The Neighbours


Sammy's cheeks glowed as she heard whispering and giggling from outside the hotel room's balcony door. She glanced over to where her momma and daddy were lying on the couch, sleeping off a little of the jet lag that came with the cross-Atlantic flight to Spain. Back home it would have been just four in the morning, but here it was already eleven. Only the youngest of the three grey furred mice remained active following their rather big hotel buffet breakfast, and while she might have woken her parents up if there had been nothing else for her to do, the last couple of days had given the nine year old all the reason she needed to let them sleep.


Quietly pulling open the glass door to the stone balcony, Sammy heard the giggling grow louder. She carefully pulled it shut behind her again, and ducked down onto all fours so that she was hidden from view by the solid stone walls of the balcony. The only people that could see her now would either be inside her own hotel room, or in the room next door, just a set of metal bars separating their two suites balconies. It was there, just on the far side of those black painted iron rails, that the source of the giggling knelt on all fours. Or rather, eights, since there were two of them. 


Two bare butts, one with a tufty cotton tail of a bunny, the other the fluffy and thick tail of a fennec fox. One stamped with a blue paw-like mark on his orange fur, and the other as smooth and perfect as any tushie that Sammy had ever seen. These were Jeffy and Amy, or at least their rear ends. They were the first cubs that Sammy had met on her holiday, and their meeting had gotten them off to a very good, very fun start indeed. Apparently Jeffy and Amy hadn't realised the room next door was occupied, so when they'd snuck out onto the balcony to fool around while their mom was taking a nap, they had been rather surprised when Sammy had interrupted them. 


They had been overjoyed, however, when just a few minutes and some rather red faced introductions later, the mouse asked if she could join in.

'Hi, buttfaces.'


Sammy reached through the bars against which the other cubs tushies were resting, stroking not just their soft cheeks, but the underside of Jeffy's balls and the smooth, swollen opening of Amy's own cunny. The two cubs giggled joyously at the touch, and pulled away from the bars. They turned and watched, hands falling down to fondle with themselves, as the mouse began to strip where she was resting on her hands and knees. Off came her adorable yellow skirt. Off came her pink shoulder strapped top. And off came her white panties, leaving Sammy every bit as naked as the other two. She licked her lips, giggling and moaning softly as she watched them touching themselves to the sight of her impromptu strip show and the nakedness that followed it. Her face was flushed with excitement and hope as she met each of their eyes in turn.

'Is it... is it my turn?'

Jeffy shook his head, but Amy nodded. When the fennec saw what her big brother was doing she giggled, as did Sammy, and elbowed him in the ribs. He grinned, but nodded in agreement.

'Yeah, it's your turn. You get to pick what we do.'

The mouse shivered in excitement, and without a word she turned round on the spot. Just like her neighbours had been doing before, she raised her butt up into the air and shuffled backwards until she could feel the cool metal of the bars separating them pressing against the soft flesh of her tush. Sammy wiggled her hips, giggled joyously, and looked back over her shoulder as she let them know what she wanted.

'Use your fingers or your tongues. Give me... give me flutters. Give me my cummies. Please?'


Sammy watched over her shoulder as best she could as the two other cubs immediately got to work. Not a word passed between the brother and sister, but they knew exactly what to do and what the other was going to do. The mouse whimpered happily as she watched Jeffy scoot closer to the bars and soon felt his arms reaching through, holding onto her legs for support. She felt the warm rush of his breath against her cunny, and gave a little squeak of pleasure as without any hesitation he ran his tongue over her stiff little clitty before starting to slurp hungrily at the whole length of her pink slit.


Amy hung back for a moment, and the mouse's eyes widened as she watched the young fennec sucking on one of her fingers, running her tongue over it and making sure that it was glistening with her saliva. She was whimpering louder in anticipation even before Amy's free paw came to rest on the mouse's tushie, and the moans of pleasure as Jeffy licked her cunny became much more frequent as gently the fennec began to wiggle a single finger into Sammy's butt, a feeling that she had only ever experienced since seeing Amy touch her brother there on the day of their very first meeting.

