Therapeutic treatment Part 3: by Pent Ghelsburg

Disclaimer: The characters depicted in this work are purely fictional. Any resemblance to persons alive or dead is purely coincidental. They are the original and rightful intellectual property of their creators. I use them with permission and respect. This work involves micro macro content with underaged characters and sexual content. You have been warned. 


The sun peered through the window where the blinds were left open. Its eternal gaze glistened upon two young boys nestled into one another's arms. Its bright rays caused the smaller cub to rouse first as he was the less sound sleeper. It was the dawn of a new day and no alarm went off that morning. Pent hadn't set it since the school year had let out for the usual several-week break that every cub looked forward to. 

The fox yawned and looked at Xavier briefly. His body was still mostly covered by sheets and he could only see the upper half of it. The chipmunk cub looked no different, at least in slumber. However, the white-furred by was fully aware that looks could sometimes be deceiving. He peered over at the clock and decided it was time to get up, wanting to do another surprise breakfast for the boy he loved.

Pent slowly got out of bed and stretched and yawned. He was still a bit groggy from sleep, so he slowly crept down the hall. As he entered into the kitchen he turned on the radio. The usual moan and drone about the weather was all too common but it reminded him that it was now Sunday. The weekend was almost over and this meant that Xavier's parents would be picking him up the following morning. 

A sense of concern rose over the young fox as he knew his boyfriend had a bit of a "growing problem" that they hadn't quite addressed. The white-furred boy stopped what he was doing. Pent knew he couldn't just let Xavier go back home the way he was. What would the chipmunk's parents think? A part of him believed that he might get in trouble for it, even if he believed he had nothing to do with it.

The fox thought for a moment as to his options. Sure, he wanted to do something nice for his boyfriend but he also realized he probably needed to deal with the problem at hand. There was also the problem that Pent had told Xavier that he'd let the whole thing play out. But time was running out. Sure, he could ask Xavier's parents if he could stay longer but there was the possibility that they'd say no.  He simply could risk it.

Pent decided to turn off the radio so that it would not rouse the other cub. Heading back out into the living room and over towards the small closet where he kept his small lab. The fox told himself…he would solve this problem. Surely, Xavier would understand. It's not like he was going to do it behind his back. He just wanted to get things started. Pent stepped into the closet and looked at his work desk, trying to come up with a plan.

 The fox cub knew from his work yesterday that this was no simple task. The blood work that Pent had done on Xavier was conclusive. The other cub had a higher volume of growth hormone in his system than was normal. It wasn't like he could just decrease it. After all, it was a normal regulatory hormone in any furs body. Additionally, he couldn't just create something to counteract it as Xavier was no older than he was and it was a normal part of their development.
The white-furred boy tried to come up with a theory as he continued to think to himself for a moment. He didn't even have an idea of where to start. It wasn't something you dealt with every day. The notion of a boy growing faster than he should just seemed too unrealistic to have any plausible solution. The fox decided he needed to do some research. He padded back out of the closet and back into the living room.

Back in his room, he saw that Xavier was missing. The chipmunk boy was no longer in bed. The smaller cub figured he couldn't have gotten far. After all, he didn't hear any of the doors open or close so it wouldn't be likely that he just left. Pent figured he'd eventually show up and let the issue be for the time being. Immediately he plopped on his computer chair and turned on the desktop device.

The fox cub waited for it to turn on. By the time he did, Xavier showed up in the room. The brown-furred boy walked behind him quietly. Pent had no idea he'd even shown back up. The rodent smirked as an idea popped into his head. Quickly snaking his hands around the other boy and covering his eyes.

"Whatcha doing, foxy?" Xavier said softly with a slight smile on his face.

Pent removed the other boy's hands from his face. "Morning, Xae. I'm doing some research."

"Hehe, on what? I checked the kitchen and you didn't make breakfast yet for yourself. Don't you want to eat?" The chipmunk looked over his shoulder but didn't see anything as Pent hadn't pulled up anything discernable.

The smaller cub rubbed his stomach. "Yeah…but…"

"Come on, Pent. Research can wait. Your needs should come first." The rodent said trying to convince the other boy.

The white-furred boy caved in as he could never say no to his boyfriend. "Alright, Xae."

Pent turned around in the chair and looked at Xavier. The chipmunk boy was still wearing not an oversized shirt now. The garment now seemed to fit him even better than before. From a simple glance…he looked even bigger but the fox cub wasn't sure. He stood up slowly before taking in the size of the other cub. Looking right at him Pent's eyes now slipped right below the other boy's shoulders.

"Wow…you got…even bigger." Pent couldn't help but speak his thoughts aloud.

Xavier nodded. "Yeah, looks like I had another growth spurt…hehe."

"Xae, what are we going to do about your parents picking you up tomorrow? They can't see you like this." The fox voiced his concerns from earlier.

The chipmunk hesitated for a moment as he hadn't thought about it before. "I'm not sure. I could ask if I can stay longer. You did say it would wear off eventually, right?"

"It should, yes but it's apparent you're still growing. I don't know how long it will last before it burns out." Pent recalled his findings from yesterday.

Xavier paused a moment. "Let's get some breakfast…we can worry about it after. I'm hungry, Pent."

The smaller boy nodded, conceding the fact that he was hungry as well. They walked together back towards the kitchen. Pent pulled out a box of cereal and showed it to the other boy. 

"How about something simple today?" The fox didn't want to spend a lot of time making food.

Xavier shrugged. "Sure, I usually eat cereal at home anyway."

Pent grabbed them a bowl each and poured some of the cereal into each of them. Putting coconut milk in both of them and cutting each of them an apple. The fox dished both of them out while his boyfriend prepared them some juice. The fox boy waited at the table before the other cub joined him. Both of them dug into it without delay. It was a simple meal but something both of them enjoyed. 

