One last Push

A lonesome tanuki sat alone in his living room. It was another one of those days. However, there have been more of those days recently than not. As he looked up from the book he was reading, he sighed. His gaze was drawn to the clock on the opposite wall. It was already past midnight. He closed his book and placed it on the coffee table after marking the page. He yawned and stretched after reaching for his phone. He could see the phone alerting him to unread messages. The tanuki was not surprised that he missed them, given that he had a habit of completely losing himself in books.

It didn't take him long to get to those. The first couple were from Cole, and they were mostly apologies for not being able to make it home tonight. He was about to close the chat when he noticed the last message. 

"I took the weekend off and planned something nice. I hope you're looking forward to it as much as I am. I reserved a spot at a really nice camping ground nearby." 

Cris recalled his most recent conversation with his boyfriend. It was rare that they saw each other without one of them being asleep. He wasn't mad at the bunny for it. Work increased dramatically after his bakery became a chain. He was overjoyed to see him succeed. It didn't make the days any less lonely in the end. 

When they did manage to talk, one topic came up repeatedly. The bunny had developed a new kink. Something Cris had never considered or thought about before. Cuck play. What he couldn't deny was how excited and happy his boyfriend sounded when he told him about his discovery. Something he didn't saw very often these days. All he really started to see of him was being tired and exhausted all the time. 

He agreed to give it a shot, if his boyfriend had some free time. And how it seemed he finally did. His mind and body were filled with emotions and thoughts. He hadn't given it much thought up to this point. He expected Cole to be unable to find any time soon. Now being confronted with it made him nervous and questioned his decisions. 

His eyes returned to the screen, where he read the last message from his boyfriend. "I messaged Rosco already, he said he was free this weekend as well." 

The tanuki noticed another set of messages and quickly opened them. Rosco was his personal trainer as well as a good friend. It all started with him wanting to lose weight and do something now that the days have become rather lonely. In the beginning Cris was intimidated, he was everything you would imagine from a private trainer that was a muscular bull. At first glance, he appeared to be a walking tower of muscles. Cris quickly realised that you should never judge a book by its cover. 

Sure, he was still rather strict while training with him, but he also seemed to care. Long enjoyable conversations began more often than once, and before either Cris or Rosco realised it, they were meeting in coffee shops, spending time together in the most mundane ways. Even though it was nothing special, only spending time together, the tanuki relished those moments. He read the message that the bull gave him. 

"How about this weekend? I haven't been camping in a long time, so it could be a lot of fun."

Cris responded despite the fact that the message had been sent some time ago. 

"Yeah, it could be fun, if I would not feel nervous at the same time."  

It only took a few moments for his phone to vibrate, signalling that he had a new message. 

"You mean the whole cuck thing? Cole told me right away. I don't see anything wrong with it." 

"I'd never done anything like it before. It makes me nervous now that I know it's coming." 

"At the very least, it's not with a stranger. And remember, if it's too much for you, you can always say so. I'm sure Cole wouldn't mind, after all, you're doing it for him. He can't really ask for anything more." 

"You're right, but it doesn't make me any less nervous. As well as in public. Something else I never did." 

"Well, that's your fault; you told me you were curious about it before. Even went so far as to ask if I had done anything similar in the past."

 
"Yeah, I know. I think Cole chose it to make it as comfortable and interesting for me as possible. Making it not a ‘only for him’ thing.” 

"Well he cares for you, after all you would not be a couple if that was not the case." 

The tanuki paused after reading Rosco's final words. It's been a long time since he and Cole did anything that could be considered romantic. He can't even recall the last time they ate lunch together. He was slipping back into his thoughts when another message jolted him back into reality.


"Are you all right, Cris? If it's too much, we can cancel everything and just go camping." 

"I'm fine; you already said I could stop whenever it ends up too much for me. But you think you're fine with it. I mean, it's a lot to ask of you from us." 

"In theory, Cole is asking. But I'm okay with it. When you're working out, you remember who has a front row seat? I'd be lying if I said I didn't get curious about what you're hiding beneath those clothes once or twice." 

A blush creeps up the Tanukis face. He rubbed his face shortly after to get rid of the feeling. 

“Shush you. You know that is not what I mean.” 

"I know. Don't worry about it. I don't think something as simple as that will harm our friendship. Do you?" 

