Fig wrapped Aspen in a towel and carried him to the bedroom and turned up the heat.  Fig laid Aspen on the bed and took another moment t look at his delicious cub body while rubbing his belly and private parts which he didn’t keep vary private.  Fig got into bed with Aspen and pulled him close to him so they were belly to belly and kissed him goodnight.  "Goodnight Aspen" said fig as both closed their eyes and fell asleep happily in each other’s arms.  Aspen normally slept alone in his crib with just a small blanket but this time he had a comfortable mattress with lots of heat, a heavy blanket, and best of all he was being held in Fig's arms breathing in the scent of his must that kept him turned on all night.  Aspen slept better that night then he ever had, sleeping in someone's arms for the first time who would keep him warm and show him plenty of love and pleasure.  Being tired out from all the fun they had really put Aspen to sleep for the night and both of them would be asleep in each other's arms for the rest of the night.
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When Aspen’s parents got home, it was clear to them that Fig treated Aspen very good and gave him all the love a young cub needed while they were away although they had no idea of what kind of love he gave them.  Fig would be invited over again every time Aspen needed babysitting and he would be very happy to come over again.                             The End.
