
Explicit Shorts

by SciFurz

version 17/05/2020

text and cover
copyright © 2020 SciFurz

#



Disclaimer

All characters engaging in copulation, drinking, substance abuse, or even 
violence and other so-called adult behaviour that might appear in this 
totally made up story are of the magical adult age before anything like 
that happens according to the laws of your residence.

All characters are also fictional and have no resemblance to any other 
person, animal, or object, living or dead, or even undead, zombie or of 
ectoplasmic form.

No animals were harmed during the making of this story, except for those 
slaughtered to feed humans or satisfy experiments, feed predators in the 
wild, and those in unfortunate accidents.

Info

Get early access to works in progress and more on
https://www.patreon.com/scifurz 

Get the latest news and rants via 

https://twitter.com/scifurz

And expect updates of published e-books over time.
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Unexpected Encounter

‘Damn!’
The lights went out suddenly just as he was about to enter the storage 
room.
‘Is someone there?’ a girl’s voice said from inside.
‘Yes.’ he said as he opened the door. ‘I was looking around for useful stuff 
and food.’
‘Ah, so was I. But then the lights went out.’
He liked her voice, it was warm and sweet. ‘Probably a temporary cut. 
Should be back soon enough. Are you okay?’
‘Yes, although a little nervous about being in the dark.’
He heard her come closer from the sounds she made finding her way by 
touch.
‘Well, since I can’t go anywhere either, is it okay to stay together for now?’
‘Okay.’ she said and from the sound he figured she must be close.
‘I’m holding out my hand if you want to take it. I can lead us back to the 
door where I felt something like a couch. At least we can sit softly while 
waiting.’
‘I’m coming.’ she said and he felt her hand touching his.
Her fingers were warm and soft as they slid along his open hand. ‘Good 
sense of direction.’ he snickered. ‘Now to find that couch again.’
He led her back and found it soon enough. They settled back and sighed in
relief.
‘And now we wait.’ he said.
‘Yes.’ she replied and at that moment the lights turned back on.
He looked at the white furred, long haired, floppy eared, blue eyed, fluffy 
tailed cat who sat across him. ‘Wow, cute…’ he said softly.
‘Nya!’ she said in surprise and jumped back. ‘Human!’
For a second he was confused, then understood. ‘Ah, wait! It’s okay, I’m 
not going to harm you!’
She didn’t listen and moved forward roaring and swiping with her claws. 
He leaned back to avoid the claws at the same time she tripped over her 
own feet and a second later she fell on top of him as he fell back on the 
floor. He rubbed his head where he bumped it but it wasn’t too bad. 
Looking down he saw her rubbing her nose.
‘Are you okay?’ he asked.
She nodded. ‘Yeah.’ Then she remembered what happened. ‘Ah!’ She 
wanted to get up but slipped with her hand and bumped her nose on his 
chest again. ‘Ow!’ she said, rubbing her nose and almost cried.
‘Careful.’ he said and held her close to prevent her from trying to get away
and hurt herself again. ‘Calm down, I’m not going to do anything to you.’ 
He lifted up her chin gently. ‘Here, let me have a look.’ There was no sign 
of a nosebleed and he smiled. ‘Looks like your cute pink nose is okay.’
She blushed and looked away. ‘You’re not supposed to say such things to 
your enemy.’
He smiled embarrassed. ‘Sorry, but you’re just too cute to think of as an 
enemy.’