Cris was about to respond as his fingers hovered over his phone's screen. He had to think about it for a little longer. 

"No, I don't believe so. It would take more than that."

"See, now get some food. I'm sure you spent all day reading and forgot to eat enough and then relax. Try to look forward to it. Consider it a camping trip with your boyfriend and best friend. How does that sound?" 

"Oh you assume you are my best friend now?" 

"Well, given the amount of time we spend together. I would be surprised if you have enough time to spend with anyone else.” 

"Silly bull. But you are right. I need to eat something. Thanks for... you know.” 

“Don’t mention it. See you at the gym tomorrow." 

After saying his goodbyes, the tanuki placed the phone on the coffee table. It was getting late, and now that Rosco had mentioned food, his stomach was rumbling. Time to get something good to eat. 


___

The weekend was approaching faster than The Tanuki expected. He was in a car on his way to the camping area before he could even think twice. He should be overjoyed to finally spend time with his boyfriend while also having his best friend with him. But there was that feeling of doubt and worry deep in his chest, making the whole thing feel so alien to him. 

Now thinking about it ‘car’ was not really the right word, he was sitting inside a camper. A very elegant one. He was aware that Cole was making more money as a result of his bakery becoming a chain, but when he considered going camping, his mind went to a tent and fireplace rather than a house on wheels with an electric stove. 

The bunny drove the entire distance; it wasn't that far from their house, but it felt like another impassable barrier. Considering he knew that Cole disliked talking while concentrating on the road.

For minutes, he drifted deeper into his thoughts and didn't realise Rosco was trying to get his attention. Only the gentle but firm touch on his shoulder snapped him out of his own head.

"How are you doing, Cris? You've been staring into space for quite some time. Are you still nervous?" 

The tanuki could hear the bull's concern and worry in his voice, knowing he truly cared about his well-being. Not that the numerous conversations over the last few weeks, no it was months by now, weren't proof enough. 

"Yeah I'm fine, just ended up thinking about some stuff." 

"I can tell. You rarely drift that deep into your own thoughts. Is the whole deal worrying you so much?” 

Cris did not respond right away. He wasn't sure how to reply. Many thoughts raced through his mind, many of which he wasn't sure he wanted to share right now. 

"Perhaps, but not only that. I was looking forward to the whole ‘only a tent and your own wits’ camping experience. I didn’t know Cole got this whole camper as well… As a surprise." 

"You are not the only one who is surprised. I expected the same thing. But…"

Cris looked the bull in the eyes as he heard him pause, wondering what that "but" was about. When their eyes met, he could see him smile back. He was not sure if he needed to ask or if Rosco would finish his sentence on his own. It was the second option.

"I brought all of my camping gear with me. Cole didn't say we had to use the camper at all costs, so I'm going to set it up anyway." 

The tanuki's look shifts to the bunny in the driver's seat, where he is likely not hearing their conversation at all. 

"You don't think he would be disappointed if you do?" 

"Why should he? He can't expect everyone to agree with him on the best way to enjoy camping." 

Cris agreed that was true, but it still felt ungrateful. He'll have to ask about it later. 

It didn't take much longer for the camper to slow down before turning onto a much smaller road and emerging on what appeared to be a campsite. Cris didn't see anyone else around, but he did notice the bunny talking with someone sitting at the gate to the place. After what appeared to be a friendly conversation, they were let through, and Cole continued their drive until they reached their destination. 

"Here we are! What do you guys say?”

Rosco didn't hesitate to open the door and step outside, taking a deep breath and exhaling it again. The tanuki couldn't help but smile as he observed the action. It took him a little longer to follow the example. 

He, too, took a deep breath, surprised at how different it felt from the city or even the outskirts, where he was living. The air was cool and refreshing. His nose was tickled by the scent of trees and nature. He could see a large lake right in front of him, as well as what appeared to be an ideal location for tents and a campfire. It had been a long time since he had been in nature like this, and he couldn't believe how positively nostalgic he felt. 

When he felt two arms wrap around his midsection and a chin placed on his shoulder, he twitched reflexively. The tanuki's initial surprise was quickly replaced by a warm fuzzy feeling in his chest. It had been a long time since he had felt Cole do that to him, reminding him how much he enjoyed that sensation. 

"It is beautiful isn't it?" 

Cris placed his hands on top of the bunnies and leaned back against him. 

"Yeah you did find an amazing place." 