'Ohhhgosh... ohhhhyess... flutters. Tingles aahhhnngh... and... tingles and flutters, oooohh...'


The mouse couldn't help but wonder if this was what it felt like to have sex as she felt the fennec's finger beginning to press itself deeper inside her butt and pull itself out again, starting to thrust just like she knew boys, fingers and other things could go into her cunny once she stopped being a virgin. 

'Jeffy. Harder, please. Ah... ahhhhh... lick me more.'


Sammy was being greedy and she didn't even care. She wanted her cummies fast so that she could have a turn making Jeffy, Amy or maybe even both of them feel good. Plus, she had a question she wanted to ask them. 

'Mmmh. Mmhhhhhhhhhhnnnyesss...'


The two cubs were doing everything they could to make her body tingle as hard as it could, and it was working. Jeffy's tongue was like a little saw grinding back and forth over her clitty without pause, and Amy's finger was making Sammy's cunny flutter with jealousy and excitement, wishing that it could feel the same pleasure, or maybe even more than the finger in her tushie was making her feel.


Closing her eyes, Sammy wished that there was no metal railing between them. She wished that she and Jeffy and Amy could just spend the whole holiday playing together not just like this, but in a hundred other ways. Maybe, if they made her tingle and have cummies enough, she might ask one of them how they had made Amy not be a virgin anymore. She knew how it happened, obviously, but she wanted to know how the fennec had made it happen. Had it hurt, had she been happy about it since then. How good did it feel, having her brother's cock actually inside her. The mouse shuddered and squealed loudly in pleasure, picturing Jeffy lying over a trembling, squirming body just like he had been when she discovered him and his sister. Only this time, it wasn't Amy he was having sex with. It wasn't Amy he was giving cummies with his cock. It was her.

'Cuuhhhnahh... cummies, now. Now, Jeffy... now, Amy. Flutters... tingles... cummies, they're haahhhhhyess... they're ohhhhhhhhhhhh... they're here!'


Sammy pressed her butt back against the railingas as hard as she could, and clapped both paws over her whiskered muzzle to quieten the scream of pleasure she let slip as her cummies too hold. Her body shook and another happy scream escaped her when she felt her butt squeezing and winking around Amy's finger, just like her cunny seemed to whenever she had the best flutters. The mouse's loudest squeal of joy came from Jeffy, when somehow the young rabbit managed to wrap his lips around her tiny little clitty and suck, slurping and rubbing his tongue directly over the pink button like it was a sweet candy. She felt her cunny getting very wet as the two other cubs continued to play with her, and could hear Jeffy slurping up that wetness in a way that made him whimper loudly, and her face turn bright red with happy embarrassment, though she didn't quite understand why.

'Hahh... ahhhhnnghh...'


Only when Sammy couldn't take the intensity of the pleasure any more did she pull away from the tongue and finger belonging to her two new friends. She let slip one last, rather loud gasp as Amy's finger pulled out of her, and half lowered herself, half fell to the cool stone ground of the balcony. Her pink tail, toes and ears all twitched as the last few shudders of her cummies washed through her, and she rolled over onto her back, glancing up to see Jeffy having his face licked clean of Sammy's wetness by Amy. 


The mouse was about to pull herself back upright, about to ask what her friends wanted from her, when she heard a voice murmur sleepily from inside her room.

'Samantha? Where are you, sweetie?'


Her eyes widened, but not nearly so much as Jeffy and Amy's. They giggled nervously, and began scrambling towards their own balcony door. Before they could disappear though, Sammy whispered hurriedly after them.

 'Hey... ask your mom if you can go to the beach this afternoon. Near where the changing rooms and showers are. If you can, I'll meet you there.' 


Jeffy said nothing as he disappeared back into his hotel room, but Amy turned back to the mouse with a nod and a whisper of her own.

'If we can, we will. Will we see you tonight if we can't?'


Sammy nodded, and whimpered in hopeful anticipation as she heard her momma call out again, watching the cute butt of the fennec vanishing from view.

'Sammy, sweetie?'


