Sebastian grumbled quietly to himself as he made his way down the hall, towards the hotel's pool. The fat, old badger glanced around at the various guests that filled the hallways, specifically at the young boys running about with their parents. Sebastian was a pedophile, no question about that at all, and he had a particular interest in young, innocent males... And he really, really loved giving them their first climax.

     Every year, Sebastian stopped at the same hotel on his way to California. He wasn't often lucky enough to find an impressionable young male to fiddle with, but he had a feeling that this year would be different. There were so many families passing through that there /had/ to be a boy for him!

     Humming quietly to himself, Sebastian paced along the hallway, casually glancing around at each family, their children, and silently analyzing them. He had his eyes set on a small bunny boy, maybe six years old, until the boy's overbearing mother made her presence known. She wouldn't let him out of her sight easily. With a sigh, Sebastian kept looking, slowly approaching the pool at the end of the hallway.

     He pushed the glass door open, and several very loud children pushed their way past him. A whole family of foxes rushed into the pool, splashing water about and shouting at one-another. These ones were much too loud, so the badger simply ignored them.

"Excuse me, sir!" Came a tiny voice from behind him. Sebastian turned to see yet another young fox who was probably related to the same loud children he'd just met. The badger smiled and stepped aside, allowing the young fox to enter the pool area. The little fox was much quieter than his siblings, shy even, and Sebastian could tell that playing with this one wouldn't be a challenge at all. The old badger watched as the boy set his towel down neatly on one of the chairs surrounding the pool.

"Be careful, little one." He called after the fox. "The ledge is slippery!" The boy looked back with a smile of his own and gave a quick nod and a wave.

     Not caring to stand and hold the door all day, Sebastian made his way around the pool, took a seat in an empty chair and tossed his towel aside, returning his gaze to the little fox he planned to molest before the night was over. So far, no parents in sight. He was quiet, easily left behind by his siblings. That would have to make leave him a bit lonely, right? 'Maybe' The old badger thought 'he might appreciate some company!' 

     After waiting a while, Sebastian was fairly sure that the boy's parents weren't going to show up. With a quiet groan the badger lifted himself from his seat and casually made his way over to the poolside, where his target was playing by himself in the shallow water. The fox sighed quietly.

     "You look upset, little one!" Sebastian said, lowering himself into the water next to the boy. The fox jumped a bit at first, but smiled when he saw who it was. "Yeah, it's kinda lame." He said, lazily splashing the water around. Sebastian knew that the kid wasn't at all interested in the pool, or playing with his family. "Are you on vacation, little one?" He asked. "What's your name?"

     "My name's Liam!" The boy began. "Yeah... I didn't want to come. We're just here to meet my mom's new boyfriend." Liam's ears drooped, and his playful splashing came to a halt. "He's kinda mean."

     Sebastian nodded and smiled. "I know how you feel, Liam. My mother had a real jerk for a husband too!" He explained, splashing some water in Liam's direction. The little fox giggled and returned the splash, and soon the two were playfully tossing water at each other, while the others ignored them.

     After nearly an hour, Liam's parents were still nowhere to be seen. The fox sighed and climbed the steps leading back up to the poolside. "I wonder if I can go back to the room yet..." He said quietly, looking at the watch he'd left sitting with his towel. Liam sniffed at his fur and his nose wrinkled at the chlorine smell. "I stink, I can't go back up there yet!"

     Sebastian smiled at Liam, then followed him away from the pool. "The pool showers here are really gross, you know," He said, grabbing his own towel from the seat he'd left it on. "There's bandaids, old sandals, and all manner of icky things!" He said, smiling when Liam stuck his tongue out at the thought of old bandaids and smelly sandals. Sebastian knelt down next to Liam and helped the little boy dry himself. "You can use mine, if you'd like!" He offered.

     Liam paused for a moment to think about that. Using a strange old man's shower? Would his mommy be okay with that? Before he could decide, his new friend spoke again.

     "If your folks aren't ready to let you all back in, it's a pretty sound idea!" Sebastian continued, eager to have the boy follow him back to his room. He gave his best smile and to his relief, it worked.


                    * * *

     Sebastian unlocked the door and ushered his new friend into the immaculately clean hotel room. The badger always made sure to keep the place as clean as he could, even for extended stays like this one. He smiled and quietly shut the door when Liam was inside, gesturing towards the bathroom. Liam tossed his towel aside and made his way across the room, eager to get the yucky chlorine stink out of his fur.

     Sebastian grinned and followed, using all of his self control to keep his penis flaccid in his swim trunks. However, when he entered the bathroom to find Liam butt-naked, bent over the side of the tub... It got a little more difficult, to say the least.

     "So I hope you don't mind if we share, Liam." Sebastian began, and started undressing without waiting for a response. "I like to conserve water, when I can!"

     Liam turned to say something, but stopped short when he saw Sebastian's big, fat badger butt as the old male stepped out of his swim trunks. "Here, let me!" The badger instructed, leaning over to turn on the water. When it was hot, he stood and turned to Liam. "After you, my friend!" He said, gesturing towards the steamy water. The fox's eyes were unmistakably drawn towards Sebastian's groin almost immediately. He'd never seen a grown up's weener before and Sebastian's was long, and really heavy looking!