Everyone stood in silence for a few more moments, taking in the scene, before the bull stretched himself with what sounded like a loud yawn. 
"Cole, do you mind if I put up a tent and look for wood to start the campfire? Maybe one of us will get the urge to spend the weekend sleeping in a good old tent." 

For a split second after hearing those words, Cris felt discomfort in his chest, but it vanished as soon as he heard the bunnies' soft words. 

"I say go for it. If I feel like it, I might even take you up on your offer. It's better to have options, after all, I want us to enjoy this weekend to the fullest." 

The tanuki gave a gentle smile. Feeling the bunny so close to him, arms around his body, and soft words close to his ears, reminded him of all the little affections he used to get from Cole. Something he had been missing for the past few weeks. Or is it already months by now.

They didn't say anything as they watched the bull set up the tent he'd brought with him. It was quite large, probably large enough to fit all three of them inside if they wanted to. 

Rosco was done quickly, as he had already gone to look for wood for a nice campfire, leaving the other two behind. Neither said anything as they simply enjoyed the view, the pleasant breeze, and the scent of nature.

But everything nice had to come to an end when the bunny gently moved his arms from around Cris' body and took a step to the side. 

"Do you think you're ready to try our little sexual adventure tonight, or do you think you need a day? And don't worry, if you don't want to try it in the end, you can tell me. I needed this weekend of rest, and it wouldn't ruin the experience if we just enjoyed some nice camping." 

Cris' throat tightened as he heard that question. He was still unsure if the entire concept of their weekend experience was something he wanted to do. However, it has been a long time since they did anything like that together, and he has never shied away from trying new things in the past. He shook himself and took a deep breath before his emotions ran wild. 

"We can give it a shot tonight. You and Rosco both told me that I could stop at any time if I didn't want to continue or didn't like it at all. There's not much reason to push it further back other than to make me even more nervous." 

Cole smiled as he leaned in to give the Tanuki a gentle kiss. Sparks running from his lips down his spine and back up again. Another thing that he experienced only rarely with his boyfriend recently. The kiss was brief, but it had more than enough of an impact on him. 

"That's fine with me. Let's eat something, enjoy nature for a little while longer, and then we can get ready. Having something in our stomachs will probably help you relax a little more as well."  

The tanuki couldn't complain about the plan and couldn't deny that the prospect of some food and relaxing around the campfire sounded appealing. Just thinking about it made him feel a little calmer. 

"Sounds like an idea and I think I can see Rosco coming back." 

The big bull returned to their location with large steps, holding a large collection of sticks and other types of wood in his arms and a gentle smile on his lips appeared as his and Cris's eyes met.

___


The sun started to set below the horizon. The sky was painted in a dusky violet. The warmth of the nearby campfire, combined with the flickering light illuminating everything around it, provided a sense of calm to everyone. 

They were all relaxing, not saying much and simply enjoying the peaceful environment around them. The meal was simple and filling, consisting of sausages heated above the direct flame, simple sandwiches, homemade salad, and various types of baked goods. Nobody could really complain. 

Cole finally stood up and stretched his back, letting out a soft grunt, as if the sun's final couple of rays of light were the starting point. 

"I think it is time." 

Cris looked up to his bunny boyfriend, his heart racing as he clearly understood what he meant. He was so relaxed only moments ago and now can’t even remember how ‘relaxed’ even felt like. He realised a big strong hand on his shoulder just as it was about to get too much for him. The tanuki looked up and saw his friend's caring smile. 


"There's no point freaking out, Cris; we both let you have complete control here. You are calling the shots.” 

"Rosco is right. I'm grateful you want to try this in the first place, so if you ever feel uncomfortable, just let me know." 

Cris took another deep breath, unable to suppress a smile. He was surrounded by two people who were clearly concerned about his well-being. It's pointless to be so terrified of it. If anything, he should view it as a nice new experience that could lead to the opening of a completely new door for him. 

“Don’t worry. I’m fine.” 

Cole smiled as he rested one hand on his hip. "Well, then, we can use the nearby open bathroom. I made certain that this is a camp where they take great care of all of their accommodations. Once we are all nicely cleaned up we can set up in any way we want.” 

The bunny turned around to get into the camper as a melody came from his pocket. As he pulled out his phone, his happy and relaxed expression turned sour.  He looked at the screen and answered the phone. 