Drawing a deep breath to steady her shaky voice, the mouse answered her parent.

'Hi momma. I'm here, on the balcony.'


From inside the hotel room the mouse cub heard footsteps, and soon her momma came into view, peering down at where her daughter lay. Nicole's eyes took in the discarded pile of Sammy's clothes, her flushed face, and of course the dampness between her legs. She lifted her head with a soft sigh, looking around to see if there was anyway anyone could see her daughter from where she was lying. Their hotel was the tallest around, and on this side of the building there were no balconies on the floors above. The only issue was next door's room. She looked across, through the black bars, and her eyes widened slightly. 



Resting on the concrete floor of the other balcony were two sets of underpants. One a pink pair of cotton panties, and the other a set of blue and white briefs. Close to the railings, where there were several drops of fluid on Sammy's side, there were another small collection of dark spots on the cool stonework.


Nicole pulled the door open, and smiled bashfully down at her naked, obviously recently satisfied daughter. Quietly, she asked the young mouse the only question that really mattered.

'Your new friends, Sammy... do you trust them?'


The nine year old's eyes widened, and she looked around desperately for any clue as to how her momma could have known. She missed the droplets of Amy's arousal and Jeffy's pre, but did spot her new friends' underwear. Her face burned scarlet, and she nodded.

'Yes, momma. I really do. Please... don't be mad.'


Nicole smiled down at her daughter, beckoning for her to come inside. Crawling, still naked, she did so, rising to her feet only after the older mouse had drawn the curtains. Momma and daughter looked at one another, and then, with a soft chuckle, Nicole hugged her naked, nervous child.

'Oh sweetie, I'm not mad. Just surprised. I never realised there were so many cubs that... that felt the way you do, before your dad and me learned about you. It still takes some getting used to.'


Sammy squeezed her momma tightly around the waist, giggling happily as she enjoyed the feeling of the other mouse's arms rubbing at her bare back.

'So, you don't mind if we keep playing together while we're here?'


Nicole considered it for a moment. It was one thing to not chide her daughter for making new friends in her own special way, particularly since she seemed to have been safe about not being seen by anyone else. But to actually sign off on allowing more? 


She sighed as she looked down at her daughter's beautiful face, those wide eyes and that dazzling, hopeful smile. Wearily, she nodded.

'Sure. It is a holiday after all, for you as well as your dad and me.'


After that, it was very much a matter of one thing leading to another within the grown up mouse's jet lagged mind.

'In fact, next time you see them, why not ask if they can check with their family about maybe coming over for a playdate. That way, you don't have to stay out on the balcony whenever you want to see each other.' 


If Sammy's eyes had been wide before, it was a wonder they didn't pop right out of their sockets
 now. The young mouse squealed happily, bouncing up and down and cheering so much that from where he was still napping on the couch, her father began to stir. 


All James saw as he regained consciousness was his daughter, naked... not an uncommon sight... hugging and squealing happily at his wife. He smiled, taking in the adorableness of the scene without any of the rather naughty context that Nicole was aware of, and listened as his daughter seemed to finish off a thought that had been started before he was awake to listen.

'Then... maybe, umm... we could go to the beach soon? Near where the showers and changing rooms are. I... ummm... we might meet them there. Maybe?'


Nicole giggled at her daughter, tousling her long black hair with one paw.

'Yeah? You're quite the little mastermind, aren't you Sammy?'


The mouse cub giggled with pride, nodding eagerly and awaiting her momma's answer.

'Well... the beach does sound like a relaxing way to spend the afternoon. So, why don't you go pick out a bathing suit.'


With a squeal that nearly broke the sound barrier, Sammy rocketed off towards the bedroom where all her stuff was. Nicole followed her daughter's bare butt until it was out of sight, and only then turned to her husband. When she saw that he was awake, her cheeks flushed slightly. He just smiled, innocent and unaware.

'So, the beach? That sounds like it'll be fun for Sammy.'


Nicole giggled, but her cheeks were flushing deeper and deeper pink as she moved to join her husband on the couch again.

'Oh honey... you have no idea.'

~ Karris

