
“That was amazing!” exclaimed Tommy, clapping his hands. “Another, another!”
K.K. lowered his guitar, flexing his hands to help with the cramping he was starting to feel in his fingers.
“I think that’s enough for tonight, Tommy. I could use a break,” said the white dog. He’d just finished his third straight song for the young tanuki, and that was after the concert he’d already performed earlier that day.
“Aw, please K.K., just one more song, please,” begged Tommy.
“Sorry, kid,” said K.K. “I’m afraid that’s it for tonight. Besides, it’s getting late. You should get to bed.”
“Aw, how come?” whined Tommy.
“Because your uncle gave me very clear instructions not to let you stay up all night,” said K.K. firmly. “Besides, it’s been a long day, and I think we could both use some time to relax.”
Tommy huffed out a put-upon sigh. “Alright.”
As K.K. stowed his guitar back in its case, he still couldn’t believe he’d gotten himself into this. The day had started off so well. His concert had sold out in record time and it was going to be the first performance of some of his latest songs. But then one of the stage crew had knocked over some equipment, and crushed his prize guitar! With no way to repair it in time for the show, K.K. had done the only thing he could.
He went to see Tom Nook.
And as luck would have it, the tanuki did have a guitar in stock. It would have been perfect, except for one problem - it was seriously overpriced, and even a celebrity like K.K. had no way to pay that much on such short notice. The dog had been desperate — Nook’s favorite kind of customer — and so the two had made a deal. Tom would give K.K. the guitar for his show, but in exchange, K.K. would have to spend the weekend babysitting his nephew Tommy while Tom and Timmy went to out of town. The young tanuki was a huge fan of the musician, and giving Tommy a weekend with his idol would more than make up for the cost of the guitar.
K.K. couldn’t cancel the show, so, left with no other options, he agreed. And now, instead of getting to talk some of his groupies to coming home with him for some fun after the afterparty, he got to spend his evening singing for the young tanuki and trying his best to keep the boy happy. If he didn’t, then it wasn’t impossible that Nook would back out of their deal. And if that happened, K.K. didn’t want to think about how much the price for his new guitar was likely to go up. Even his bank account had its limits.
Ugh, and K.K. had so been looking forward to a night with his groupies. Instead, all he had to look forward to was a date with his paw after he got Tommy to bed.
Snapping the guitar case shut, K.K. stood up and turned to Tommy. “Okay pal, time for you to brush your teeth and get to bed. If you behave, I’ll play for you again tomorrow after my voice has had some time to rest.”
“Deal!” exclaimed Tommy, “I promise I’ll be good.”
“Glad to hear it,” said K.K. “Now come on, let’s get you to bed.”
“But what about a bath?”
“A bath, huh? Actually that sounds pretty nice,” said K.K. Those stage lights were like standing under a heat lamp, and even in just the Bermuda shorts and tropical shirt he was wearing, K.K. had been close to baking. It would be nice to get clean and enjoy a hot soak before turning in for the night.
Following Tommy into the bathroom, K.K. turned on the tap, and hot water began pouring out into the tub, steam already starting to spread through the room. He turned of the water once the tub was full enough, then stepped out of the bathroom to where the young tanuki was waiting.
“Tommy, you can go first so we can get you to bed.”
Tommy looked up at K.K., confused. “First? You mean you’re not going to stay?”
“Why would I stay?” asked K.K.
“So we can take a bath together, obviously,” said Tommy, matter-of-factly.
Whatever K.K. had been expecting, it hadn’t been that.
“Uh, hang on,” said the dog nervously, “You want me to take a bath with you?”
Tommy nodded his head eagerly.
K.K. gulped, looking nervous. “I don’t know about that, kid. Think about what your uncle would say—”
“Oh, he said it was fine,” said Tommy.
“Excuse me?”
“I asked him before he left, and he said it was fine,” said Tommy. “Besides, me and Timmy take baths with our uncle all the time. What’s the big deal?”
“Well, I… uh… I just, wouldn’t want to make you uncomfortable, you know?” said K.K. nervously, desperately trying to find a way out of this situation.
“You won’t,” said Tommy. “This way we get to spend more time together, and besides, it’s a lot easier to get clean when you’ve got some help.”
Deciding that the decision had been settled, Tommy reached up and unclipped the straps to his overalls before letting pushing them down to the floor and stepping out of them. K.K. was shocked at not only Tommy complete lack of hesitation in taking his clothes off in front of the dog, but also at the fact that the boy wasn’t wearing any underwear! He could see the bottom of Tommy’s brown furred sac peaking out from beneath the bottom of his t-shirt. As Tommy went to pull off his shirt, it got caught for a moment around his head, giving the white dog a good look at the boy’s body — his lush brown fur, the slight belly he’d gotten, probably from sneaking snack behind his uncle’s back. And as much as he tried not to, K.K. found his gaze drawn to the boyish bits hanging between the lads legs and bouncing around as he struggled to get his shirt off. The boy’s penis was the same shade of brown as his fur, except for the hint of pink poking out from under his foreskin. It was a respectable size for a boy his age, and his sac was actually a bit bigger than what K.K. would have expected. Nothing ridiculous, but certainly larger than average, though not uncommon - tanukis tended to be rather gifted in that department.
Tommy finally managed to get his shirt off, tossing it over to land with his overalls. He gave K.K. a confused look.
“Aren’t you going to take off you clothes? You won’t be able to take a bath like that.”
K.K. quickly shook his head, “I don’t think so. I’ll help you get clean and let you have the tub for a while, then it’ll be my turn.”
“Oh, come on, bathing together is so much fun!”
“No, Tommy,” said K.K. firmly. The dog felt a slight pang of guilt as Tommy’s ears pressed back against his head, but it had to be done. It was going to be awkward enough giving the boy a bath without them both being naked. “Let’s just get you cleaned up before I change my mind.”
