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The rhythmic clicks of Lance’s typing rang out across the station even though the other analysts had long retired for the night. Unfinished work had always weighed heavily on his conscience, and despite being in the department for less than a year the small gray wolf had earned a reputation for staying up late to finish his calculations. Tonight, however, he was busy working on a more personal project.
After a sip of water from a bottle, a few taps of the mouse brought him to his division’s database, where he punched in his passcode and filed through the numerous reports within. Before long, he found the profile he wanted and began sifting through it methodically. Name: Kouta Silverclaw. District: Chase Point. Position: Field Operative. It was all information he already knew, and as more time passed he found himself looking over his shoulder anxiously. As an analyst, he didn’t have the clearance to access the Guard’s records, let alone look at his co-workers’ information. He had to finish before anyone saw-
“Wow, is my profile’s picture really that bad? I should get it changed sometime.”

Lance turned around slowly to face the subject of his search, an athletically-built and very tall black fox. The wolf’s eyes were as wide as dinner plates, although his demeanor looked more embarrassed than afraid of any real consequences. “H-hi there, K-K-Kouta… I think you’re picture looks j-just fine…”
“Maybe,” Kouta replied, leaning over the smaller lupine to look at the computer screen. His large paw nudged aside Lance’s as it grabbed the mouse and closed the search window. “Still, I have to wonder. Why were you looking at my profile?”
The other canine searched desperately for the right words, opening his mouth despite having nothing to say. Lance knew that it was difficult to double-cross Kouta, a veteran of the unit for almost ten years. Eventually, the vulpine’s sharp gaze convinced the wolf it would be best to just come clean.
“I just wanted to know if the stories I heard were true.”

Kouta was much more than Lance’s superior. The vulpine was a well-known operative across the entire Dusk Guard, famous for single-handedly patrolling one of the city’s most unruly areas. Even though his combat statistics paled in comparison to Kouta’s, Lance had seen the fox as a role model ever since he helped him through training. The lupine felt lucky that he had been assigned to Kouta’s district, but since his arrival he had heard many tales about one of the vulpine’s supposed abilities, and since then he had always wanted to know if the accounts were real…
A sly smirk drew across the fox’s face as he crossed his arms. “I wasn’t aware the other agents had been telling stories about me. What did they say?”
Lance froze. “Wha… what do you mean you’re not aware? You must’ve heard someone talk about it.”
The vulpine simply shook his head, letting his blue tongue loll out of his mouth. The color of the inside of his maw was another trait he was well known for. “Come on, tell me.”

A bright red blush appeared on the wolf’s face. “Well… you see… it’s nothing I need right away… I mean, they’re just rumors about… you know… something they said you could do… I mean…“

Kouta’s grin widened. He was obviously enjoying this.

“… Can you really eat people with your… member?”

The lupine thought he struck a wrong chord when the fox didn’t reply, but it wasn’t long before Kouta could no longer contain his laughter. His voice burst out across the room as he began snickering loudly, and at once the tension in the air faded away.
“That was your question?!” he chuckled. “That’s all you were trying to find out?”

Lance breathed a sigh of relief before joining his friend giggling, reaching for his water bottle. “I know, how dumb of me, right? That was a stupid question to ask. I mean, how could I let the other agents talk me into believing something like that?”
Kouta cut his laughter short, his brow furrowing in a defensive frown. “Hey, who said it wasn’t true?”

The wolf almost choked on his drink, sputtering and coughing as he drew his head back in disbelief. “You… you mean you can really do it? But how?!”
With another sideways grin, the fox shrugged. “It’s just something I picked up from the job. A trade secret, so to speak.”

“No,” Lance replied, exasperated. “I mean, how it that even physically possible? How can you stick a whole person down-”

“Don’t you remember anything from the handbook?” Kouta asked, straightening up like of the Dusk Guard’s lecturers. “Just because you don’t understand something doesn’t mean it can’t be true.”
The wolf rolled his eyes and shook his head. He hated being talked to like a first-year. “Yes I remember that from the handbook,” he retorted, trying to regain his composure. “And I also recall that it said not to take everything you hear at face value.”
A chuckle against escaped the vulpine’s mouth. “Is it really that hard to believe?”

“What else am I supposed to think?” Lance exclaimed. “How can I believe something like that unless I see it with my own-“

The lupine tried to catch his words as he realized what he was saying, but when his superior’s eyes instantly brightened up another large blush crossed his face. “Um… I didn’t mean for it to… come out like… that…”
But the fox had already sauntered up to him, his large black figure looming over him as he ran his hand down his shoulder. “You really are as good of a student as I thought,” he muttered softly. “You remembered a lesson a lot of trainees forget after entering the field: the best way to prove something is to show it.”
Leaning down, he lowered his muzzle to Lance’s, his deep blue eyes boring into the wolf’s. “We’re here and alone right now, and I know you’d like to see that. Wouldn’t you?”
As hard as he tried, Lance couldn’t bring himself to say no. Although he wasn’t particularly young, he hadn’t thought much about his sexuality before joining the Dusk Guard. However, as he heard stories and watched the romances that floated about the other operatives he found himself wanting to explore his feelings more and more. And with the scents in the air and Kouta’s expression filling his vision, he couldn’t help but nod.
The intense expression on the black vulpine’s face softened into a satisfied grin. “That’s it… That’s a good boy.” Lance stood still, tracking the fox as he trotted to the heavy steel door and nudged it shut, sending an echoing thud and the click of the lock across the shadowed room. His head growing light from the thickening odors, Lance found his body trembling slightly as Kouta placed a paw under his jaw, the wolf’s eyes wide with both fear and anticipation.
“Is there anything I need to do?” he inquired breathlessly. “Anything I should know?”

