MIRANDA_THE_RACOON-LOURIE 01
	DESCRIPTION
	
	32-year-old full-figured raccoon Miranda semi-legally takes six-year-old crocodile Lourie from an orphanage to raise her in a way not quite like all parents...
(This RP was translated, English is not my native lang, feel free to rate and correct me if you like it)
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Miranda
It was a gray fall day when a mature female raccoon showed up at the door of the children's orphanage. Her name was Miranda. She was dressed in light-colored jeans and white sneakers with pink socks visible between them. A beige coat covered her body, and a plaid scarf covered her collar and neck. She carried a black women's purse on her shoulder. She smelled of a light floral perfume. The female approached to the security desk.
— Hi, I'm here about the child...
Soon she was already sitting in the meeting room, hanging her bag on a chair and stretching out her paws, waiting for the little crocodile to be brought in. The wait didn't take long. The door to the room opened and an obese female rhino in her caretaker's uniform let in the small female crocodile in front of her. When Miranda saw her, she smiled, revealing her small teeth.
- Well, you guys hang out, and I've got other things to do at the moment. Call me later. — The teacher certanly didn't care much for the little girl.
The door closed, leaving the couple alone. It was a small room with beige walls. Muffled, cold light shone through the blinds on the window.
— Well, hello, Lourie.
Miranda got up from her chair and knelt down in front of Lourie, scrutinizing her.
Lourie
In this orphanage, even before entering the building, you could see that they had very little funding. The children wore the same bad clothes as probably they fed the same bad food. Judging by the expression on the face of the teacher - she cannot stand the kids, and only happy that the backsliders count can become at least a little less. In this separate room they have private meetings. All the kids knew this - that if someone was called to this room - it meant there was a chance they had new parents waiting for them. Lourie was the persecuted one - the local furry ones despised her furless appearance, and her predatory species had not scared anyone for a long time, because everyone already knew she was a crybaby. When she was called into this “meeting room,” she couldn't believe her ears. The other children looked at her with anger and envy. They immediately brought her a clean blue skirt and a white shirt. Such are given out to show off, to please future parents, but usually, as a rule, in the end, takes it back, because “there is not enough for everyone". And so, she was brought into the room clean and fresh. So excited, she clutches one of the soft toys tightly in her paws. It's not her favorite toy - because it would have been ripped up a long time ago. So she holds just the one she had. The blinds, the soft furniture, the silence, the closed door ... She eyed the large female raccoon and only smiled slightly as she looked at her. Slightly, because she was afraid to expose her teeth - she had a smile that looked like a grin because of the way she looked.
-...Do you know my name?

A childish, slightly squeaky and reptilian hissing voice is heard. She presses the toy more and more tightly against her - you can see how excited she is. It's clear from her look that this is a very awe-inspiring moment for her, one that she has only dreamed of. Thick and massive, but small tail. The hands of her paws are anthropomorphic like humans, but with black non-sharp claws like dogs. Long brown hair gathered in a braid. Shoes, white socks, small protruding teeth on the sides of an oblong reptilian face. Up close, you can feel that she is dressed smartly, but it's been a long time since she washed. Apparently, she had not had time to prepare for the arrival. The girl herself felt the scent of raccoon perfume, and she liked it very much.
Miranda
Miranda chose this particular orphanage for a reason. She realized that it would be much easier for her to fulfill her plans in such an institution. The raccoon's heart squeezed with excitement at the sight of the little female, but she remained calm in front of the cub.
— Yes, I do. I read your documents.

Miranda wiggled her nose at the smell of the crocodile's unwashed body through her clean clothes and smiled even more. It looked like the little girl was kept here dirty. The thought of what Lourie's crotch tasted like now made Miranda's stomach twinge slightly.
— You're a very pretty girl, Lourie. Do you mind, if we chat a little? How old are you?

Even though the raccooness knew exactly how old the girl was, she wanted to have a little time with Lourie herself before picking her up. The raccoon had the soft, slightly husky voice of a mature female.
Lourie
Lourie sees the smile of an adult, and realized that everything was going well, which made her relax a little and smile wider. Her heart also beats rhythmically and rapidly, both from excitement and inner joy.
-S.. S-sure.

She gave a couple of quick nods, as if she was already trying to memorize her face as her new mom. She was a little embarrassed that she was kneeling in front of her, but they could be on the same level that way.
-I am s-six. And what is-s your name, lady?..