     Liam quickly climbed into the tub, and Sebastian followed. The two washed themselves quietly for a bit before Sebastian spoke up.

"Make sure to clean your privates well! You know, get your skin back and give the nob a good wash!" He said, reaching down to grip his (miraculously) flaccid penis. Liam watched with wide eyes as the badger lifted his big, hairy weener up and rolled back the extra skin over the tip!

"Here, come sit down." Sebastian instructed, lowering himself onto his big ass. Liam said nothing, but nervously sat in the badger's lap as instructed. He could feel the badger's peepee touching his legs but he didn't say anything. Sebastian brought his soapy paws up to the boy's body and gently worked the soap into the soft fur.

Liam didn't mind that Sebastian was washing him. It was something the little fox was familiar with. The badger's paws roamed all about the fox's tiny body, but stopped just short of his private parts. "Do you want to wash your penis yourself, Liam?" He asked. The boy blushed profusely, ears folded back, but shook his head. "Y-you can wash it if you want!" He said, even moving his tiny legs away for better access! 

     Sebastian feigned reluctance. "Well, okay, I guess. But that means you get to wash mine afterwards!" He said. "Do we have a deal, Liam?" The fox nodded nervously as the grown up reached for that special, private place between his legs.

The effect was immediate: Sebastian gently caressed the child's penis, eliciting a shiver and a quiet whine. "Can you pull your foreskin back?" He asked, pausing with his fingers gently wrapped around the boy's crown. "Y-yeah, I pull it down to clean my peepee."Liam responded. Sebastian smiled and continued. "Would you like to pull it back so I can wash the tip of your peepee, Liam?" 

Liam nodded and brought his paw down to his weenie. With a tiny whine, the little fox rolled his foreskin back and exposed his little pink crown. "T-there, it's back!" He said, moving his paws so Sebastian could see. The badger quickly brought his paws back down to the boy's penis and wrapped the tiny bits in a thumb and forefinger.

Sebastian started to stroke the little boy's tiny penis, all one and a half inches from the very tip to the base. He kept this up until the fox's weenie was standing up on its' own. Liam started down in astonishment at this new development: He'd never seen it do this before! It was standing up, and it felt so warm and tingly! The little fox panted softly in time with Sebastian's strokes. Surely, his weenie was clean by now, but he didn't seem to care. It felt really warm! Then, almost as suddenly as it had started, Sebastian stopped.

"Why'd ya stop?" The fox asked, obviously displeased. His little hard-on throbbed under the water as he looked back up to Sebastian. The old badger smiled down at the eager little boy.

"I wanna wash your tush, too. Gotta be thorough, right?" He asked, smiling at the boy's blush. The badger motioned for Liam to turn tail, which he did. Sebastian was as hard as a rock at this point, but he held back.

Liam jumped as he felt the soapy paws make contact with his fuzzy buttcheeks. The badger gripped them gently, but firmly and began to work the soap into the fox's butt fur. In a futile attempt to cover himself Liam drooped his tail down over his butt, but Sebastian was having none of that!

"Ah ah, little one. Gotta wash down in there, too!" He said, gently lifting the boy's tail and exposing his most private area. Between the bright orange furred buttcheeks, the fur faded into a white stripe that carried down past his little balls, to his belly, then up to his chin. In the very center between the spread cheeks sat the little fox's tiny, dull pink anus. It quivered ever so slightly with each breath Liam took and Sebastian had to mentally slap himself before he dove right in.

The badger brought a soapy finger up to the boy's hole and gently began to rub the little pucker. Slowly, left to right, up, then down. He used his spare paw to spread the little tailstar out ever so slightly, hearing quiet moans from Liam that told him the boy really was enjoying the unfamiliar sensation. 

Sebastian rubbed slow circles around the child's hole, enjoying the quiet sounds the fox was making. He knew he didn't have a whole lot of time, but the old man just had to explore this lovely little rear! He worked the slippery soap into every little wrinkle around the boy's quivering butthole. The sounds a boy made when you first explored his privates were always music to the badger's ears, and this time was no exception. Liam whined, panted and groaned as he shook his little rump back and forth against the old man's probing finger. Once he finally finished, Sebastian pushed his nose right under the boy's tail. He could feel the tiny wrinkled hole clenching and squeezing against his nosepad and inhaled that freshly cleaned butthole scent he enjoyed so much.

"A-are you sniffing me back there?" Liam asked. 

"Alright, my friend, it's your turn!" Sebastian told him, ignoring his question. The badger pulled away, though he could still smell the child's light musk lingering on his nose. "You wanna wash my penis, or my rear end first?" He asked, and waited for a response. Liam stuttered for a moment, remembering the deal they'd made.

"I-I guess I'll wash your weener f-first!" He said, nervous at first but now excited to see a grown up's private parts up close! Sebastian knew that look of curiosity and confusing arousal anywhere. With a smile, the badger lifted his penis and rolled his wrinkled foreskin back. "Just wash really careful, like I did!" He instructed, leaning back against the shower wall as the little boy touched his penis.

