“What?” asked the surprised wolf.
“Yes Wuffle, I must go to my parent´s house, it is an emergency,” came the reply patting Wuffle on the back.
“Ok,” the sad wolf answered with his ears falling.
He hugged the hedgehog and Puipui said his goodbyes. He left the house and his friend with a sad expression.
Wuffle started cheer to himself, “I have a week without Puipui . . . yes I do.”
The excited wolf quickly made his way to the Debbita´s farm, ignoring the radio which was making noise in the background.
“…And finally to all the citizens, today has an 83% of a storm, please be careful and do not forget your umbrella…”
Arriving the wolf found there to be a note on the main door.
“To all shoppers, I am sorry but this week I will be in a carrot convention. Come back soon.”
The overall dressed wolf read the note and sadly made his way towards the mall.
While Wuffle was making his way to the mall, a tall purple-white husky wearing a black sleeveless shirt and a purple knee length shorts, was arriving in the village.
“Excuse me ma´am, where is the mall?” he asked the nearest person.
The female duck pointed to the huge building and with a thank you the brawny husky made his way over to the mall.
“Now, where should I go?” he mused entering the mall, hoping to find someone else to ask directions from.
Meanwhile, Wuffle arrived at the mall silently asking himself what he could do.
“I know, I’ll go to Puip- . . . oh I forgot he’s with him parents,” the wolf thought.
With a sigh he started walking aimlessly into the building. On the second floor, the lost husky stood thinking, his elbows rested on the railing while his head rested in his hands.
“Who can I a . . .” he spoke aloud but didn’t finish his sentence.
It was at that moment that his gaze fixated on a fluffy wolf who walked in only wearing a set of overalls.
The white-purple husky licked lips before they spread into his perverted smile, as he saw Wuffle yawning as he made his way through the mall’s crowd.
“Uh la la, I wasn´t expecting to find a sexy wolf here,” the white-purple husky chuckled.
With the grin still gracing his lips he made his way quickly down to the first floor.
“Excuse me, would you be able to help me get to the post office?”
Wuffle turned to the voice which had come from behind him and he was surprised to see a handsome husky with a sexy attitude; with his hands on his hips and a gaze that could probably get anyone naked.
“Y-yes,” Wuffle stuttered try to form his words. “I w-would be h-happy to help y-you sir, I´m Wuffle.”
“Please call me Caleb,” Caleb smiled.
Approaching Wuffle, he moved until he was close enough so that their fluffy chests touched. He then placed one hand on Wuffle’s overall covered waist and the other on the cute wolf’s face
“You´ve got a pretty mouth, farm boy,” Caleb rumbled.
“F-farm boy?” Wuffle stammered while his heart felt like it was melting.
Swallowing hard Wuffle tried to bring himself under control.
“Follow me and I will guide you,” he eventually managed to get out.
Caleb allowed the soft brown wolf to go ahead as it gave him a nice view of Wuffle’s tail which was moving in a hypnotic motion.
Caleb reached out to his guide and put his arm around Wuffle´s shoulders, “Hey boy, tell me what can I do that is fun here?”
A sad expression dominated the guide’s face, “Well, now I don’t know if something fun exists in this place.”
“Hey don´t worry your pretty face about it,” Caleb answered seeing the sad expression.
Moving smartly his hand dropped to Wuffle’s waist and pulled him close.
“Listen, I planned on just passing by, but now I think I will stay a little while in this village. I will stay for you, boy” Caleb explained.
“Really?” a look of happiness spread across Wuffle’s face at his new friend’s statement.
They continued to walk together with Caleb’s hand resting contentedly on Wuffle’s waist.
When they reached the Post Office Caleb ducked inside for a moment while Wuffle waited outside for the purple-white husky.
“Thank you for waiting for me” Caleb said as he opened the door behind him the shy voice of Nathaniel thanking him for the visit.
“You´re welcome, look my barn it´s over there,” Wuffle responded pointing towards the hill.
“Ok c´mon,” Caleb stated.
The two walked on the lonely road while Wuffle talked about his farming life. Caleb meanwhile was paying special attention to the way Wuffle happily described his adventures.
“Jaja…You pretended be sick” Caleb chuckled
“Tell me something about your job?” Wuffle asked shifting the focus off himself.
“Well, my job is taboo” came the reply with a little grin on his face.
Seeing that Wuffle was about to ask about that answer, Caleb pointed to the sky, “Look farm boy, the rain is coming.”
“Ah man! We won’t make it to the barn in time, we should return to the Post Office,” Wuffle moved to start heading back but was stopped by the Caleb cuddling up to him from behind.
 “Wait; remember you´re looking for fun, right?” Caleb whispered in Wuffle’s ear.
The soft brown wolf replied with a timid nod.
“So, don’t run away from this, fun is looking for you too.”
“You could be right. I know let´s race to my barn,” Wuffle suggested.