Her voice is quite clear throughout her speech, but some of the hissing sounds she makes seem like a ducking sound. Apparently, it's a characteristic of her species. The reptilian herself liked the soft, albeit slightly husky voice of the adult. The reptile liked the soft, albeit slightly husky, voice of the adult.
Miranda
The little female was actually pleasing to the raccoon and only fueled the fire of lust in her, increasing the anticipation of her plan. But, the female kept herself in check, just talking sweetly to the girl.
— My name is Miranda, but you can call me mom. — Miranda continues smiling. — You are six, but looking so grown up. Must be a lot of suitors, huh?
Miranda couldn't help herself and couldn't deny herself the pleasure of teasing the little girl a little, but at least she tried to hide it behind a harmless joke. Her eyes squinted treacherously at him, though.
Lourie
When the reptile heard the word “mom”, she stood on her tiptoes, as if ready to dance with joy. She was glowing, naively looking at the adult, somewhat obese female. In her childish fantasy all those moments that she had imagined, but with a visible real image of this raccoon.
-Ha-ha! Suitors... On the contrary, they call me a creep and often like to s-shove me or lock me s-somewhere in the toilet.... Even the teachers-s don't want to hear anything from me anymore, even if s-something really h-happened!...
She hadn't planned on complaining about her life, but that's just the way it happened. From which, she turned her nose down a little, remembering a few moments from the recent past. But, she quickly came back to reality and continued to not hide her joy at the new meeting.
-But that will all be behind now, won't it...?
Miranda
Miranda gazed intently into Lourie's face, absorbing her emotions. It was quite important to the female, she wanted to know what the little crocodile in front of her was feeling.
— Oh, child, I’m sorry, I didn’t knew that. Of course we’ll leave it all behind! — Miranda was acting as she could.

Part of her was still a little touched by the treatment of this innocent child in this place, for the little one had been through enough without her parents. Butб on the other hand, the raccoon knew what she was taking Lourie for. She was really going to take care of her, just in her own way....

Miranda spread her paws.
— Come to me, gimme a hug. — Affectionately she said.
Lourie
Crocodile, throwing the toy on the floor, immediately threw herself into the arms of a big, soft and warm raccoon. She was very excited and just happy that her life was about to change. She tried to embrace the adult with her small clingy paws, but they were too short for that, so the cold paws just lay on her sides.
Miranda
As the reptile hugged the raccoon, Lourie could smell her perfume even more clearly. Unlike the reptile itself, Miranda was warm and soft to the touch.

The female hugged the little girl back and pulled her close to her. Resting her head on her shoulder, the raccoon stroked Lourie's back. Covering her eyes, she smiled slightly. All sorts of thoughts were going through her head, mostly dirty and dirty, but there were some bright thoughts. For example, that the girl would be better off in Miranda's family than in this filthy orphanage. Though, maybe the raccoon was just trying to justify her evil intent.
— Everything is gonna be alright. — Miranda felt the need to say something. It was strange for the raccoon herself to hear herself say something like that. —All right there, sit down here and wait for me, I’m gonna deal up with your documents.
Patting Lourie on the head and smiling at her, Miranda left the room without noticing as she swept her fluffy tail across the girl's face.
Lourie
The cub's body temperature was comparable to room temperature. However, she was very heat-loving, and the fact that her mom-to-be was big and warm made her happy. The reptile mutually rested her outstretched head on the raccoon's shoulder, savoring the sweet smell of her perfume. Her floppy, massive tail strolled leisurely from side to side. She even rolled her eyes, covering them with webbing and eyelids. Along the reptile's back, you can feel rather dense spiky plates in two rows - a kind of humps, as in dinosaurs, but they are not sharp and not big, but funny to the touch. Of course, the girl did not know that her mother was not be the most ordinary, but, indeed, it is better to love and suffer with one adult than to be chased by a pack of unknown children who have no interest in her. The adult's words make the little girl feel warm at heart, and she can't stop smiling, even though it's not her usual thing - she's long since gotten used to smiling because it stressed the others out. Reluctantly, she lets go of the warm soft raccoon and nods to her, retreating to the spot where the raccoon had been sitting. Sitting down in the “warmed up” spot to await the continuation of the story. She is very trepidatious and excited, dangling her feet in her shoes. She spotted an abandoned toy. At first, she thought of picking it up, but she didn't - they won't let her take it anyway, and she doesn't want to keep the memories of this place. With a silly smile, she thinks about her future new life. It seemed like she had been out for less than a minute - but it felt like twenty.
Miranda
It was not difficult to make an agreement with the director of the orphanage. Miranda had saved up the necessary amount of money in advance, and the director, an old female hippopotamus, as expected, was not very concerned about the fate of her charges. But she was very interested in the weighty “cutlet” of green bills.
- I hope no one bothers us. Let the little one live in peace. — The raccoon smiled slyly with her little teeth.
The deed was done. Hippo even offered to let Miranda keep the clean and pretty outfit, but the raccooness refused. In fact, she wanted to see the poor little girl in her regular rags.
They saw each other on the porch of the institution where Lourie had been brought. Miranda stood smoking, no longer embarrassed. In her purse was a thin folder with the girl's documents. The raccoon looked at the little girl with interest, scrutinizing her. The smell of tobacco wafted around. A cool autumn breeze was blowing.
Lourie
Lourie waited a long time for her mother, but the orphanage teacher came in, hiding something deeper in the pocket of her robe.
-Come. You’re being taken.

