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“LIIILOOO!”


Lilo locks up as her big sister's voice echos up the elevator shaft, “Oooh nooo...Yeah Nani?”, Lilo answers her agitated sister.


“Come...down...now!”


Stitch giggles at Lilo's imminent scolding, “Ha ha ha ha, yuuga in trooouuubllle!”


“And bring Stitch with you!”, Nani adds.


Lilo smirks as she looks back at her alien friend. Stitch's ears fall as his face is stricken with a perfect expression of fear and regret, “Choota...”


Lilo and Stitch shuffle nervously into the living room, where Nani stands waiting in the center; arms crossed with her classic look of annoyance on her face. The two hooligans line up in front of her, sighing with somber expressions as they brace themselves for another chiding. Nani just stares at them, apparently contemplating which choice words to use for the most effective sting.


Lilo's eyes widen a little in anticipation, pondering her sister's silence, “Soooo...I'm guessing this is about something we've done many times...'cause you're awfully quiet.”


“Hmph, you would be right to assume that. Look here you two.”, she says sternly, pointing at the wooden floor by the doorway, “Do you see that?”


Lilo stares down at the tracks of mud and dirt on the floor, tracks that lead onto the wall and then onto the ceiling, “Oooooh, and that would be why you called Stitch. But...why am I in trouble? I wiped my feet on the mat.”


“That's because he is still your pet and you are responsible for him. If you two were able to run around the island and catch all those rogue experiments, then you should be more than capable of keeping the dirt outside.”


Lilo glares at Stitch, “You dirty boy, I told you to use the mat like I do!”


Stitch gasps, “Naga, you never told me!”, he frantically defends himself, “Lilo's lying!”


“Shush, both of you! All I can say is do whatever you have to to keep the dirt out of the house, or else you two are going to be grounded for a month! You got that?”


“Yes, Nani...”, Stitch and Lilo both answer.


Nani squints at the two of them, as if using some secret super power to see if they are sincere or not, “Good. Now give Stitch a bath.”


“Naaagaaaaaa!!!”, Stitch cries out as he bolts out of the room.


“Heeey, get back here Stitch!”, Lilo calls out after him, chasing him up into their room.


Nani groans as she plops down onto the couch, “Aigh aigh aigh, those two are lolo. Where's Pleakley when you need him?”


Lilo steps off of the elevator to find her room seemingly empty. She looks around, scanning the messy bedroom for any sign of the fluffy blue alien.


“Stiiiiitch“, Lilo calls out, “I know you don't like water, but you can't be dirty!”


“Naga, dunga haga blabla!”


Lilo's gaze moves with the voice to the ceiling, where she spots Stitch clinging to the ceiling fan for dear life, “Get down from there, you need a bath.”, she orders him.


“No! I don't wanna!”


“That's not fair, Stitch. I'll get in trouble too if you don't get clean!”, Lilo exhales in frustration at her aquaphobic friend's stubbornness, “How about this. If you take a bath, you can have some coconut cake.”


Stitch perks up immediately as the golden words, coconut cake, reach his ears, “Ooh, coconut cake?”, he remains up on the ceiling as he weigh's Lilo's proposition, “Can Stitch have two pieces? Oh, and naga shower! Meega want a bubble bath!”


Lilo smiles in relief, “Yes, you can have both, as long as you get clean.”

---------------------###---------------------


Lilo turns the bath faucet in a one eighty, opening it up all the way to let nice, warm water pour into the tub. While the tub fills up, she selects a pink bottle from the shelf, a big cylindrical one with a white cap and an illustration of light blue bubbles all over the label. She opens it up and holds it under her nose, inhaling the sweet scent of the bubbly soap, then dumps it into the bath, pouring in a more than healthy portion. Satisfied with the amount, she places it back on the shelf and waits for the tub to fill up and collect bubbles.


Stitch sits perched up on the toilet, watching the bubbles exponentially form in the bath, “Oooooo, lots of bubbles!”, he exclaims happily and claps his hands in approval.


“Yep. I put in extra soap this time.”, Lilo explains as she watches the bubbles rise higher and higher.


The blue alien sets his elbows on his knees and his chin in his palms, “So....Stitch get coconut cake after bath?”