She pouted wagging her tail. ‘So how long are you going to keep me like 
this?’
‘Ah, ehmm. If possible and you don’t mind, I’d like to for a little while 
longer.’
She sighed and dropped her head back on his chest. ‘Just this once then.’
He smiled, ‘Thanks.’ and caressed her back. ‘I really love this feeling.’
She pouted more. ‘Whatever.’ But a few moments later he heard soft 
purring from her.’
‘Sounds like someone likes this.’
‘No I don’t!’ she said and hit him weakly on his chest but continued 
purring.
‘Hehe, okay then.’ he said and ran the tips of his fingers as far up and 
down her back as he could, making her moan a little. He wondered if he 
dared to move his fingers lower than her back and he just took the chance.
Little by little his fingers moved a little further down her tushie each time 
he ran them down her back. He felt her move against his fingers when he 
reached underneath her tushie. She gripped his shirt tighter and rubbed 
her cheek against his chest. As he moved his finger tips upwards again he 
stroked gently between her buns and felt her tushie move up as she 
moaned. He never imagined he would have such an effect and enjoyed 
every second. He reached down her tushie again, but this time moved his 
fingers deeper between her buns, touching her tight ass and a wet pussy 
and she let out a stronger moan.
Seeing as there was no mistaking she enjoyed this he played with her ass 
and pussy, stroking them lovingly and massaging them to open them up 
more. When all was drenched in her juices he pushed his fingertips 
carefully in her ass and between her lips. She moaned louder and started 
to push herself against his fingers. Moving them in circles made her open 
up more and soon his fingers moved halfway inside her while she breathed
heavily between her soft moans. He pushed her up gently so he could 
move his fingers gently all the way inside her. Moving them in circles and 
in and out made her moan louder and cling ever tighter to him. And then 
he felt her tighten around his fingers and cum with a long roaring moan.
Panting deeply she slumped all over him. His fingers stayed inside of her 
and he could feel her heartbeat through them. Gently he kissed the top of 
her muzzle. ‘This, I’d like to do more often.’
She looked up at him and kissed him. ‘I hate to admit I’d like that too.’
Their tongues wrapped around each other and he felt her hand sliding 
down his pants, stroking the painful hard-on he was sporting. ‘Want to try 
this now instead of your fingers?’
He nibbled on her lips, speaking softly in between. ‘I’d love to.’



Lucky Shelter

The rain had come down harder than I had expected.
I had hoped to reach the next settlement without getting wet but not long 
after I had set out from the last the sky clouded over and it had started to 
pour down.
I pondered about setting up my tent but I didn’t feel like going through the
trouble and kept on walking, hoping to find shelter soon. Having heard 
stories about some mysterious animal lurking in these woods strengthened
my resolve to keep on going.
When I saw a cabin down a shallow valley I felt lucky and headed into its 
direction.
Seeing the state of the cabin I wasn’t sure anybody lived here. The tatched
roof was damaged, the door and window blinds had cracks and all around 
the plants went wild.
I called out once to make sure and when I got no reaction I carefully 
opened the door. Apart from the creacking of the door and floor I heard 
only water dripping. Once inside I dropped my backpack and checked the 
fireplace. Strangely it felt like it had been used. Looking around further it 
didn’t feel as dirty or dusty as I’d expect from an abandoned hut. Maybe 
others used it as temporary shelter.
A creack behind me startled me and I turned around quickly. Nobody there.
I inhaled and let out my breath slowly to calm down. It must have come 
from the room at the side since I could hear water dripping there as well.
I moved to the room to have a look but as soon as I reached out to open 
the door a voice cried out ‘No! Don’t open!’
I stepped back in surprise, my heart once again trying to flee out the door,
and tripped, landing between the couple of chairs against the wall.
‘I though nobody was here.’ I said. ‘I didn’t mean to intrude.’
‘Gomen.’ the voice said. ‘Are you okay?’
I picked myself up and checked for any painful spots. ‘No harm done, it 
seems.’
I sat down on one of the chairs. ‘It looked abandoned and I wanted to get 
some shelter from the rain. Do you mind if I stay until it gets better?’
‘If you promise not to come in here.’
I liked the warm sound of her voice, at least, it sounded female to me, and 
nodded. ‘I do.’ I said and my stomach grumbled.
I heard a giggle as I told my gut to shut up.
‘I haven’t been lucky enough to shoot anything today and I haven’t eaten 
much beyond a couple of apples since I left this morning.’ I said, going to 
my backpack and pulling out the rest of the apples I had. ‘Would you like 
one?’
‘Can I?’
‘Sure. I’ll leave it at the door.’ I said as I put one down in front of it.
As soon as I sat back on the floor on the blankets I had taken out I saw the 
apple was gone and heard her eating it.
‘I haven’t had these in a long time.’ she said.
I thought it was rude to inquire so I didn’t ask why. ‘Then I’ll offer the rest 