The reptile expected her mother to take her away at once, but with a sigh, she followed the teacher. She was taken to a common room with the other children and was hastily stripped to the laughter of the other children. Lourie gritted her teeth and hurried to change as she was given standard clothes from a drawer - cherry-colored stained tights, slightly perforated in the crotch area, and a large for her white T-shirt, on which there are not so many white places - it is clean, but because it’s old, it cannot just be wash off. Dressed up in all that, then she was given an orange fall jacket that had no zipper and a torn sleeve. She put on her unwashed cub sneakers. In such a dubious outfit they take her outside. A breeze, a chill... She saw her mother smoking, and it didn't bother her - she decided to herself that nothing else could spoil her first day of her new life. She broke free from her teacher and immediately ran to the raccoon. She really looked like a homeless girl in that outfit.
-I am ready!
All the other children had already been taken home from the street. They're having dinner soon, but the reptile's on its own for now. Or rather, on her new mom’s own.
Miranda
Miranda squeezed a thin cigarette between her fingers, holding it to her mouth and peering at little Lourie. The raccoon smiled.
- You're such a good girl! Let's go.
Miranda took Lourie by the paw and led her to the gate of the shelter. It was unusual and new for a raccoon to feel a cold paw on a living creature. The female had never dealt with reptiles before.

There were several cars parked outside the gate in the parking lot. Miranda's target was a small silver sedan with tinted windows. The car's parking lights blinked as the female raccoon took it off the alarm. Miranda tucked the keys back into her bag and opened the back door in front of the girl. Inside, a clean interior with black seats awaited her.
— Sit down here.

The raccoon closed the door and got behind the wheel. The car started, the radio came on, playing something pop, and the new mom drove Lourie through the city streets.
— So, what do crocodiles eat? What do you prefer? — Miranda wondered what she should feed the girl.
Lourie
Reptile is bouncing along with her new mom, holding onto her elbow. She's not too bothered by the smell of smoking. She doesn't like it, but she tolerates it, because “nothing will interfere with the day.” She sees a car and gets excited.
-Oh, cool! I've never ridden in one of those cars-s. Only bus-ses when we took a group to the movies-s once.
The girl climbed into the cabin in her own way: with her arms forward, climbed onto the seat with her knees, and then sat on her butt with her tail tucked away. Listening to music, holding onto the seat in the front. She's still a little young to ride without a child seat and even more so without a belt, but no one asks her, and she doesn't know.
-Eat? Um-m... I don’t like liver, but I eat everything els-se. I like yummies! And fried food! How long is the trip?
The crocodile remembered the food, and her stomach rumbled a little. Yes, it's meal time, and all the children are probably already scheduled to eat. The reptile watches with her feline pupils as the obese female sits in the reclined driver's seat while the cub sits in the back.
Miranda
Miranda unbuttoned her coat a little and loosened her scarf because she was getting hot in the car. She wore a beige high-necked sweater under her coat.
— Everyone likes yummies and junk food. — She smiled. Lourie was pleasuring her. — You, probably, hungry. It's okay, you can eat at home. We'll be there soon.
Miranda looked at Lourie in the rearview mirror. The raccoon was in a state of excited anticipation herself. She was realizing her long perverted dream.

Suddenly she braked sharply when she saw a car pulling out into the road.
— Open your eyes, you jerk! — Screamed the raccoon and hit the car horn.

The car beeped loudly several times. Lourie saw her foster mother angry and swearing for the first time.
— What a moron. — The raccoon muttered, continuing on her way.
Lourie
The reptile is dressed much simpler than the raccoon, and she doesn't need to unbutton anything because her jacket has a broken zipper. She's just sitting there, looking around.
-Yes!

The little girl sits trembling, anticipating the soon to be home. The road seems very long to her, and old clothes are unpleasant. She doesn't notice how her paw gets under her tights from the front and, running her fingers in the hollow between her pubes and thighs, she takes her paw out and sniffs her fingers, as if checking herself for cleanliness. Judging by the fact that she sniffed her fingers for a long time - there was something to sniff. She didn't notice her mom watching her through the mirror. But, suddenly, because of the sudden braking, the reptile flew forward, hit the back of the driver's seat with her shoulder and half-slumped in the gap between the front seats.
-Ouch!!