“Uh huh. It won't be bad, Stitch. You know that.”, the Hawaiian girl answers him.


“Maybe...”, 626 shifts uncomfortably on the toilet as his nerves start to take hold again, “Could Lilo...ahhh...”


“Yes, Stitch?”


Stitch thinks for a moment, glancing between the bath and Lilo, “Can Lilo take bath with Stitch?”


Lilo tilts her head, as though the angle might help her understand the unusual request, “You...want me to get in with you?”


Stitch nods yes.


“It sounds weird, being naked with you.”


“Stitch like weird!”, 626 replies with a smile, stealing a small smirk from his young friend.


“I guess that makes two of us.”, Lilo turns off the faucet, “That should be enough water. You get in while I take my dress off.”


“Okie taka!”, Stitch answers and hops off the toilet, then proceeds to climb onto the tub ledge, slowly standing up and waving his arms to gain his balance.


“Lilo lookie. Stitch make splash!”


“Ok, I'm...ergh, watching.”, she says as she pulls her red floral dress over her head, leaving only her underwear on.


“Okay...”, the blue furball stares intently at the tub, crouching down slightly and wiggling his butt to make sure he isn't going to slip, “....okie, TOOKIE BAH WAH BAH!”


Stitch does a short hop and curls up as he disappears into the bubbles. A wave of soapy water gushes over the edge and onto the bath mat, soaking it and making Lilo flinch as water splashes on her.


“Stiiiiiitch! You got water everywhere!”, she pouts, knowing she'll have to clean up after him.


626 pops his head out of the bath with a beard and giant eye brows of bubbles, then shakes his head rapidly to dry himself of the excess water, “Ha ha ha ha ha!”


Lilo smirks at him, “You're helping me clean up after.”


Stitch shakes his head, “Naga, Lilo said Stitch gets cake after!”


“W-what?! No, you help me-”


“Shush shhhhhhh...”, Stitch climbs up on the bath ledge and places a finger on her lips, “Lilo get naked. Get in bath with Stitch.”, he recedes back into the tub until only the top half of his head is visible.


“Ugh, fiiiiiiine”, she groans and slips her thumbs under the rim of her panties.


626 emerges a bit more from the bubbly water, curious to see what Lilo looks like without her clothes. As Lilo carefully tugs down on her undergarments, Stitch's dark, beady eyes fixate on her groin, entranced by the strange member between her legs, two softly blooming folds with a gentle pink barely visible between them. Lilo slips her underwear the rest of the way down her legs and steps out of them, then as she kicks them over to her dress, the folds of her member part open briefly. When she looks back at Stitch, she turns her head sideways to mimic his curious demeanor.


“What's wrong, Stitch?”, she asks.


The blue alien shakes his head and smiles, “Naga, Stitch okay. Just new shaalthabye. Lilo get in bath now.”


“That means...experience, right Stitch?”, she asks as she hoists herself into the tub, the warm water rushing over her nude body.


“Ah ha...ha yeah, meega still learning. Bootifa you know.”, he says, rubbing the back of his head.


Lilo shifts back in the tub with a gentle push of her cupped hands through the water, then sinks down until her shoulders are submerged, “Aaaaaaaah, this was a good idea, Stitch..............Stitch?”, she looks up at the mountain range of bubbles, but sees no blue alien.


“Stiiiiiiiitch, this isn't funny. Don't hide from me.”, she gets up on her knees and shuffles through the bath, running her hands through the water in search of the mischievous experiment.


Suddenly, something brushes by her leg, making her yelp in surprise, “There you are!”, she whips around and lunges forward, faceplanting into the bubbly water and grabbing at the unseen depths! She blinks as she sinks to the bottom empty handed and her nose presses into the porcelain. She lets out and agitated humph of bubbles and furrows her eye brows, then quickly jumps up from the water and shakes her head, spraying spritz of water everywhere.


“Aaaaaaaalright, funny guy! You think you can mess with me?! Weeeeell you've got another thing comin'!”


With a gargly battle cry, the elusive alien jumps from the water and tackles Lilo with an eruptive splash. As Stitch straddles her, he puffs out his chest and pounds it like an ape, “Chi Meetoooooooh!”