"So uh…any thoughts, Pent?" Xavier said revisiting their previous conversation.

Pent swallowed the bite of food he was chewing on. "Well, are you still sore and achy?"

"Yeah, my muscles and joints still hurt." The bigger cub rubbed the back of his head.

The fox cub hummed a bit between bites. "Are you feeling anything else?"

"Just the weird feeling of pins and needles, why?" The chipmunk hadn't mentioned it before.

The smaller cub hesitated. "Why didn't you mention that before?"

"I didn't think it had anything to do with it. I only mentioned it because you asked." The rodent shrugged his shoulders before taking a bite of the apple he was holding.

The white-furred cub thought to himself for a moment. A  few thoughts swirled in his young mind. What could cause a pins and needles sensation other than an adverse reaction to something? Allergies were certainly a possibility but he wasn't sure if Xavier had that sort of issue.

"Are you allergic to anything?" Pent wasn't sure he was onto anything just yet.

Xavier shook his head. "No, why? What are you thinking?"

The fox kit went silent again, once again introspectively considering all the possibilities. Allergies were now out of the question.  He was deep in thought before he was roused by the other cub.

"Are you alright, Pent? Aren't you going to finish breakfast?" The chipmunk didn't want his boyfriend to go hungry.

The smaller cub finally snapped out of it and got back to eating. Pent's mind was now only partially distracted by his thoughts. He finished what he was eating shortly after the other boy before they got to work on cleaning up. As always, they worked together to clean up the mess they made. Though, it certainly didn't take long beyond scrubbing the bowls and cups.

On the way back out, Xavier stretched and yawned. "Ugh…Pent. Do you think you could put some more muscle relaxer on me?"

Pent simply nodded. "Yeah, meet me over in the living room."

The two separated for a short moment while the fox boy went to retrieve the jar of ointment from his bathroom.  Pent peered into the medicine cabinet where he kept it and immediately noticed something that jarred his memory. A simple bottle of lotion lay there from a previous time they'd used it. It made him remember the lotion he had made Xavier a few days ago.

He almost entirely stopped what he was doing before he overheard his boyfriend's voice. "Pent!"

The fox boy immediately bolted back towards the living room. He sensed urgency in the call and wasn't one to leave his boyfriend hanging. Returning to the living room, he found Xavier simply standing there. There looked to be no harm done to him. That shirt he wore was now snug on his body, tightly pulling against his chest. The chipmunk looked down at himself, almost seeming to be in disbelief.

"I…grew…again…" Xavier said as he stuttered ever so slightly.

Pent walked over towards him slowly, taking in the sight of him as he did so. The arctic fox approached him at a more personal distance. Coming up close enough to him, he looked up at the chipmunk. Now barely coming up to Xavier's upper arm…Pent couldn't help but feel smaller. He stood there dumbfounded for a moment as he was at a complete loss for words.

"What do we do, Pent? I can't keep growing like this." Xavier wasn't as keen on

 letting it play out anymore.

Pent hummed for a moment. "I think I might have a theory for what caused it."

"You do? What do you think did?" The chipmunk couldn't help but be curious.

The fox white-furred boy sat down and patted the spot next to him. Xavier's body was achy again so it took him some effort to power through it. Soon he joined the other boy by his side.

The white-furred cub took a deep breath. "I think maybe the lotion I used on you might have caused it."

The brown-furred cub seemed confused as he arched his eyebrow. "What? Why?"

"I'm not sure if I'm right. You said you've been dealing with pins and needles in addition to your soreness and pains. It's the only thing we've done differently. Everything else I've used on you has been Health Canada approved."  Pent looked down as if he was ashamed of himself for possibly causing this.

Xavier rubbed his back. "Pent…even if that's true…it's not like you could have known."

"You're right but I should have tested it on something before using it on you but I was so excited." The fox cub was breaking down as he bundled up into his knees.`

The chipmunk felt bad that his boyfriend was taking this personally. "Look…I enjoyed it when you used that lotion a lot. We don't even know if that is what caused this."

"But what else could it be, Xae?" The smaller boy didn't even bother to look up at him.

The rodent hesitated before answering. "I'm not sure but it doesn't matter does it?"

"Yes, it matters. To me, it matters. I was just trying to do something nice to make it feel even better for you than the usual stuff." Pent sighed deeply. 

Xavier crouched down next to him. "Foxy, I don't think it's your fault. Besides…it's not like I haven't enjoyed this a little bit."

"Huh? What do you mean?" The white-furred boy finally turned his gaze towards him.

The bigger boy scratched the back of his neck. "Well…even despite the aches, pains, and stuff…I've kind of enjoyed being the bigger one for a change."

"Really? You have?" Pent cracked a bit of a smile.

Xavier decided to play into it a bit to make his boyfriend feel better. "Yeah…the soreness isn't that bad. Besides…part of me is curious as to how big I can get."

"But what about your parents? They are coming to pick you up tomorrow. Not to mention…Samaliel comes home on Tuesday night. What if…you get hurt?" The white-furred cub voiced most of his concerns.

The chipmunk thought to himself before responding. "I don't think my parents would mind if I stayed longer. It's the Summer and I don't have lacrosse practice until later this week. Do you think your brother would tattle on us?"

"I don't know. I'm not even sure how he'd react to you like this…especially if you keep getting bigger. I could ask him to see if he wants to hang out with a friend. Besides…It hasn't shown any signs of slowing down."  Pent was relaxing a little bit as his fears were dispelled.

The bigger boy smiled at him. "See? It won't be that bad. We got worked up over nothing. Let me go text my parents. I'll be right back."

Xavier padded out of the living room. He was glad that he could help his boyfriend. The chipmunk knew the other cub tended to spiral when things got bad and was happy he could help. The chipmunk returned with both of their phones. The bigger cub handed Pent his and looked at him.