“Yeah now that is the spirit” Caleb answered ending the cuddle.
The two started running to the rain curtain. Running through the downpour the two continued to play between the drops. Starting a game of touching, Wuffle feel his heart beat stronger every time Caleb touch him body. Likewise Caleb enjoyed the feel of Wuffle´s body, especially the mouth which was open as the wolf panted and the little groans.
The play turn a little more sensual and in a moment the two wet found themselves in an intimate position. With Wuffle laid on the dirt ground being dominated by the stronger Caleb. The two flushed in embarrassment before standing up and continuing their run to the barn. Despite the embarrassment Caleb´s mind was still on the sensual and sexual situation they had just been in.
When they finally reached the barn, the rain was still pouring leaving them both drenched. In the dryness of the barn both shook their bodies to help dry themselves off.
“That was fun!” exclaimed Caleb.
“Yes . . . fun,” Wuffle replied his voice soft.
“Can I borrow some clothes? These are wet.”
“Would you like to have a shower?” Wuffle offered.
“Wow that is so kind, but to bathe alone is no fun,” Caleb replied sensually approaching Wuffle and cornering him.
“Remember you were asking about my job and I said it was taboo?” Caleb husked while a blushing Wuffle nodded.
Caleb slowly approaches him, moving until they were once again very close together.
Leaning over Caleb whispered in Wuffle’s ear, “I´m a stripper, that´s means I love to be naked.”
In Wuffle ´eyes Caleb could see that his charm was working.
“Congratulations you just won a private show, farm boy” Caleb stated as he took off him shirt.
Once partially naked he moved his hand up to Wuffle´s face.
“I didn’t forget your pretty mouth,” Caleb explained.
He sealed his words with a kiss, his experienced tongue making Wuffle feel more and more excited. Caleb was enjoying see the expression of Wuffle face and slowly he began to unbutton the overalls covering Wuffle up.
Caleb ended the kiss and admired the body of the horny wolf before him. Raking his eyes over Wuffle’s form, the stripper took in every detail of the presented body.
“You are a hottie” Caleb stated as with a smooth movement he grabbed Wuffle’s hand and put it on his body. “You can touch whatever you like.”
A look of confusion flashed across Wuffle’s face showing he didn’t know what he was meant to do. Caleb slowly unbuttoned his black shorts and lowered them along with his blue underwear.
With a small grin Caleb asked, “Don’t know where to touch me?”
Wuffle replied with a nod.
“I know exactly what I want and where to touch though” Caleb answered and with a slow caress he moved his hands to the fluffy butt of his new companion.
“Your big bubble butt!”
Softly Caleb’s fingers entered the tight asshole and their crotches pressed together making the brown wolf pant.
“Just relax and enjoy it,” the purple-white husky soothed lovingly licking Wuffle’s neck.
Breathing heavily Wuffle tried to relax.
“Turn around; I want you to feel how you are making me feel.”
Wuffle obeyed the command and turned putting his hands on the wall. Caleb snuggled in close to the warm back and Wuffle felt the hard cock moving between his thighs.
“Are you ready?” Caleb asked using his saliva on his cock to lubricate it.
Without waiting any longer he softly pressed his hard cock against Wuffle’s asshole until it gave in and he entered. Moving slowly at first Caleb built up his rhythm gradually.
Wuffle feels Caleb’s hand as it takes hold of his cock and squeezed it bathing it in his own pre-cum. As he continued to move Caleb gently bit Wuffle’s ear.
“I c-can´t hold it a-anymore” Wuffle said almost crying in pleasure.
“Let´s go together” Caleb whispered in Wuffle’s ear.
Pulling out Caleb allowed Wuffle to quickly turn around and their mouths clashed together, tongues battled while Caleb’s hand covered them both and began to pump their erect penises. A large moan from both of them was muffled by their passionate kiss and they came together. Cum erupted from them with great force, soaking the two horny.
After their little private show, the two made their way over to the tub to get cleaned up. Wuffle rested back against Caleb´s chest thinking back over what had just happened.
“That was weird” Wuffle finally broke the silence.
“Well, I don´t think so. When I saw you walking on the mall I felt that something clicked between us.”
“Me too,” Wuffle answered blushing as he did so.
Caleb nuzzled against the top of Wuffle’s head, “You are so adorable.”
Three days afterwards, the two stood at the door.
 “I must get back to the city . . .  here take this” Caleb spoke softly giving Wuffle a piece of paper. “Call me.”
As he handed over his information Caleb gave Wuffle a wink causing a blush to spread across Wuffle’s face. A timid smile appeared along with it and it was enough of a reply for the Casanova husky.
With one last kiss the two said goodbye to each other.
The week without Puipui ended and the hedgehog arrived back at the barn. He couldn’t help but immediately notices the happy atmosphere surrounding it.
“How was your week?” he asked Wuffle.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“The best week ever,” the wolf in love answered honestly and with a smile.

