Diary of Devon LittlePaws
Entry 1 September XX 20XX
Dear diary, the first day of the new school year, and things so far have gone about as well as expected. I am 12 years old now, and a new kid started school today and has already given many of us an air of “do not mess with him.” I hardly know what to make of any of it. Thankfully I got my good buddy Pybo by my side. Like me, he enjoys art and nature, but hates when people tell him it is not good or needs something. If it were just that though, he might be okay, but behind a computer, kids are brutal to him. Would not surprise me if the new kid was one of them too. Though he gives off a more, “I am gonna fucking kill you if you cross me,” than a “you suck at life lol loser!” Not helped is he is a black and white cat. Yet I have also noticed he has a few things about him besides his attitude that I noticed.
In art class, he sat there, not moving, he looked bored by all of it. History, slightly more intrigued but also bored. Luckily no assignments on the first day, just the paper talking about class rules and what will be covered. In P.E.
In math class he did okay. English class was where he did best. We were asked to write a short at least five-sentence paragraph introducing ourselves to the class and what we liked, disliked etc and read it for the class. Kevin seemed bored when I mentioned my love of history, camping, and the outdoors, made a sour face when I mentioned Justin Bieber, and a curious face when I mentioned playing computer games, reading books, and watching movies.What did he present? Well I can’t remember it word for word, but it sounded like he wanted all of us to leave him alone. I do remember he likes turkey sausage and egg noodles, cats, computers, creative writing and video games. Though I imagine he mostly plays single player games since he did mention not liking competitive activities. He also did not seem to share my love of making visual art. That was all I could really recall of his presentation and it was a lot to remember. Though it did clear up a lot for me as to why he seemed interested in some things and not others.
I will update again tomorrow as I am too tired.
Entry 2 September XX 20XX
The second day we had P.E. and it was a game of capture the flag. Kevin refused to play in P.E. while I played for the Red Team and with my help we took the win despite being one team member short. In art class I drew Kevin in a Maid outfit for laughs while he used it as nap time. In math class we solved some math problems we were given on a worksheet. In science class I kept up with the lecture and lab, while Kevin seemed to be racing ahead of us. His experiment was ready to go by the time most of us began.
At lunch I ate with some other kids while Kevin intentionally sat as far away from others as possible and seemed to be guarding his food like he expected one of us to take it or throw it off the table to anger him. 
One of the more athletic kids who had definitely done his share of weight lifting, grabbed his banana and held it up above his head 
“Kitty want fruit? Awww how pathetic here kitty kitty!” 
Just then something came over me and I got up. It is one thing to bully an adult but quite another a kid who barely knows anyone. 
“Hey man what you want to go and take his banana? Do your parents not feed you?”  
The meathead retorted, “Aww kitty got a boyfriend already? Gaaaaay!” 
Just then something snapped in Kevin.
I blinked and he drew his claws. “Drop it!” 
“Oh the kitty thinks he is tough? How cute!” 
“Tough? Nah, but I find it ironic you are calling us gay when you are the one holding my banana.”  
I chimed in, “Do you need help inserting that?” 
The meathead bully got enraged and tried to hit Kevin. I blinked and the bully got scratched up so bad he dropped the fruit and ran. If this is what Kevin will do over a banana, remind me never to borrow money from the guy. Kevin ate his lunch in silence for the rest of it. In the next class history over the intercom we heard Kevin's name be called to the office followed by a group “ooo” that school kids are known to do. 
Kevin replied mockingly, “Oooo shaddup! 
“You all sound like fucking brainwashed pieces of cat shit and frankly I do not want to be like any of you and I do not care if they expel me. 
“Anything is better than the bullshit here!” 
With that an awkward silence fell over the room as he left. If he had gotten violent I might have taken the hit for whoever he was aiming. I do not like bullies at all and would never let him or anyone hurt those I care about.
 Nothing exciting happened in English class. Our English teacher asked me to 
deliver the school work to Kevin at his home. I remembered that he had moved during the summer to a neighborhood outside the gated nudist community I live in. I saw Kevin while taking a walk the day he moved in. Though I had passed it a week later and he was outside, he did not wave or say "Hi.”
Once at his home, his mom was surprisingly happy to see me.
“Oh hello there!”
“Hi I am Devon, I have brought home some school work for Kevin on account of well…”
“Ah! Say no more, I will take it to him thank you! Would you like some cookies?”
“Uh I suppose, but I would hate to trouble you.” 
Though I could not see him I got one of those feelings like he was glaring at me from a distance as if to suggest “you are only alive because I let you live.”
Kevin’s mom yelled, “KEVIN! GET YOUR ASS DOWN HERE!”
For as tough as he seemed earlier today he seemed to tremble before his mother.  I wondered if she had made a habit of hurting him to make him obey or if this was just how she spoke to him because he was in trouble.
“Now thank this lovely Jackalope for graciously delivering your homework!”
“Thanks…”
Though he was scary in school he seemed somehow softer when at home. It is kind of cute.
His mom said, “I am sorry for what my son did earlier. It is a new school and new environment entirely and he has not always been the best at coping with it.”