She leaned uncomfortably on the handbrake handle and hurried back, rubbing her bumped shoulder. Her heart thumped with excitement as she witnessed her mother raise her voice. She grinned to herself, because that was probably the voice mom would use to scold her for her misdeeds someday.
-Umph...

Apparently, she's a little sore from the hit, but she's okay. Lourie was not afraid of her mom's aggression – first-of-all, it was not directed at her. Secondly, she imagined that this is how her mother will protect her from all kinds of offenders, which made Lourie only on the contrary admire her character.
Miranda
The raccoon forgot about the girl for a moment, and only when she heard her cry, she paid attention to her. She thought that she should have buckled her in, but it was too late. Miranda also felt a touch of anxiety for the girl.
- Hold on tight. I should have buckled you in. — Miranda was still feeling angry about that situation on the road, so she couldn't affectionately say that to Lourie.
The raccoon sighed as she continued driving. Outside the window Lourie could see different stores with delicious food, advertisements with a small female leopard in a school uniform, the school year had just started, even a movie theater whizzed by.

A dozen minutes later Miranda parked in the courtyard of an apartment complex. There was a playground where children were playing and a couple of passers-by.
— Here we are. — Miranda looked at Lourie with the same smile. She had already let go of her anger. — Everybody out.

Miranda got out of the car and stretched. Sitting behind the wheel was not the most comfortable position. Then the raccoon helped the girl out.
Lourie
Lourie slumped a little and nodded obediently, not answering anything. Now she clung to the back of her seat with two paws. She watched the outside world with interest, where she was rarely out. She was too young to go outside, much less so far away. They were taken out to events sometimes, but by direct buses, and she had never walked on streets like this before. Looking at a new world that she is not used to, but it is unknown if she will get used to in the future. She doesn't know what life has in store for her.
-Mom? S-so I'll go to regular school next year?..
Upon arrival, the cub jumped out of the car feet-first and smiles happily, the first to give mom her paw, because she is wary of the unknown place and doesn't want to lose sight of her mom at all for the first time.
Miranda
Miranda was in no hurry to go anywhere. She gave the girl her hand and closed the car. Then she looked at the girl again and stroked her hair, smiling. The thought crossed her mind that she would have to buy the girl some better clothes. Mentally the raccooness had not yet called Lourie daughter. Looking into her big blue eyes, the female felt pity for the girl who had already been so badly damaged by fate. For a moment, she even thought that she was doing wrong, and maybe it would be better to try to become a real mom for the little girl. But, the raccoon realized that these thoughts would live until the first attack of lust. Oh, and besides, the raccooness would take care of her, it's just the girl who would have a little bit of a special life. I guess...

Miranda looked away and rubbed the bridge of her nose. Then she sat down and hugged the girl, silently.

Raccooness held Lourie close to her, crouching on her knee and stroking her back. The female's fingers “played” with the spikes on the girl's back. Lourie had no idea what was going on in the raccooness' soul. And, that these hugs were needed first of all by the mommy herself.
- I can't say about school yet, but you'll definitely be home schooled.
Miranda was relieved, and she got up already with a smile.
-Let’s go? You'll play on the court later.
Taking Lourie by the paw, Miranda led the girl to her new home.
Lourie
Reptile, instead of getting a paw in return, got a hug. She's just glad for it. There's something detached going on in the carefree six year old reptile's head, she really doesn't understand what's on the raccoon's mind or why she's so loaded. But, she doesn't give it a second thought, she cheerfully hugs her, realizing that this is an exciting moment for everyone.
-Hs-s-s...

For the duration of the hug, she covered her eyes again and suddenly let out a sort of wrenching hiss. It sounded like a cat's “purring”, but it was so hissy that one might not realize at first that she was making the sounds of her pleasure. Lourie does indeed smell like sweat and like even a little bit of urine. But all the smells are her own and quite faint, childish. After standing like that with her in her arms, she nodded with a smile and gave her a paw.
-Yes-s-s, I want go home, as soon as pos-s-sible...

Miranda
At the house, Lourie saw an usual entrance of a new building, with good renovation. Miranda was a little nervous. She wanted to avoid the neighbors' attention, so she was in a hurry to get home quickly. Actually, that's why she didn't check the mail, but went straight into the elevator with the girl. There was a mirror in the elevator and raccooness looked into it. She liked the reflection. She felt like a real mommy and it amused the female. She fixed her brown hair a little, pulling Lourie to her by her shoulder.