Nodding quickly, Tommy hurried into the bathroom and grabbed a pair of small stool out of the corner and set them down near the shower head mounted low on the wall. The bathroom was designed as one big wet room, so every surface could handle getting soaked. At least that would be on less thing K.K. would have to worry about cleaning up. Tommy turned on the shower head, getting the water nice and hot before picking it up and starting to hose himself down. Soon, his fur was slick and matted to his skin, his fluffy brown and black ringed tail drooping under the weight of the water.
Putting the shower head back in its holder but leaving it running for later, Tommy sat down on one of the low stools while K.K. took a seat on the other and grabbed a bottle of fur shampoo for a basket sitting nearby. Pouring some into his palm, K.K. set the bottle back down and worked the shampoo into a good lather before starting on Tommy. He started at his head, scrubbing thoroughly until the cub’s head was more foam than fur, then washing both of his arms before moving down his back.
“Tommy, stand up for me, will you? I need to get your legs.”
The boy stood up, and K.K. soaped up his legs, one at a time starting from his feet and working his way up. When he got to the boy’s rear though, K.K. hesitated. But he’d already gone this far, so he may as well see the job through. He reached out and cupped the boy’s butt with both hands, feeling the lad twitched under his fingers as he started soaping up his rear, his fingers delving between the boy’s cheeks quickly, eliciting a small eep when his soapy fingers passed over the boy’s tailhole. And despite himself, K.K. had to admit that sound was really cute. So cute, in fact, that he spent more time back there than was strictly necessary, getting more cute sounds out of his young charge, especially when he ran a hand between the boy’s legs to scrub his perineum. After a minute or two, K.K. realized what he’d been doing - essentially playing with this cub’s ass - and quickly moved on to washing Tommy’s ringed tail, slowly working his fingers down the length and getting the fur good and clean.
As he worked on the boy’s bushy tail, K.K. could feel it starting to twitch under his fingers. Looking up, he saw something that made him freeze and drop his jaw - Tommy’s arms were moving in a way K.K. recognized. A way that could only mean one thing. Tommy was playing with himself while K.K. was washing him!
Tommy looked back over his shoulder, a strong blush spreading across his face, his hands still at his crotch. “I’m sorry, K.K. But I really like it when my tail gets played with. It feels so good, I just can’t help it.”
His mind still trying to catch up with what had just happened, it took K.K. a moment to get any words out.
“That’s, uh … that’s alright, Tommy. It… it happens to lots of guys. Just… maybe wait until after I’m done before you do anything else.”
“Oh, uh … right. Sorry.”
“Now turn around so I can wash your front.”
Tommy did as he was told, turning to face K.K. while the dog did his best to avoid looking down, worried about what he might find. He washed the boy’s face and neck, soaping up his shoulders before starting down his chest and belly. As his soapy fingers ran over Tommy’s slight snack-belly, the young tanuki couldn’t help but laugh, his ticklish nature making it hard to keep still. Doing his best to avoid looking between Tommy’s legs, K.K. scrubbed down first one, then the other, until there was only one spot that hadn’t been cleaned yet.
“Tommy?” said K.K. “Why don’t I let you take care of rest.”
“Well, I … I was really hoping you would do it,” said Tommy, his blush getting even brighter, m if that was possible.
“You … you do?”
“Yes,” he said softly, clearly embarrassed at confessing something so personal to his idol. “It always feels better when someone else does it. Usually we all take turns washing each other all over. It just feels better that way.”
K.K. couldn’t believe he was about to do this. “Aright,” he said, finally. “Alright.”
This was a new experience for K.K. Well, not bathing with another guy, that was something he usually quite enjoyed, because it usually led to lots of dirty fun that required another bath after. But this was different, this was a cub. A cute one, but a cub none the less. He’d have to just do his best to give the boy what he wanted, without doing something that would get him in trouble later.
K.K. started at Tommy’s hips, scrubbing them while his fingers dug into the boy’s rump a little more than was probably proper. He then worked his way in, running his fingers over the soft pad of flesh between the cub’s belly and boy bits. He ran a hand between Tommy’s legs again, before cupping the kid’s ample sac and starting the gently scrub it, rolling the generously sized boy balls back and forth in his palm. Unfortunately, K.K. didn’t notice the affect this was having on Tommy until he looked up and was greeted with four inches of stiff boy cock pointing at his face, the pink head of Tommy’s dick almost completely exposed.
Noticing his current condition and where K.K. was looking, Tommy spoke up in the sweetest, most needy voice the dog had ever heard.
“Please, keep going. Please, it feels so good.”
Unable to resist such a request, K.K. wrapped his fingers around the boy’s penis and started moving his hand up and down in familiar, practiced motions, sliding smoothly along the boy’s stiff length.
“Anything for my biggest fan,” said K.K. “I suppose we have to get this clean too, after all.”
As he continued rubbing the boy’s penis, Tommy start humping against the dog’s hand, trying to get even more of the pleasant tingling feeling spreading out from his crotch. Despite his initial nervousness at jerking off a cub, K.K. was surprised to find himself really getting into it.
“You like that, don’t you?” asked K.K. teasingly, using his other paw to cup the boy’s sac and roll it around in his fingers. “Little tanuki likes having his balls played with. Naughty boy can’t stop humping my paw can he? Maybe I should stop before it’s too much for him.”
“No!” exclaimed Tommy, shaking his head, “K.K., please don’t stop! Oooohhh, it feels so good!”
Feeling a bit bolder by the boy’s response, K.K. moved his hand up to squeeze around the upper half of Tommy’s cock, pulling down the boy’s foreskin to completely expose the pink head of his cock, and slowly running a soapy thumb over Tommy’s exposed sensitive tip over and over again. It was enough to make the tanuki go weak in the knees and reach out to grab K.K.’s shoulders to keep himself upright, the pleasure making the little tanuki boy squeal and moan uncontrollably, the intense pleasure short-circuiting his brain.