I replied “It is fine Ma'am he uh actually kind of stood up for me as well. The guy he scratched up was calling us 'gay' and trying to take his lunch you made for him.”
His mom said, “Aww how sweet, I should have known he would not lash out without good reason. I just… I do not know what to do sometimes. I feel like everything I taught him is useless to him in school and that the system punishes the good while rewarding the bad sometimes. I mean he defended you and he got suspended, what does that teach him? Sadly neither I nor his dad have the time or energy to homeschool him.”
I said “It will get better in time if anything. The fact he stood up for himself is likely to make others think twice before attacking him. Either way I believe those who act this way will get what they deserve.”
Kevin's Mom smiled, “You know, I believe it too, it is just hard to see sometimes. If you want maybe you can check up on him.”
I nodded and went up to his room. I found him diligently writing an assignment using sentences we went over in class but instead of just writing sentences it seemed like he was trying to make a short story out of it.
Kevin said, “Hey thanks…”
I asked,“For?”
Kevin replied,“Standing up for me in making a fool of that bully. No one’s ever done that for me before.”
I laughed,“Oh heh that. It was nothing. You were the one who put him in his place.It just sucks you got suspended for it.”
Kevin sighed, “Yeah… but it could be worse. At least I do not have to deal with them here. 
Even when I come back you said it yourself that they would be crazy to bother me after that.”
I cannot explain why but in the moment I had the urge to pet Kevin’s head. When I did he made that cute sound cats make when you wake them from a nap as he looked into my eyes as if staring into my soul then went back to his homework until it was complete.


I just sat on his bed quietly my legs hung out while he completed his homework. I was not sure what to say or do. Bored,I looked under his chair for a second and I noticed his bicolored pink and black pawpads. It reminded me of my own mottled pawpad pattern though his formed small heart shapes.

Before I could get up and leave he shouted.
“Hey!”
I looked up at him startled, “S-Sorry I…”
Kevin said, “Oh…”
I asked, “What?”
Kevin said, “You have them, too.”
I asked, “What?”
Kevin said, “Pawpads with a color pattern.”
I said, “Y-Yeah...”
Kevin said, “Well I want to know, how do you put up with the crap at school and stay happy?”
I said, “Well I have my two dads to thank for that I feel.”
Kevin said,“Oh… that explains why you stepped in when the bully called me 'gay'.”
I said, “Yeah, but I am not ashamed of it, in fact I grew to love being who I am because I am who I am.”
Kevin nodded, “Friends tend to come and go. I do not know if it was me or my mom, but I am not used to keeping friends for long. I just don’t want to be a problem for my family, but it feels like I am and I do not know what to do.
"One of my two sisters is a genius, the other is the polar opposite. I am not talented or dumb, just average I guess. We hoped settling down in Florida would be better than it was in California, but it seems 
like there is no escape from bullies. We didn’t move only because of bullying. My dad got a better job here. We can afford what we need and want, but we do not want people pretending to be our friends for what we have, so we live in a regular house.  My dad always said, 'The wealthy live beneath their means while the rich blow money showing off.'”
Unsure what to say I hugged him and curled up with me. His tail tickled me as it swished around.
Kevin continued “But I could see it in your eyes earlier you were afraid of me. You never grew up with me and you didn’t know what I would do. You seem okay, though I do not know you very well. I can be me when you are here, but I need to be careful in school. Please do not take anything personally. I 
am trying to stay out of trouble."
I shook my head because he was wrong.
I replied,“I do not know you very well, but I am not afraid of you. I am just 
worried. It sounds like you were trying to push people away when you read in class. I do not know what made you this way. I want to help you if I can and I do not want you to be mad at me."
After I said that I heard a wet sound like a man eating a bowl of chili with their mouth open. It felt like someone was dragging wet sandpaper on the backs of my ears from the base up to the tips of them. I saw out of the corner of my eye he… he was licking me. My clothes felt tight on me, I could not tell if it was because of Kevin or me wearing my clothes longer than usual. I felt vibrations in my chest and tummy. I fell asleep in Kevin's bed that night. 
Entry 3 September XX 20XX
I woke up to the smell of breakfast downstairs still in the house of Kevin Redpaw. He had pancakes eggs and hashbrowns without any bacon, sausage or other meat. 
Kevin's mom said, “Oh Hey Devon! Did I wake you?”
I replied,“No, but I should probably go home. I already stayed longer than I expected."
Kevin's Mom said, "You can join us for breakfast if you want."
I replied, "Thank you!"
Kevin blushed as he waited for breakfast, his hind paws waving under the table.
Kevin's mom continued, “Kevin is still suspended, so I hope you do not find it a burden to keep bringing him the homework until the end of the week, though he seems to have taken it well.”
Kevin said, “I am fine.
 I hope you will be okay without me."
I replied, “Do not worry most of these people know me. Maybe I should let you stay over with me one of these weekends.”
Kevin's mom said, “Well, you won’t be doing any of that on an empty stomach. Eat up, little one!”

We ate breakfast and said goodbye after we had finished eating.Not a lot happened in school. We played soccer in P.E. and I was the goalie. My team did not win but the game was close and I have no regrets. In art class, we made ceramic dinosaurs. In Science class, we were given forms to enter the science fair and given a list of project ideas though we were free to submit our own. Participation is mandatory. The project does not have to work out according to plan just as long as they see one tried. Math class was pretty much the same but with larger numbers to multiply and divide. 

In Lunch Pybo and I sat together. This was our conversation.
Pybo asked, “So, Devon, you were at Kevin’s house yesterday eh what was that like?”
I replied,“He really is not as mean at home as here.”
Pybo said, “Oh?”

I said, “Well I do not know everything, but it sounds like he 
does not trust anyone.”
Pybo responded understandingly “Yeah that would be pretty hard. I am glad we are friends.”

I nodded, “Yeah… his mom seems at a loss how to handle the situation when even though he only acted in defense of himself, and I, he still got punished. Though he seems to enjoy the time away from this.”
Pybo said, “I guess to one like him it is a lot to handle. We are expected to do a lot here.”
I continued, “It is too bad Kevin cannot study at home for the rest of the year unless he gets suspended.  He seems to like doing school work at home better.”