as payment for staying here.’
‘You don’t have to..’
‘I insist.’ I said and placed the other apples in front of her door. ‘I can get 
more at the next settlement probably, so it’s the least I can do for 
someone who gives me shelter.’
‘Arigato.’ she said and the apples were gone by the time I sat down on my 
blankets again.
‘Do you mind if I light a fire and dry my clothes?’ I said, realising I was still 
wearing them.
‘Go ahead.’ she said, chewing on another apple.
There was a small stack of firewood and I used it to light the fire. When the
cabin warmed up I undressed down to my long undershorts and placed the
clothing next to the fire to dry.
As I sat in front of the fire I started to feel comfortable and yawned. ‘I feel 
like I could sleep the whole day.’ I said, more to myself.
‘I don’t mind if you do,’
I turned back. ‘Ah, I don’t want to overstay my welcome.’
‘That’s okay, I don’t want to send you outside and feel unwanted.’
‘Arigato.’ I said and crawled between my blankets. ‘You’re very kind.’
It didn’t take long for me to fall asleep and somehow it felt more 
comfortable than I had ever slept. When I woke up I remembered 
dreaming about being comforted in their arms by someone warm and 
gentle. I stretched and noticed the rain had stopped but it had gotten dark.
‘Is it that late again?’
‘You slept all afternoon.’
‘Really? Damn.. Sorry.’
She giggled for a moment. ‘It’s okay, seems like you needed it.’
‘I’ve never felt so good in a long time.’ I said and noticed a small deer 
lying on the floor.
‘I thought you might like this for dinner.’
I looked at the small opening of the door. ‘Can I?’
‘Hai.’
I felt really glad to get some good meat without having to hunt for it. ‘You 
do eat it too? I mean, unless you only eat plants and fruit?’
‘I do. But I can eat later.’
‘No way.’ I said and got up. ‘I’ve got some great herbs and salt so let me 
make you the best I can.’
I stoked up the fire, skinned the deer and prepared part of the meat for 
storage and part for dinner. I also had some potatoes in my backpack and 
used them to create the richest dinner I could.
I placed a plate in front of her door and I could hear her enjoy her meal 
while I ate mine.
‘It’s really good.’ she said when we had finished eating.
‘Thank you for getting the deer. I’m impressed.’ I said surpressing my 
curiousity in how she got it without arrow wounds on its body.
‘I just wanted to thank you for giving me your last apples. For me 
ensnaring deer isn’t difficult.’
I yawned again because of my full stomach. ‘Once again I feel in your 
debt.’



‘I didn’t mean to-.’
I held up my hand. ‘No worries. I’m just glad to have met you.’
She was silent for a moment before she said a soft ‘Arigato.’
The rain came down again and I listened to it coming down on the roof and
the dripping inside.
‘Do you have trouble repairing your roof?’
‘I can’t do it myself.’
‘I see.’ I said and tried not to pry any further.
‘My nanny lived here.’ she said and kept silent for a moment. ‘When she 
died I couldn’t leave this place, but I can’t fix much of it either.’
I nodded. ‘If there’s anything I can do.’
‘Arigato.’ she said and stayed silent.
I stretched and yawned once again.
‘Time to sleep.’ she said.
‘Hai.’ I said and made myself comfortable. ‘Good night, and thanks for 
everything.’
‘Thank you, sleep well.’ she said and I thought I saw movement behind the
door before falling asleep again.

The next morning I felt refreshed and stretched before getting up. My 
clothing had dried and I dressed before going outside. Today looked like it 
would be sunny and I took a deep breath of the morning air. Looking back 
at the cabin roof I figured I could repair it enough to stop the leaking 
inside, so I went around to gather reeds, twigs and anything I thought I 
might need.
Fortunately there were tools and a small ladder sturdy enough to get on 
the roof so I could repair the damaged areas.
While I was busy with this I heard her at the front door.
‘Are you working on the roof?’ she asked.
‘I couldn’t leave you without making sure you’re keeping dry for a long 
while.’ I said, re-arranging bundles and adding extras.
‘You really don’t have to.’
‘Nonsense. How could I leave someone this kind without helping out as 
much as I can?’
‘But you don’t know me.’
‘I know enough.’
I heard a soft sniff coming from her. ‘Arigato.’ she said and closed the door.
I felt sorry for whatever her reason for being alone was and hoped to make
her feel better a little at least.
When I had finished fixing the roof as best as I figured I re-attached the 
door and window blinds so they’d close properly. When that was done I felt
quite proud of what I had accomplished.
I went back inside, put away the tools and refreshed myself.
‘You’ve done so much.’ she said.
‘I’ll just be glad when you won’t have to worry about leaking roofs or cold 
wind again.’
‘Will you stay tonight again?’
I looked outside to get an idea about the time. ‘It would help. I think it’s 
gotten late in the afternoon again.’
‘Then stay.’