Having never met any of the neighbors, the couple finally made it into the apartment. Miranda locked the door behind Lourie's back.
Every home smells different, and Miranda with her husband's house was no exception. There were echoes of the incense sticks that the raccooness lit in the morning, mingled with that ineffable odor unique to each dwelling that could not be described or broken down into its components.
- Well, here we are.
Miranda took off her coat and scarf and hung them on the hangers, then pulled off her sneakers and stowed them on the shoe rack. Left in jeans, a sweater and pink socks, the raccooness crossed her arms over her chest and rubbed her chin thoughtfully, looking at Lourie and pondering. Meanwhile, a faint odor of sweat began to waft from the raccooness. The female was hot in the car after all.

Miranda wondered where she should start.
— Come on, take off your jacket and shoes and you can look around the house. I'll help you. — Smiling affectionately, the raccooness crouched down in front of Lourie, helping her remove her jacket and booties.
The female was especially interested in the crocodile's feet. When she took off the girl's sneakers, she did not miss the opportunity to wrinkle her little feet and stroke her calves, without commenting on her actions. Miranda herself would like to pull all her clothes off Lourie right now and take her little feet and fingers into the salivating captivity of her mouth.
Lourie
She wanted to explore the entryway, but noticed that her mother was in a hurry to keep up with her short legs. No one met them in the entrance, and to her joy, the elevator was on the first floor. The little girl entered the elevator and began to look around in the dim light of the elevator cabin.
-Uh, I haven't ridden in an elevator like that.
When she noticed the chubby raccoon's gaze in the mirror, she stood next to her and began to pose. But her height is not enough to see herself in the mirror, but she can see her mom's satisfied look, from which she can't help smiling back at her.
-I cannot believe I h-have a mom now...

And there, the cherished door and the hallway. The little girl entered her new home for the first time. She immediately sucked in the local smell and atmosphere with her nose. She immediately liked the smell of incense sticks.
-Oh, it s-s-smells good in here. Oh. I know, it's-s, uh, sticks, right?
She immediately liked it here, she fluttered her ponytail hanging from under her jacket and took a step aside so that her mother could undress and take off her clothes. She also joined in, but mom just came up with help. The cub is very pleased with this action, because no one helped her with clothes for a long time, and teachers only spanked for not being haste. When the mother was near, the crocodile felt her warm scent of sweat, which was hidden under the clothes, and also, again, her perfume. She really liked her warmth, softness and size. Taking her first socked paw out of her sneaker. It showed the mark of her foot from walking in them on a floor that wasn't clean. The Lourie’s paw is so small, soft, and very comfortable in her paws. On the tips of her toes, you can see black, not sharp sharpened claws, something like a dog's. The skin on the calves is smooth, cool, and the scales even reflect light from the ceiling somewhat. No fur. Perhaps even somewhat unusual for a woolly adult female. There was a slight sour scent of sweat, but as it turned out, most of it came from her worn sneakers, and her socks, though dirty from walking, smelled fainter. She put up her other paw, holding herself up by the shoe rack.
-You are… helping me...

The reptile's heart is tapping happily, and the smile still can't get off her toothy face.
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Miranda
— Sure I’m helping you. I'm supposed to take care of you.
The smell of Miranda's sweat was sweet, but you'd think it was the raccoon's perfume imparting its tinge.

Taking off her sneakers, Miranda immediately pulled off Lourie's socks as well, wanting to leave the girl barefoot. The raccooness paused for a moment, thinking about it, and then smiled slyly to herself and her thoughts.
— You know, I think we should throw all this in the wash. Looks like the shelter doesn't take too good care of you, but that's okay, I'll take better care of you. And when I say all, I mean all your clothes. — Miranda said to Lourie, looking at her eyes and smiling. — So, let's take off all our clothes. You're not gonna be embarrassed by your mommy, are you?
With these words Miranda pulled off Lourie's old t-shirt, tights and panties. Taking off the girl's panties and leaving her completely naked, the raccooness looked her over, wanting to memorize the sight of the naked girl. She was now in her power. The thought made the female's uterus constrict slightly. She must have been looking at Lourie strangely in those seconds.
Lourie
The reptilian wiggled her toes free from her socks and set her on the cool floor with the pads of her feet, her toes parting slightly, clinging to the floor. At the question, the little one shook her head.
-No, I’m not.
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 The chuld pliantly lifted her upper legs and let her breast be exposed. Her breast has scales of a lighter shade, less convex, smooth. Repeat the contour of her ribs, and you can also see two small dark green “pimples”-nipples, which remained as a vestige of anthropomorphic evolution, because she is still oviparous. Underneath the tights, the girl was wearing panties, and they had been pressed against her crotch for a long time. She's like a doll. And when her panties came off - their inner part was slightly “caught” in the hollows between her thighs and crotch, from which they turned inside out, showing on themselves in the most intimate place yellowish dried stain from the urine of a small crocodile. There, too, her yellowish pectoral scales were becoming finer and fading into a brownish hue. Its almost none protruded and the slit was tightly closed. The raccoon had yet to get a closer look at the girl's crotch. The little girl, however, continued to smile, even as she stood on the doorstep completely naked.
-I need to go bathing too, right?