Pybo asked, “Wouldn’t you some days?”
I said, “No, I like it here.”

Pybo said, “You seem different today."
I asked, “Oh?”
Pybo replied, "Yeah, it looks like you slept in those clothes.
I blushed a little, “About that, he was a little more cuddly than I thought and…”

Pybo interrupted, “You fell asleep at his house.”

I asked,“How did you?”
Pybo explained, “Your parents called me asking where you went. I did not know what to tell them, but when I told them where you went. They seemed to have put two and two together. I think you did that once at my place if I remember correctly, so it was an educated guess.”
I said, “Well kind of.”
Pybo suggested,“If he is not as bad as you say maybe we should have a sleepover this weekend. If he is that bad I think we could take him if we work together.”
I laughed a little, “Funny I was just saying that this morning. There is just one thing.”
Pybo asked, “What?”
I explained, “He does not live in my nudist community and if his home is anything to go by, his family is the polar opposite of mine that way.”
Pybo said, “Oh… yeah that could be awkward at first.”
I continued, “Yes, I grew up with nudists, he did not.
 I cannot imagine what it is like for someone who just moved to a brand new town and not a week into them trying to make sense of a new school they then have to learn my ways.”
Pybo nodded,“I agree we should be careful how we act if we wish to avoid trouble.”
Just then the bell rang.
In History I learned about the conquest of Gengis Khan. It was an interesting lesson and I found myself drawing people dressed in the clothes his army wore
. I do not remember much else.
I turned in Kevin's assignment
 for English last night and collected his homework for today. We were to do a book report on a favorite book we read when we were new to reading  or just a current favorite book and why we liked it. I chose “Gender Queer.” I later found out Kevin chose “The Man Who cooked for himself.”

I knew he would not have as much time to talk to me. He had to make up at least three more days of classes once the week ended, so I went home to my Dads who were well. I will let them tell it like it is.
My Dad Chase the Black  
Deer was the first to speak then me and my other Dad, Riley the White Rabbit.
“Devon! Where
 have you been?”
I replied, “I was at Kevin’s house.”
My Dad, Riley said, “He didn’t hurt you, did he? Let me see your arms!”
I stripped down and presented my bare naked body for inspection and they found no wounds.
My Dad, Chase breathed a sigh of relief, “Oh praise Jesus you are okay!”
I replied, “Yeah… he acts tough but actually he got suspended defending me.”
My Dad, Riley seemed shocked, “What? He? Defended you?”
My Dad, Chase laughed, “Well I will be, you can win over anyone can’t ya son?”
I shrugged, “I… guess…”

My Dad, Chase said, “
No need to deny it. We taught you well.”

I nodded, “I really want you to meet him, but…”
My Dad, Riley interrupted, “He is from outside the gated community and State?”
I responded slightly annoyed, “Why is everyone finishing my sentences today?”
Both of them laughed.
My Dad, Chase asked, "Do you like him a lot?"
I said, "Well… maybe a little. He licked me last night and it felt nice."
My Dad, Riley said, "Sounds like he might have a crush on you."
My Dad, Chase asked, "Well, whatever it is, Riley and I support your decision and would be happy to welcome him."
I asked, "How should we do that though?"
My Dad Riley said,“We should pick them up from their place in the evening and then gently introduce our ways in the privacy of our home.”
So that was the plan I would send a paper invitation to him to a sleepover and tell him he should pack some pajamas so his mom thinks it is a regular sleepover, but he would not actually need them unless he was uncomfortable being without them and we would help him as needed. The last bit would be explained on the car ride there. That is all until the next entry when we would put the plan into action.
Entry 4 September XX 20XX
Wow, I knew this next entry would be exciting, but little did I think I would get so far with him so quickly. It turns out Kevin had fun playing with both me and Emma.
 I feel kind of funny remembering how we played.
You know how when you look forward to something the days leading to it feel like they drag on forever? Well, this was no different. I have a little sister Emma. She likes to tease people, and I have to keep 
horny adults away from her. 
As for me, I know about sex, and how to do it.  I have heard others call it, “that tingle between the legs.” How did I learn? Well, I collect Legos and due to my age, I cannot legally work as a cashier or cook. Even if I could, I would have little time to enjoy them. So I give pawjobs and sex behind our local 7-11 for money. I would never want Emma to do that though. Some of those guys are mean and rough.
I do not think Kevin has ever done anything like it. He does not seem to like anyone and I’m sure his mom would freak out if she knew he did that.
However, I could be wrong.
The plan went a lot smoother than I thought. His mom was happy Kevin had friends to visit.
 We did not tell them anything other than it was a sleepover.
He packed a pair of pajamas and a set of clothes. It was when we got in the car that we filled him in on just what kind of weekend this would be. 
My dad, Chase was driving in silence focusing on the road and what we were going to do while my other Dad, Riley
 helped prepare Kevin for what was to come. Emma was in the backseat with us giggling as it felt weird to wear clothes when not in school or whatnot.
My Dad Riley said, “So we heard you saved our son on the playground is that right?”
Kevin said, “Well sort of…”
My Dad Riley asked, “Sort of?”
Kevin explained, “Well it seemed like the bully was mostly out to get me. No surprise since I am the new kid. Devon joined in, so the bully might have come after him as well if I had not acted.”

My Dad,Riley said, “Aww so what happened?”
Kevin replied, “Well in my last school the new kid gets bullied. I hoped if I kept to myself all would be okay. I was enjoying my lunch when a guy who looked like he could turn me inside out, played 'keep away' with my banana.”


My Dad,Riley held back a laugh, “Oh, yeah."