‘I’ll make dinner again.’ I said and tended to the fireplace before she could 
protest.
During the time to make dinner and eating it I told a little about my time 
growing up and my travels because I wanted to see the world. She told me
a couple of her stories growing up with her nanny here at the cabin.
By this time it had started raining gently again and I leaned back looking 
at the stars trough the window.
‘It’s really peaceful here.’
‘Hai.’ she said.
‘Makes me reluctant to leave tomorrow.’
She didn’t say anything, but I sensed she agreed.
‘I’m glad to have met you, even if I didn’t get to see you.’ I said.
‘..arigato.. I’m glad you came here.’
I listened to the rain falling on the roof and nature outside.
‘Can I touch you while it’s dark?’ she asked after a while.
I was a little surprised at the question but felt happy gaining her trust. ‘I 
can’t see anything if I put out the fire, so you don’t have to worry.’ I said 
but couldn’t help feeling more curious about her.
I doused the fire and moved closer to her room.
I heard her door opening further and the creaking of the floor as she came 
closer slowly.
‘Take my hand if you want to.’ I said while holding it out into her direction.
I could sense the warmth of her hand close to mine when a lightning flash 
lit the inside of the cabin.
I had never seen a creature like her. For a split second I saw a dark girl, 
long hair, and several hairy legs. She screamed and fled back into her 
room before I realised what was going on.
‘Was that really you?’ I asked eventually.
I heard her sobbing.
‘You’re not human?’
‘No.’ came out after a while.
I kept going over the image burned in my mind.
‘That’s why you never came out and showed yourself to others.’
‘My nanny said people would be afraid and try to kill me if they saw me. So
I kept myself hidden here.’
I felt bad for her and bad for wanting to know how she really looked. 
Curiousity and wanting to comfort her made me get up and go to her door.
‘I’d like to see you.’
‘No!’ she said and pushed against the door. ‘I’m hideous!’
I placed my hand on the door. ‘I can’t tell unless I really see you. But for a 
moment I saw a gentle girl who sheltered and fed me when I had nothing 
much to offer.’
She was still sobbing.
I sat down with my back against the door. ‘I remember my mother telling 
me a story when I was little. A dragon slayer who wandered the land was 
asked to slay a dragon seen near a village. He set out going around the 
country in search of it but couldn’t find it. Then one day he heard someone
crying on the other side of a wall of stones. She was looking for medicine 
to cure her mother but didn’t know what to use. He offered her help and 



climbed the wall only to see a dragon. She flew away seeing him before he
could help her. He searched for her and when he found her again he talked
her into trusting him to help her find what she needed.’
I leaned my head against the door. ‘Eventually they found what she 
needed to cure her mother’s wound and she flew back home. He let the 
village know there was no danger and went on with his job as hunter until 
he met another dragon. Before it came to a fight she recognised him as 
the one whom had met with her daughter. She showed her cured wound 
and he understood who she was. He asked her about her daughter and she
told him her daughter kept talking about him and called for her. When they
met again her mother left her daughter in his care. Much later his friends 
found out he had a dragon daughter when he told them what he had been 
up to all that time.’
It was silent at the other side of the door.
I sighed after a while, wishing I could have reassured her everything was 
fine.
‘You’re not afraid?’
I smiled a little. ‘I don’t even know what I should be afraid of. All I know is 
that I met a gentle creature and she made me curious about her.’
‘Even when she’s a monster?’ she asked after a while.
‘Who’s to say what a monster is? Even the most beautiful people in the 
world can be monsters inside. I try to judge by how someone treats 
others.’
It was silent for a while again when she suddenly opened the door and I 
fell on my back.
I looked up her in the little light there was from the moon. I saw a hint of 
her curves and her face looking down.
I slowly reached out my hand to her. ‘Touch me if you like.’
Reluctantly she touched my hand and I took hers in mine. The upper side 
of her hand felt furry and her fingers a little cold.
‘Your hands are cool.’ I said.
‘Gomen.’ she said and wanted to pull back but I held on to her.
‘I don’t mind.’ I said and pulled her a little closer.
Tears came down from her face again and I stood up without letting go of 
her hand.
‘Trust me?’ I asked, looking at her dark face.
She nodded and I wiped her tears from her cheeks.
I stepped back slowly, pulling her along into the light of the room.
She had long, dark hair, a tuft between her small breasts, dark skin and a 
human body down to her hips as far as I could see. Her legs were thick and
hairy and as many as some spiders I had seen pictures of, just like the 
abdomen behind her.
‘I’m sorry I’m such a monster.’
I looked back at her face and saw a second pair of smaller eyes above her 
dark ones.
‘I’m not sure where to look because it’s just so new to me, but I do know I 
feel no fear nor disgust.’ I said and caressed her cheek. ‘In fact, I feel 
rather entranced.’
She smiled softly and cried again.



