
Tanya’s First Visit
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains scenes of a GRAPHIC SEXUAL NATURE between MALE and FEMALE CUBS. WHAT, EVEN MORE OF THIS, WHY?!? If this offends you, do not read on! By reading beyond this point, blah blah blah… anyway, if you’re still reading, enjoy!
Butterflies filled Chuck’s stomach as the school bus neared his house. He was about to have a friend over for the first time EVER. This was new and exciting and a little bit scary.
Next to him, Tanya squeezed his paw. She looked a little nervous, herself. After all, she’d told him that she had lied to her parents about an after school activity as a cover for her not coming home after school on Wednesdays, and Chuck hadn’t told Isaac about that little fact, either. The cat knew that his friend would be coming over, but as far as he knew, her parents had approved it. It felt bad withholding that information, but if he tried to contact the bat’s parents, then they’d never get to see each other at all outside of lunch and recess at school.
The bus pulled to a stop outside his house. This was it. He and Tanya both stood up and walked towards the front. The bus was mostly empty at this point, but Chuck felt the eyes of every other cub still on the bus on him.
Tanya nodded to the bus driver as she got off. Chuck didn’t dare look. He kept his eyes on his house, and took a few steps across the yard towards the front door as he heard the bus pull away.
“I can’t believe we’re doing this,” Tanya whispered as she took his paw again.
**********
His girlfriend grinned and kissed his cheek. “So… we’re all alone… in your bedroom… what do you want to do first?”
The pup blushed. “Umm… I-I-I dunno… l-l-like I said, I’ve n-never… had a f-f-friend over before…”
“I might have a few ideas,” Tanya whispered. She took his paws and stood up with him, then leaned in and whispered, “Do you want to put a skirt on?”
Right! She had given him a couple of her old ones, so he had skirts to wear. He’d sent her pictures of him in them, but she’d never seen him wearing them in the fur. “O-o-okay.”
He went to his dresser and pulled open the bottom drawer, digging into the back to pull out one of the skirts. It felt safer to keep them hidden. Isaac knew about them, but his mother didn’t, and he was afraid of what might happen if she found out. The pup banished that thought as he put the skirt on his bed.
His paws trembled as he unbuttoned his pants. It still felt a little embarrassing getting undressed in front of his friends, even if it was a normal thing to do at Robbie’s house. He let his pants fall to his ankles and kicked them aside, then stepped into his skirt.
“Gods, you look SO CUTE!” Tanya said. “Love a boy in a skirt.”
Chuck blushed deeper, but grinned. “Th-thanks.”
She sat down on his bed and patted the mattress next to her. “C’mere, cutie.”
The border collie obediently sat down next to her. Their paws met. He wanted to kiss her, but he also needed to talk to her, and this was the perfect opportunity.
**********
“So, Chuck,” Tanya said. “It’s just us for now, right?”
The pup nodded. “Uh huh… I-Isaac doesn’t g-g-get home until s-s-six, and my M-M-Mom i-is usually at w-w-work until s-s-seven…”
Tanya grinned and gave him another quick peck on the lips, then whispered, “So we could do whatever we wanted…”
Her paw squeezed his. Heat was rising in his cheeks. Was she suggesting what he thought? “Umm… I-I-I guess,” he muttered.
She giggled softly. “What would you like to do, then?”
Part of him wanted to suggest a video game. Those were fun, and he really wanted to show off his farm in Stardew. But despite his hesitation about sex, it did feel nice, and she was here and willing. It had been… really fun licking her the other day at school. He wouldn’t mind doing that again, especially somewhere they could be more comfortable and not have to worry about getting caught. But what if she didn’t want to do that?
“Umm… I-I dunno,” he lied. “W-what would you l-l-like to d-d-do?”
The bat blushed. “I… I think I’d like to get naked with you and… explore each others’ bodies… if that’s okay. You can say ‘no.’”
So she DID want it, too! She even said it was okay if he didn’t want to. Part of him wanted to test that, see what she’d say if he said no. But part of him really wanted to say yes…
Maybe a compromise. “C-can I keep my s-s-skirt on?” he whispered.
Tanya giggled and grinned. “Of course. You do look really cute in it.”
He smiled and nodded. His paws trembled as he stood up and took off his shirt. At the same time, Tanya stood up and pulled off her dress. Her leggings followed, along with her panties. Despite the very, VERY subtle rise of her breasts, she still wasn’t wearing a bra, not that Chuck minded. He reached under his skirt and eased his undies down and off, and kicked them aside with his pants.
Once their clothes were off (save for Chuck’s skirt), Tanya laid down on his bed. She grinned as she made room for him. “Join me, Chuck…”
She didn’t have to ask twice. Despite his nerves, he wanted this. The pup laid down in his bed next to his girlfriend. He trembled lightly as she pulled him in and rolled onto her back, guiding him up on top of her. Their lips met in a tender kiss, their paws roaming up and down each others’ sides. It felt… shockingly nice.
Her paws gripped his bottom through the skirt and pulled him in. His erection pressed against her, only the skirt keeping him from directly touching her, though she could surely feel it through the fabric.
Both tweens gasped as they broke their kiss. Feeling their genitals so close… it was intense. Chuck could feel his penis throbbing.
“D-do you wanna try… having sex?” Tanya whispered.