“Nooooo, the repulsive alien strikes! I counter you with my deadly water powers, take this!”, Lilo cries as she claps her hands together in a motion just on the barrier between water and air, creating a discus of soapy bath water that splashes Stitch in the face!


“Eeeeeee! Choota!”, Stitch takes a deep breath and dives back into the water, allowing Lilo time to stand back up and regain her bearings.


“The grotesque extraterrestrial creature retreats to its nest underground, where it heals by feeding on human brains!”


Stitch holds a big, cheek bulging breath under the concealing bubbles, shifting nimbly around his young victim and assessing how he will pounce next. As he swims to the end of the tub opposite of her, he turns around only to find she had already made a B line for his end of the bath, and his eyes are already once again glued to her crotch, captivated by this alien member that seems to beckon to him. Before he can break free of the distraction, she is already upon him, and her searching arms land their mark right on his cheeks, relinquishing him of his oxygen supply in a stream of bubbles that blow onto her groin.


Lilo goes for the kill as she hoists stitch up in a bear hug and pins him up on the end of the tub, “I got you! The evil monster is defeated!”


Stitch flails under her grip, putting in only just enough effort to make her feel resistance, “Naaaaagaaaa, yuuga kweesta Stitch!”


“Actually, rather than slay you, vile creature, I will make you...”, she whispers 'wait for it' under her breath, “My slaaaave!”


Stitch raises the back of his hand to his forehead and cries out in a dramatic performance, “Nooooooo! Anything but that!”


“Yes, that! In return for sparing your life, you have tooooo...”, Lilo trails off as she ponders what to do, “...do...all my chores...for a week!”


“Huuuuhh?! Smitec that, meega out of here.”, he suddenly breaks loose of his captor and hops out of the tub then walks out with a towel.


Lilo stares at the open doorway dumbfounded, “Well shoot. Way to kill the fun...”

---------------------###---------------------


It's bed time now, and Lilo groans in exasperation as she dumps the soaking wet towels into the laundry. Having finally finished drying the bathroom, she trudges tiredly to her elevator and ascends to her room. As she steps into her abode, her eyes sluggishly scan the room for the lazy experiment; not in his bed...not by the window...not by the bookshelf. Finally her eyes reach her own bed, where she finds him laying there, just staring up at the ceiling.


Lilo sighs as she approaches him, “Stitch get down. That's my bed.”, she says languidly.


626 grimaces and rolls over, facing away, “Naga...”


“Stiiiiiiitch...what's your problem? You made me clean up the bathroom, and now you're hijacking my bed?”


“Nnnnnnnngh...”, he groans before sitting up and swinging his legs over the edge of the bed, “Stitch sorry, Lilo...meega just...thinking.”


Lilo yawns and sits down on the carpet criss-cross apple-sauce, “Aaaaaaaaaaa-   aaaaah...about what, Stitch?”


The blue furball looks down at his claws as he clasps them together in thought, “Can...Stitch ask Lilo something?”


“Hmm? Yeah...go ahead Stitch.”


“Meega...nala see Lilo naked again...”


The request earns him a surprised look from his young friend, “You want me naked again? What for, we're not bathing or anything.”


“Ih, Stitch...want to look at Lilo...”


Lilo gazes over at the window, as though the answer lies in the twinkling night sky, “Well...alright. But only for a little bit. We should be going to bed right now.”


Stitch leans in on the edge of his perch and watches as Lilo gets up and pulls her dress up over her head, unveiling the softly tanned flesh of her youthful body. She takes a moment to nicely fold up her clean gown, then pulls down her underwear and tosses it on top of her dress.


Lilo gives herself an uneasy hug and shifts side to side as she stands there nude before her alien friend, “You can come look closer...i-if you like. I don't mind.”, she relaxes and lets down her arms as Stitch hops down from the bed and walks up to Lilo on all fours, situating himself right in front of her and gazing up at her exposed crotch.


“Wwwwwhat are you looking at?”, she says with an amused giggle.


626 sits back on his haunches and carefully points at Lilo's groin, “What is hole?”, he asks.


“Huh, this?”, Lilo looks down and pulls apart the lips of her cooter, “That's where I pee from. Y-you didn't know that?”