Kevin nodded, “But and feel free to laugh cause I did too. It sure is funny how the bully called me gay while grabbing my banana.”
My dad, Chase could not help but laugh at that and My Dad Riley too.
My Dad Chase said, “Yeah… I think they call those self-hating people.”
My Dad Riley said, “Well as much as we appreciate your sense of humor this is serious.”
Kevin said, “Go on.”
My Dad Riley said, “Well… I am not sure if our son told you yet but our family lives in the nudist community beyond the gate. 
My Dad Riley continued, “We thought since you are not a nudist, it would be best to bring you in at night. There are less people around. Nudists consider it rude to walk around with an erection.”


Kevin asked, “Why would they be offended? They are the ones with their pants down.”
My Dad Riley explained, “Well its just here nudity is normal, so while we obviously cannot outlaw erections, it is considered polite to try to hide them when they happen.”
Kevin nodded, “Got it.”
Emma laughed at the word erections
.
Kevin asked, “So what does that mean for this sleepover?”
My Dad, Riley said, “Well it means we will try to gradually let our clothes down to your comfort level as proper hosts, but there are a few rules.”
Kevin said, “Go on.”
My Dad Riley said,“While it is natural to touch, tease and play around at your age, you must not stick your penis inside anyone’s lower holes.”

Kevin seemed to finally grasp what was likely to happen.
Kevin said nervously, “S-So you mean?”
My Dad, Riley said,“Yes, we are allowing you to explore each other's body,
 but you must stop if the other says 'no' or tries to stop you from touching them.”


Kevin nodded nervously.
My Dad Riley said, “But because consent is a two way street you set your boundaries too.”
Kevin finally speaking but still trembling, “I-I guess I am fine with you guys doing what you do as I would not want to impose, I just do not know how ready I am to be naked here.”
My dad Riley said,“That is normal no one who is not born into this is 100% ready at the get go. It is a process. That being said, if it makes you less nervous we will give you kids your privacy outside of mealtimes to explore to your comfort.”

Kevin said, “Alright.”
Emma Giggled, “Aww kitty scared to be nakey?”
Kevin replied, “Scared? No, excited? Yes. nervous? Yes.”
I turned to the nervous kitty, “Do not worry too much about Emma, she likes to tease but she is not trying to be cruel to you. It is not often she has others over who do not live in the community.”
Kevin nodded understandingly.
So we came home and our dads pulled off their shirts and went down to their underwear then undressed the rest of the way in their bedroom out of respect for Kevin and more than likely to make those bumps in the night. Meanwhile, it was just me, Kevin and Emma on our own. Emma ran to her bedroom to undress and stayed there for now.
Kevin said, “Well it is just you and me now…I know… I was kinda affectionate with you the other night but this… feels weird.”
I said, “If it helps pretend you are a feral cat they do not wear clothes in the wild.”
Kevin said, “I-I guess I mean I do have some feral features.”
I asked, “Oh? Like what?”
Kevin said, “Well besides my penis there is this…”
He removed his shirt and I could see he had 8 nipples.
I looked curiously, “O-Oh…”
Kevin blushed, “Y-Yeah… I am kind of embarrassed to go swimming looking like that without a swim shirt.”
I nod, “Well growing up outside of a nudist life I could see that.”
Kevin said, “But… when in Rome I guess…”
He stripped down his shorts and underwear and his cat penis had spikes on it. It looked like it was between 4 and 6 inches which is pretty big. I met some adults that I enjoyed teasing for their smaller size.
Kevin said,“I am only 10, so it is not much to look at.”
I replied like he was being ridiculous, “Whaddayamean? You just hit puberty and got nearly if not an adult-sized wiener!”
He covered it up clearly embarrassed.
Following suit I got naked with him having my penis out which was about on par if a little bigger but hey I am two years older than him so I had some time for this to happen. I can only imagine what it will be like when we are both teenagers.
He was still hiding his erection.
I said, “I know what my dad said, but you do not need to cover it up here. Home is where you can burp without excusing yourself as long as polite guests are not in the house.”
Kevin said nervously,“G-got it…”
There was a weird silence and Kevin seemed unsure what to do.
Kevin asked, “So what should I do? It will not go away.”
I replied, “Oh I am not sure if you were taught yet but if you rub it like this it should eventually go down even if it does not feel like it will.”
I 
showed him how to rub his penis.
Kevin said, “Oh!”

Kevin copied me though he did not make any moaning sound.
I explained,“It feels better to have someone else do it to you though since it is impossible to tickle yourself.”
Kevin blushed more
Kevin asked, “S-should I?”
I asked, “You mean rub my penis?
 Sure if I can rub yours too.”



Kevin nodded and we began rubbing each others penises and his paws felt soft against my penis. I noticed that his penis had hooks that felt like claws to the touch, but softened as he leaked a clear gel-like slime. We both let out moans.
It sure was nice to be able to do this for a special friend. Before either of us could cum, Emma came over naked
. She must have heard us.
Emma asked,“What are you boys doing?”
Kevin took his paws off my penis and covered his face in shame.
I shouted, “Emma! What the heck?”
Emma said, “Sorry you just sounded like you were having fun and I was curious.”
Kevin turned to me with begging cat eyes, “I-I am okay but… I have never seen a girl naked before and…”
I asked, “You want to touch her too?”
Kevin nodded.
I said, “Do not worry as long as she is okay with it touch away, but always best to ask first so she can brace herself.”
Emma giggled, “What are you two getting all blushy for?”
Kevin said, “W-well according to the book I read on how things work you could potentially uh… have fun like us if we touched you the right way.”
Emma asked, “Hehe like what?”
Kevin said, “Well I am not sure how developed yours is but if I touched your n-nipples you might feel a tingly sensation as an example.”
Emma asked in disbelief, “You want to touch my nipples?”
Kevin nodded blushing, “M-May I?”
Emma said, “Why not?”
She positioned herself close to him and he slowly put his paws on her nipples causing her to giggle a bit and they seemed to get bumpy from what I could tell probably in the same way getting tickled or cold might cause ones fur endings to stand stiff. 
Trying to make this seem more like a game than a lewd act Kevin began pressing them with the paw tips.
Kevin laughed, "These are fun to play with.”
Emma giggled, “Are all your friends this funny?”
I replied, “Only the funny ones.”

