Here’s the third installment of Milo’s naughty night out with Ikarsi the concubus! They’re heading home, but Ike has one more fun stop in mind~
________________________________________________________________________________

The afterglow initially helped make the rest of the bus ride more pleasant. But eventually, it began to subside, and Milo and Ikarsi began chatting. Though Milo initially talked about his interests, Ike inevitably kept making lewd remarks and dragging the conversation back to naughtier subjects. On the one hand, Milo was mildly annoyed by it. But at the same time, he had to admit part of him kind of enjoyed it. The subject of sex and sexuality had always been too awkward to talk about whenever it came up with others, but Ike’s playful, casual attitude about it- paired with his general friendliness instinctive sense for Milo’s boundaries and hot buttons- somehow lowered his guard a bit. He somehow managed to be an absolute pervert, without coming across as a creep. Milo figured it must’ve been something to do with his supernatural nature. 

“S-so yeah… guess basically I’m just too wrapped up in my own head most of the time,” Milo said, rubbing his arm a bit. “N-never been good at talking with people, especially when it comes to, uh… that stuff. Probably wouldn’t even know I was bi if it wasn’t for, well, the internet.”

Ike chuckled and wrapped an arm around him. “Porn huh?”

“...y-yeah,” the akita replied sheepishly. “But like… the drawn kind. Was a cute comic… kinda romantic, even. Mistook one of the characters for a girl at first, but then found out he was just… y’know…”

“A girly, cute twink?” Ike replied, striking a pose, then giggled a bit. “Yeah, that awakens a lot of bi guys’ interests.”

Milo blushed and snickered a little. “I bet. Honestly I just really liked how sweet it was, even before the actual porn part. I think that was part of it, too. When I found out it was two guys, I was kinda stunned at first, but they made it seem so… just, right, you know? And I started to wonder. Er, then the uh… actual… stuff started-”

“The fuckin’,” Ike said, playfully poking him in the side. “Got yourself a confused boner, huh?”

“Y-yeah I guess,” Milo said, rolling his eyes and grinning bashfully. “It l-looked like it felt good… e-even when the one guy started… you know, taking it from behind…”

“Well yeah. Guy’s g-spot’s back there, you know,” Ike said, winking at him. “Heh, actually, on that note, you ever thought about bottoming?”

Milo’s blush intensified and he averted his gaze shyly, mumbling something.

Ike grinned and leaned over. “Try again? Didn’t quite catch that, cutie.”

Milo groaned a little and leaned away, still bashfully trying to avoid meeting his eye. “...kinda.”

Ike giggled and tweaked his nose playfully. “No need to be so shy about it, silly.”

“Nnh. I… have a couple toys,” Milo said quietly. “Just… I dunno…”

“Nervous about it?” Ike said with a sympathetic look. “Don’t worry, I get it. Normal to be a bit anxious about the idea.”

Milo sighed and folded his ears down a little. “Mostly just… wary cus of the way bottoms are, uh. T-treated in a lot of that stuff. S’not always as nice as the comics I like.”

“Well, porn’s different from real life,” Ike reminded him. “But I get ya. It’s a vulnerability thing. You gotta trust who you’re willing to be intimate with, especially if you’re going to let them lead things. Having less control over the situation can be intimidating. That’s why communication is important.”

“Yeah, just… half the time it looks like the guys on top are just… using the guy on the bottom like toys,” Milo continued, frowning. “I know porn’s exaggerated and stuff, but still… obviously if there’s enough people out there who like that kind of thing in porn, I figure it probably means they’re at least thinking it, you know?”

“And a bunch of them are kinky bottoms, but yeah I see what you mean,” Ike said, nodding a bit. “You just gotta find guys that know how to communicate and respect you. I promise they’re not as rare as you think.”

“Just… too nervous to take any risks,” Milo said, shrugging. “And like I said, I suck at talking to people.”