“That’s it, that’s a good boy,” murred K.K. “Let me hear how much you love having me play with your cock. Show me that these are more than just for show.” He gave Tommy’s sac a gentle squeeze, making the boy squeal even louder. “Don’t keep me waiting, Tommy. Cum for me, you know you want to.” Still holding the boy’s sac, he extended a finger between Tommy’s legs to rub teasingly over his perineum. “Cum for me.”
“K.K., I’m gonna, gonna, goooooOOOHHHH!”
Tommy gave a loud yip of pleasure as his impressive sac drew up close to his body, and he came, his young cock twitching in K.K.’s grip as he shot his small load over the dog’s hand, even managing to get some on his clothes. K.K. had seen larger loads, even when he was a cub, but for a boy Tommy’s age it was still rather impressive.
When his unexpected orgasm had finally run its course, Tommy looked up at K.K.
“I’m so sorry, K.K.,” panted Tommy, trying to catch his breath. “I didn’t mean to mess up your clothes! It just felt so good, and I … I couldn’t…”
Tommy’s rambling apology was cut off when K.K. reached past him to pick up the shower head and clean off his hands, before turning the spray on Tommy, Working his way down from the boy’s head as he rinsed the suds out of the tanuki’s fur.
“It’s alright, Tommy. It happens,” said K.K. He hadn’t been cum on by a cub since he was a cub, but rather than bothering him, K.K. actually found it kind of hot. “It’s not the first time I’ve had another guy’s cum on my paws, and it certainly won’t be the last.”
K.K. didn’t realize what he was saying until the words had already left his mouth. Had he seriously just talked with a cub about his sex life?!
‘It’s okay, it’s okay,’  thought K.K. to himself. ‘Maybe he didn’t notice.’
Tommy shook the water out of his head fur, looking up at K.K. with amazement in his eyes.
“You’ve played with other naked boys before?” asked Tommy.
‘Shit.’
“Uh, well, you see, I … uh … it’s not really playing Tommy, uh …”
K.K. was completely at a loss for how to handle the situation. Not only had he just had his hands all over a naked cub, he’d even jerked the boy off to the point he was splatter in the boy’s cum. Complicating matters even further, the sight of a horny, eager male was something that never failed to get K.K. going, and apparently that applied even if the male in question was a cub. Something made very clear now that K.K. was paying more attention to the growing tightness in his shorts. A problem made even worse by what happened next.
“You mean you’ve had sex with other guys?” asked Tommy.
K.K. couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “Where did you learn about that?!”
“From my uncle,” said Tommy cheerfully. “Timmy and I learned all about sex from Uncle Tom. He told us all about it, and that it was only natural for boys to play with each other, that there wasn’t any harm as long as everyone was okay with it and nobody gets hurt. Besides, he kind of had to explain what he was doing when we walked in on him with that fox that runs the other market.”
“You mean… you and your brother walked in on your uncle having sex with another man?” asked K.K.
“Yep,” said Tommy, “But it was kind of hard not to. They were being really loud.”
Try as he might, K.K. couldn’t avoid picturing that event in his head, and it certainly wasn’t helping his present situation. Trying desperately to avoid making this any more awkward for himself, K.K. tried to excuse himself and find somewhere to calm down. And to do something about the growing pressure in his shorts.
“You’re all clean, Tommy,” said K.K. “Tell you what, why don’t you go have a nice soak in the tub while I go find some fresh clothes, and then when you’re done I can have my turn and —”
“You can’t go yet silly, you haven’t had your bath,” said Tommy. “It’s my turn to help you get clean. And I can help you with this, too.” And without a moments hesitation, the young tanuki reached out and grabbed K.K.’s bulging crotch, squeezing and rubbing it with both his hands.
K.K. jumped at the sudden unexpected touch, but he couldn’t hold back a soft moan at the feeling of the boy’s hands rubbing at his crotch. Before all this had started he’d been looking forward to a long night of bending over some of his sluttiest groupies and fucking them senseless, and his dick was clearly eager for the attention it had been denied, however it happened, cub or not. As Tommy moved his hands up to open the dog’s shorts, K.K. grabbed his wrists, stopping him.
“Tommy, you’re just a kid,” said K.K. “I don’t think this is a good idea.”
“Why not?” asked Tommy. “My brother and I do this all the time, so does Uncle Tom. And he always says it’s not healthy to let it build up, whatever that means. You’ll like it, I promise. Timmy says I’m really good.”
It took K.K. a minute to process exactly what he was hearing. Sex was clearly not a taboo topic in the Nook household. Tommy and his brother had seen Tom having sex. Tommy had experience with sex with his brother. The same Tommy that was even now pawing at his crotch, offering, almost begging, for the older dog to let the tanuki boy get him off. K.K. knew he should say no, he really did. But he was so horny, and the boy had such a needy look on his face. And he was really cute…
“Come on, K.K., please?” whined Tommy, giving the white dog his best puppy-dog eyes expression. “Let me help get you clean. Let me play with your cock, it’ll feel great, I promise. Timmy and Uncle Tom always say how good it feels when I play with theirs!”
“You’ve … you’ve had sex with your uncle!?”
“Well, yeah,” said Tommy. “I mean, Timmy and I had to learn somehow, and I think we learned a lot more with Uncle Tom showing us than we would have if it were just the two of us trying to figure things out as we went. If you’ll let me, I’d really like to show you some of the things I learned. Pleeeeease?”
K.K. was frozen in place while his brain tried to bring in enough blood to think, which was pretty damn difficult considering how much of it was rushing to his dick. Was he actually considering this? Sure, he’d already jerked the kid off, but if anyone found out he was sure it could be explained away as Tommy getting a little too excited during his bath and shooting off like any boy might. But if Tommy did any of the things K.K. thought he might based on how he was acting, there wasn’t going to be a way to explain away what happened.
K.K. knew he shouldn’t do it. He really, really shouldn’t. But knowing that didn’t make his erection any less stiff. Didn’t make Tommy’s wet, naked body look any less appealing. And, damn it, having someone naked and eager between his legs, begging for his cock was making him so horny…
Fuck.
