
Fenrir, Puro, Max TenSoon #1

It was a quiet day out in the city. Max, his shift having ended early, lounged on the couch next to
the cuddly latex wolf Puro, who was busy reading, wearing his signature tan shirt only. TenSoon
slept in his corner of the living room of Fenrir’s apartment, grumbling to himself.

Suddenly, the door opens and Fenrir walks in, taking off his shoes.

“Hey, y’all!” Fenrir said enthusiastically, the anthro wolf’s sweetness brightening the room.

Max’s Doberman ears perk up, and he grins, looking at his best friend.

“Finally, Wolfie! I thought I’d have to go and drag you out of that lab of yours!”

Fenrir laughs, smiling. “Good to see you too, Max.”

Puro looks up, and upon seeing Fenrir, he automatically slams his book closed, pouncing and
hugging his favorite wolf.

“Fenrir! You’re back!” Puro hugs Fenrir, laughing, and his furry, black tail wags vigorously. The
latex wolf makes Fenrir smile warmly.

Fenrir: “Hi, Puro. I’m happy to see you too.”

Puro, is practically the little brother of the friend group, his innocence and kindness outshines
the fact that he’s taller than everyone, though he’d never admit it.

Fenrir pulls out of the hug. “I trust you’ve been keeping everyone in line?” Fenrir asks, his smile
never receding.

Puro nods. “Yep! But Max has just been telling his terrible jokes.”

Max intervenes, “What?! My jokes are brilliant and genius, I’ll have you know.” Max pouts in a
teasing manner.

Max: “It’s you lot that wouldn’t know a good joke if it hit you.”

Fenrir rolls his eyes, smiling. “We know, guard dog. We’re trying our best to understand your
genius.” Puro snickers.

TenSoon groans at the noise of the furries babbling.

TenSoon: “I’m trying to enjoy today, people!”

Puro makes a coo-koo gesture, and Fenrir sits on the couch with the latex wolf.

Fenrir: “Come on, TenSoon, join us. You know there’s no point trying to ignore the people you
got me with.” Fenrir pauses a second.

“Please, could you join us?” he asks softer.



TenSoon’s canine ears twitch in annoyance, but after he looks at Fenrir, the Kandra pads over to
the couch, only sitting by the anthro wolf sighing, “Happy?”

Fenrir smiles warmly. “Very,” he states, petting the wolf dog with a paw behind his ears.

TenSoon’s grumpy attitude falters as he melts into Fenrir’s touch, saying, “You know I’m not a
dog, right?”

Fenrir nods, smiling still. “I remember. Do you want me to stop then?”

TenSoon huffs but he digresses, saying quieter, “No…”

Max chuckles. “Aww, you're being a great doggie, Ten.”

Puro elbows Max while the Kandra sends a glare at Max. “Shush, Max, if TenSoon likes pets,
who are we to judge? Besides everyone here likes some cuddles” Puro says his tail wagging as
he loves cuddles.

Max rolls his eyes, a smirk on his face. “Ok, ok, I guess the snuggle bugs have to stick
together.” teasing the furries.

Max chuckles, seeing Puro stick out with his tongue from under his white wolf mask. Fenrir
shakes his head smiling as he pets TenSoon, who grins letting his wolf-dog ears be scratched,
leaning into Fenrir’s paw.

“I’ll have you know that I’m a fearsome Kandra. I highly doubt you could beat me in a fight.”

Max laughs. “Oh? Hmm in a needy puppy duel, I’d have to agree that you’d win.”

Fenrir and Puro both elbow Max at the same time in his chest. “Ow!” Max winces feigning that
he was badly hurt.

Fenrir snickers. “Oh come on, guard dog, we barely hit you. Plus, you’re a security officer; you
can handle it.”

Max barks a quick laugh. “Ha. You got me there, Wolfie. Fine, I’ll take it easy on you softies.”

Puro hugs Max, nuzzling the Doberman’s fuzzy neck, his tail wagging. “Thanks, Max.”

Max’s expression softens, but he grins, ruffling Puro’s head fur, making the latex wolf laugh in
protest.

Max: “Anytime, fuzzball.”