"I already texted my parents. I'm sure they will let me stay." The rodent was confident that would be the case.

The fox boy smiled and took hold of his phone to text his brother. Deciding to start by asking how the competition was going and transition into the idea they came up with together. Xavier grabbed the remote control and changed channels until he landed on some cartoons. Sunday cartoons were one of his favorite things to do on the weekend, at least when he didn't have any obligations to his team.

Pent put away the phone over on the coffee table nearby. The chipmunk hurdled over to the side of the sofa and landed square on the side of it. Despite his aches and pains, the cub was still an athletic boy. Xavier patted his chest, motioning for his boyfriend to join him. The fox smiled and slipped onto the chair next to him. Easing his body slowly into the other cub, the white-furred fox rested his head on top of the boy he loved.

The brown-furred boy tossed the remote to the side before hanging his arms over Pent. The fox much easily fit under his grasp now. Having him close took his mind off the aches and soreness he was still dealing with. Once again he scratched himself as he continued to fight the sensation of pins and needles coursing through him. The cartoon started before long with boys watching with interest.

Cartoons were much more of the chipmunk's interest than his boyfriend. Pent simply watched because the other boy liked them. However, Pent found himself liking the silly and carefree nature of the shows as time went on. On the screen in front of them was a classic Looney Tunes cartoon. Bugs Bunny showing the old Elmer Fudd that "Rabbit season" was not going to be quite as easy as he thought it was.

Both boys were rather relaxed as they lay there together. Xavier continuously rubbed Pent's chest as they saw there in comfortable silence. Pent eventually got bored enough that he rested his eyes and closed them. The rodent didn't notice as he continued to watch the grey rabbit foil the ditsy hunter time and time again. Xavier laughed a few times as Elmer's gun blew up right in his face after being tied up.

They lay there together a bit and eventually, the cartoon ended with another one following right after. Pent was now entirely relaxed on top of Xavier. Though he wasn't quite asleep, the fox was entirely relaxed and in utter bliss. The chipmunk continued softly rubbing his fur, content to keep the boy he loved where he was. Both of their phones buzzed at different times but neither of them budged to check the responses.

Xavier was still watching the cartoons as the show shifted from one series to the next. A more recent one aired involving Alvin and the Chipmunks. The familiar theme song was all that the fox cub needed to hear to rouse from his semi-state of rest. Alvin and the Chipmunks was the one cartoon that he enjoyed. Pent's fact smiled even wider as the 3 main characters came onto the screen.

Xavier knew that his boyfriend was especially fond of Simon. "Didn't take long for you to wake up, huh?"

The fox boy's eyes remained focused on the screen in front of them. "Yeah…yeah…whatever."

The brown-furred cub ruffled the other boy's fur as they started watching the show. It was a recently released one involving Alvin and Simon being put in a group together for a Science Project. The younger boy had been assigned as the project lead, much to Alvin's dismay. Simon ends up trying to do everything with his brother and ends up making a mess of things. The result was a big mess of things that ended up making a strange mixture of chemicals that ended up creating some magneto sprites.

Pent laughed at the mishap as it made him think of his misadventures in experimentation. The two brothers on screen are asked to replicate the experiment by some shady government fellows. Yet this time Alvin takes the lead, much to Simon's dismay, and tries to recreate the same results. This too ends up poorly when Alvin tests the new substance mistakenly on Theodore who ends up growing into a miniature giant.

Xavier chuckled at the irony of the situation as it seemed to be somewhat similar to their own. It made him think about it for a moment. Just how big would he grow? What if he got that big? What if he outgrew not just the room but the entire house? It made him curious at the prospect of the possibility of it. His mind swirled with possibility as sat there in a quiet moment of quiet contemplation.

The show ended shortly after with the resolution of Simon coming up with a cure to shrink his brother. The familiar roll of the credits sounded off as Pent was rousing a bit from sitting around for a while. Xavier wondered if maybe Pent had noticed the same coincidence he had.

"That seemed…kind of ironic. Didn't it, Pent?" The chipmunk voiced his thoughts after a moment of hesitation.

The smaller cub looked up at him. "You mean because Theodore grew bigger?"

"Yeah, he got pretty big. What do you think it's like to be that big?" Xavier's young mind started to imagine himself like that.

The fox cub eased himself up into a sitting position. "I've never thought about it."

"Do you think I can grow that much?" The rodent couldn't help but be curious about it.

Pent hummed a moment. "I'm…not sure."

"I think…it would be pretty neat if I could. Just think about it…a giant chipmunk boy….just like Theodore." The brown-furred cub smiled seeming to like the idea the more he thought about it.

The white-furred cub hesitated before responding. "Even if it's possible…I'm not sure it would be a good idea."

"Why? I wouldn't hurt anyone. I think it would be fun." Xavier smiled at his boyfriend.

The smaller boy wasn't sure how to respond. "Maybe but you could still hurt yourself…and others. That was a cartoon…this is real life."

"Yeah, I guess you're right. I didn't think about it that way." The brown-furred boy found it hard to disagree with Pent's reasoning.

Pent relaxed back into the bigger boy's arms, seeming content to let the topic die down. Yet, Xavier's thoughts were still swirling. He'd always had an active imagination, especially when he was younger. The combination of the cartoon in addition to his situation was driving his thoughts. The chipmunk knew that the only way to get Pent to play along was to convince him he was right. He turned off the television and looked down at his boyfriend.

"Hey, Pent?" The rodent held the other boy tightly against him.

Pent angled his head up a bit to look at him. "Yeah?"

"Wanna play a game of make-believe?"

 The chipmunk even felt silly asking the question.

The arctic fox's ears perked up a bit. "What? Why? We're a little old for that aren't we?"