“Alright, alright,” said K.K. “But not a word about this to your uncle.”
Tommy looked absolutely beside himself with excitement. “Deal! But you know, if he found out, he’d just want to know if he could join us.”
Filing away that rather surprising nugget of information to be dealt with later, K.K. stood up and walked over to the bathroom door, striping off his clothes and tossing them out to join the pile Tommy had already made. When he bent down to pick up his clothes, he unintentionally gave Tommy a good look at his bare white ass, and the plump sac visible between his legs. The sight was enough to make the boy drool, eager to get started. When K.K. shut the door and walked back to sit on his stool, the boy’s eyes were laser-focused on the seven inches of hard white dog cock bobbing in the air as the dog moved.
K.K. took a seat, letting the boy enjoy the view while he soaked himself down and shampooed his head, quickly rinsing the suds out of his face. If he was going to go through with this, he wanted to be able to watch everything that happened without getting soap in his eyes. K.K. snapped his fingers in front of Tommy’s nose to get him to stop staring at his cock. 
“Earth to Tommy. I thought you wanted to help with my bath, didn’t you?” said K.K., holding up the bottle of shampoo.
“Oh! Oh, right.”
Pouring some into his hands, K.K. turned around so Tommy could begin scrubbing his back. The boy’s hands were surprisingly strong, and it felt rather nice having his small fingers running through his fur. Tommy soaped up the dog’s tail, giving it a playful tug before moving onto K.K.’s arms. When K.K. stood up so Tommy could soap up his legs, Tommy did so quickly before hurrying up to the dog’s rear, enthusiastically running his hands up and down the firm white rear, even making K.K. jump each time he snuck a finger or two into the cleft of his ass to playfully goose the older male.
K.K. sat back down, let Tommy run his hands over the dog’s firm chest, letting the boy take his time and enjoy himself. Soon the boy’s hands found their target, slick, soapy fingers wrapping around K.K.’s stiff penis and fondling his dangling sac.
“Your balls aren’t as big as my uncle’s, but you’ve got a really nice dick,” said Tommy, blushing hotly. “I’ve never seen one like this before,” he added as he pulled back the foreskin to reveal the black head of the man’s penis. “I really like it.”
That made K.K.’s cock get even harder in the boy’s hand. After all, what guy didn’t like having someone complementing his dick?
“Seen many, have you?”
“My brother and my uncle, and Redd. And a few of the boys at school, that’s all.”
“Well, you’re still young,” said K.K., ruffling Tommy’s head fur. “You’ll have plenty of chances to see more as you get older.”
“I’m still not done seeing this one,” said Tommy cheekily, moving both hands up to the dog’s cock and really starting to jerk him off. “Have to make sure this gets nice and clean, right?”
Tommy jerked the older male’s cock for a while before deciding to switch things up. Keeping one hand pumping the man’s shaft, Tommy placed the other on the black tip of K.K.’s cock and started furiously rubbing it all over, his soap-slick hands gliding over the dog’s sensitive tip in the most pleasant of ways. The added pleasure was enough to make K.K. yip in surprise, his legs twitching as he felt his pleasure rising. This kid was good with his paws. Really good. He wasn’t going to last much longer.
“Tommy, I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum!”
Tommy removed the paw polishing the head of K.K.’s cock, letting the white dog ease down from the brink of orgasm. “Bark for me.”
K.K. looked down at the boy, confused. “What?”
“I want you to be a good dog and bark for me when you cum,” said Tommy, teasing a finger around the edge of K.K.’s glans. He seemed much more confident than he had before. Or maybe that was just the heady rush of having another male squirming in your hands. A feeling K.K. knew all too well. “Bark for me.”
K.K. felt a blush spreading across his face that had nothing to do with the pleasure of young paws stroking his dick. Feeling equal parts humiliated and horny and what Tommy wanted him to do, but there was something about having a cute guy playing with your penis that makes it really hard to say no.
“Woof-woof.”
“Good boy,” said Tommy, wrapping both paws around K.K.’s dick and starting to work them up and down the white shaft. Every few pumps, one paw would pull back the dog’s foreskin completely while the the other slid up and over the black head of his dick, smearing the dog’s precum across Tommy’s fingers as K.K. trembled and whined in pleasure. “Who’s a good dog?”
“W-woof.” K.K.’s hips spasmed every time Tommy worked the head of his dick, thrusting up into the tanuki’s grip and pressing even harder against that squeezing grip around his tip, squirting precum almost constantly.
“Such a lewd doggy,” said Tommy. He was really starting to get into the control he had over the older male. “Does the doggy want to cum?”
Equal parts horny and humiliated at how he was being manipulated by the young tanuki, K.K. whined and nodded his head. “W-w-woof.”
Wrapping one paw around the dog’s shaft just below the head, Tommy made sure the dog’s tip was fully exposed, rhythmically squeezing his shaft while furiously polishing that leaking black tip with his other paw, making K.K. buck and whine.
“Woof, w-w-woo-woof, wooooOOOOHHHH!”
And when Tommy gave the head of his cock one final squeeze, K.K. came, his barks turning into a howl of pleasure as he shot a heavy load over Tommy’s hands, splattering the boy’s front in lines of sticky white cum. As he came down from his orgasmic high, K.K. laughed to himself at the stunned look on Tommy’s face.
“First time seeing a man-sized load up close, huh, Tommy?”
“Uh, yeah,” said the young tanuki, raising a cum covered hand to his face and sniffing it, before happily licking his fingers clean. “My brother and I have cum when we play around together, but never this much. And with Uncle Tom, he usually finished inside us, so I don’t ever really get to see it except for whatever leaks out.”