Giggling Emma copied what Kevin did and should any of us be surprised? If anyone was a game in a video arcade it would for sure be him with his 8 nipples. He let out the cutest feminine moans and it made me feel funny. Seeing as how there were plenty of buttons to go around I played alongside her. His cat penis seemed to be leaking more clear gel than before.


This is nothing I have not seen before though it feels different when it is a friend and not someone paying you for services behind a stinky seven-eleven
Emma with no prompting whatsoever began playing with Kevin’s penis. She was pretending it was some kind of diving board with her paw tips if that makes sense. Then she pretended to drive and that it was some kind of manual shift stick that one of our daddy’s enjoyed driving. The whole time Kevin was all blushy and it seemed like he could burst any moment until like a baking soda and vinegar volcano Kevin erupted. Emma and I got covered in his cum. 

Emma gave a slight look of disgust, “What is this weird slimy stuff?”
Kevin cleared his throat, “It is sperm. It uh makes babies if I make that happen in your vagina from what I read.
"
Kevin continued, “Though since you do not have a penis I am unsure if your clitorous is supposed to do anything when you see something like what we just did. If you want though we could create a sensation that you can only say what it is in Hebrew. That is make the 'awe' sound of the first letter of the hebrew alphabet with our moans heh.
 Basically we can play with your vagina next if you want."
Emma giggled, “Sure I did feel kind of funny.”
Kevin looked at me as if looking for my approval. I shrugged and I watched what he was doing to my sister. It turned me on and his tail took on a life of its own. It began jerking me off whilst his paw tips gently rubbed the exterior side of my sisters bulging jackalope slit and up to her clitoral glans and down to the 
vaginal opening. Emma’s moans got louder.
Emma begged, “K-Keep going...”
He stretched her opening gently which seemed to make her squirm. In the heat of the moment I curiously licked some of the spooge my friend let on me to find it was kind of sweet. I could not explain why or how though. Maybe it has something to do with my feelings towards him. I was watching one of my new friends get to play with my sister like this. I would never want an adult to ever do that to her. 
Then I wondered how Pybo was doing. 
Maybe he wanted to join us the next day. I was unsure how Kevin would handle this, so I did not invite him.Though it seemed he had taken it well so far. I videoed what the cat boy was doing to us and sent it over with the message, “C'mon over tomorrow and we can have fun with our new friend.”
He sent back a blushy face followed by a message.
“What in the world dude? You are letting this guy have his way with both of you?”
I replied, “Yeah he is really fun when you see him outside of school.”
Pybo texted back, “O-Okay see you in the morning.”
When I stopped texting, Kevin had begun licking Emma’s pink nipples and grooming her grey fur with his rough kitty tongue though she seems to be enjoying it. Kevin worked his way down to her slit
 and began licking deeper into it her moans got louder as he did. I went over to my sister, stood at her head and began playing with her nipples with my paws and licking her ears. Kevin turned around so his penis was above her mouth and his mouth was directly over her vagina his tail then resumed pleasuring my penis. I got on my knees around Emma who then surprised me by licking my balls then began to suck off Kevin. Kevin let out more moans and stopped licking Emma. Kevin turned his attention to me his tail let go of my penis and began rubbing her slit instead. Curiously he licked my penis with his rough tongue which felt like sandpaper and began sucking on it while Emma sucked on Kevin's. I could not help but moan now as I felt the rough cat tongue like sandpaper and his wet mouth drool on it as he sucked on me like a spiral lollipop at the candy store. After what felt like an hour of being played with I too ejaculated in his mouth. He swallowed it and smiled licking my tip clean when he finished. He then turned back to Emma and began licking her nipples and Tummy while I licked her cliterous. It throbbed and reminded me of a penis. We kept up our play up for what felt like 2 hours, switching who would take her clit and nipples. All was going like that until Kevin tripped over me and her and I somehow had one of Emma's paws in my mouth and one of Kevins. Making the best of the situation I began licking their paws and was especially turned on. Kevin looked at me funny at first but seemed to enjoy it. While I did this Emma and Kevin repositioned themselves just close enough to suck one of my mottled paws and began licking me. I switched positions to give both their other paws some love. Kevin's tail tickled Emma's slit as I did this until she finally let out the loudest moan of all and sprayed Kevin and me. 
Somehow between the achievement of getting Emma to orgasm and playing with one of my hugest fetishes both I and Kevin ejaculated again. We agreed this was fun but gross. Tomorrow Pybo will come over. Maybe if we can take a bath together it will help him get comfortable being naked here.
Entry 5 September XX 20XX
May as well call this entry 4 part 2, but I digress Pybo came in to see us at breakfast. He was clothed when he got here. This was what was discussed as we ate together.
Kevin asked,“So Pybo is it? 
Kevin said,“Nice to finally meet you.”
Pybo replied,“Likewise, I guess. It sure feels different seeing you like this.”
Kevin nodded, “Well it is kind of complicated, but to tell you the truth, I am generally pretty nice to those who are good to me, but I was too nice to the wrong people where I used to live and paid the price.”
Pybo nodded, “Ah, makes sense.”
Kevin continued,“Even before I came here and got to enjoy myself, I found it more a relief than anything to be doing school work from home as I do not have to listen to a teacher talk all day in the classroom and can get more done in less time.”
Pybo said, “Yeah it is easy to forget how distracting a classroom can be when one only knows that.”
Kevin said, “On that note since there are four of us now besides the parents maybe we ought to pair up for our fun today. I imagine you are more comfortable with Devon than me. Plus neither of us are part of this nudist community, so he can help you get comfortable with a shower or something. We certainly need to clean up after last night and I could take Emma. Besides I am unsure a single bathtub or shower would be able to fit all four of us.”
I nodded as did Emma. We paired up and went to different rooms. I could hear Emma letting out a lot of loud laughs after Kevin got in the tub with her. My room was not far from hers, so I could hear her. 