"Yes? I hope this is important. I only gave you this number for emergencies and instructed you not to call me if possible." He remained silent for a few moments before removing the phone from his ear and covering it with his hand. "Sorry. I need to deal with this, you two go ahead, the bathrooms are a couple minutes into the direction of the entrance. I will try to get to you as soon as possible." Cole returns to the call and walks around the camper. Both left behind could clearly hear the irritation in his voice when he resumed talking business. 

It only took a little longer for his voice to become too distant to be understood. 

"I feel sorry for him." 

Cris returned his focus to the bull, surprised by his words. He didn't need to ask about more details as Rosco continued. 

"He was clearly looking forward to this weekend, and you could tell from his body language that he was relaxing for the first time in ages. He immediately stiffened up as he began to deal with this problem. Do you think he regrets expanding his bakery?" 

The tanuki paused for a brief moment. He was well aware of how challenging the situation was for him. But he never considered how difficult it was for his boyfriend. He assumed it would be tough and taxing, but not much more. "I'm not sure. What I do know is that it was his dream. So all I can assume is that he looks at this as a necessary evil in order to achieve his goals."   

"I suppose that makes sense. But I don't think he expected it to be so life-consuming." He paused for a moment before walking to his belongings in his tent. "Let's get going and get ready, so he has something to take his mind off again as fast as possible." 

Cris could only agree with a nod as he gathered his belongings to get ready for the night of fun that awaited him. They both made sure they had all the stuff they needed and began walking in the direction described by Cole earlier. Even giving him a small wave as they walked away. 

Except for a few small words exchanged between them two, the walk was mostly silent. They enjoyed the nature surrounding them too much to really go into deep conversations. It didn't take them long to find the bathrooms, and only a few moments inside the locker room proved that the bunny was correct. It was clean and looked nearly new. 

They both took care of the more unpleasant aspects of cleaning up, before entering the shower room. It was big and had multiple shower heads on each wall. There was nothing else, nothing at all, that could keep you hidden from the eyes of others. It was just as clean as the rest of the place. There wasn't even any kind of dampness in the air, indicating that the showers had not been used in quite some time. It also smelled extremely clean. 

"He was right, this place takes care of their stuff." Rosco was the first to enter the shower room. He didn't try to hide anything. Cris was used to it by this point, having spent hours after their workouts in the gym locker room with the bull.

"I think this place is even cleaner than the gym you work at and I thought that was nearly impossible." Add's the Tanuki, he still had a towel wrapped around his hips, but with nowhere to put it other than the hooks on the wall right beside the entrance, he couldn't keep it that way for much longer. 

"You are right. I should probably ask what they do and give the info to my workplace next week." 

The bull continued to look around, as if looking for something to complain about. Cris kept his gaze fixed on him the entire time, unable to look away. This was not the first time he had seen Rosco naked, but it felt different this time.  Maybe because of the circumstances behind why they were here, or maybe because of something else. Cris couldn't tell. 

He shook his head slowly and took the towel from around his hips to a safe place where it wouldn't get wet. He felt stupid for being embarrassed for a moment before finally revealing himself completely. Turning around, he saw Rosco now standing there and checking him out in return. Their eyes met and a big smile appeared on his lips. 

"Looking good, handsome." 

This time, Cris couldn't help but laugh softly. "Shush you silly bull." He could feel his cheeks warming up a little, knowing that a slight blush would appear right now. "Get your ass under the shower and clean up." 

"Oh, you're already ordering me around? I thought that would wait until later.”  His big smile turned into a playful grin, knowing that the Tanuki couldn't really resist and giving him a nice little laugh in return. 

And Cris appreciated it. It cut the edge of the nervosity that had begun to build again. He walked up to one of the empty shower heads, made sure he had his soap, and turned on the water. There was no need to wait for the water to warm up at all. It really was a high quality camping spot Cole picked. He stepped into the water and let it run down his entire body, causing his fur to cling to him. Displaying the results of his recent gym time. His pecs, as well as the muscles on his arms and legs, are all clearly visible. Not overpowering, but noticeable. The only part of him that still needed work was his soft-looking belly, but he wasn't completely sure if he wanted to get rid of it. 

He was about to use his soap when he felt two strong arms wrap around his body from behind, causing him to freeze. He slowly relaxed again, feeling a nose nuzzling into his neck fluff, feeling the affection heat up his body. 