Even if he wasn’t enjoying a warm, post-orgasm haze, that would have been a bit much for K.K. to process. The dog couldn’t help but have conflicting feelings at everything that was happening. He’d just jerked off with a cub. A cub that, apparently, was not only experienced at having sex with his brother, but had been getting bedded by his uncle enough that he was hardly bothered at all by taking a money shot right to the face. K.K.knew he should really be bothered by all this, but the combination of the warm glow spreading through his body and the cute, eager boy, licking up his cum was enough to stomp any objections to whatever else might happen into the dust.
“Well, I guess it’s safe to say you like the taste then, huh?” asked K.K.
“Oh, yeah! You taste different than Timmy or Uncle Tom, but I think I like yours a lot more!”
After they both rinsed off the rest of the soap and cum, K.K. turned back to Tommy, and he couldn’t help but notice that the boy was still hard. 
“Well, if you like the taste of cum so much, is it safe to say you like sucking cock, too?” asked K.K.
“Oh yeah, I think it’s a ton of fun,” said Tommy. “Did you want me to suck you?”
“No, that’s not what I meant,” said K.K. At the look on Tommy’s face, he added, “I mean, you can if you want to. I’d never say no to having such a cute, eager mouth around my cock. What I washing to ask was, would you like me to suck you?”
The boy’s face lit up like it was Christmas morning.
“Really! You’ll suck me?” exclaimed Tommy excitedly.
“Sure, kid,” said K.K. “I haven’t sucked on a cub’s cock since I was one myself, and while I can’t speak for your uncle, I can guarantee I’ve got way more experience at sucking dick than you brother.”
“Oh, thank you, K.K., thank you!” And without thinking, Tommy leapt forward and wrapped his arms around the dog’s neck and kissed him full on the mouth. When he pulled back from the stunned dog, he added, “This is the best night ever! K.K. If you give me a blowjob, I promise I’ll suck yours, too. Heck, I’ll do whatever you want for the rest of the weekend.”
Tommy’s promise was more than enough incentive for K.K. to get started. Lifting the tanuki up, K.K. set him down on the edge of the bath as he moved to his knees in front of him. K.K. ran his hands down the boy’s body, moving towards his hips, when Tommy stopped him.
“K.K.?”
“Yes?”
“Um, before you start, I was wondering… do you think it would be alright if… I mean, can I… would you…”
“Would I what, Tommy?”
Tommy was blushing so hard even his dark fur was starting to turn red. K.K. thought it was cute, how someone so clearly experienced in sex could still be so bashful.
“Um, well, before you start… would you… would you let me kiss you?” blurted out Tommy, almost like he was afraid he wouldn’t be able to get the words out.
By way of an answer, K.K. rose up until his face was even with Tommy’s, even though he was still on his knees, and pulled the boy into a deep kiss. The young tanuki meeped cutely as the dog kissed him, only to turn into a hungry moan as K.K.’s warm tongue slipped into his mouth and wrestled with the boy’s smaller tongue. K.K. could still taste himself in the boy’s mouth, and it just turned him on even more.
Leaving Tommy gasping for breath as he broke the kiss, K.K. started working his way down the boy’s body, kissing and nibbling down his neck and shoulder, taking time to tease the boy’s nipples with his tongue and teeth, the sharp pinpricks making Tommy gasp. Tommy laughed as K.K. kissed and licked his way down his stomach, but his laughter quickly turned to moans as K.K. pulled the tanuki’s impressive sac into his mouth, working it with his lips and tongue, letting his sharp teeth gently tease at the boy’s bits and making Tommy tremble.
Letting Tommy’s spit-soaked sac out of his mouth, K.K. didn’t waste any time before taking the tanuki’s penis into his mouth all the way to the root, suckling and slurping over all four inches of tasty boy-cock. The pleasure of his idol’s mouth around his cock soon had Tommy hunched over K.K.’s head, his paws holding onto the white dog’s ears as he bobbed up and down in the boy’s lap. Tommy tried to speak; tried to tell K.K. how good it felt, to beg him for more. But every time he did, K.K. would do something to up his pleasure so much all he could do was moan - teasing under his foreskin with his tongue, hollowing out his cheeks to create even more suction, running the boy’s tip along the roof of his mouth, even going so far as to pull back until just the head was left inside and lapping at it furiously until Tommy was seeing spots.
Those that got to enjoy K.K.’s oral talents (both male and female) had never voiced any disappointment with him, and that wasn’t about to change now. Sure, Tommy and Timmy had sucked each other, and their uncle, and been sucked by him in return, but Tom had always been more interested in fucking the boys rather than sucking them. But the things K.K. could do to a cock with his muzzle were beyond anything Tommy had experienced before, and in a matter of minutes K.K. brought the boy to a squealing, moaning, trembling orgasm, the young tanuki’s legs extending and toes curling as he shot into the dog’s mouth, squealing even louder each time K.K.’s warm tongue swept over his tip to collect every drop of cum the boy had to give.
K.K. pulled back, slowly letting Tommy’s cock slide from his lips, sucking gently as he did. As the boy’s slick cock flopped against his balls, K.K. sat up to look Tommy in the eye.
“So, how was it?” asked K.K.
It took Tommy a few moments to catch his breath enough to answer.
“Oh my god, K.K., it’s never felt that good before,” said Tommy, panting. “Timmy and I suck each other all the time, but you’re so much better at it than he is.”
K.K. chuckled. “Just experience, and a bit of natural talent, if I do say so myself. The two of you can get that good, too, if you practice enough.”
“Do you really think so?” asked Tommy.
“I don’t see why not,” said K.K. “In fact, we can help you get some more experience right now.” K.K. moved over to rest against the wall, angling the faucet so that the hot water spilled over his shoulders and ran down his belly, warming him up. “Why don’t you come over here and show me what you can do?”
Though he was still too spent to get hard again so soon, Tommy’s dick jumped at what he was being asked to do, and at the sight in front of him. K.K. was sitting there, the warm water matting his fur to the firm muscles of his chest and belly, a mischievous gleam in his eye. But what really had the boy’s attention was the seven inches of stiff, dripping dog cock sticking up between K.K.’s legs, begging for attention.