Lourie caught Mommy's strange look at herself, but didn't pay it any mind, wanting to distract her with a question.
Miranda
— You? No, do you want to bath? I think you smell pretty good already.
Miranda sniffed again, wiggling her nose, eagerly inhaling the scent of little Lourie's sweat and urine. The full raccooness wanted to undress herself, and it was getting hot in her sweater. But after a little thought, Miranda decided that she should not rush things. The little girl barely had time to cross the threshold of the house.
— All right, you can run around and play here. That door over there is your room. — The raccoon pointed her finger at the translucent door opposite the entrance to the apartment. — You can look around, and I'll hang up your stuff and come back.
Lourie
Left naked, Lourie feels quite comfortable as long as they are alone in a house where no one will see them. She smiles at the way her mom sniffs her. It seems to her that all parents do this when they are concerned about the cleanliness of their babies.
-All right then. I'm not gonna s-shower yet. It's-s just… I... I wore my panties a little early this morning. But, I'm clean!
She opened the door to her room first, clawing at the laminate floor with her bare feet. The curtain was open, the setting sun illuminating the room, and the child couldn't reach the light switch. She was greeted by an empty table, a bed, and.... A cage? Lourie was surprised and couldn't even come up with an explanation for the presence of a cage in her room. In fact, it seemed a little empty to her.... It was as if the bare minimum had just been brought in. She scratched the back of her head thoughtfully, and cautiously approached the cage. Empty, closed. She'd expected some sort of closets here, a chair to a table to make the room look like a room. But the large double bed pleased her quite a bit. She hastened to jump on it.
-Wow! It’s big!...

She keeps getting distracted by this strange cage. Was it holding some kind of animal? She sniffed it. No, definitely not. The bed is clean and new. After a little jump on the crib, she sat down on the edge and waited for her mother, afraid to visit the other rooms without her.
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Miranda
While Lourie was getting acquainted with her new room, Miranda hung her jacket on the rack like a caring mommy, threw her dirty laundry in the wash, except for her panties. She took them to the living room where she slept. There she put them in the dresser to play with them at night.

Taking care of Lourie's clothes made Miranda feel strange. She had never had children of her own. Moreover, she'd never liked these small, screaming creatures, seeing them only as sexual playthings in her fantasies. But it was as if Lourie was pulling from the depths of the raccoon's vicious soul the remnants of her maternal instincts. Such thoughts made Lourie shudder and she decided that this evening she would have to get really drunk. Finished with the girl's things, Miranda quickly changed into homemade pink shorts and a gray t-shirt. On her feet the female put on her favorite slippers. She got rid of her underwear, so now her full breasts slid down a little lower and protruded nipples through the fabric of the T-shirt. The shorts didn't hide her full thighs and appetizing, wide ass, though some might consider them fat, and Miranda herself fat, but she didn't care. She was getting enough sex and male attention to feel comfortable.
— So, how you been here? — Miranda entered the Lourie’s room. — Do you like your new room?

Raccooness stands near the table, smiling and looking at the girl.

Lourie
The little girl was just waiting for the silhouette of the raccoon to appear behind the glass of the door. She smiled again as soon as she saw her. She assessed her outfit with a glance - very comfortable and simple. She remained naked, her tail tip hanging off the edge of the bed.
-Yeah... I do! The bed is s-so big! I had never slept on s-such a huge bed. And, why there’s cage? Did you kept a tiger here?

The reptilian noticed how freely the fleshy female's weighty breasts hung down and how the fabric of her pink t-shirt highlighted her nipples, but other than the thought of it being comfortable, nothing occurred to her. It did, though.
-You have s-so big titties, ha-ha...

She wanted to mention her thighs too, but she was too embarrassed to do so. She twists her head around, constantly shifting her attention to everything, but mostly, of course, to her new mother, who smells pleasantly of the slight sourness of her body moisture. She feels a little tense and excited, but she realizes it, because so does the child.
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Miranda
— Haha!.. — Miranda laughed at her knuckle from Lourie’s words. Her words sounded too childish and direct. —Thank you, dear. Do you like it?
Raccooness came closer and knelt down in front of the crocodile to be on the same level with her. She put her paws at the girl's sides. Her black nose moved slightly, picking up Lourie's scents. The raccoon herself still smelled of perfume, already slightly weathered, mingling with the warm armful of the female's sweat. Her lush breasts were right in front of the little girl.
—Cage? It’s for you... — Miranda smiled, and her eyes sparkled slightly in the light coming from the window. — We will play pets game later with it.