“I wanted to ask you something. Do you like me?" 

Cris stood there, surprised and perplexed, but he didn't take long to respond. He actually did it without much thought. "Yes, you are an important friend." 

"Only a friend?" 

The Tanuki needed to think this time, or was confronted with a question he didn't expect to hear from the big strong muscular bull. He was still pondering what to say or do as Rosco continued to speak. 

"I'm not sure if this is the right time. But it feels like the last possible moment to ask. You quickly became the most important person in my life. I love to spend time with you, and when I'm not with you, I find myself thinking about you a lot. You make me laugh, and you make me feel comfortable showing my silly side. I feel safe when I'm around you. I know it's a lot right now. But I need to know before we continue with the plans of the night.” 

Cris listened while feeling the bull's body heat against his back. He could feel Rosco taking deep breaths as he kept pressing his nose against his neck, sending shivers up and down his spine. Those strong hands rubbing gently and caringly over his belly. His body responded before he could think much more, as he leaned back in reflex. 

He'd recently spent a lot of time with the bull. It all started with him working as his personal trainer at a gym. But it grew into so much more. Going out and having fun in different places. Talking about so many important things. This bull had grown so close to his heart. Hearing those words, feeling him so close, only made him understand how close he really had gotten into his heart. 

"I love you Cris." 

Those three words caused his heart to swell in ways he hadn't felt in a long time. There was no more denying it. His body felt hot, and his skin got charged with energy. His member had already begun to throb slightly, growing gently to half mast. 

"I love you too Rosco." He pauses for a brief moment. "But I still love Cole as well." 

"I know. That was beyond doubt in my mind. But you loving me as well means a lot." 

He felt a stronger nuzzle and a gentle squeeze. "Your naked body feels amazing against mine. You are a sexy man, you know that?” 

"Not as sexy as you." 

Rosco let out a huff. "Muscles and size aren't everything, Cris. Let's clean up and get ready." 

"Yeah…" 

With that, they both begin cleaning themselves. Rosco never left Cris' side, and they actually helped each other clean their bodies. Another thing the tanuki hadn't done in a long time and remembered how much he used to enjoy doing with Cole. 

Those big hands were on his legs, Rosco in his knees, face only a few breaths away from his crotch as footsteps approached the shower room. 

"All right, everything is settled. I switched off the phone. No more interruptions..." 

Cole entered the room, seeing both of them in their positions. He can only stare at them while swallowing hard. They both gave their attention to the bunny, seeing an immediate reaction. It took not even a second for him to get hard. He needed to recover his composure, as he was clearly struggling with it. 

"I will shower fast and then we can set up the camp." And fast was an understatement. The bunny was quick, taking only as much time to clean his whole body, as the other two needed to finish the rest of their shower routine. 

_____
 

It didn't take long for all of them to be done. Cole ran ahead of both of them as if their lives depended on it. Cris could only be amazed, as he wasn't able to remember the last time he saw his boyfriend being so eager and excited. 

“He really wants this badly. Kind of amazing. Then again seeing his excitement was kind of adorable.” 

The tanuki could only nod: "It's been a while since I've seen him like this. His honest excitement was always something I adored.”

"I can see why." Rosco chuckled before placing his hand on top of Cris' head and gently ruffling his fur. "Well we are both clean and ready, so how about we made the way back a bit more fun." 

Cris raised an eyebrow when he heard that. “More fun? What do you have in mind?"

"Well, we're the only people here on the camp. That much is obvious by now. So, what do you think about going back naked?" His smile turned into a grin. "After all, you've always wanted to try stuff like this. Right now seems the best time. Not to mention I’m sure Cole would love seeing it and that it would get us in the mood right from the start." 

The tanuki's heart started to race at the thought. He did want to try that for a while. He wouldn't find a safer place to do it either. It was one of the reasons Cole suggested this place, to give him something to finally try out as well. His neck fluffs standing on end, and his heart began to beat faster. He could feel his member twitch at the same time. 

"Let's do it." 

"That's the spirit!" 

Rosco didn't waste any time and packed everything into the backpack he'd brought with him. Cris had been wondering why he had taken a whole backpack for a towel and some soap, but now it made more sense. 


After everything was packed away, Cris stood at the exit door wearing only his shoes. The tanuki could tell he was becoming increasingly nervous. The excited, nervous kind, which he could grow used to feeling more frequently. 