Tommy squealed in excitement as he hopped off the side of the tub and moved to squat on all fours between K.K.’s legs. He buried his face in the dog’s crotch, suckling at the base of his shaft where it met his balls, K.K.’s stiff penis smearing pre all over his face while his chin rubbed against the dog’s sac. Tommy breathed deeply, the heady musk of the older male making the tanuki boy squirm, his striped tail waving over his raised ass like a flag as he memorized K.K.’s scent.
Eager to get a proper taste of his idol, Tommy slowly ran his tongue up K.K.’s cock, doing his best to gather up as much of the pre running down his shaft as he could. We he reached the black head of K.K.’s dick, he ran his tongue over it a few times before popping it into his mouth and drinking down the dog’s juices before going to work.
K.K. had to admit, Tommy was much better at giving head than he had expected. Clearly, Nook had taught the boy well. The young tanuki’s mouth felt amazing, though if K.K. was being honest with himself at least part of that was coming from the fact that it was a cub with his lips wrapped around his dick. Tommy gradually worked his way down the dog’s cock, going a little further down every few bobs of his head, and using his paws to work the rest of the white length that wasn’t sinking into his muzzle.
Leaning his head back against the slick tiles, K.K. purred to himself as that familiar pleasant tingling started to spread from his dick out to the rest of his body. Looking down at the boy suckling and slurping at his penis, K.K. said, “Not gonna lie, Tommy, but you’re pretty good at that. A lot better than I’d expected you to be, if I’m honest. What do you think, is it everything you were hoping for?”
Tommy let K.K.’s dick slide from his mouth, but only enough to let him speak, his lips still pressed against the dog’s cock like he was reluctant to let it leave his muzzle.
“You taste sooooo good,” moaned Tommy, his words a little muffled by the cock pressing against his lips. “You’re longer than Uncle Tom, but your dick’s not as thick. And you don’t do the same kinds of things he does when Timmy or I do this for him.”
K.K. tilted his head, “What do you mean?”
“Well,” said Tommy, “Uncle Tom likes to be in charge whenever he can, and that includes during sex. He uses his hands a lot when we suck him off, and he talks a lot more.”
“Oh, he does, does he? And, do you like it when he does that? When he’s more dominant and in control?”
Tommy blushed, his tail waving in the air as he squirmed in place. “Yes, I do. I do the same thing to Timmy when he and I fool around together, but we both like it when Uncle Tom talks like that and takes over. It’s fun.”
So the boy’s liked being dominated, huh? K.K. could certainly work with that.
“Then would you like for me to treat you like your Uncle does - take control, talk dirty, that kind of thing?”
Though K.K. couldn’t see it in his current position, Tommy’s little cock had sprung back to full hardness at the dog’s words. Tommy was plenty vocal when he was in charge and topping his brother, but he was also seriously turned on at the idea of K.K. taking charge, and he nodded eagerly at the dog’s suggestion.
“Alright then, boy,” said K.K., gripping Tommy between the ears, “Get back to sucking my cock, and I don’t want you to stop until every inch is inside that sweet little mouth of yours.” And with that he pushed the young tanuki’s head back down into his lap, his penis slipping between Tommy’s lips, guiding him into a steady rhythm as the head of his dick squished against the back of the boy’s throat.
K.K. had Tommy taking him much deeper than before, and at a more steady pace, but the young tanuki was taking it in stride. He had plenty of practice having to breathe while he was sucking his uncle’s cock, so once he got used to the extra length he was able to handle K.K.’s without too much trouble. Of course, that extra length also meant that Tommy was gagging a lot more than he usually did, whenever K.K. pushed him down a bit too far. 
“Oh fuck, that’s it. Good boy,” moaned K.K., idly scratching Tommy behind the ears. “Such a good mouth on you, you really know how to such a dick.”
Which K.K. was careful not to do too much, though it was hard to resist the erotic feeling of the muscles in tanuki’s throat spasming around his dick and squeezing it in unique ways when he did as the dog gradually worked more and more of his dick into the boy’s muzzle until he felt his fuzzy little chin pressed into his balls.
K.K. held Tommy there for a moment, loving the sights and sounds and feelings of the boy deepthroating his dick. Just before Tommy hit his limit, K.K. pulled his head back, just enough to unblock his throat while leaving most of his dick inside that warm, wet mouth. Tommy looked up at K.K., his eyes watering slightly from the unexpected stretching of his throat. The sight of that sweet little face looking up at him with a bulging mouthful of cock sent pins and needles up K.K.’s spine.
“Excellent job, Tommy,” said K.K., taking a firm hold on the tanuki’s head with both paws. “Now watch your teeth and remember to breathe, while I fuck that pretty little face of yours.”
K.K. started to move Tommy’s head in his lap at a much quicker pace, his hips arching up to meet him, thrusting his dick into the boy’s mouth, squishing loudly against the back of his throat and making his eyes water.
“Good boy, good little cocksucker. You like the taste of dog-dick, don’t you? Can’t get enough of it, can you? Does my little tanuki slut want his reward for sucking me so good? Here it comes, Tommy, drink it, drink it all!”
K.K. pushed Tommy’s head down on his cock until the boy’s lips were kissing the base of his shaft and his nose pressed into the dog’s trim stomach as his balls pulled up close to his body and emptied themselves into Tommy’s muzzle, wave after wave of cum splashing down the boy’s throat. Tommy struggled to keep up with the size of the dog’s load, doing his best to swallow the dog’s cum while still trying to breathe around the twitching shaft lodged in his throat.
When K.K.’s orgasm finally started to tapper off, he let go of Tommy’s head and the boy pulled back of his cock, gasping for breath and taking on last shot across his face, marking him with the dog’s scent. The abuse his throat had taken had him coughing hard, partly as a reflex, and partly to dislodge the large volume of cum still coating his mouth and throat.