“Naga, meega not know.”, Stitch gingerly reaches up and places his hands over Lilo's, holding the one side open, “Oooo, very squishy.”


Lilo feels her heart beating a little faster than before as her alien friend fiddles with her genitals, but she doesn't think much of it, “Alright, alright...“, she pushes his paw away, “I showed you mine. It's only fair I get to see yours.”


“Meega? Okie taka, Lilo.”, Stitch agrees and sits back on the carpet, spreading his legs, except as he looks down at his own crotch, he finds much more than he was expecting, “Aaaah! Meega growing!”, he gasps.


“Whoooaaa, yours is sticking out! You don't even wear pants, I thought you only had these ball things.”, Lilo reaches for his half exposed member and takes it in her hand to get a better look at it.


Stitch's member much resembles human genitalia, but with a slightly more tapered head, big, soft bulbs lining the sides, and a very healthy girth to its shaft that stays consistent from the head to the base, where its dull yet pleasant pink fades into Stitch's blue fur. As Lilo continues to examine the light pink appendage, it grows bigger and bigger in her hand, slowly swelling in size until she can only wrap her fingers about three fourths the way around it. At this point Stitch's member is much harder, and his and Lilo's hearts are racing with excitement.


Lilo realizes how fast her breathing has become with this thing in her hand, “Who- wow...this is really weird!”, she says and scooches closer to her blue friend, resting on her knees and heels between his legs, “I...I feel so excited.”, she lets go and just stares at his penis, simply admiring it.


Stitch pants quickly, feeling a little flustered, “Haah...haah...Stitch too...Lilo touching Stitch feel good.”


“Huuuh, it does?”, she grabs hold of Stitch's shaft again, squeezing it lightly in her hand, “Like this?”


626 can't help but squirm in her grip, feeling strong urges to hump her hand. Seeing how the blue alien bucks his hips at her, Lilo experiments with his member by stroking it, moving her hand up and down its length. She can feel each bulb on his penis yield under her every finger, and the tender, pink skin trails ever so slightly behind her motions, curling just barely over the more red tinted head of his shaft and scrunching up at the base to kiss his blue fur with his member's pink flesh. As she begins to build up a steady tempo, Stitch seems to calm down some and let his elbows give out to lay on his back, just panting and whining cutely while she plays with his penis.


“Your thingy feels really warm...it's kinda fun holding it!”, Lilo comments as she continues to masturbate Stitch, “H-how long do you want me to go?”


Lilo suddenly notices her alien friend starting to grimace, seemingly in pain or discomfort! She immediately lets go of his dick, afraid that she is hurting him, “Stitch, are you ok?”


626 props himself back up on his elbows, “Haah...haah, naga, Stitch thingy burning...too hot!”


“Oh...I guess my hand isn't soft enough?”, says Lilo, feeling a little down that the fun was ruined.


“Maybe...Stitch could...”, after a couple seconds of thought, Stitch hocks up a load of green saliva and mucus into his mouth and leans forward to spit it onto his penis.


“Eeeeeew, no, Stitch NO!”


“Eeeaah!”, he slurps the goo back up into his mouth and swallows it, “ah ha...sorry...”


Lilo stares at her alien friend, then down at his throbbing member, “That did give me an idea though. I could...put it in my mouth. Maybe that will feel better.”


“Oooooooo. Ih, Lilo try that!”


“Alright”, she says with a smile, “Here I go.”


Lilo shifts down into more of laying position with her arms resting on 626's thighs, bring her face to face with his twitching member, nearly to the point of her nose touching the head. She grasps his shaft and adjusts herself so it aligns with her mouth, then carefully opens wide and wraps her lips around the head. She hesitantly runs her tongue around the soft, fleshy tip, which to her surprise incites him to buck into her mouth, hilting into her throat and slapping his balls against her chin before falling back down.


Lilo pulls away coughing, completely unprepared for Stitch's reaction, “*cough* Stiiiiitch! Why'd cough cough you do that!”


“Naga! Stitch not do it on purpose!”


Lilo coughs a few more times as she slowly gets back down into position, “Can't you control that?”


The blue alien groans nervously, “Stitch try...”