Kouta simply chuckled. “Always ready to analyze things, huh? Not this time, Lance. Just go with the flow…”

Suddenly, his hand lit up in a plume of blue energy that coursed through Lance’s body. For a second, the lupine felt like his blood had gone still, a shudder running through his body as the fox drew his hand away. Then, with a gasp of surprise, Lance found the world around him rise around him, the fox’s tall figure growing even larger as he shrank towards the ground. His once-tight shirt quickly loosened around him, the fluttering fabric filling his vision as the process sped up, hiding his form amongst his garments. It wasn’t until the tingling sensation faded before he found the presence of mind to climb out of his shirt collar, the now miniscule wolf clambering awkwardly onto the tiled floor.
He peered up just in time to see two large fingers descending upon him, causing him to jump slightly as the claws picked him up by the scruff of the neck. In a short dizzying flight, Lance felt himself lifted high into the air, causing him to find his bearings as he steadied over his desk. He saw that the dark-furred fox had reclined on his rolling-chair and was holding him at chest level while his other hand undid his belt, and before long the young lupine caught sight of the topic of his long search.
The tip of the Kouta’s black member was already poking out of its sheath, rising slowly as the fox teased it with his fingertips. The lupine watched wide-eyed as the shaft grew below him, the gently throbbing rod of flesh rising towards his dangling form. Before long, the vulpine’s manhood had fully lengthened out, shining slightly in the dim light of the computer monitor. The breathless wolf managed to tear his eyes away from the sight to gaze up as his superior, letting out a nervous gulp while the larger canine smiled.
“Just let yourself go, and I promise this’ll feel amazing…”

With that, Kouta brought his paw down to his manhood, lowering the small lupine towards its tip. Lance yipped as his feet touched the slick shaft, wiggling his toes against the wet surface. He watched stunned as the fox maneuvered him towards the eager hole, pushing him against the pulsing opening. Then, with a small squelch, Lance felt his legs sink into the gaping mouth up to his shins, the sticky warmth soaking into his fur. He couldn’t believe it. This was really happening…
A shiver of pleasure ran up the vulpine’s spine when his coworker slipped inside, causing him to throw his head back and moan in pleasure. One paw supported his large shaft as it suckled in the lupine’s body, throbbing eagerly as the muscles within pulled him in. Thin outlines of Lance’s legs appeared along the slick length as his waist was pulled in, and soon Kouta drew his other hand away to let his manhood take over, closing his eyes and letting dreamy growls rise from his throat.
As more of his body was devoured, Lance’s head was bombarded with a storm of sensations. The smells he had picked up earlier were now pouring over him, almost overpowering the sticky feeling of the fluids around his form. The tight tube had pulled him in up to his shoulders, the muscles within pinning his arms to his sides and massaging their warm stickiness into his frame. The experience was so foreign to the wolf, but despite his alarm he couldn’t hide his own arousal from himself. As the muscles pulled him in up to his neck, Lance’s active mind finally drifted away, his eyes closing in euphoric bliss.
Kouta opened his eyes in time to see his friend vanish into his manhood, forming nothing more than a bulge in his black shaft. Grinning slightly, he wrapped his paw around Lance’s small form, kneading him down slowly in unison with the motions from within. Before long, the wolf had disappeared into the knot at the base of his member, sending more shivers of pleasure up his spine as Lance neared the end of his journey. Pausing, he took a moment to savor the feelings coursing through him before letting out a grunt, giving Lance one last push to his final destination.

Lance let out a gasp as he felt himself squeezed into a larger space, his body pressed into a tight ball before being submerged in a thick fluid. Breathing the warm air heavily, he gazed at the blue-colored walls that held him, churning him gently in the liquid that coated his body. Suddenly, his confines began to shift around, and it took Lance a moment to realize Kouta was fingering him.
“I always knew you’d feel this good,” the fox said, his voice still somewhat shaky from his arousal. “I knew you’d feel good down there…”

Lance chuckled. “Glad I was satisfactory,” he replied, teasing the walls of the sac. He let out a contented sigh before shifting into a more comfortable position. “How long are you going to keep me in here?”

“Try tomorrow morning,” Kouta answered, zipping up his pants audibly before standing up. “Although, you feel so good in there I don’t know if I’ll let you out.”

The wolf smiled. Normally, the prospect would scare him, but in the warm atmosphere he found he didn’t care. As Kouta walked out of the room, Lance could feel his confines sway in rhythm with his step, and before long he found his eyelids growing heavy with sleep. Closing his eyes and shifting around one more time, he let his mind drift away as slumber overtook him.
The rulebook was right all along. He really should ask more questions.