Realizing he might have taken his dominance play a bit too far, K.K. sat up and rested a hand on Tommy’s back.
“Oh, shit! Tommy, you okay, kid?” asked K.K., worried he might have accidentally hurt the young tanuki. “I’m sorry, I just got carried away and I thought you wanted me to take control, so I just… are you okay? Just tell me how I can make it up to you. Anything you want, just name it.”
When he finally managed to stop coughing and catch his breath, Tommy turned to look at K.K.
“Anything I want? You mean it?”
“Yes, anything you want, just tell me what it is and I’ll —”
“I want to fuck you.”
K.K. sat there for a moment, stunned into silence. “I’m sorry?”
“I said, I want to fuck you,” said Tommy. “Uncle Tom never lets me or Timmy top him, and you’re really, really cute. So if you really want to apologize, turn around, bend over, raise your tail for me and let me fuck you.”
K.K. certainly hadn’t expected the boy to say something like that, but given how the rest of the night had been going, he figured he really shouldn’t be that surprised. He thought briefly about telling Tommy to ask for something else, but he had said he’d do anything to make it up to him, and K.K. was many things, but he was not a liar. Sighing to himself, K.K. got in position on his knees, ass in the air and tail raised, resting his head on his arms as he crossed them on the floor in front of him.
While K.K. got into position, he felt a cold draft on his backside as Tommy scurried out the door, hurrying back moments later with a small bottle of lube in hand, his hard cock bouncing in the air as he moved. K.K. expected the boy to get right to it and start fucking him, but even as he felt two small hands grab his ass and spread his cheeks, it quickly became apparent that Tommy had other ideas.
“Timmy always loves it when Uncle Tom or I do this to him,” said Tommy, and without any hesitation he buried his face under K.K.’s tail and started kissing and licking at the dog’s tailhole.
K.K. gave a little jump at the feeling of the boy tonguing at his tailhole. It was unexpected, but certainly not unpleasant. He may be young, but it was obvious that this was far from Tommy’s first time giving a rimjob, and while the boy’s small tongue wasn’t really able to get inside K.K. to any really degree, he made up for it with heaps of enthusiasm.
After a view minutes, Tommy decided it was time for him to get started with what he really wanted. Snapping open the bottle of lube, he spread some on his fingers before carefully lubing up K.K.’s entrance, and then stroking himself until he was good and hard and slick. Between their size difference and K.K.’s experience, Tommy wound up using more lube than was probably necessary, but one of the things he had learned from Uncle Tom was how important it was to make sure your partner was prepared and lubed up enough to make sure you didn’t hurt them. Tommy didn’t think that was really going to be a problem here (and if he’d asked K.K. the dog would have told him the same thing), but a little extra prep was always appreciated. At least, it was for him and Timmy, so he didn’t see why the same wouldn’t be true for K.K.
Spreading the dog’s cheeks once again, Tommy lined himself up, The pink head of his dick kissing against K.K.’s tailhole for a moment before he started applying more and more pressure. Thanks to the size difference between the two, as well as K.K.’s on experience at bottoming, it didn’t take much for the young tanuki to break through the dog’s resistance and quickly sink balls deep in the bigger canine’s ass.
K.K. squeezed down on Tommy a couple of times, enjoying with moans this brought out of the boy, his small cock flexing inside K.K. and getting even harder at the warm, tight grip of the man’s rear. He was too short to hit K.K. ’s prostate and really let him enjoy getting fucked, but K.K.  took it in stride. The enthusiasm of youth sent Tommy into a frenzied humping pace almost immediately, too eager to get off inside his idol to take his time and really enjoy it. Although, based on the almost stream-of-consciousness coming out of Tommy’s mouth, the quick pace didn’t seem to be bothering him at all.
“Oh my god, K.K., your ass feels so good! How are you tighter than Timmy when I’m smaller than you?! You know what, I don’t even care! Oh, so goooooooodddd… Aahh, I can feel my balls hitting yours, can you feel it too, K.K.? Oh, so good, so good. Ah, aaah, aaaaaahhhhh. Oh! K.K. I-I … I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, gonnaaaaaaAAAAHHHH!”
It hadn’t taken Tommy very long at all before he was cumming inside K.K., his small cock twitching and jumping inside the white dog’s rear as his balls pumped a warm load of tanuki cum into the dog’s ass. It wasn’t as much as K.K. was used to, and the boy hadn’t stretched him out much at all, but that also meant he wouldn’t have nay trouble keeping Tommy’s load inside him, and K.K. couldn’t deny that from time to time he did enjoy the feeling of a warm load in his ass.
As Tommy pulled out, his spent dick flopping against his balls, he slumped over K.K.’s back, panting for breath. He’d never gotten the chance to fuck anyone but his brother before, and having his first time topping someone else being with his idol was a memory he would enjoy for the rest of his life. After taking a little time to rest, Tommy stood up, patting K.K. on the ass as he did.
“That was a lot of fun, K.K,” said Tommy, turning towards the bath. “C’mon, now we can enjoy a nice warm soak before we go to bed.”
That got K.K.’s attention. Now, K.K. had no problem bottoming for others, but the young tanuki was breaking one of the cardinal rules of sex. And since the boy enjoyed being topped as much as he enjoyed topping, K.K. decided to correct that with a lesson in how to be a proper top. Tommy had both hands on the side of the tub, and was just raising a leg to start climbing in when K.K. reached out and grabbed his tail, stopping the young tanuki in his tracks.
“Not so fast there, Tommy. We’re not done yet.”
Tommy turned to look at the dog, his right leg still resting on the side of the tub, offering a nice view of the back of his sac dangling between his legs.
“We’re not?” he asked.
“Nope. Cause you see,” said K.K., pointing down at the erection standing proudly between his thighs, “I still haven’t got off yet. When you top for somebody, you always need to make sure that if you get off, they get off. And since I didn’t get off from bottoming for you, I think it’s only fair that you should bottom for me. Fair is fair, right?”