"Come on, Pent. It'll be fun…I promise." Xavier knew he could convince his boyfriend easily enough.

The smaller boy smiled at him. "Alright…if you want to."

"Cool, foxy. Okay…get off me and let's move the coffee table together to make space."  The brown-furred cub eased the other cub off him.

Pent got up and the two began to pull the coffee table to the side. Even with Xavier's slightly larger size, he still wasn't strong enough to move it on his own. When they finished, the fox looked over at the other boy for direction.  

"So…what are we going to pretend?"  Pent couldn't help but be curious as he looked at his boyfriend in anticipation.

The rodent smirked a bit as he'd already fully worked out the plan on his head. "Giant…and tiny."

"Oh…boy. Just what did that cartoon get in your head?"  The smaller boy arched his eyebrow at the title the other cub had created.

Xavier put his elbows to the side. "I bet you'll like it. Just give it a chance, Pent. Please?

"You know I can't say no to you. I'm fine to try it."  The white-furred boy was a bit curious about what the other boy had in store.

The chipmunk pistoned his arm. "Alright, get on the floor on your knees."

Pent positioned himself back where the rug was in front of the television. He lowered himself onto his knees as the chipmunk boy approached him.  The rodent sized the other boy up as he patted him on the head. Having Pent on his knees made him feel…even bigger than he was. 

"Hehe, my little foxy…run away from your giant chipmunk boyfriend." He said with a faux threatening tone to his voice.

The fox decided to play along and started to crawl around on his knees. Moving around on his knees was a bit more difficult than he expected. His pajama pants legs rubbed against the rug creating more friction against him. They went around in circles a few times as both of them played along.  Still, Pent managed to put a small distance between himself and the other boy as he moved toward the hallway. Xavier wasn't far behind him as he took much slower but longer strides than he normally would.

Pent continued crawling on his knees toward his room. The chipmunk was a short distance behind him, purposely going slower to create more drama and anticipation. Moments later the larger cub appeared at the door. The fox now had nowhere to go. He had backed himself against the bed and his boyfriend was mere meters away from him. The knelt cub forced his body to shake as he tried to play along with the scene.

Xavier took slow methodical movements with the same elongated strides of his legs. His foot paw landed mere centimeters away from Pent. The rodent edged his hand downward and patted Pent on the head playfully. Ruffling his fur with the same gentle smile on his face that he always gave off when around the boy he loved. The fox cub couldn't help but smile back. 

"Lay down on your back, Pent."  Xavier knew just the thing that would drive Pent crazy.

The smaller boy adjusted himself a bit so he could lie down flat on his back.  Once he was flat he looked up.  He could see up Xavier's towel and his bits were just barely visible. He'd almost completely forgotten the chipmunk had shed his underwear previously. The white-furred boy blushed a bit as the rodent shifted so he was directly to his side. Xavier looked down on him, feeling a bit of a rush from having his boyfriend do whatever he wanted.

The brown-furred boy had a slight smirk on his face. The aches and pains in his body had not gone away and were spiking up a bit as he stood there idly. His muscles tensed a bit as he fought back the rising discomfort in his body. Xavier had almost become used to it from it happening somewhat frequently but It was still difficult for him to put up with. The rodent inadvertently let out a squeak as he covered his maw with his hand.

The chipmunk's body began to expand again. A slow but sudden rise as his eye level seemed to creep…just a bit further away from the other boy on the ground. The shirt he was wearing now began to tighten at his larger form. Pent seemed to notice it too as Xavier's shadow seemed to lengthen further over him. The chipmunk's face smiled…as he realized what had just happened.

"Bigger…hehe." Xavier said with a confident smirk on his face.

The fox cub simply nodded in agreement. The rodent smiled down at his boyfriend. It was kind of thrilling to loom over the other boy. To feel like he was bigger than he was something new for him. Something he'd never experienced before. It made him a bit more excited at the prospect of growing even bigger.  Xavier slowly eased his foot paw over the other boy using the bed to provide himself some extra support.

Pent watched as the chipmunk boy gently placed his foot paw on him. Resting it squarely on the fox's chest but applying no pressure.  The white-furred boy reached forward a bit and rubbed the top of Xavier's paw. His foot was a bit bigger and Pent could feel a slight difference in it as he touched it softly. Still, the smaller boy wasn't one to complain as Xavier's foot was something he was rather fond of.

"How's that foxy? Comfortable under my paw?" The brown-furred boy kept the same calm smile on his face.

The smaller boy trusted Xavier entirely. "Yeah…it's not that bad being under your paw like this."

"I kind of like you like this…under my paw." Xavier wiggled his toes a bit but still didn't press down.

The fox cub looked up at him seeming surprised. "You do?"

"Uhuh…my little foxy cub looks cute under my paw." The chipmunk rubbed his foot back and forth a bit against the other boy's chest.

Pent watched as the other boy's paw moved against him and blushed. It was a different experience for him but both of them knew he was into the rodent's paws. Xavier kept his movement slow and steady. He curled his toes, scratching a bit into the fox's stomach. The sensation of it put the smaller boy at ease and he started to relax. The longer it went on, the more he was finding himself to enjoy it.

"Do you like this, Pent?" Xavier wanted to make sure that his boyfriend was still having fun with their little game.

The white-furred cub smiled at him. "Yeah. I like it when you rub your paw against me."

Xavier shifted his paw a bit and moved it so that it was right over Pent's hands.  "Wanna rub my paws? They're kind of achy…"

"Yeah…sure. Just let me sit upright." The fox was still somewhat pinned by the other boy and needed to be let out from under him.

The chipmunk lifted his foot so the other cub could get up as he got rid of the bed shirt, tossing it to the side. Pent readjusted himself so that he was sitting down. He stared briefly at the shirtless boy and without a word, Xavier placed one of his foot paws into the other cub's lap. The fox boy took hold of it between his fingers and began to rub it ever so lightly with the edge of one of his claws.