“Hey, you’re doing alright with me now, right?” Ike pointed out, smiling at him. “And you can’t blame it all on afterglow, especially now.”

Milo smiled sheepishly and blushed some more. “W-well… yeah, I guess.” He rubbed his arm and looked over at the mess still lingering on the back of the bus seat in front of them. True to Ike’s word, it’d started to fade away. “Still can’t believe we did that, hehe...”

“Was pretty fun huh?” Ike gave him a gentle squeeze with his arm. “Like I said, you just gotta loosen up a little.” He paused, then adopted another sultry look. “Tell you what. When we get to your place, how about we give it a try? Your first time on bottom, I mean. I promise to show you a good time.”

“U-uh, w-well,” Milo said, flustered. “M-m-maybe…”

Ike chuckled. “Just give it some thought. No pressure.”

“R-right,” Milo said, fidgeting a bit. After a moment, he suddenly noticed something out of the corner of his eye and started to panic. “Shit, I think we should’ve gotten off at that last stop!”

“Whoop!” Ike said, then quickly got up and darted to the other side so that he could look out the far window. “Oh, there’s another one coming up. Shouldn’t be too long of a walk, right?”

Milo sighed. “Yeah, I guess. As long as we actually stop there. The driver can’t see us standing up, remember?”

Ike smirked and reached up, then tugged on the cord above the window briefly. One of the passengers a couple seats up furrowed her brow and looked up at the cord. She glanced back behind her curiously for a moment, but then shrugged and went back to reading something on her tablet. “Can’t ignore that.”

Sure enough, the bus started slowing down as it approached the next stop. Milo quickly got up and followed Ike to the front of the bus before it could even stop. “W-what if nobody else gets up though?”

“Just hurry,” Ike said, shrugging. “They’ll think someone pulled it by mistake or something. No biggie, not out problem.”

Milo glanced back at the other waiting passengers, holding his clothes in front of his crotch self-consciously. He’d hoped at least one of them would get up, but none of them did by the time the bus came to a stop. A moment later, the driver opened the door. Milo and Ike both bolted out as quick as they could, then Milo glanced back once they were off the bus.

The driver started getting impatient after a short wait and looked up at the mirror. He furrowed his brow, then looked back over his shoulder with a confused expression. After a minute, he swore, shook his head, and closed the door again before driving off. 

“I feel kinda bad now,” Milo said as he watched the bus pull away. 

“Why? Nobody got hurt,” Ike pointed out. “Mildly inconvenienced and annoyed at worst.”

Milo sighed. “I guess.”

“C’mon, I see the park entrance,” Ike said, patting his shoulder. “Let’s get going.”

There was even less foot traffic as they made their way down the sidewalk. That was to be expected, given the time. Not so many people were interested in visiting the park after dark, even though it was far from as dangerous as some other city parks could be. Still, once they entered the park, Milo couldn’t help but tense up a bit as he spotted a police officer patrolling along the main path. He practically held his breath as they passed one another.

“Take it easy, Milo,” Ike said. “We’re undetectable, remember?”

Milo took a deep breath to calm himself and nodded. “I know, I know…”

Ike eyed him for a moment, then grinned and looked around. “Hey Milo, gimme your phone for a minute.”

The akita shot him a wary look. “Why…?”

“Just trust me,” Ike said. After a moment, he sighed. “I’m not gonna bother Kaelzai, relax.”

“Then wh-” Milo started to say, then hesitated. “Wait… Kael… zai? That’s his full name?”

Ike shot him an amused look. “Oh. Yeah. Didn’t know that?”

“Nope… eesh, I thought Kael was a strange enough name as it was,” Milo said, grinning sheepishly. 

The concubus chuckled. “Nah, he’s not produce. But anyway, lemme see your phone. I promise I won’t contact anyone or mess with any of your stuff. I just wanna take a picture.”

“A… picture?” Milo replied, then shrugged after a moment and dug the phone out from among his clothing and handed it over. “Would that even work right now? Magic and all.”

