
A Day in the Life: Kendal
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains EXPLICIT SCENES of CUB SEX, including KISSING, FROTTING, and MUTUAL MASTURBATION BETWEEN TWO MALE CUBS. SCANDALOUS. If this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By… oh let’s be real do I still need these? Well anyway, enjoy, you pervs. <3
The morning alarm roused Kendal from sleep. The cheetah stretched and grinned. A new day! He leapt right out of bed, eager to face the day.
As usual, his sister Keisha, a hare like their mom, beat him to the bathroom. It was annoying, but at least there was the downstairs bathroom if he really had to pee, which this morning he definitely did. He ran downstairs and did his business, then ran back up to wait for the bathroom so he could brush his teeth.
His father passed him in the hall while he waited. “Morning, son,” he said.
“Morning, Dad!” Kendal replied. He tapped his footpaw impatiently. It was annoying waiting for his sister, especially if she showered in the morning. She took foreeeeeever in the shower.
He groaned and knocked on the door. “Hey sis, can I sneak in and brush my teeth?”
The door opened and his sister heaved a long-suffering sigh. “If you MUST,” she said.
**********
“If you want the front seat, get ready faster like your brother,” Dad said.
Kendal smirked. He knew it got under his sister’s skin when Dad said stuff like that. After all, she WAS a high schooler now. She’d be fifteen next month, and Kendal’s twelfth birthday was still several months away. She should be the one setting the example. But the cheetah wasn’t about to complain.
He eagerly chatted with Dad all the way to school. It was the only time he ever really got to spend with his father, really, since he worked so late all the time.
Once they got to the school, though, Kendal was off like a rocket. He said his hellos to a couple of the other soccer players on his way to his locker, then went straight for Martin’s. They were in different houses so he only got to see the wolf at lunch, recess, and soccer practice, which sucked, but he could deal.
Martin wasn’t at his locker, which could only mean he was one other place. The cheetah wove through the hall, and sure enough, found the wolf by Robbie’s locker, engaged in conversation with the fox.
“Yo, Mart Mart!” Kendal said.
“Kendal!” Martin said. He broke off his conversation for a fist bump. “You excited for our sleepover tonight?”
“Heck yeah I am!” Kendal said. “It’s been too long. That fox keeps stealing you!”
“Sorry,” Robbie muttered.
**********
“It’s been too long since we had a sleepover!” Kendal said. “Like, what, July?”
“Yeah. Way too long,” Martin said as he flopped down on the cheetah’s beanbag chair.
“Oh man, I didn’t tell you about the end of my summer, did I?” Kendal said.
The wolf shrugged. “I don’t think so, no. Why? What happened?”
“Oh, dude, it was awesome,” Kendal said. “My family flew out to California for my Uncle Fred’s wedding!”
Martin laughed. “Damn, California? That’s pretty cool.”
“Heck yeah!” Kendal said. “I got to be the flower boy!”
The wolf raised an eyebrow. “Flower… boy? Isn’t that usually a girl thing?”
Kendal giggled. “Yeah, but Uncle Fred’s gay and his new husband, my Uncle Tommy, is a drag queen. He’s, like, gay famous or something. He was on Drag Race a few years ago, so they both dressed in drag, and they asked me to be flower boy. I even got to keep the dress! Wanna see?”
**********
The cheetah began purring. “Don’t you have a boyfriend?” he cooed.
“With an open relationship and permission for things to happen… as long as I tell him about it after,” Martin said. “Besides, it’s not like I’m gettin’ ya to fuck my ass!”
He giggled. “Could you even take me if I wanted to?” he teased.
“Probably not,” Martin said with a giggle. “But there’s other things we can do…”
Kendal felt his penis stiffening in his shorts. He could feel Martin’s erection poking against his thigh. “Heck yeah… just gotta get these pants out of the way first.”
Martin beamed and backed up towards Kendal’s bed, pulling the cheetah along with him. “You take mine off me, I take yours off you?” he whispered.
“Deal,” Kendal whispered back.
The wolf released him and grinned. Kendal got down on his knees and started pulling the wolf’s shorts down. He gasped when the wolf’s penis popped free. He’d seen it before in the locker room, sure, but seeing it this close was a whole other experience. “Duuuude… can I touch it?”
“Go for it,” Martin replied.