“Alright...”, Lilo stares at the tip of his penis, then places both hands around the base of his shaft for better control. She then takes his penis into her mouth again, this time skipping the head and carefully coaxing his length deeper and deeper past her soft lips, the entire time her tongue is gliding along its underside and coating it in her saliva.


Lilo looks up at Stitch to find his mouth gaping wide open with his tongue lulled out, and his arms curl up to his chest and claw at the air, seemingly convulsing with pleasure. As Lilo slides his penis out, then pushes it back in, she can feel the twitching, throbbing convulsions shooting through his body. She places a hand on his thigh and keeps the other on his member as she keeps making her bobbing motions up and down his shaft, starting to build up a rhythm just like before. To her enjoyment, the taste of his penis is rather pleasant, like the taste of rain and a touch of sweaty musk, and that warmth, hot and mesmerizing warmth that radiates and pulsates longingly in her mouth for her loving ministrations.


Lilo pulls out Stitch's dick to rest for a minute, panting softly and staring at his tantalizing pink member. She experimentally leans in and presses her lips against the tapered crown of his penis, giving it a sweet kiss, then carefully drags her tongue up its length. She starts licking it, getting her slimy tongue all over its shaft and rose tinted head. She bends it sideways and gently nibbles on the side, sucking on the little bulbs and running her lips up and down, then lulls her tongue out over the top so the underside of her tongue rests on his salmon flesh and runs it back and forth. All the while, 626's panting is getting faster and filled with pleasured shudders and moans.


Not sure what else to try, Lilo simply shoves Stitch's cock in her mouth and resumes sucking, adopting an eager rhythm of quickly taking his length past her lips and pulling back out a bit slower while constantly massaging the underside with her tongue and stopping every other minute to just hold the head in her mouth and breath through her nose. Lilo keeps this up for longer than she can keep track of, just sucking off her blue friend and putting her few years diving and holding her breath to the test. For reasons she can't really understand, she just loves having Stitch's thing in her mouth; maybe because she knows it is enjoyable for him, or just for how outlandish this new game is. The way his penis is so fleshy and warm and how it throbs in the soft grip of her mouth. The salty sweet taste it's begun to secrete onto her tongue. It's just all so weird and exciting!


Suddenly Stitch screams explosively and lurches up, hugging Lilo's head and pinning her to his groin. His member bends down into her throat and her lips kiss his belly as he whines and shudders in pleasurable waves. Lilo just clings to Stitch's arms and rides out the unexpected outburst, feeling his cock pulsate in her throat and her belly swell with some sort of fluid. Stitch grits his teeth and moans in ecstasy as he unloads into his young friend's mouth, incapable of doing anything but keep her locked to his shaft. Eventually, the pleasured surges slow until there is only a numbing, lingering warmth left. When Lilo feels the slack in his arms, she immediately pulls his member out of her mouth, trailing a thick rope of white, viscous goo from her maw that falls onto her chin and belly and leaving her panting heavily and feeling a little light-headed.


“Haah haah haah...whoa...”, is all she manages to make out, too out of breath to say much else.


Stitch crawls up to Lilo and gives her cheek a concerned lick, “L-Lilo ok? Stitch...hurt you?”


The young Hawaiian girl coughs and gives him a lusty eyed smile, “It's ok, Stitch. Ah ha, I think we just got carried away.”, she giggles and dabs up the ejaculate from her chin with her finger and puts it in her mouth, “Hmm, you did taste good though. What was that stuff? I'm all...full of it now.”, she grabs her belly and shakes it, feeling the contents sloshing around inside.


Stitch just raises his hands and shrugs, “Stitch not know. But Stitch feel good.”, he grins happily and hugs Lilo, murring as he nuzzles into her cheek, “Mmmmmm, Lilo boojiboo!”


“Hah hah, I thought Angel was your boojiboo.”


“Naga, Lilo cousin first!”


Lilo notices his member is still hard, and is pressing into her belly in a blotch of that sticky white stuff, “Gee, Stitch, you're still hard. I thought it would go down after that.”


“Crabba snabba...”, 626 looks down at his erection and groans, “Nnnnnnngh, naga bootifa.”, he looks back at Lilo and gives an awkward smile, “Aaaaah...Lilo help again?”