"Hey…that tickles…haha." Xavier giggled a bit as he tried not to move much.

Pent decided to have a bit of fun with the boy he loved. Continuing to dig between the spaces between each of his pads.

"No fair!" The chipmunk squirmed as he continued to started to laugh uncontrollably.

The fox boy smiled and added another one of his fingers to the assault. Rubbing into the sensitive areas of the sole of Xavier's paw.

"Wait…wait…wait…please." The rodent's plea was desperate as he thought he might lose his footing and fall.

The smaller boy stopped what he was doing as he sensed the other boy was serious. Xavier sat down on the ground opposite of him. Easing the same paw back up into Pent's lap before motioning for him to continue.  The fox cub brought his hands back and bristled his claw against the largest of Xavier's paw pads. The other cub chuckled again as his body writhed again at the tickling.

Pent eventually covered his hands around the other boy's feet. Squeezing it gently before rubbing the underside of it with his thumb. Xavier started to relax a bit more, shifting slightly more weight into the fox's lap. The rodent leaned back against a nearby bean bag chair and closed his eyes as his boyfriend did his work.  The fox boy's smile grew as he rubbed each of Xavier's toes.

"Mmm…that feels nice, Pent. It makes me forget all about my soreness…" The chipmunk wiggled his toes again as Pent touched them.

The smaller cub continued massaging the other boy's feet. Xavier eventually closed his eyes, just enjoying the feeling he was experiencing. Pent rolled his fingers along his furry sole and digits, then rotated to the chipmunk's other paw. He repeated the same thing with the boy's other foot. Spending even more attention this time on the tendons and muscles in Xavier's paw and calves. Slowly he transitioned to just idly stroking the bigger boy's paw as they saw there opposite each other.

Xavier eventually sat back up but didn't remove his feet from Pent's lap. He felt a bit better now even though the soreness hadn't gone away. Even the sensation of pins and needles had subsided, at least for a bit. The chipmunk smirked a bit as he got an idea. Finally lifting his paw he placed it in front of Pent's snout. The fox boy looked at him, hesitant as always in indulging in the other boy's smell.

"You helped me feel good…let me return the favor, Pent. I bet they smell even better now that they are bigger..." Xavier put his paw pads right against the smaller boy's nose.
 
The fox cub still didn't breathe through his nose as he was still insecure about it. "Xae…"

"I promise it's okay, Pent. It's not like…I don't know you like it." The brown-furred boy knew that his boyfriend needed his support or he would just hold back.

Pent was still hesitating but curiosity was starting to get the better of him. "But…"

"But nothing, Pent. Just

 a little sniff…" The rodent figured that was all Pent needed to give in.

The white-furred boy still did not budge even despite his growing curiosity. Xavier decided to tempt him a bit further and gently moved both of his feet forward. This single movement was enough to edge Pent back on his back. The bigger boy kept his knees angled so that both of his paws were directly on the fox boy's snout.  He wiggled his toes again, hoping that the movement would get the other cub to finally give in.

Another few moments passed and the fox boy eventually caved into his curiosity. Xavier felt the sudden movement of Pent's nostrils and the pull of air from his nasal passages. He smirked a bit with a satisfied grin on his face. 

"Good boy…Just relax and give in…" Xavier kept both of his paws covering over Pent's snout.

That first indulgence was a small one for the fox cub. An invasion of musk and pheromones entered into his snout as it sent his hormones into overdrive. Taking a much more willing to sniff the second time as he closed his eyes, giving into his vice. Xavier's acrid but boyish smell was beyond tantalizing for him as he sniffed again, with an even longer inhale. Each time he did so…he was getting more worked up as a noticeable tent rose in his pajama pants.

The rodent noticed it too once he turned his eyes to his boyfriend's private area. He gently reached out to touch it, briefly glancing one of his fingers over it to tease Pent. The fox let out a soft whine from his mouth as he reacted to the sudden attention.

"Sensitive, foxy?" The chipmunk traced two of his fingers along the bulge in the fabric.

Pent simply nodded. It had been a while since either of them had done anything together. Audibly he sniffed again, his warm exhale followed and pushed against Xavier's pads and fur. His sense of smell was now completely overwhelmed by his boyfriend's musk.  The rodent continued to toy with his bits, teasing him slightly to get him even more in the mood. It didn't take long before he was full mast.

"I…want to try something, Pent. Do you trust me?"  The rodent didn't think Pent would say no at this point.

The white-furred cub nodded again. He was too far gone to respond. Desire filled his eyes as he bucked a bit into Xavier's touch. The chipmunk smiled at him, pulling away both his hands as well as both of his paws from Pent's nose. The fox boy looked at him a bit confused but he didn't complain. After all…he knew his boyfriend wouldn't leave him hanging after getting him in the mood.

Xavier adjusted himself so he was sitting upright again. Seeing his boyfriend worked up had put him in the mood as well.  The rodent reached back over and tapped his boyfriends behind up so they could get his pajama pants and underwear off. Pent bumped his body up a bit and shifted the two garments to just below his knees. Now his boyish vulpine flesh and knot were on full display.

The bigger boy smirked at him as he eased himself back a bit, positioning himself so he was a short distance away. Easing one of his paws back onto Pent's lap, he pressed the flesh against the sole of his foot. The fox cub squirmed again as attention was returned to his loins. Xavier took this as a sign that he could continue to grind the bottom of his foot into the boy's bits.

Pent could feel himself getting warmer down there. The increased friction and attention to his boyhood were unlike anything he'd experienced before. Already he was pistoning into Xavier's touch as his knot started to inflate. The rodent reangled his foot so that his toes pushed against Pent's vulpine length. Feeding it through two of his furry toes and rubbing it between them slowly and methodically.