“Sure. It’s affected like we are, after all,” Ike pointed out as he took the phone and poked around on it. After setting it into selfie mode, he wrapped an arm around the canine and flashed a peace sign, grinning. “Smile!”

“Wha-” Milo started to complain, but then his brain caught up and he barely had time to flash a quick, awkward smile before the bunny snapped the picture. “Eesh, you coulda warned me. We should try again.”

“Nah, more candid this way,” Ike said, chuckling. “You’re cute, you know.”

Milo blushed and glanced away. “Ah, come on…”

“You are, and you darn well know denying it just makes it more true,” Ike teased. He glanced around again, then lightly tugged on the dog’s arm before running off to the side. “C’mere, I got an idea.”

“W-wait!” Milo said as he hurried after him. “Come on, I thought we were going home!”

“We will, we will! But trust me, you’ll enjoy this,” Ike insisted. He led Milo off the main path and over by a picnic area, where he immediately hopped up on a table, then turned around and leaned back. He snapped another quick selfie while winking at the camera as Milo caught up to him. 

“What… are you doing…?” Milo said, panting and setting his clothes down for a minute as he caught his breath. 

“Photoshoot time! We,” the concubus announced, gesturing back and forth between the dog and himself. “Are going to take some fun, naughty pictures out here.”

Milo’s face flushed yet again. “W-what??”

“You heard me,” Ike said, then leaned forward and set his hands on the canine’s shoulders with a seductive look. “How often you get chances like this, hmm? I know you like the idea.”

The akita looked away for a moment and bit his lip. He had to admit, it did sound kind of fun, and Ike had a point about it being a super rare opportunity. Finally, he sighed and grinned. “Ffffine. You’re a bad influence, though.”

“Nonsense, I’m exactly the influence you need right now,” the bunny said, then hopped off the table. He surprised Milo with a quick kiss on the cheek, then handed the phone back. “Here, back up, I’ll start us off, and we’ll take turns.” 

Milo took a few steps back and glanced down at the phone, checking that the camera app was still ready to go. “Okay, s-so you just… want me… to…”

Ike had wasted no time picking a pose for the picture, and was already stretched out across the table in a magazine-perfect pose with a coy grin. For a moment, Milo was struck by just how good looking the bunny really was. It was obvious since early on, but so much had been happening that he hadn’t taken the time to really look at him from head to toe and appreciate just how hot he really was. And now that he did, he couldn’t help but stare and take all of his features in. 

Ike eventually noted that the akita had frozen up and stifled a giggle. “C’mon take the picture, you cute dork.”

Milo grinned sheepishly as he snapped out of it and quickly took a few pictures, just to be sure. The idea had been for fun, but he was honestly glad to be getting pics, just in case he woke up the next morning and thought the whole evening had been a dream. “R-right, sorry.”

Ike giggled and shifted to several other, increasingly suggestive or outright erotic poses as Milo continued taking pictures. At the end, he hopped off the table and turned around, then placed his hands on it, bending down and poking his rear out invitingly. Again, he had to remind Milo to take the picture after a few moments of staring. 

“S-sorry, I just… f-frick you’re hot, Ike,” the akita stammered as the bunny walked over to view the picture on the phone. “I know you’re a, er… c-concubus, but wow.”

The bunny giggled some more and tussled his hair. “Well thank you, Milo. But don’t undersell yourself here. Like I said, you’re pretty dang cute too. Speaking of which,” he said, before suddenly yanking the phone out of Milo’s grasp and gave his rump a light, playful smack. “Your turn, so get on up there.”

Milo yelped and hesitantly walked over to the table. When he reached it, he paused and fidgeted a bit. “I… uh, don’t know what to-”

“Just strike whatever pose, silly,” Ike said, getting the phone’s camera focused on him. “This is for fun, remember? Just start doing whatever you think might be sexy and cute.”

The akita fumbled around awkwardly for a moment, then lifted one leg up on the table as he prepared to climb up onto it. 