“Uuuugh, again?”, she scratches the back of her head and looks away, her eyes darting back and forth between Stitch's penis and the far wall, “My mouth is kinda tired after that...I could do it tomorrow maybe.”


The blue alien's ears fall to their sides, “Ooooorh...maybe...other way? What...if Stitch put thing in hole?”


Lilo's eyes light up and she looks down at her bare crotch, “Mine? Huh...that would make sense, since I'm a girl and you're a...”, she looks up at him and smiles, then quickly reaches over and ruffles the fur atop his head, “Fluffy alien boy!”


Stitch giggles and bats her hand away, “Naga! No mess with Stitch hair!”


“Hah hah, come on Stitch, let's go do it on the bed!”, she grabs his hand eagerly and leads him over to her bedside.


As soon as Lilo drags Stitch up with her, she flops back onto the pillow and spreads her legs apart, “Come on Stitch, put it in!”


Seeing Lilo so eager and vulnerable before him, Stitch wastes no time to oblige her request and mounts her, gripping her shoulders and licking her face as he prods at her crotch. After a few seconds of poking around, a soft spot engulfs the head of his penis. Stitch whines in satisfaction as he slides inside, drawing a sharp breath from his companion.


“Haaah...I-it's inside me, Stitch. That feels really weird...”, she exclaims as she holds onto his arms.


“Is good weird, Ih?”, Stitch asks as he hilts inside her.


Lilo gets those bedroom eyes again as she feels Stitch's balls press against her butt, this feeling of being stuffed making her crave him more, “Aaaah yeah...definitely a good weird.”


“Okie taka, Stitch start now.”


626 takes his time pulling out, savoring the feeling of Lilo's tight hole gripping his penis, almost like when Lilo had sucked it but with soft walls caressing every curve, groove, and bulb on his entire length. When only the head is left inside her, he thrusts back in, drawing more pleasured moans from her, and out again, leaning in to nuzzle her face affectionately as his hips rear back, then swings his hips forward, her malleable insides accepting his ample cock more easily with each thrust.


As the two of them start to get more comfortable with the motions, Stitch begins to build up a steady tempo as he entwines his arms around Lilo's young body, hugging her tight just as her own body hugs his needy member. His two orange sized balls heavy with anticipation slap against her hind with each thrust, and his dick throbs delightfully with each motion as the opening of her hole suckles on him. He loves the small resistance it gives every time he pushes in or pulls out, yet it is so soft and sodden with lubricating juices, it makes him just want to melt in her arms with pleasure and do this forever.


Amidst all the humping and passionate fun, something suddenly occurs to Lilo, and her expression slowly morphs into concern. This feeling of having Stitch's thing inside her, the fullness, it's all somewhat familiar in an odd way, “...Sssstiiitch? This...feels strange.”


The blue furball just keeps thrusting into her as he props himself up to look at her, “Yuuga like?”


“Well...Nngh, yeah it feels really good...but I...think you might have put it in my butthole...”


Stitch goes wide-eyed as he yelps and quickly pulls out, “Aaaaaah! S-Stitch so sorry! Meega not mean it!”


Lilo quickly sits up and shushes him to calm down, “No Stitch, I said I'm ok! I'm fine.”


He blinks nervously in a recoiled stance as Lilo takes his hand, “Lilo...not mad, o-or hurt?”


She gives him a reassuring smile, “No, I'm perfectly ok, see?”, Lilo then turns around and bends over, reaching back to pull her cheeks apart to show him her butthole.


“Ok...”, 626 says nervously and kneels behind her, gently grabbing her hips and ogling at her lightly pink tinted hole, “L-Lilo not want to use other hole?”


She just shakes her head, “No. I like how it feels in my butt. Y-you can put it back in if you're ready.”


Stitch gleams excitedly, “Okie taka, Lilo.”


He leans in and gives her anus a curious sniff, inhaling its pungent, musky aroma. It's nothing unpleasant, more a sweet, sweaty musk smell than anything bitter or repugnant, so he opens his mouth wide and gives it a big, sloppy lick, tasting her asshole. Lilo moans loudly as he does this, wiggling her butt slightly and scooching back to press it into his mouth.