"You ready?" The bull appeared to be just as excited, or at least it sounded like it.

"No, but let's go." Cris' skin was prickly all over, his fur standing on end. He's sporting a half-erection. Looking to his side, Rosco was not far behind with that last aspect. His strong hand reached out and held Cris' before opening the door and stepping out. 

A shiver ran through Cris' entire body, causing him to sigh softly as he felt more blood pumping into his member and his heart racing. His eyes returned to Rosco, from his face, which appeared as excited as he felt, down his chest, belly, and to his crotch. Showing off his full erection in a matter of seconds. He'd never seen him so erect before. It was huge! It didn't take long for him to follow suit; being out in public naked would have done the trick on its own, but seeing such a sight at the same time sped up what was happening. 

He didn’t have much chance to take it in, watching that cock throb and bounce shortly after as the bull started to talk. 

“Hey, my eyes are up here. Not that I mind. I appreciate the view myself.” 

Hearing that, Cris looked up into Rosco's eyes and noticed that his focus was also much lower. Only making him blush even more. 

"And, at the risk of sounding like a broken record. You are a sexy man Cris.” 

Those words made the tanuki's slight blush even more intense. He was about to respond when he was interrupted by being pulled forward slightly as the bull began to walk. Bringing Cris's focus back to the situation he was in. Every sound, every breeze, every step that made this big cock bounce right at the edge of his field of view, took his attention. His body grew hotter and more excited by the second. Before he even began to barely get used to it, they reached their destination, standing right at the camper.

He could tell Cole had been very busy. He couldn't have been here for long, but everything seemed to be in order. Cole had also set up his camera. The bunny wanted something with which he could remember this moment. Not to mention the ability to watch it over and over again. He was even thoughtful enough to bring a comfortable air mattress in case they wanted to continue for longer and needed a break from the hard ground.

The bunny must have worked at mach speed, setting up everything so quickly it was truly amazing. 

He looked at both of them when he noticed they had arrived. Only swallowing hard as he saw them holding hands and being completely naked. He'd discarded his clothes a while ago, or so Cris assumed, sitting on a camping chair in a good spot to see everything.

The bunny didn't seem to want to disrupt anything, only giving a thumbs up to show that he and everything were ready to go. Rosco smiled as he let go of Cris' hand and set his backpack to the side. They won't need those clothes anytime soon. 

The Tanuki was only surprised at himself as he returned the bull's smile, feeling his own excitement rise. He expected to feel nervous once more. He could only assume it was due to his excitement over what he had just done. Or perhaps he felt safe with Rosco now that he knew his true feelings. Or a combination of the two. In the end, it didn't matter. 

The few moments it took to put away the clothes and return were gone in the blink of an eye, and Cris was feeling the bull's touch once more. Standing face to face, close enough for their cocks to touch, they were both still extremely excited, feeling each other's throbbing heat against their own flesh. 

No word was exchanged as Rosco moved his hand under Cris' chin and moved it up a little bit, getting closer and pressing their lips together. The touch sent sparks racing through the tanuki's body. Melting into the embrace. Their lips danced, only to be replaced by their tongues when their lips opened. Tasting each other for the first time. 

Cris was lost in the pleasure of something as simple as a kiss, tasting him, feeling his body heat, and the bull's cock against his. His arms wrapped around Rosco's neck, drawing him deeper into the kiss. He wasn’t sure for how long it was going. But he felt like it ended too soon. He was licking his own lips while watching the bull move his head back. 

"That is how it is done, don't you agree?" 

Looking at Cole, the tanuki was at a loss for words but could feel a twinge of guilt, but his boyfriend's face and body reaction told him more than words could. He saw how much the bunny was enjoying what had just happened.

"Let's get you ready shall we?" 

Cris' attention was drawn back to the bull, and he was unable to say much as he was gently turned around and pushed forward. He was resting his hands on the back of the camping chair. The one Cole was sitting on. The bunny and tanuki faces were so close that they could feel each other's breath tickling their noses as he leaned over him like this.

Before Cris could ask what the big idea was, his eyes rolled back and his mouth opened wide. Rosco didn't waste any time getting to work between those cheeks. Lapping and kissing that inviting pucker. He ran his tongue over that tender muscle again and again, feeling it relax more and more. He knew he needed to do some work if he didn't want to hurt his friend in the next stage of their fun. 