I hugged her and caressed her back until she stopped crying.
‘Gomen.’ she said, wiping the last tears from her eyes.
‘Don’t.’ I said. ‘There’s nothing to apologise for.’
We held and caressed each other until I started feeling sleepy and kissed 
her neck.
‘Ah.’ she said and I pulled back quickly.
‘Gomen! I just felt so comfortable and drowsy..’
She looked away but held onto me. ‘It, wasn’t bad.’
I smiled softly. ‘Would it be bad if I asked to sleep next to you?’
She looked at me for a moment, then away again. ‘You don’t mind?’
‘If you won’t.’
She gave a nod in the direction of her nest, a soft ball of silk as far as I 
could tell, and I lay on my back while she laid next to me, partially 
covering me with her fluffy legs.
I felt the same comfort as I had felt earlier in my dream and drifted into 
slumber quickly.

When I woke up I found her asleep on my shoulder. I stroked her dark red 
hair from her face and held my lips against her forehead trying to hold 
back my uforia.
Some time later she woke up, stretched, and looked up at me with her four
black eyes. I caressed her cheek and she smiled, stroking my arm.
I watched for a while, then pulled down my head wanting to kiss her.
She hesitated for a second, then moved her head back and let me kiss her.
It felt both like an eternity and a short moment in time when I pulled back 
to look at her. She kept her eyes on me while she moved on top of me.
‘I don’t want to let go of this prey.’
I grinned. ‘Who says I’m the prey?’
‘Maybe you’re right.’ she said stretching once more and nuzzling my neck. 
‘But I’m still not letting go.’
I kissed her neck and stroked her whole back while she rubbed her dark 
body against mine.
She breathed a little heavier as she looked at me again. ‘I feel weird.’
‘I feel I want to become one with you.’ I said, caressing her sides. ‘Even 
though I don’t know if we can.’
We kissed again and I let my hands explore her whole body. She leaned 
back and I caressed her breasts and dark red nipples until I pulled her up 
and kissed all over them. She felt the desire between her front legs and 
stroked between them, moaning gently.
I let my hands move down her fluffy legs, running my fingers through her 
fur and coaxing her to move up farther so I could kiss slowly down her 
body until I could run my tongue between her wet fingers.
She moved her hand away and I took my time exploring her intimately. 
She ran her fingers through my hair, grabbing my head as she reached her
climax groaning like a wild animal.
She moved down slowly, keeping her body against mine, then kissed me 
passionately while rubbing her lower body against mine. When she pulled 
back we both panted hard.
‘I’ve never felt this way before.’ she said.
‘Humans do this when they like each other a lot.’



‘You’ve done this before?’
‘I hadn’t found the right woman to do this with.’ I said and smiled. ‘I guess 
you’re the right one.’
She looked at me for a moment, then kissed me gently. ‘Then we can do 
this more?’
‘Yes. And this.’ I said, guiding myself between her front legs and she 
instinctively moved against me to carefully lead me inside.
She moved up and down slowly to get used to this new feeling, then a 
little quicker. I pressed my hips against her wanting to reach deep inside 
her. She felt so hot I couldn’t hold back and climaxed soon with a grunt, 
making her quiver as she felt it inside her.
She pulled back to see what it looked like and let me find my strength 
again to continue.
We went on until we got so tired we fell asleep, slept for a long time, then 
did it again when we woke up until hunger distracted us enough.
After eating the rest of the deer I took her hand, leading her outside with 
me for the first time. I took a good, long look at her making her shy again.
‘Do you regret it now that you see me in full daylight?’ she asked.
I answered her by kissing her, then pulling her with me to take a stroll 
through the valley.

###



End notes

Thank you for taking the time to read this e-book. If you have any thoughts
about it, leave a review on your favourite site or leave a comment on any 
of the free online sites where I dwell.
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