The fox boy moaned as he could feel himself getting closer to his limit. Already his cock was leaking precum and his lethargic breathing showed his heightened state of arousal. Xavier kept his ministrated movements at the same pace, stroking back and forth between his two largest digits. Pent didn't last much longer before exploding a few small jets of cum onto himself as well as the other boy's foot.
 
The chipmunk was satisfied with himself now having pleased his boyfriend. Retreating his paw, he couldn't help but wipe it off. Pent had made quite a mess and he put some of it into his towel. It took a minute for the fox boy to recover who still looked at Xavier with a bit of dumbfounded awe in his eyes. A small bulge stuck out from Xavier's towel showing he was still in the mood for more.

The smaller boy wasn't about to leave his boyfriend hanging either. Pent tugged on Xavier's towel with that same look of desire in his eyes. The rodent shifted his body up to remove himself of the makeshift garment and followed with his shirt so he was completely naked. The fox boy's eyes gazed downward until they landed on his tapered bits. Xavier was only a bit bigger down there and his interest continued to increase as he leaned forward a bit.

The white-furred boy eased himself forward until he was right overtop the boy he loved. The chipmunk allowed the fox to pin him down despite being able to get out easily enough. Pent planted a big wet kiss on Xavier's lips. A passionate embrace was shared by the two boys as the fox's hands explored the other boy's larger body. Soon the white-furred cub moved downward peppering kisses over his neck and upper chest.

Pent nuzzled his wet nose into Xavier's fur. It wasn't quite as musky as his paws but his smell was still enjoyable. The chipmunk tussled with the other boy's head fur as he ruffled it affectionately. The fox continued further downward, blowing raspberries on Xavier's stomach as he tried to show just how much he loved him. The brown-furred boy's smile grew as he enjoyed the continued attention.

His attention soon found its way around Xavier's groin. The chipmunk's tapered flesh was at full attention as it glistened a bit from the bodily fluids covering it. Pent planted a few kisses around it before finally slathering his tongue along its length.

"Oh…jeez….Pent…" Xavier clenched his fists to deal with the rising pleasure he was experiencing.

The fox kit dragged his lips along Xavier's tightened balls and pecked them a single time each. The brown-furred cub let out a sharp gasp as Pent continued to tease him a bit. Pent climbed his lips back upward, rubbing them right along the flesh of Xavier's tapered member.

"Ungh…Pen…" The bigger boy's voice was becoming softer.

The smaller boy gradually took Xavier's boyhood into his maw. The warmth surrounded Xavier's bit as his whole body tensed. Pent's continued assault tongue licking and rubbing was not making this easier on him. He clutched the floor in an attempt to hold out but already he was leaking out of his tip. His breaths were becoming elongated and his bits started to tingle. He knew he wouldn't last much longer.

Pent bobbed his head a few times on Xavier's shaft. Each draw sent a shiver down Xavier's spine. Shorter and shorter gasps escaped his mouth as he tried to deal with the pleasure. But the pressure was building. His bits tensed inside of the white-furred boy's mouth before he let out a soft moan. Several jets of warm fluid exploded from his tip as he sighed in utter ecstasy and relief.

The white-furred boy only tasted a small bit of it. It was a salty and somewhat bitter flavor and some of it seeped out from his maw. He backed away, letting Xavier's shaft out of his mouth. Spitting out most of it onto his sleeve as he wasn't quite ready to go beyond that…just yet. Looking over at Xavier, the look on the chipmunk's face was utter satisfaction. Despite this being his first time doing it, it was clear he'd done a good job.

The fox boy eased himself back on top of Xavier and the two lay there for a short while. Neither said anything as they recovered from their lurid display of affection. Pent continued to nuzzle into him as the rodent recovered. The bigger boy's soft touch returned before long to a slow but constant rubbing of his stomach. His head remained craned against the fox boy's neck in a loving embrace.

It was a while before either of them budged. Xavier still felt the sensation of pins and needles in his body but it had seemed to decrease in intensity. The soreness had returned soon to take over his body once the euphoria of bliss had come to pass. Still, he was much too comfortable to care. He simply wanted to lay there with Pent for a while and so they did until their stomachs reminded them it was lunchtime.

When it was finally time to get up, Pent picked himself up first and offered a helping hand to Xavier. The rodent playfully pulled him back down and the two tusseled a bit. Of course, the bigger boy was much stronger than he was now and the fox could offer no difficult challenge for him. Xavier showed a toothy grin as he pinned Pent to the ground with a soft loving smile on his face.

The two boys kissed passionately for a few moments before Xavier finally got up. This time he helped the other boy. Xavier couldn't help but chuckle as he realized just how "little" Pent was now. The fox boy's head barely came up to his shoulder now. From the fox's perspective, his eyes were now even further down Xavier's upper arm. Yet standing there for a moment in silence, the chipmunk realized that the sensation of pins and needles was no longer present in his body.

"Hey, Pent?" The chipmunk said as he ruffled the smaller boy's head fur.

The white-furred cub looked up at him. "Yeah?"

"Not that I'm complaining but…the feeling of pins and needles is gone." Xavier bent over and picked up the towel to cover his lower portion.

The fox boy grabbed his pajama pants and boxers. "Hmm. Maybe that's a sign it will wear off soon."

"Drat…I was kind of hoping I could grow even bigger."  The rodent stuck out his tongue playfully.

Pent playfully shoved him. "Very funny, Xae. Let's go get

 some lunch. We'll have to wait and see if I'm right."

The smaller boy got dressed back into his pajama pants, not seeming to mind that he was very much a mess down there. Xavier draped the towel back over himself and they walked back together to the kitchen. Looking at his hand, he the chipmunk couldn't help but wonder if his boyfriend was right. Would he shrink back to normal or had the sensation of pins and needles just gone away?