“Hold it! That’s a good one,” Ike announced, then quickly snapped a quick shot. 

“Wh- really?” Milo asked. “I was just trying to get up, not posing yet.”

“Sometimes it’s about catching the right moment,” Ike said, winking. “You got a cute butt too, y’know.”

“Ah jeeze,” Milo said, grinning in spite of himself as he finished getting up on the table. With some coaching from the bunny, he ended up getting some pictures taken in various poses, though he ended up shyly hiding his face half the time, and couldn’t stop blushing. Still, much to his chagrin, the whole thing somehow was turning him on, and it showed. Finally, he ended up sitting on his legs and leaning back, putting his erection on full display as he grinned bashfully at the camera for the last pic. 

“Oh so naughty~” Ike teased after taking the photo, then walked over to show Milo. “See? I told you ya had it in ya.”

“Oh man,” the canine said, giggling giddily as he looked over the pics the bunny had taken. “I can’t believe I let you talk me into this.”

“Someone’s enjoying it,” Ike said, playfully poking his dick. 

“Eep!” Milo replied and quickly covered himself on instinct. 

Ike snickered, then rubbed his chin as he looked at the phone. “Well… that’s enough for the warm up,” he said, then suddenly manifested a purple-ish glow around his hands and the phone he was holding. After a moment, there was a brief flash and the phone lifted up, floating in the air on its own as he wrapped an arm around Milo with a big grin. “Time for some pics of us together.”

Milo stared at the floating phone for a moment with wide eyes, then looked over at the concubus with an excited, yet shy smile. “O-oh?”

“Obviously,” Ike said, then suddenly grabbed his head and pulled him into a kiss. A few shutter sounds announced that the phone took a few pics of their impromptu make-out session. 

At first, Milo was stunned and immensely flustered, but he very quickly started getting into it. His cock twitched and throbbed as he felt it pressing up against the apparently equally-excited bunny. By the time they pulled away, he was panting, and his rock-hard member was poking Ike in the side. “W-wow, Ike, I… uh…”

“Can’t have a sexy duo photoshoot without a hot makeout scene,” the bunny said, then shifted around in front of him and leaned back, grinding against him seductively. The phone zipped around to the side and started taking more pics from various angles. “C’mon, use those hands cutie.”

Milo gulped and started feeling Ike up as instructed. His hands ran up and down along his soft, smooth sides, then around to his warm belly and chest, even dipping down to prod at the bunny’s own twitchy cock experimentally. He couldn’t help but hump up against the tight, perfect rump grinding back into his crotch. His gaze occasionally flicked over to the voyeuristic camera floating around them, but his attention mostly stayed on the bunny that was driving him wild with lust. “Ffffuuu...dge, Ike… I… 

Ike grinned over his shoulder at him. “How ‘bout we turn this photoshoot into a full on porno?”

“...god yes,” Milo said in a near whisper as he continued running his hands through the eldritch lapine’s fur. 

“Wanna try out bottoming?” Ike asked, suddenly turning around. As he held his body close to the akita’s, their dicks were once again pressed together, and he emphasized it by grinding up against him a little.

Milo hesitated and glanced around as he considered his options. He wanted to bring up the lack of lube, but of course he already knew the concubus was equipped for that from their little romp on the bus. Finally, he nodded a little and smiled bashfully. “O-okay… s-sure.”

Ike grinned back and gave him a little kiss on the nose. “I was hoping you’d say yes,” he said as he reached back and groped the canine’s rear a bit. He then took his hand and guided him away from the table. “Here, the grass is a little softer than that table.”

“Uh, w-what about bugs ‘n’ stuff?” Milo nervously asked as he looked down at the ground. 

“No worries,” Ike said, then snapped his fingers. A pulse of light flashed over a few yards of the terrain in a circle around them. “They’re brushed away and won’t come close. Grass should be a little more comfy now, too.”