Emma complained,“That tickles!”
Kevin said,“S-sorry but either I clean it or you!”
Meanwhile I turned to Pybo who stripped himself down as he entered the bath with me. Somehow he was even cuter naked, but I was not the least bit surprised seeing how much cuter "tough guy” Kevin was without his clothes. 
We each scrubbed what was hard to reach for the other but otherwise cleaned everything else ourselves. I did not want to overwhelm him since he is not used to being naked around others yet.
I could not help but notice his penis did not have barbs and he only had two nipples unlike Kevin. Despite it, he was still sexy and had an erection. I guess he liked this or was really excited. I stared down at it then looked back up at him as he nodded quietly as if I had asked him if I should help him with it.
I began scrubbing the inner foreskin with my paws as he clenched his teeth holding back laughter. His inner foreskin was crusty with smegma and penis purple around the edges.
I said, “It looks like you got exactly as much out of the video I sent as I did making it.”
Pybo said,“Well duh! We cannot buy porn yet, so if it is not on the internet we have to make it ourselves.”
I replied,“True, but let me ask you, how long have you wanted to do this?”
Pybo said,“Quite awhile, but how does one ask for this kind of thing? Though you have been to my place before, I have never been to your place muchless the Nudist Community.”
I nodded,“Good point. Be sure to scrub mine when I am done here, I am icky down there too.”
He nodded and he let out more cute moans as I continued washing his now throbbing penis. In the other shower it sounded like whatever my sister and Kevin were up to finished. I do not know what it is about Pybo, but I came faster as we washed each other. 
Maybe it is because I have a special friendship with him that I came easier. Kevin, I just met him and have not had the same amount of time with him. Though he probably likes my sister just a little more sexually than me. Though he does seem to relate to me in other ways. My thoughts were interrupted by who else?
Kevin said, "Hey Easter Bunny, have you finished coloring your eggs yet?"
I replied, "Yeah, though it's the wrong season."
Kevin sighed, “I was thinking, after this weekend it is back to school as usual. After the weekend we are having, I am unsure if things will be awkward for us.  If I do not act like I was before towards you, the others will suspect something and might ask questions I would feel uncomfortable answering. Bad enough, we got bullied before for being gay or something and then I got suspended.”
I said, “It does not have to be awkward, but hey you do you man.”
Just then Pybo pawwed and licked Kevin's face. I shouldn't be surprised since they are both cats. They might have a lust for each other because of it. Still it came out of the blue.
Kevin asked,“H-Hey what why are?”
I laughed, “Hehehe aww kitties showing affection.”
Pybo said, “You are right Devon, Kevin really is nicer outside of school.”
Kevin said threateningly, “H-Hey you tell anyone about this and I’ll…”
I replied,“You’ll what? Fuck my butt? Don’t threaten me with a good time.”
Kevin said defeated, “No, but ugh… it would be embarrassing.”
Emma was filming these cute moments for Click-Clock After Dark and overnight they was going viral.
Kevin wandered away from Pybo who followed close behind. It reminded me of how at camp scouts sometimes follow each other in a line like they were exploring caverns that were freshly dug.
Wondering where Kevin and Pybo thought they were off to, I followed them and Emma was close behind. Pybo logged into his guest account on my computer and then into his art site account. From what I could see some of the comments were super supportive while others seemed just the opposite.
Kevin said, "The internet sure is fickle…"
Pybo said, "Yeah… sometimes I hesitate to share things here."
Kevin nodded, "I could see why, everyone's a critic. Why I would bet if I made an account there and submit my writings no one would take the time to read them. 
If they did they would pick quotes out of context and diss them.
I feel like no matter where one goes we are surrounded by idiots, who would not know good content if it were spelled out for them at a kindergarten level."
I said, "Harsh… but it can be difficult for others to understand what you want to say sometimes."
Kevin continued, "I guess what I am trying to get at is the people out to diss your content probably aren't your intended audience. Do not stop being you just because some do not get it."
Pybo said, "Thanks Kevin."
Kevin said,"But it is true, you do not get better at your craft by letting others decide whether it is worth doing. Probably the best advice I ever got was to take what is useful to change or work on from any criticism and leave the rest. The key is not everyone who criticizes your work is trying to hurt you, but help you improve. Differentiating the two can be difficult sometimes, so when in doubt take what helps and nod along with the rest."
Before he could say anymore Pybo was back to licking him and nuzzling. Kevin faced away from us and I poked him.
Kevin said, "I am f-fine…"
I said, "Sounds like you let out some truth there."
Kevin nodded, "Yeah I had an account on the writing section of Cub Cunny. Whether I wrote meaningful emotional stories which seemed to get zero views at all or the stuff my mom would kill me if she discovered what I wrote nothing seemed good enough. All I got is comments on bad grammar, purple prose, wish fulfillment, and that I need to get laid before I dare write that crap because none of it is realistic of how it actually happens. I never understood why people cannot just shut up and enjoy creative expression. Reality is boring which is why I write. Nevertheless I did find some of it useful and applied some of it to future works. So do not think I never follow my own advice. 
Still I know how much it can hurt to try so hard and the first bits of attention you get if any are people tearing it up as if they expect everyone to be a master before sharing it."
I hugged both Kevin and Pybo, "Well for what it is worth I think you both are exceptional at what you do and should continue to do it so long as it makes you happy."
Kevin looked up at me like a lost kitten,"Thank you! No one has ever told me that before."