“… Yeah, fair is fair, I guess.”
“Good,” said K.K., pulling the boy against him and licking his neck and running his hands over his body before nipping at his ear and growling playfully, “Then be a good little bitch, and show me how you want it.”
Shivering in lust at the way the dog was talking to him and handling him, Tommy couldn’t dream of disobeying. He bent over and pressed his hands against the wall, thrusting out his butt and spreading his legs. His tail hiked up, waving through the air like a striped flag and offering a clear view of the tight, pink puckered tailhole resting between his cheeks.
K.K. moved up behind him, kneading the boy’s cheeks roughly and growling, “Now, let me show you how a real top does it.” And he plunged forward, burying his snout between Tommy’s asscheeks.
Tommy had been rimmed before, but never so enthusiastically, or so thoroughly. His tongue hung from his mouth as he moaned at the top of his lungs, the dog’s long, warm tongue easily slipping inside him and licking him in places he didn’t know a tongue could reach. K.K. moved his tongue back and forth as well, in and out, stretching out the boy’s ring for what was coming next. yes, he may have wanted to give Tommy a good, hard fuck, but he certainly didn’t want to hurt him.
K.K. pulled back and spread some lube on his fingers, gradually working first one, then another around and inside Tommy’s tailhole, scissoring his fingers to stretch him out while getting the young tanuki slick, inside and out. He used his other hand to run a claw lightly between the boy’s legs and over the back of his sac, making it jump and swing as Tommy trembled at the sensation.
Deciding that Tommy was ready, K.K. quickly applied some lube to his own cock before sliding into place behind him. He placed one hand on Tommy’s hip, while the other grabbed his striped tail and held it out of the way, giving the bog white dog a clear view of the black head of his dick pressing against that tight puckered entrance. K.K. started pushing forward, using his hand to pull Tommy back to meet him, pressing in more and more until the black head of his dick broke through with a pop. The initial penetration forced a moan from both of them; a moan that only got louder as K.K. sank all the way into Tommy’s ass, the young tanuki moaning at the feeling of a cock reaching depths his uncle never had, and K.K. moaning and growling at the tight grip the cub’s warm, velvety smooth ass had on his penis. Dropping his other hand to Tommy’s hip, K.K. gave him a little longer to get used to it, before he pulled his hips back, pushing forward on Tommy to help him move, then pulling him back as his hips shot forward, wet white hips slapping against stuffed brown ass as he set into a steady rhythm, plowing the boy’s ass with gusto.
Knowing how much the boy said he liked it, and unable to resist the urge when he was balls deep in some of the tightest ass he’d ever had, K.K. decided to give Tommy a taste of his own medicine.
“You like that, don’t you boy? Like that big doggie-dick in your ass. Oh, and it’s such a good ass. You should be proud. This might be the tightest ass I’ve ever fucked, and believe me, kid, I’ve fucked plenty of ass. Every show, I have groupies begging to have me bend them over and make them my bitch. And that’s what you are, too. My little bitch-boy, my own squealing, squirming little sex-toy.”
And Tommy was squealing and squirming, louder and harder than he ever had when his uncle had fucked him, until his arms gave out, and his face and chest pressed against the slick tile, moaning as the dog plowed his ass.
“Is that what you want, Tommy? To be my bitch, to be my slutty little boy-toy. It’s obvious how much you enjoy getting fucked, and you look so sexy with my cock up your ass. You can be my bitch if you want to, Tommy. You can ride my cock as often as you like, as hard as you can take it. All you have to do is say the word. Tell me what you want, Tommy. Just give in, and tell me how much you want to be my bitch.”
“I … I want to be your bitch,” moaned Tommy, his words catching with each powerful thrust of K.K.’s hips against his ass. “Your little boy-toy, your slut. Oh please, K.K., I AAAAHHH I want oh-oh-oooohhhh K.K., harder, deeper, please … fuck me, fuck me, fuck mmeeeEEEEEEE!”
Tommy cried out as K.K. changed the angle of his thrusts, each one mercilessly pounding the boy’s prostate and forcing one final orgasm from the young tanuki, you had been so overwhelmed by the cock plowing hi backside he hadn’t even noticed he’d gotten hard again. By now he was too spent to produce more than a drop or too, but that was fine with K.K. slipping his hands under Tommy’s knees, he stood up and lifted the boy with him, using his legs and gravity to really bounce the boy hard on his cock, the boy’s dick slapping against his brown-furred belly every time K.K. drop him down onto his cock.
The new tightness of Tommy’s ass brought about by his orgasm squeezed down on K.K. so tight he thought his cock might come off, but he didn’t slow down at all. That cub’s ass just felt too good to stop. Howling loud enough to make their ears ring, K.K. came, pumping an extra large loud into the boy, until the tanuki’s ass couldn’t hold any more and it started leaking out around his length, the white skin of his cock coated in a warm layer of canine cum.
By the time K.K.’s orgasm had run its course, Tommy was hanging nearly limp in his arms, the boy utterly and thoroughly spent. Enjoying the tight grip of his young friend’s ass too much to pull out just yet, K.K. was careful to keep himself buried balls deep as he carefully stepped into the bath and lowered them both down, groaning as the warm water moved offer his aching balls. A groan that was echoed by Tommy at the feeling of the steaming water washing over his stuffed and stretched out pucker. Leaning back against the tub, K.K. pulled Tommy against his chest, wrapping his arms around the boy and letting the heat from the water soak into their tired bodies while he enjoyed the tight little ass still squeezing his dick.
K.K. had been nervous about this at first, but things were different now. If this was the kind of thing he had to look forward too for the rest of the weekend, maybe working with Nook wasn’t such a bad idea after all. He laid his head back against the edge of the bath, relaxing and running a hand through the soft fur of Tommy’s belly, and thought about all the fun, dirty things he could do with him.
K.K. smiled to himself. This weekend was going to be more fun than he thought.