“Hoooowow, Stitch. That feels awesome!”, she leans down and rests her head in her crossed arms on the bedding, “K-keep licking me like that.”


Stitch murrs as he grants her request and buries his tongue in her ass, lapping at it hungrily and pressing it inside to taste her inner walls. Lilo hums in ecstasy while she just lets her alien friend eat out her butthole, the feeling of his tongue licking her hole so soft and slimy it's like being on cloud nine. 


Stitch continues to lick her delicious butthole for several minutes longer until he's too hard to do anything else but mount her. He aligns his throbbing pink member with her anus and hastily plunges it inside, her soft, warm asshole firmly enveloping his shaft and making Lilo let out a soft yelp of pleasure. As soon as her butthole kisses the base of his dick, he pulls back and swings his hips into hers, launching his humping gears.


Stitch's hips collide rapidly with Lilo's rump, thrusting briskly into her cute, pudgy butt. Cute grunts escape Lilo's lips as she is rocked forward each time the blue alien's sack smacks against her, and an intense warmth grows in her loins as his cock pumps deep into her tight asshole. The feeling of his alien dick reaming her inexperienced butthole just makes her salivate in sexual bliss, stretching her small anus and kneading every sensitive spot inside. With every minute that passes, her longing for Stitch's cock grows more and more desperate and restless, helplessly in need of that exhilarating feeling of her butt being stuffed with his meat, like a sausage in a hotdog bun. It just belongs in there. Faster, harder, deeper, Stitch ramps up his thrusting in eager hunger for her loving hole, pressing extra hard each time his hips collide with her body to prod at her deepest reaches. Lilo pants heavily between moans of pleasure, the hot, burning passion in her groin invigorating her lust for her furry alien friend, a sudden overpowering urge for release, for his release. Out of nowhere the thrilling passion feels so much more intense, rocking each of their bodies in waves of great heat and unbridled pleasure. The blue alien pounds the young girl's ass vigorously, his third and fourth arms springing out of his body to hold onto her thighs and waist.


Stitch growls and pants as he relentlessly humps Lilo's ass, “Hah hah hah hah hah hah...Nngh, Stitch aka-choota...Nnngh hah hah, aka jugaar boocha yuuga patookie!  Rrrngh!”


Before Lilo can say anything back to her lover, he screams in glee and plunges one last time into her rectum as he pins her to the bed in a full body hug, ejaculating his second load deep into her colon. Lilo cums just as he starts filling her up, her own squeals of pleasure muffled by the bedding. She quivers in his grip as the waves of pleasure rack her youthful body, feeling her insides swelling as she is pumped full of gooey, hot alien seed, and soaking the blanket beneath her as her own juices gush from her cooter.


Stitch and Lilo lay there intermingled for several minutes, panting in euphoric satisfaction and sweating from all the exertion. 626 eventually lets go of her, his claws leaving red imprints on her legs and torso from clinging to her so hard, then carefully pulls out of her anus. His penis pops out and flops between his legs with a wet suction sound, and white, copious spunk gushes from her gaping butthole. Lilo shakily gets up on her knees and hands, feeling rather weak and befuddled as she tries to move. She musters the strength to shuffle back to her pillow and flop down on her back, then looks down at her nude body and the mess on her bed.


“Wooow...haah...haah...we really made a mess.”, she says, panting, “I feel so full!”, she squeezes her plump belly, drawing a sharp gasp of surprise as it causes more cum to squirt from her anus with an audible gurgle.


Stitch carefully crawls over all the sexual fluids and makes his way to Lilo, then nuzzles her butt and starts licking it clean. She moans softly and closes her eyes, resting while her blue friend gives her a tongue bath. Once she is cleansed of all rogue fluids, Stitch clambers up beside her and nestles up against her, wrapping an arm around her and licking her cheek affectionately.


“Ha aha...that felt awesome, Stitch.”, she says, then plants a kiss on his cheek, making him blush, “I'm glad we did this...”


Stitch looks up and down the young girl's tanned, naked body, admiring her adorable, supple figure, “Yuugar isa bootifa...Lilo mocheecha boojiboo!”, he says giving her a big hug.