Milo gave him a questioning look. “You’re using your magic a good bit. I thought you were low…?”

“You topped me up a bit more on the bus, remember?” Ike said with a wink. He then pulled the akita into his arms again and started kissing him before he could say another word. After a couple minutes, he pulled away and stuck his fingers into Milo’s mouth and wiggled them around a little. “Cutiepie.”

“Gck, pfft… whadu doi’?” Milo sputtered around the invasion in confusion. 

Ike pulled his fingers out, then reached around and groped his rear again. “Lubing up a little,” he said with an impish grin. Suddenly, his saliva-slicked fingers slipped down and started prodding at the akita’s backdoor.

Milo gasped a bit and squirmed a little, instinctively rocking his hips a little. “O-oh, hey, that’s… mmn…”

“You are soooo turned on right now,” Ike teased. “Aren’t ya, puppy?”

Milo bit his lip and nodded, blushing. But before he could say anything, Ike leaned forward again and pulled him into another kiss as he slid a finger fully inside him, muffling the dog’s subsequent moan in the process. Eventually, when Milo started whimpering and grinding a little more needily, Ike pulled back and chuckled. “Okay, enough foreplay. Assume the position, cute stuff.”

The akita took a deep breath to collect himself, then nervously turned around and got down all fours. He felt self-conscious, but that was far outweighed by his arousal. “Is… i-is this good?”

Ike knelt down behind him and rubbed his butt lightly, then gave it a light, playful smack. “Perfect. You’ve got a cute butt, you know that?”

Milo blushed and folded his ears down bashfully. “N-not as much as yours…”

“Oh hush,” Ike said as he teasingly started hot-dogging the akita’s rump. “Just accept that you’re sexy too, you goober.”

“But I’m n-”

Ike paused and shot him a stern look. “Milo. Stop,” he said. After a moment, his grin returned. “In fact… say you’re sexy right now or I’m walking away.”

Milo’s eyes widened a bit as he glanced back over his shoulder. “Bu- w-what? Oh come on, I’m just a typical geek, I’m not-”

“I mean it,” Ike said, pulling away and leaning back. “Say it or you’ll just have to jerk yourself off without my help.”

Milo frowned for a moment, then mumbled something quietly as he looked away. 

“Didn’t hear you,” Ike said, patting the dog’s rump lightly. “Come on, it’s not that hard, Milo.”

“...mmsxy,” Milo murmured a little louder.

“One more time, louder and clearer,” the bunny insisted.

“I’m sexy, okay!” Milo finally blurted out, blushing profusely. 

“Atta boy,” Ike said, leaning forward again to grind against the canine’s rear. He reached around and felt up his cock as well. “See, that wasn’t so difficult.”

Milo sucked in some air and shivered a little at the touch. He couldn’t help but smile bashfully in spite of himself. “I guess…”

“You’re a cutie and need to accept it. But we’ll work on it. In the meantime...” the concubus said, rubbing his back softly. A moment later, one of his tentacles came around and lubed up his cock, then he lined it up with the needy canid’s pucker. “Time to get down to business~”

Milo gulped and tensed up, bracing himself. “O-okay, I’m ready…”

Ike paused again. “No you’re not. Not like that anyway,” he said, groping and massaging the akita’s rear softly. “Don’t tense up hun, just relax.”

“R-right, sorry,” Milo said sheepishly, then took a few deep breaths to calm himself again. “Just… n-nervous.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll go slow,” Ike assured him. He waited to make sure Milo was sufficiently relaxed, then started pressing up against his entrance. “Starting now. Remember, just let go and relax.”

Milo nodded, then gasped and shivered a little as he felt the rabbit’s dick slowly inching inside him. His brow furrowed and he bit his lip again. He instinctively wanted to tense up again, but luckily his experiments with his toys had taught him not to give into those instincts. The warm touch of Ike’s hands was new, of course, but in a reassuring and sensual way. 

