“Mmmm, you are truly a good yiff partner, mating with you felt like nothing I ever felt."  As Aspen was catching his breath, he looked at Fig and gave him a lick on the lips.  Fig began licking inside his maw and kissing him as he licked and kissed back.  "I love you Aspen" Aspen looked Fig strait in the eye and spoke his first words.  "I… I love you to... mmmmm" Although no one taught Aspen the meaning of love, he was learning himself as those who enjoyed being with him and give him pleasure would tell him they love him.  Aspen and Fig were both tired from a night of yiffing and it was time to clean up before they go to bed.  Fig carried Aspen to the bathroom to clean up.  Fig put his lips on Aspen's tailhole and sucked his semen out of him.  Aspen really liked the feeling of Fig's semen being sucked out of his tailhole and relaxed himself letting it out easier.  When Fig was done sucking his tailhole, he turned on the water to fill the tub.  The tub they had was big enough for two full grown adults so it would fit both Fig and Aspen comfortably.  Fig got in and took Aspen with him.  [image: image1.jpg]


               Fig washed Aspen's fur which he always enjoyed.  The feeling of the bristle brush rubbing on his body was a wonderful feeling but after having an intimate moment and being touched in such a way Fig touched him today, it felt good sexually to.  When Fig was done washing him, he washed himself then held him tightly in the hot water.  After they were done, fig got out and lifted him out after. 