She laughs and returns his embrace, “That means you like me, right?”


“Mmmmm, naga, more than like.”, he replies, nuzzling her face.


Lilo's turn to blush, “O-oh...as in...like a girlfriend?”


“Ih!”, the blue alien attests, “Can Stitch be Lilo's boyfriend?”


“Oh...ummm...”


She has to think about that one, being girlfriend and boyfriend with him. It's Keoni she's always been crazy about, for his handsome looks and kindly demeanor, but that's really all there is, just a one-dimensional attraction to a pretty face. On the other hand, Stitch has been a very close friend for a long time, and judging by her current position, being naked and all, he would make short work of her quest to secure a boyfriend, and an awesome one at that. She mulls it over for a bit longer, but in the end, the choice is obvious.


Lilo nervously aligns her lips with Stitch's, then seals the deal, locking their mouths together in an intimate first kiss. Simply put, it isn't pretty, with Lilo finding herself sucking on just his upper or lower lip, and Stitch's giant, slimy tongue slobbering all over her face. The awkward kiss, if one can even call it that, goes through a teeth licking phase, then to licking Stitch's nose, then Lilo lets him slide his tongue into her mouth, filling her cheeks to the brim with the fat organ. It's when he decides to try pushing it down into her throat that she pulls away coughing, having had enough of what was quickly transforming from a kiss into straight up face eating.


“*Cough* Cough W-we...*Cough*...need to work on that.”, Lilo sputters.


Stitch grins uncomfortably in embarrassment, “Aha ha ha ha ha ha...sorry, Lilo.”


She clears her throat of the remaining alien slobber as she looks at him, then places a last little peck on his nose, “Ahem...I'm ok. That was...weird, just how I like it.”, she presses up against him, placing an arm around his waist, “So yes...I would love you to be my boyfriend.”


They both remain in each other's arms for some time, enjoying one other's endearing company. Stitch gently runs his claws through Lilo's hair and strokes up and down her soft body, along her smooth, bare back, slowly up and down her shoulder, over her cute, pudgy rump, and Lilo keeps as close to Stitch as possible, clinging to his blue fur and nestling her cheek into his neck. His alien body feels so warm against hers, a tender touch she can only remember ever feeling from his big sister. She could lay there forever as long as she had him there by her side, holding her like now and sharing that comforting, loving warmth.


To Lilo's frustration, she realizes they can't cuddle forever, as morning is just around the corner. With a sigh of disappointment, she separates herself from her mate's embrace.


“We should clean up. It's already waaaaaay past our bed time, and I have hula practice tomorrow morning.”


Stitch whimpers as he looks at the sticky bedding at their feet, “Yeeeaaah...quana chi doonga fava no pugy, bleagh...”


The two of them spend the next ten minutes covering up for their sexual escapades. Stitch takes the soiled sheets, washing the bedding just enough to get out all the sexual juices, and Lilo works on remaking the bed with fresh, dry linen. After everything's been straightened out, they both slip into their pajamas and get ready to get some shuteye. Lilo hops into her bed, but as she goes to turn out her night light, she notices Stitch standing next to the bedside.


“Stitch? What's wrong?”, she asks.


“Can Stitch sleep with Lilo?”, he responds, his ears perky in anticipation of her answer.


Lilo sighs, “Sorry, but we can't risk Nani or Pleakley catching us. They'll think it's...weird. We could get in trouble.”


The blue alien's ears fall to their sides as his demeanor slumps, “Oooooorh...”


She gazes at her friend in worry, pondering what they could do, “Hmmmm...what if...we went to Gantu's ship and talked to Reuben? I would trust one of your cousins a lot more than anyone else, and he knows English.”


626 thinks for a second, then answers with a simple 'Ih'. Lilo smiles and shuts off their night light.


“Ok, that's the plan. Now go to bed, or we're gonna be total zombies tomorrow.”


Happy with their resolution, Stitch hops into his own bed a few feet away from hers and clambers under the covers, situating himself on his side to face Lilo's bed, “Nighty night, Lilo.”, he whispers over to her.


“Night, Stitch. See you in the morning.”, she bids him with a warm smile before they both lay their eyes to rest.