“Doing alright, hun?” Ike asked him a short time later, once he finally bottomed out inside the canine and paused. 

“Y… y-yeah,” Milo said after a moment, nodding a little. He glanced back at the bunny with a shy grin. “I’m… I’m good.”

“Good, good. Gonna start thrusting now, alright?” Ike said, stroking the canine’s rear and hips a bit. As much as he was trying to keep up a confident expression, he was clearly eager to get to it, as his cock throbbed a bit in the akita’s tight rear. 

“O-okay,” Milo replied, then reached down to idly play with himself a bit. “I’m r-ready…”

Ike nodded and started slowly rocking his hips. He couldn’t help but roll his eyes up for a moment and suck air in through his teeth, then let out a light sigh. “Mmm, fuck, Milo… you -nnh- underestimate yourself. You’ve got one tight tushy.”

Milo panted slightly, then glanced back again. “Th-thanks, hehe… your, um. Cock feels n-nice.”

Ike chuckled a little, though it transitioned in a soft moan. After a few minutes of slow, sensual screwing, he leaned down over the akita and wrapped his arms around him. One hand gently stroked his chest, while the other slid down and took over for the canine’s stroking hand. “Gonna speed up a little, alright?”

Milo nodded again. “Okay…”

The concubus gradually worked himself up into a more moderate pace over the following several minutes. Part of him wanted to just go all out, but he wasn’t about to do that to the inexperienced dog. He took his time, pausing the escalation every time it felt like Milo was starting to tense up again. Luckily, the akita was doing well with keeping relaxed. Once they did eventually reach a steady fucking pace, their testicles began lightly bumping each other on the bunny’s deepest thrusts. He panted and grinned as he reached down a bit further with his stroking hand so that he could hold them together for a brief moment. “Super gaaay~”

Milo couldn’t help but giggle a little between moans. “N-no denying it now I guess.”

“Pretty sure we… passed that point… a while ago,” Ike panted out as he resumed humping the canid. He went back to stroking his cock as well, while his other hand slid up from his chest and dipped into his mouth once again. 

Less startled this time, Milo licked and suckled on the invading digits, imagining another dick being shoved in his face. Ordinarily, that wasn’t something he was into, but under the circumstances, he didn’t mind. In a way, it vaguely brought to mind the fantasy of being spitroasted- which, again, he’d never thought much about, but in the heat of the moment, he had to admit it did turn him on some. Suddenly something flitted by in his peripheral vision and he was reminded of the phone still floating around, recording them. His blushed renewed itself as the fingers eventually slid out of his mouth. “O-ohhhh… I f-forgot about -hah- that…”

Ike smirked and licked his cheek playfully. “Told ya… porno time,” he teased. “Don’t worry. Not… gonna upload it… or anything… without your p… permission.”

Admittedly, some part of Milo’s horny brain found the idea incredibly arousing. If he wasn’t worried about someone recognizing him, he’d be tempted to upload it himself. But still, at least he’d have it to help him remember the night. And most likely jerk off to in the future, as he remembered it. 

Suddenly, Ike grabbed both of Milo’s arms and pulled them back, causing him to lean back a bit as he again intensified his thrusts. The canine yelped, then whimpered a little. One of Ike’s tentacles then snaked around the akita’s waist and coiled up around his needy dick, then picked up where his hand had left off. “Don’t worry… wouldn’t leave ya hangin’,” Ike panted in his ear with a grin, then nibbled it playfully. 

“Mmn… s-so good,” Milo moaned softly. He found himself pushing back into the thrusts after a bit, and thrusting back up into the tentacle’s firm, stroking grip as he started to feel his climax approaching. “Mmnn, Ike…”

“Gettin’ close?” Ike whispered to him, in a way that made the canine’s spine tingle a little. “Come on, then. Cum for me, puppy.”