Liam was really careful, trying to rub Sebastian's penis the same way his had been just before. Sebastian gently guided the boy's hands to all his favorite spots until he was standing right up again.

"Wow... Yours is really big!" Liam exclaimed, stepping back to look at the badger's weenie. It was really hard, and standing up all by itself! Sebastian took this opportunity to keep his plan rolling.

"You know why it stands up like that, Liam?" He asked, his voice trembling slightly. The little fox shook his head. Sebastian ruffled the boy's headfur and chuckled. "Well why don't you finish up with my rear, and I'll tell you when we're done with our shower!" He suggested, standing up with a loud groan. The badger turned and bared his big butt, spreading his fat cheeks apart. "Just use a finger, like I did!"

Liam couldn't help but blush when he saw the old man's butt. The same white hair that covered his penis was here, all around the light brown, wrinkled skin of the badger's butthole. "Well, get to it!" The badger instructed. Liam giggled quietly.

The little fox got to work, rubbing his soapy finger all around his new friend's anus. Sebastian panted quietly and stroked his leaking hard-on. Liam rubbed in circles, just like Sebastian had done before. He swore he felt the boy's breath against his pucker and shuddered at the sensation. Just the very thought of this little boy touching him so intimately, and with such enjoyment was nearly enough to send him over the edge, but there was much more fun to be had.

Reluctantly, Sebastian stopped him. It was time to complete his plan for the night: Giving this little boy his very first orgasm.

        * * *

"So, do you know why your penis stands up like that?" Sebastian asked the little fox, as the two sat on his bed. The badger ran his paws over Liam's sides, down to his tiny boy bits once again.

Liam moaned out loud as his new friend molested him. The badger gently rolled the fox's foreskin back, then slid it up over the tip again.The sensation would probably prove to be too much for the boy, so Sebastian stopped for the moment.

"When it gets all hard, it means your body likes it!" The badger explained. "Tell me how it felt, when your penis got hard!" Sebastian told him, eager to hear the boy's explanation. Liam giggled. "It felt really warm, and kinda tickled!" He replied. "A-and the tip felt really tickly!"

"So you don't know what happens after that?" Sebastian asked, feigning surprise. "Because it gets about a hundred times better!" The badger held his paws out to emphasize just how much better it would get.

"What happens, Sebastian? Tell me!" Liam pleaded, sitting up on his knees.

"Are you sure you wanna know, Liam?" The badger teased. Liam frowned. "Yes! I wanna know!"

Sebastian smiled and motioned for the little fox to come and sit in his lap again. The badger gripped his erection in his paws and gave a gentle squeeze. "You know how tickly it felt when I pulled your skin back, right?" The badger asked. Liam nodded. "It felt really good!"

"Well, if you keep doing it again and again, kinda like this," Sebastian began, working a paw up and down over his drooling cock and rolling the puckered skin back and forth over his shiny nob-end. "It starts to get better and better! Try it!" 

Liam giggled and wiggled closer to Sebastian before taking his tiny bits into his paws. Following the old badger's instructions, Liam worked his paw up and down his little dick. The fox moaned quietly, and the sound made Sebastian shiver. "Tell me how it feels, Liam."

The boy stuttered, lost in this newfound pleasure. "Y-your paws feel really nice on my tummy..." He replied, ignoring the original question. With a grin Sebastian gently raked his dull claws through the white fur on Liam's belly and over his sides. "You mean like that?" He teased, as he carefully pulled the little boy closer to his chest. "You like when I rub your belly?"

Liam couldn't respond, his breath was growing ragged and his hips were jerking back and forth. Sebastian knew that his favorite bit was coming up. The old badger stroked himself alongside the cub, using his other paw to reach around and softly squeeze the boy's rear. "Just keep going, little one. It'll get even better!" He said, carefully working a finger down below the cub's tail and betwixt the fuzzy buttcheeks beneath to gently massage the child's anus as his climax approached.

The new sensation of the older male's finger touching his most private parts finally brought the little boy over the edge. Liam squirmed and panted, gasping slightly as his cocklet throbbed and shook, trying to force out a load he was still years too shy of producing. The little boy rode out his fairly short orgasm, panting and whining as Sebastian held him close the whole time. 

The fat badger hadn't been neglected himself, though. He was jerking off unashamedly, eager to finish himself off. The quiet, cute gasps and moans and the child's butthole quivering and clenching against his fingertip was enough to trigger Sebastian's own climax. The badger held back a moan as arsehole clenched, his balls drew up and his eight inches of uncut meat throbbed, letting a thick rope of sticky badger cum loose across the bedsheets. Liam focused on Sebastian's penis now, as he came down from his incredible climax. The boy watched with fascination as his friend's climax drew on. After almost nine squirts, the badger finally laid back to catch his breath.

Liam snuggled up against the badger's chest, rubbing his face into the thick chestfur. Sebastian planted a few soft kisses across the boy's muzzle.

"S-Sebastian, what's all that sticky stuff?"

"I'll tell you all about it, little one. Then we're gonna go give you back to your mother, alright?