Lourie
The naked little reptile sits on the edge of the made up crib and looks at her mom with curiosity. She likes Mommy's gaze, her delight at the little reptile's words. She's finally being listened to and that's what the adult likes. She is pleasantly embarrassed by this, and especially when she kneels down in front of her. From this angle raccooness can see a beautiful neat little girl's pubes, skinny legs, which she playfully dabbles. There is a small abrasion on her knee.
- Well, I don't have any. And I won't, that's what the teacher told me.
The naive little girl shrugged her shoulders. When her new mother's curious nose got closer and snorted, inhaling the scents, it could quite

sensitively catch the many shades of the odor of the little crocodile's naked body, the her hair, her scales, her own pleasant and sweet scent of cub body odor; the smell of sweaty bare feet, from which comes the sourness of sweat, continuing with the no less tantalizing sweet and sour smell of sweat from the armpits and neck of the reptile, and of course the main emphasis was on the smell of the cub's crotch, her slit, which had been washed at least yesterday, and during the time after that had even managed to piss in her panties a few times and had been walking around like that all day, as evidenced by the yellow stain on her panties, which was expressed by the distinct odor of the little girl's urine.
-F.. for me?..

She raised one eyebrow in some indignation, this room was starting to seem more and more strange to her, but then when she heard her mom explain, she generally understood and calmed down.
-Uh... Oh… It’s a big toy for games-s. I will be as a dog, or…? Crocodile?... I want to be myself... And a little to pee...

She strokes her shoulders, feeling a little chilly with no clothes on.
Miranda
— It’s okay. —Raccooness nods. — But you've got a lot going for you without that. You're a very attractive girl. That's why I chose you.
Miranda placed one paw on the girl's thigh, beginning to stroke it affectionately.
— I haven't decided what you're gonna be yet. Hmm. Okay, go pee and come back.
Miranda rose to her feet and pointed a finger toward the bathroom through the walls.
- When you come out, go right and the door will be right in front of you. You can go to the bathroom by yourself, right? I think you can. Go on, I'll be waiting for you.
Raccooness lightly slapped Lourie's butt, smiling. She decided not to embarrass the girl by playing with pee just yet. And she didn't want the urge to go to the bathroom to distract her from the upcoming game.

After seeing the girl off, Miranda stripped naked and laid down on the bed, waiting for her daughter as she did so.

Raccooness lay slightly on her side, facing the entrance, tucked her left leg out to the side and placed a paw on her crotch, beginning to lightly caress her clit with her middle finger. With the other paw she squeezed her lush breasts. Raccooness was anticipating playing with Lourie and was getting turned on by it.

She had short white fur on her breasts, tummy and pubes. The aureoles around her nipples were a dark pink color and their borders were blurred, hiding under the fur. Her breasts were soft and warm because of the fat. Beneath it was a soft belly with a deep belly button and a large fold of fat, and below that a plump pubis.
Lourie
-And I like the fact that I won't have a titties. - The reptile smiled, looking down at herself.
- They're not comf-fortable to walk on if they're big, are they? I like to s-sleep on my tummy.
She glimpsed Miranda's paw stroking her thigh, her response was to smile to demonstrate that she was pleased to be touched so gently by her new mom.
-Yes-s, I can do mys-self!

The little girl nodded at her permission to go to the bathroom and turned and skipped out of the room. She squeaked playfully as she received the spanking, realizing at once that it wasn't punishment, but fun, because it didn't hurt at all. She quickly found the restroom, but it was her first time there. The light was already on. Having closed the door behind her, she lifted the toilet lid with two paws and holding her tail raised, climbed onto the stool not without the help of her paws, her legs not reaching the bottom. Relaxed with a smile, covered her eyes and emptied her bubble into the toilet bowl fairly quickly. She crawled off the stool as soon as she stopped peeing, walked around the side of the toilet and pressed the flush button. Except that she didn't tear off any paper and wipe herself, which left two drops of her urine residue hanging on both sides of her crotch slit and hanging on the scales. [image: image7.jpg]y
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When she went back down, the droplets had rubbed against her thighs and her slit was slightly glistening and of course now exuding the fresher odor of her cub crotch. Entering, Lourie found her mom without any clothes on. So big and soft, with white fur! Probably very warm. Lourie was happy to see her, even though she didn't understand why she had her paw between her thighs and was rubbing herself.
-Oh, you're getting naked too? We'll both be naked, right? Are you s-sure no one's coming in?