The tanuki didn't complain, enjoying that flexible, warm and wet muscle against his. His own member never had a chance to go down, only throbbing stronger and getting wet at the tip. And Cole was even closer to all of it than even a simple front row seat. He bit his lip as he observed his boyfriend's expression and how much he was enjoying himself. His own member was throbbing and rock hard. He tried to muffle any of his own sounds. Camera in hand, attempting to capture the entire event as clearly as possible. 

He nearly jumped as he heard Cris moan louder. Rosco's tongue had made its way inside and would not pass up the opportunity to go as deep as possible. He explored every last inch until he had memorised it. That warm velvet tunnel was clenching, moving, and reacting to his exploring tongue. And it wasn't the only thing that reacted. 

Cris was going insane. He could feel electricity running up and down his spine every time that amazing tongue hit the right spots. His cock was throbbing so hard against his belly that it almost made a slapping sound. The tanuki was certain that Rosco knew exactly what he was doing at this point. Time lost all meaning as his body was engulfed in hot melting pleasure, like red glowing iron. At this point, his eyes were closed and his legs were shivering; he didn't even touch himself and could feel how close he was getting. Just as he could feel reaching that spot of no return, the amazing tongue slowly slipped out of him, only with a soft tender kiss on his wet and slightly gaping hole as a first goodbye. However, this was only the beginning. 

"Mhhm, I think that should be enough. I'm sure your boyfriend never managed to turn you into such a hot mess with just his mouth." 

He did not. Cole and Cris were both aware of this. Cole nearly came from hearing that, a squirt of pre landing on the floor. Being reminded of his lack of skill by seeing his boyfriend in such joy. It pressed all the right buttons. Neither of them responded to that remark. Cole was too preoccupied with recording and suppressing his own orgasm, and Cris was too overcome with pleasure to speak. 

"Then let me show you how a real man finishes his work." 

Cris found himself lifted up without much difficulty. Two powerful hands directly behind his knees. Out of reflex, his arms wrapped around the bull's neck. He looked down and noticed the massive cock throbbing. It wasn't even close to his winking hole yet, but he could feel heat radiating from it. It was pounding in the same beat as Rosco's heart, he could tell by feeling his chest pressed against his back. 

“No comparison to what you are used to, I bet. But don't worry. I will take good care of you~” 

The tanuki didn’t need any confirmation for that. He knew Rosco would be gentle with him. If the rubbing thumbs along his knees and soft nuzzles against his neck weren't proof enough. He could feel teeth gently nibbling on his ear, causing him to shiver and moan louder than he had expected. His entire body was tense and engulfed in pleasure, as if he were drowning in it. A gentle whisper reached his ear, so gentle that he was certain only he could hear it. 

"Please let me know if it becomes too much. I only get into the role play a little bit, but you are my main concern. Never forget that."

Cris already felt safe, but those words made his heart skip a beat. He began to believe that he was the luckiest man in the world right now, having found such a caring friend and an understanding boyfriend. He felt the tip of that massive member against his hole before any worries could resurface. It was gently rubbing against it, making his toes curl. It felt so hot and big. 

Another nuzzle followed, before he could feel Rosco's head moved around his and their lips pressed against each other. His eyes widened in surprise, but only for a moment before he began moaning into it. He couldn't remember the last time he was that hard.

While the kiss was going, he could feel the tip pushing against him, his pucker wet and eager starting to stretch, even with all that salvia it was a tight fit, before it could get any more uncomfortable Rosco stopped his first attempt and broke the kiss. 

“Hmm, not ready enough yet.” He looked at Cole. "Hey, make yourself useful and bring me some lube. I’m not letting this Tanuki down before I get him to spray his cum all over you.”

Cole's ears stand up straight. He bit his lower lip even more, not expecting to be drawn into this, only expecting to be a spectator. But his heart rate began to rise, and he could feel a few more squirts of pre gushing from his tip. 

He set the camera aside in such a way that it continued to record everything that was happening at that moment. He didn't take long to locate a large bottle of lube and move in closer. Putting a good glob of it on that big cock in front of him, seeing how aroused his boyfriend was, while waiting and still getting more attention with nibbles and other affectionate actions. 

"What are you waiting for, get my cock nicely coated. We don't have all day." 