Once they arrived in the kitchen, Pent showed the chipmunk a pizza box he'd saved from a few nights ago. Looking at it, Xavier gleefully nodded at the thought of having one of his favorite junk foods. The fox boy plopped the thing on the table and grabbed them both a small box of juice. Joining his boyfriend at the chair, both of them began eating and enjoying one of the greasy treats. As they finished, Xavier looked at Pent and chuckled at him with a small smile on his face.

"What's so funny?" The smaller boy looked over at his boyfriend.

The chipmunk reached over and cleaned some tomato sauce off his fur and showed it to him. "This."

Pent blushed at him before wiping his snout. After they cleaned up, the two boys returned to the living room. Together they padded back over to the couch before plopping on it.

"Whatcha wanna watch, Xae?" Pent offered him the remote.

The rodent thought about it a moment as he rested against the arm of the chair. "There's a skateboarding competition on if you want to watch it with me."

The fox boy nodded and slowly leaned his body against the bigger boy. Xavier draped his arms over him to get comfortable. Turning on the television to the channel with the so-called "X-games". It was an extreme sports competition that included biking, skateboarding, as well as some winter sports during the colder months. That day's competition was just to focus on boarding since it was the biggest of the summer events.

Pent and Xavier watched the competition a bit. The competition was divided only by age group with the youngest of them going first. A young junior girl shocked Xavier when she pulled off a 1080 spin with ease. Rotating her board around off a ramp before landing on her feet with ease. The rodent couldn't help but gasp as it was the first time he'd ever seen a trick like that done.

The young adult division was the largest group of furs with an equal amount of men and women. The most outstanding of which, was a young otter man who was well known for his take on the 360 varial mctwist. His take on the trick was to completely come off the board and lift it over his head while he did the spin. Landing back just in time to peel back onto the ramp for a clean landing.

The two boys continued to watch the competition with interest. Xavier was more into it since he was more familiar with the participants and tricks being done but the fox boy enjoyed it all the same. As it progressed…the chipmunk boy felt a feigning sense of weakness in his body. Almost as if his muscles were aching from overuse and exhaustion. The rodent fidgeted a bit as his body shifted slightly.

At that moment, Pent's body seem to be a bit heavier on him. The strain against his chest was just a slight bit more than it had been only minutes before. It wasn't exactly painful but it caused him to squirm a bit, trying to readjust himself to deal with it. Still…he said nothing and ignored the feeling as they continued to watch the competition together. The exciting action on screen was helping to take his mind off of whatever problem he was dealing with.

The senior division wasn't quite as flashy as their younger counterparts. A famous skater was facing her final competition. Patrice Savard had been on the circuit for two decades and was a bit older than anyone else. Her signature trick…the "Darkslide" was a fan favorite and one in which she did the tune of the infamous Star Wars tune. This time…she even spiced it up by doing it in reverse, much to the crowd's delight as they cheered her on.

The competition continued as the line of participants was narrowed down further and further. The elimination rounds were quick until they got to the quarter-finals where each of them faced off in sets of threes. Every trick was scored out of 10 and very few perfect scores were given. The participant with the higher average came out on top and moved on to the next round.

The whole thing lasted about 2 hours. Each division was dwindled to just 4 competitors with the final ones facing off in one final game of skate. The purpose of which was to match the trick of the previous competitor. If they could not match it, or do better, then they scored a letter. If they spelled out the entire word, then they were outed. By the end of it, only a single participant from each division was declared the winner.

Xavier was pretty happy with how things went. Savard was announced the winner of the senior division. When his name was announced, the whole crowd roared and the chipmunk couldn't help but clap as well. The celebration was an overblown one to be sure with each of the winner's coaches splashing them with jugs of sports drinks. Each of them was equally drenched in the orange liquid.

There wasn't much of a post-competition show. A few interviews followed of some of the participants. Xavier found himself fighting that same sense of weakness as his muscles strained again. That lingering sense of overuse as his tendons tensed from the increased stress. The rodent's body shifted again as the fox's body became even heavier on his chest. The strange sensation of tightness remained in his body even despite the fact he wasn't in a restful state.

The show ended and soon rolled into some coverage of baseball. Neither boy was into the sport so Xavier offered the remote to the other boy. After all, he'd picked the X-games tournament and he wanted to give his boyfriend a chance to choose something. Pent took hold of the controller and scrolled through to his favorite channel. Even before he got there…Xavier already knew what he had picked.

The fox boy ended up on the Science Channel. The show that was on was already mis-stream, but that bothered him.  Pent cozied back into Xavier's chest, perfectly intent on just staying like he was. Another documentary was on this time about particle acceleration in the Hadron Collider. It was a device that the white-furred boy had heard of before but never looked into much. 

Xavier watched with half-glazed-over eyes. As usual, the content was over his head. Nothing on that channel was watered down. Pent had purchased the subscription to get the full "academic experience". It was an option designed for people familiar with most of the topics. While the fox boy was not quite at that level just yet, he still listened intently to learn as much as he could. 

The show didn't last long since it was already halfway through by the time they started watching it. The strain in Xavier's muscles returned towards the end of it. The chipmunk twitched as his tendons tightened once more. Clenching his fist he tried to deal with the continued beleaguered discomfort he was experiencing. Pent's head once again…seemed to be an even greater burden on his chest.

The rodent squirmed a bit as he could no longer ignore it. "Hey, Pent. Do you think we could do something else?"

The fox boy sat upright. "Sure…what do you want to do?"

"I dunno. Maybe a board game or something?" Xavier figured it would help pass the time better than watching television.

