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Note: The story below contains anthros or also known as furries.  Anthro’s are animals that share the same characteristics as humans physical and emotional.  They can perform the same actions as humans meaning they can walk upright, talk in fluid English, and they also have the anatomy of a human such as fingers, and toes. 


Swiftly through sun dawn’s evening dew grass, placing paw after paw. A humid sensation rushed through the bizarre patterns that remained painted onto my fur coat. The flare up in the sky shadowed its self between the Rocky Mountains. An eclipsed figure reflected upon me, casting a slanted movement on the grass. 

It was a tranquil evening, not much like any other. California’s side-way streets remained silent, unlike most nights where I could feel the vibrations reverberating beneath my purple splatted feet-like paws. 

Releasing a small sigh into the humid air, I decided to pull out my iPawd from the tinted yellow jacket that hung from the tip of my snow-covered shoulders. 

“Ugh, they’re all tangled up in knots. So much for that idea I just wanted a good beat to jam to, not much to ask for.” I said talking to myself, as I slipped the twisted cheap headphones back into my jacket’s pocket.

Every step I took left my purple bushy tail drifting along with my movements. It gets exasperating at times, but I partially have gotten accustomed to it. Except, when it comes to times where little kids pull on my tail. That gets really annoying and depending on the kid painful too. 

Anyways, I’m getting too carried away with myself. So, here I am walking among California’s finest parks; meeting a special furry friend of mine. If I can take an accurate estimate of time it should be around ten, o clock. 

“He should be here, it’s…” Glancing down at my watch I could only vaguely make out the big hand striking a certain number. I couldn’t tell what that certain number was, due to lack of source of light. The background around my surroundings were pitch black, everything seemed obscured by the murky shadows of the night. All the colors were consumed into the nothingness, even the vivacious stripes and spots on my fur seemed to have faded into some sort of dull grey. 

“Is it ten, o clock? Hmmm I believe this is around the time where it gets dark.” I began to receive shivers up to my vertebrae as I heard the snap of a branch from behind me “Hello, is anyfurson there? Uh, don’t mind me I’m just out taking a stroll through the park. Please, just go away and leave me alone.”  I silently pleaded for the noise to go away, but to no avail the sound got louder and louder. 

A green flash of blur popped up right before my eyes causing me to lose my balance and to yip like a frightened puppy.  “Boo! Heheh got you!” A tall, puffy creature painted green stood right before me wearing a smug look on his face. 

“Finn! You nearly scared the fur off of me!” Rolling my eyes, I decided to shrug off one of his silly pranks. 

“Come here, you and give me a hug.” I smile sheepishly as I glance into his canine hazel eyes. 

“Okay but on one condition, when can I see you again?” We both chuckle as the warmth from each other’s furs takes us away into the starry night sky. 

The End 