As he began to work on the pulsating flesh in front of him, the bunny swallowed hard once more. It looked and felt massive. It emitted a tremendous amount of heat. The thought of this disappearing inside his boyfriend soon and him being the one preparing it caused him to blush intensely. He made sure to cover every inch of that cock in lube while being swift with it. 

"There you go, now sit back and watch how I show your boyfriend how it is really done." 

Cole almost fell backwards while returning to his seat and continuing to take control of the camera. He needed a moment to calm down as his hands shook with excitement. 

Rosco didn’t say anything else anymore, as he pushed once more, this time the pucker gave in way faster, it was still a little bit of work, but the tip finally popped in, letting Cris moan out and Rosco let out a heavy grunt. No words were exchanged as more and more of that massive cock vanished inside the tanuki. The bull took his time, waiting whenever he felt Cris tighten up, but with enough patience, he eventually got all the way in. 

Rosco breathed heavily, feeling that warm tight tunnel around his cock, it felt otherworldly good. Cris couldn't remember ever feeling so full. His sweet spot was tightly squeezed, causing his cock to throb and leak like crazy. Cole could feel himself getting dangerously close and he hadn't even touched himself once. He gripped the camera with both hands, not wanting to miss a single second. 

Rosco moved his head around Cris's again, binding him in another deep kiss as he slowly raised him up before carefully lowering him down again. He quickly found a nice rhythm, taking his time and letting the tanuki feel his entire girth grinding along his insides. 

Cris was a hot mess at this point. Everything around him was lost as all of his senses and mind were focused on the pleasure that was bombarding his body. He had been so close for so long that the first trust was too much for him to bear. His balls were emptying his first load as a couple of big long arcs of cum shot through the air, hitting the bunny sitting on the camping chair as promised. 

Cole shivered as he felt the hot semen hit him right over his balls and cock, releasing his own orgasm, and painting the ground in his own semen. But that was only the beginning. Rosco didn't stop, instead patiently waiting for the tanuki to finish his orgasm before continuing, causing a throaty moan in return. Another whisper reached Cris’s ear as nibbles shot electricity through his body. 

“I love you so much.” 

It was too quiet to be heard, and the sounds of the heavy thrusts ringing through the air completely drowned it out. Cris couldn't respond in words because his mind was too preoccupied with handling pleasure. Instead, he raised his head and began to kiss the Bull passionately. It was the first time he started the action. Now it was Rosco's turn to be surprised, before grunting and letting his first load fill up that beautiful being he was holding in midair. 

And what a load it was. 

Shot after shot filled his friend's warm bowels. Before long, It started gushing out between his cock and the tight muscle surrounding it as there was no longer enough space inside. Once it finally died down, the bull broke the kiss, looking into Cris's eyes. 

“Fuck me~”

At this point, the roleplay was forgotten. The tanuki should be tired, exhausted, and weak after the massive orgasm he just had. But, as if those words were all he needed, everything else didn't matter anymore. 

Cole, on the other hand, continued to record, watch, and enjoy the show. Hour after hour, round after round, orgasm after orgasm. They had no idea how much time had passed or how many rounds they went. 

Only when their bodies finally succumbed to exhaustion, did it slowly fade back in. At this point, Cole had passed out on the camping chair. Rosco and Cris had no idea when that happened. They were breathing heavily as they lay on the air mattress, looking up at the starry night sky. Their bodies were covered and filled with cum in quite a number of ways. They needed to take a shower and clean up before it dried in, but neither of them cared or had the energy left for it. 

The tanuki snuggled against the side of the bull, head on his shoulder, while Rosco’s arm was wrapped around him. Neither of them had such an intense night before. Only the soft sound of their breathing and the sounds of the night filled the air. 


The bull's soft whisper broke the silence: "What now? I don't think I can go back to how it was." 

Cris would lie if he wasn't accepting it was the exact same for him. "We will sleep and talk about it tomorrow." 

"What will you tell him?" 

The tanuki paused for a moment, trying to find the right words. "The truth. We'll see where that leads us." 

He could feel himself being drawn in even closer, with a soft caring squeeze and a nuzzle on the top of his head following. "We will figure something out." 

Cris yawned as his eyes became too heavy to stay open any longer. "I know…" 

Fortunately, the night was warm and clear of clouds, and before they knew it, they were falling asleep. Each other’s touch, body heat and smell were all they needed to fall into a deep relaxing slumber. 