The canine’s bucking and moaning gradually became more urgent as he felt himself approaching the edge. Finally, his whole body started shaking as his load shot out and sprayed the grass in front of him. Some dribbled down on the tentacle still milking him until it squeezed every lost drop out of him. His voice caught in his throat for a moment, then a shaky, whimpering moan slipped out as he rode out his intense orgasm. 

A few moments later, Ike let out a longer moan of his own and his humping became more erratic. Finally, he buried himself inside the akita and began pumping him full of concubus cum. The feeling of the hot spunk flooding his bowels pushed Milo into a new wave of orgasmic pleasure in the process. Once Ike was more or less done unloading inside him, he released the canine’s hands, and they both slumped forward. After that, Ike rolled off of the canine, pulling out in the process and painting parts of his leg with a trail of glowing cum. Milo rolled to the side as well and they both laid in the grass, smiling at each other and panting in bliss. At some point, Milo’s glasses had fallen off and he fumbled around with them for a moment before sliding them back onto his face so he could properly see the bunny that’d just rocked his world.

“Enjoy your first time on bottom, pup?” Ike eventually asked.

“Ohhh yeah,” Milo moaned, still a bit shaky. “Wooow, Ike…”

The bunny giggled then lifted his hand up just in time to catch the phone as it zipped through the air towards them. He fiddled with it for a moment, then handed it over to the canine. “Congrats on your debut, mister pornstar.”

Milo stared down at the phone with a bright blush. True to his word, the bunny hadn’t tried to upload it anywhere, but there was a video on the screen, saved under the name ‘Cutie’s First Buttfuck’. He couldn’t help but snort and roll his eyes. “Classy name,” he commented, then clicked play and watched it for a moment.

“Hey, it’s fitting,” Ike replied, propping his head upon his hands after rolling onto his front, as the sounds of their lusty voices emitted from the phone’s small speakers. Suddenly, the bunny’s eyes widened slightly and he beamed. “Oh… oh you’re actually thinking about it, aren’t you??”

The akita’s eyes flicked back and forth between Ike and the screen for a moment, then he stopped the video, turned off the screen, and covered his face as he giggled bashfully. “mmmaybe. Only if I can find a way to mask my face though.”

“Aww, but you have a cute o-face!” Ike teased. “Seeing your expressions of lust and bliss is half the fun, you know.”

Milo rolled his eyes again and folded his ears down. “Anyway, we should get going,” he said, then grunted as he pushed himself up off the ground. He flinched and winced a bit as he got up, rubbing his rear a little. His blush reinforced itself again when he felt the bunny’s cum start leaking out and down his thigh. It seemed less sticky and more runny than he’d expected. 

Ike caught his expression and snickered, then booped his nose after he got up as well. “What, I didn’t tell you I could change the consistency? Oopsie~”

“...why though?” Milo asked in embarrassed confusion. 

“Cus it feels extra naughty. You know, a steady reminder of what you just did,” Ike teased, winking at him. “Don’t worry, we can go clean up in the fountain over there.”

“That’s gonna be cold as heck!” the akita complained, eyes widening. “No way!”

“Aww, puppy,” Ike said, reaching over to caress his cheek with a flirtacious look. “Don’t you worry, we’ll hurry home afterwards, and then I can help warm you right back up again~”

Milo stared at him flatly, then grinned and buried his face in his hand again. “Dangit, you’re determined to turn me into a slut,” he grumbled playfully, then peeked one eye open again. “...’n’ iss freakin’ workin’.”

Ike laughed out loud, then tussled his hair playfully before walking towards the fountain. “Nah, just bringing out what you kept buried for too long. C’mon pup.”

Milo grabbed his clothes and quickly hurried after him. “Stop calling me that! I’m an adult, for hecksakes!”

“You love it,” the bunny teased.

“No I do not!”

“Your tail says otherwise.”

A flustered whine bounced off the nearby wall at the edge of the park. “...m’nottapuppy, dangit.”

________________________________________________________________________________

Please leave comments! Feedback is helpful. And thank you for reading!