I replied, "But it is true! Even the stuff you do in class is way above grade level.You have a gift with words and should always find time to work on it."
Kevin held me tightly, burrowing his face into my tummy and I could feel him crying like he had been holding it in for far too long. I held him in place softly petting him from head to tail as I held him.
Meanwhile I got a message and apparently so did Kevin. It linked to one of the videos Emma uploaded of the two of them nakedly showing affection but not before Kevin encouraged Pybo to keep doing what he loved and I had given my two cents. Kevin was dumbfounded.
"How did that get up there and why are people asking for such lewd things?"
I turned to my sister, "Emma did you do this?"
Emma nodded sheepishly, "They just looked so cute like that I could not resist."
Kevin face palmed, "If the kids at school find out it is me in that video, I will never live it down! That does it! I am going to run away and never come back! This is too much."
I said, "Now hold on, all that is happening in the video is you getting licked on the face by my best friend and were encouraging him to keep doing what he loves. Yeah you are naked, but it is hardly porn. It is not as though you would get expelled for a viral video of otherwise innocent acts. Besides I am pretty sure more than a few students have secret Only Cubs accounts or other far more damning content out there. Besides, you could inspire many with your encouraging words."
Kevin shook his head disapprovingly, "Still not cool that she went and uploaded it without my consent or Pybo's for that matter."
I sighed, "I will not deny that was crossing the line. Even still it is done now and it does no good to worry about it as people will forget in time if we remove it."
Pybo responded, "Well as long as it is not too offensive for Kevin, I kind of like what happened in it and hey if we end up famous for it, school will be the least of our worries."
Kevin thought for a moment then responded, "I suppose there are worse things than being famous. Besides we both were just talking about the mixed reactions to our creative content."
Emma looked at Kevin apologetically, "I am sorry I didn't ask before posting. I am just glad the two of you at least like what I put up. If anyone sends donations or it makes any money, I'll give each person involved in the videos a cut of it."
Kevin asked, "How would I know it was a fair split?"
Emma said, "I will give each of you a copy of the payments report linked to the video, who was involved and how much each got based on their involvement."
After thinking it over the three of us agreed to work together to make videos when we could. It would not be a job, but a hobby that paid us.
After that we went to the pooo and park. I do not remember much that happened except that people began to recognize us and we made friends there. Because of the videos Emma made, Kevin got himself some new friends to visit and some modeling/videography work with Pybo and I. 
Our Click-Clock After Dark channel also grew in popularity and we seemed to only get more friends as a result. We went on some playdates with some of the friends we met at the pool, park, and from various side work.
After a fun weekend, Kevin had to go home and we went back to school. Kevin seemed less insecure in school from that day on. I was happy to be a friend he could lean on. I probably won't be able to write another entry until school gets out for the winter. Homework is taking longer to finish with each day and now that I'm a celebrity, I have even less time to myself. Thank you Emma…
Entry 6 December XX 20XX
Well diary here is the entry I promised earlier. Though Kevin mostly seemed okay I feel like Kevin may be going back to being a sourpuss again. 
I noticed about November his family seemed eager to get ready for the holidays and he just sort of went along with it.
In the first week of December. Kevin came to school dressed in blue and white clothes when he would normally wear red, black, or tan colored clothes. I didn't wear anything seasonal as I was never that big on following what others do.
Most of our teachers mentioned that since we had done a good job with our school work, they had some holiday activities for us to do in the last weeks of school. That is where things get interesting.
Until recently, Kevin had gradually warmed up to me and our little group of friends, so it seemed off that he made excuses not to hang around much.
Not much changed in classes, P.E. was about the same as usual. He had permission from parents to skip physical activity which surprisingly was not showing on his body. I must know his secret.
I did not think art class would be where the drama began.
Our teacher said, "C'mon Kevin, I know you do not enjoy art that much, but surely you can do just one project and pass?"
Kevin replied,"Nah, if you like this sort of thing more power to you, but I would have taken literally anything else if I had choices. I would rather take a quiz on the composers of old."
Our teacher seemed at her wits end, "But this is literally the easiest assignment of the whole year. We do not even grade on whether it looks how you intend just that you tried even once."
Kevin argued, "Actually this is the hardest project all year because it forces me to look inside myself in a place I keep locked up for good reason, but I do not expect anyone here to understand."
The teacher still insisting, "But its just a Christmas Ornament of your choice project. Your other teachers will likely assign similar. In fact, I heard your science teacher wants to do a whole lesson on the science behind colors of the season."
Kevin said, "But that is just it, I do not celebrate such a holiday.
In fact people tried to make me do similar things before and I only wound up hating it more."
The teacher asked, hoping a deal could be made, "Well what do you celebrate?"
Kevin replied, "My eventual passing from the miserable planet we call earth.That is the only place I care to pass."
The teacher shook her head, "No really, I am not buying it."
Kevin, face red holding back, swears, "Fine I do Chanukah, but I cannot even draw a Star of David properly, so sue me!"
Kevin drew what looked more like a pinwheel than the star he mentioned and colored it in giving little care for lines or margins like he just wanted to get this over with.
Kevin defeatedly sighed,"There I made a thing now can I stop pretending any of this matters?"
While the teacher sighed they could not deny he did what was asked and while giving him a pass I could see him writing something after a talk with him and our other teachers.
I drew my family gathered around a tree with Kevin looking inside from out a window with a frown on his face.