Pent nodded and got up. He looked down at his boyfriend. Something seemed different about him but he couldn't put his finger on what. The fox boy offered his hand out to help him up. Xavier grabbed his hand and stood upright. The two boys stood next to each other. The fox smiled as he realized he could now see over Xavier's shoulder. It was clear that the chipmunk boy had gotten a bit smaller.

"Hey…I think it's wearing off. You got smaller." The white-furred boy was proud that his theory was right.

Xavier held his hand up against the foxe's head as if sizing him up. "Yeah, looks like it."

"Phew…that's good. I was getting worried that I might be wrong. The smaller boy let out a sigh of relief.

The rodent chuckled as he teased him a bit. "You...wrong? Never."

"Har har…very funny. What board game do you want to play, Xae?" Pent asked as he stepped away towards his room to grab it.

The bigger cub shrugged. "Whatever is fine. I need to check my phone to see if my parents responded. Can you grab it, please?"

The fox boy returned with a game of Monopoly as well as both of their phones. It was a board game neither had played in a while. It was Dungeons and Dragons themed, a homage to the smaller boy's love of role-playing games. He and his brother had even painted a few miniatures for the game, despite it coming with unique player pieces. 

"Do you think you can make a character one day?" The white-furred boy loved to share his hobbies with the other boy.

The chipmunk hesitated before answering. "Maybe. I'll think about it."

"Cool. Here's your phone." Pent handed it over to him.

Both of them proceeded to check their devices. It had been a while since they texted their families earlier. Xavier's eyes grew wide as he read the text on his phone.

"My mom will still be here in the morning to pick me up. She wants me to go with her to get groceries so I can pick things out I like." The chipmunk sighed as he preferred to stay at his boyfriend's home.

The smaller cub nodded. "Alright. Good thing your growing problem is wearing off then…haha."

"For real…" Xavier sat on the floor and crossed his legs, waiting for Pent to join him.

The fox boy on the side of the board closest to Xavier. Pent's shoulder is still slightly below the chipmunk boys. Neither boy was great at the game. The finer details of Financial planning and fiscal responsibility were something they'd

 only just started to master. The game progressed with them essentially buying each property they'd land on. Neither of them having the entire suit of a particular color.

As they rounded the board for the sixth time, Xavier was feeling weak again. The strain on his muscles caused tension and tightness, especially around his limbs. His form shifted again, shrinking even smaller. Pent looked over at him, almost catching his boyfriend's body diminish before his eyes. When he looked, the other cub's eyes were now just slightly above his. He knew it couldn't be much longer before Xavier returned to normal.

They continued playing Monopoly until they got bored. It was a long enough game that they lost interest a little more than halfway through it. They counted the money and declared the chipmunk as the winner. Xavier puffed out his chest proudly, ever glad to come out on top. The fox patted his shoulders, always the good sport in supporting the boy he loved. The two boys cleaned up the pieces and folded the board back into its box.

"I can't wait…to be normal again. I want to go outside and play." Xavier huffed as he was feeling a bit impatient about the whole thing.

Pent smirked at him. "Just a shrinking boy…hehe."

"Very funny, Pent. I'm still bigger than you." The brown-furred boy playfully shoved his boyfriend.

The smaller cub shrugged. "For now."

The chipmunk rolled his eyes and they put away the game. Walking side by side back into the fox boy's room. Xavier stopped just short of entering into the door. His body stopped responding to him in that second. His muscles gave out a bit causing him to falter. Luckily, Pent was right next to him and caught him as he almost collapsed.

"You alright?"  The fox cub held him up, using the nearby frame of the door as further support.

Xavier nodded and waited until the fit was over before standing up again. "Yeah…my body just gave out for a second there."

Pent gazed into the chipmunk's eyes. Now slightly just below his own. The white-furred boy helped him over the bed so the chipmunk could relax. Xavier's body trembled a bit as it recovered.  He clutched onto the now bigger boy, holding him for support. Pent held him tightly, always eager to be there for him. Yet, Xavier already he was already beginning to feel better as his body started to recover.

Over a short while that strange sense of weakness had begun to wane. That tension in his tendons and muscles relaxed as he felt his strength return to him. The tremors slowly dissipated as his form turned to a more upright sitting position. His young body fully rejuvenated in a matter of an hour. Xavier's face perked up as no more of his pains ailed him.

The chipmunk stood up on his own accord. Pent tried to stop him but Xavier was feeling energetic and ready to burst.

"Come on, Pent. Let's get dressed and play outside. I feel much better now. Thank you for being there for me." The rodent leaned in to kiss the other cub.

The bigger boy kissed him back and both of them went to get dressed. Xavier was especially glad to put on his old clothes. Fitting back into the same garments that he came to Pent's house with. None of it was tight or constraining. All of it fit just fine. He was back to his normal self and he couldn't feel better. Pent too was glad the chipmunk was perky and seemed back up to his normal spirits.

The two boys would go outside and play for the remainder of the day. Their seemingly endless energy was just as boundless as their enthusiasm for play. Within a matter of minutes, the former problems had left their mind. No longer was their concern on the perceived problem. Instead of simpler things and having fun. Just as always they enjoyed time with each other and neither would have it any other way.

Xavier would go home the following day. The chipmunk never blamed Pent for what had happened. Not quite forgetting about it but it soon fell out of recency bias. As for the fox cub, it certainly wouldn't deter his love for Science. Always keen to try new things and to come up with better things to improve not only his life but his boyfriends. It would remain a constant in their lives forever more.

As for the ordeal itself, occasionally the two boys would mention it in passing. Xavier would tease his boyfriend about his "mad science" inventions. A joke that both of them simply laughed off. It was by no means a highlight of either of their lives. Even still, it would remain an experience they would occasionally share and reminisce about. The whole thing had been an experience for sure but each of them had enjoyed it for different reasons. It was surely something they would never forget.



















 









