two switched spots. The cat was no longer sitting up and had been pinned in a reverse fashion to the one attempted by him. The dog leaned forward...a single lick was all it took.

“Three...” Carter mumbled as his member exploded in final release.


The warm liquid erupted from the underwear. The flimsy clothe did very little to contain the fluid. The puppy found himself rather eager to taste it. He wasn't adverse to it's taste, finding it to be rather salty. Even eliciting a few follow-up licks as if keen on cleaning his friend. Each time he dove in the cat heaved a gasp, as if he was now overly sensitive. Before long Max removed himself seeming content with his actions, still on top.

“I win...hehe.” Max did seem to have the upper hand even if there wasn't a full count.

“It seems you have...what do you want me to do?” Carter said among panting for air, trying to catch his breath. 

“I'll take you as my prize...” The dog was feeling rather happy.

“Your sweet...” The cat took this opportunity to wrestle the boy down to his level.


The two remained locked in each others embrace. Continuing to hold each other, simply enjoying the company of their friendship. The night was young yet their friendship had taken a new turn. The pair rested for a while in loving caress. Eventually they fell asleep while watching TV. Only time would tell where their relationship went from here.