Science he seemed a bit more engaged as he learned what chemicals make the color red green blue and yellow. I found it interesting too as an artist since I could make my own paints and dyes this way. Math class was a holiday color by number activity but while Kevin solved the math he refused to make the shape of a Christmas tree it was made to form and wrote "irrelevant image." He got a C for at least doing the math right. I went along with it and got one of the easiest A's all year.
At lunch he avoided me and I debated whether to press him later about his behavior. I did not want to make a scene knowing he might get suspended again.
In English Class it was announced that Kevin would read for us a special parody song he had agreed to write to vent his frustrations.
With a sigh as if tired and wanting to go home, he finished writing his piece and read it aloud. I do not remember it exactly, but I do know it went to the tune of "my favorite things by the sound of music." It was kind of silly, but knowing he was serious I did not want to anger him and laugh.
He seemed to get approving nods from all in class to the talent he had.
The English teacher applauded, "Wow that was incredibly artful A+ Kevin A++++! I think a lot of adults could relate to that song even if kids might not as much."
With that the day was at an end. We spent the rest of the week watching movies in class. Besides that, there was a Christmas Concert and an end of year feast while the teachers graded our report cards. Kevin mostly dozed off for the concert and ate what looked good at the feast.
Still worried, I texted Kevin on my way home.
"Hey Kevin, what is going on with you lately? Do you hate me now? What did I do?"
Kevin texted back sooner than I had expected.
"Hey! Sorry if I suddenly acted cold to you these past days. As you might have seen I can be a little bitter this time of year. It can feel a little lonely being one of the only kids in town who celebrates Chanukah. I did not want to impose my ways on anyone, so I assumed you were in good company of enjoying this time. If curiosity killed the cat on this one, you are welcome to come by. My folks are gonna light the menorah, or rather the Chanukiah. Yeah, there is a daily use one as well that some Jewish families use and the two get confused often. Especially since the daily one is what made the miracle of Chanukah. After the miracle we designated one with a couple more candle holders just for the holiday."
Curiously I went ahead and took him up on his offer. I was dropped off by my Dad, Chase. We played with his "Sevivon", which is also called a "Dreidel" for chocolate "gelt" coins. Watched Jewish kids cartoons explaining what it was all about and they lit the Chanukiah. 
It was fun and different from what I was used to. I guess I felt as lost with it at first as he must have when he learned about Christmas. 
He even sang Chanukah songs with his family. Instead of Latkes since his family was not crazy about them, we enjoyed Sufganiyot or jelly-filled donuts for Chanukah made in a pan. He told me Latkes are these flat things that almost look like hashbrowns on top held together by flatter sliced potato below it or hashbrowns formed into a round cookie shape. Since the holiday is about a miracle surrounding an oil lamp that stayed lit on a single day's supply, it made sense most if not all meals and snacks were pan-fried.
Though Kevin had been initially against participating in the Christmas stuff at school, he did accept my invitation to give our version a try. My parents and sister had question for him about his customs. He answered them and we did not want his parents to get upset, so my parents asked what foods Kevin was not supposed to eat. We had a feast together and watched 8 crazy nights by Adam Sandler and Jack Frost. Kevin was happy there was a Christmas movie that had a plot that was focused more on winter than Christmas itself while also feeling in theme. I laughed hard when Davey from 8 crazy nights beat a basketball team and made them eat jock strap. Kevin laughed at the part where Davey humped his car and a police officer teared up at it. We both cheered when the day was saved by believing in Jack Frost in the second movie we watched. I do not remember much of the movie other than the action being fun and people enjoying winter.
While watching the movies I, Emma, and Kevin wore warm sweaters and slippers and hugged each other in front of the fireplace. Pybo was on a vacation with his family for this holiday in California. I guess after meeting Kevin he was curious about it. He sent back postcards from Hollywood, La Brea, and even Conglomo Land. Which I thought was funny because we have Conglomo World here, but I guess he got a little homesick.
Kevin got a present each night for all 8 nights of Chanukah. Me and Emma were happy to open ours on December 25th. We got along well even though things had been difficult in school. After that we were ready to begin a new year having learned something this month. We finished off the end of year celebration by watching the ball drop on TV for the New Year, banged on pots and pans, and drank sparkling apple cider.
I hope anyone reading this has a Happy Holidays no matter which ones you celebrate. Until next time this is Devon LittlePaws signing off until next time.
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Weird aside.
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Why do you need to state he is anthro is a world of anthro animals?
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This is very good. Sounds like a thing a kid would say.


This is so forced and awkward. Also, it is unclear who is speaking more of that time.


Kids don't talk like this, although the 7-11 reference is great. Needs more context.


I think I since elaborated above. Let me know if I need to expand further.
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Kids don't talk like this. I don't understand the Hebrew comment, and it might need more context.


Poor understanding of female anatomy. Please read this resource: https://www.scarleteen.com/article/bodies/innies_outies_the_vagina_clitoris_uterus_and_more


This piece was written after the fact as a diary, but this sounds like a stream of consciousness, in the moment thought.


That was a very quick orgasm, especially for a girl.


Feel free to correct me here if you intend for her room to be on the opposite side of the hall with the parents in between or something.


Hopefully that scene is not too self-insert here, as I truly believe one should always nurture their creative abilities even if it is not their main focus in life.