With small steps, she walks over to the bed and watches her mom as she lies on the bed. The intimate parts of her body didn't take up too much of her attention, she's more often looking at her muzzle, and also, somewhat sniffing, because without clothes the smells must be better, and she's very interested in studying and memorizing her mom's scent among other things.
Miranda
When Lourie reappeared in the room, Miranda removed her paw from her crotch, sniffed it and licked her working finger of lube, then smiled at her adopted daughter.
— Don't worry, no one's coming in. — Raccooness patted the paw next to her. — Come here, Mommy will keep you warm.
The smell of Miranda's sweat was a little more evident, but not much. She hadn't sweated much on the journey after all. The smell was slightly tart and mixed with the warm, natural scent of raccoon fur. Lying down next to the female, the odors became clearer, and you could smell the specific scent of vaginal lubricant coming from Miranda's paw.
Lourie
Lourie quickly calmed down and got close to her mom. She noticed the raccoon's finger-licking gesture but didn't understand, plus she was distracted by the words and so didn't pay attention. The child leaps onto the big bed with her knees and crawls around her mom on all fours to snuggle next to her on her side. Her heart flutters in delight at the thrill of lying down on a big bed for the first time, much less with the new mom she's been dreaming of all her short life. Smiles and looks up at her. The girl's limbs are closed, so only the soft pubis is visible, and not even the beginnings of a slit. The reptilian herself has caught the scents of her new mom and is visibly sniffing the air. Her emotions were pleasant, by the looks of it. Her nose directed her toward the adult raccoon's paw.
-And… What are we gonna do now?

Miranda
Raccooness turned to Lourie and wrapped her arms around her belly, pulling her close to her. The crocodile could feel the warmth of the soft, well-groomed fur on Miranda's breasts and belly. The female's soft and warm breasts rested against the back of the girl's neck. The slight odor of sweat became more evident, but stayed away from her nose. The raccooness didn't stink straight, too little of her sweat. The odor of grease from her paw also became more obvious, though the female had licked it off.
— I want to talk to you.

Miranda began stroking Lourie's tummy affectionately, feeling some tenderness for the girl. It bothered the raccooness a little, but she didn't let the worry overwhelm her.
— Honestly, I took you for a reason, Lourie. Yeah, you're a very pretty girl. — Miranda purred over the girl's ears. — But I want to raise you in a special way. I want a small and sweet daughter, a courtesan, a whore. You know what that is?
Miranda began to stroke the little female's thighs. She liked her little skinny legs. She thought of fattening the girl up so that she would become a chubby little cutie as she grew older.
Lourie
Lourie was thrilled to snuggle up to the big, warm female. She loved the warm hug, she would never get out of it. She snuggled up to her and hugged the reptile with her two paws. She closed her eyes, but opened them again when she spoke to her.
-Huh?

The reptilian was breathing evenly, but she was now somewhat hyperactive from the joy of the day's events. She shook her head slightly as she listened.
-Um, no, I don’t. What is-s that, mom?
She looks over her head in her direction with interest, listening to her purr with pleasure. Of all the terms she understood only “daughter”, because her knowledge of all this sphere consisted in the knowledge of the fact that males and females have different "between-lower-paws" spaces, and that they do a kind of naked moves, from which children appear or do not appear, when they want to do it for pleasure, but only adults allowed to do it.

At the stroking, she wriggles and struts, she has put her full trust in one she didn't realize existed even yesterday. She likes this mixture of scents of her sweat, it's not nasty like anyone else's, but somewhere in her brain it's already imprinted as a “native” smell, so it's not nasty, but associated with something close and “her”. In a pleasant embrace, she placed her rather massive spiky green tail on her thigh, continuing to snuggle into its fluffiness and warmth with the scent of a living body.
Miranda
The raccoon's heart squeezed, and Miranda rumbled softly when the little one called her mommy. She wanted to say something affectionate, but an internal block prevented her from doing so. Raccooness wasn't at ease with herself yet, tossing between wanting to take care of the little girl and watching her diligently suck her husband's cock. Miranda sighed and only smacked the young crocodile on the top of her head, inhaling the scent of her hair along the way.
— But you know what sex is, right? So, courtesans do sex with other males and females making them feel good for a fee. Usually adults do it, but children can do it too, but secretly. No one can know about it, or you'll be taken back to the orphanage. So… I want to teach you how to have sex and pleasure males. That'll be your job. And in your free time, we'll go out, I'll buy you ice cream, we'll go to amusement rides and movies and McDonald's. And, we won't have to go to school. What do you say?
Miranda inwardly froze, waiting for the little girl's response. Would she suspect something wrong? Would she resent it?
Lourie
The cub didn't even notice that she had called her mommy, it just happened, and the delicate scent of her head was enough for the raccoon. Lourie giggled softly at the smack, and her heart was actively beating with pleasure. At her mother's question, she shrugged her shoulders, not leaving the embrace.
-Well I heard about it, it’s when… you...

She paused to listen to what the raccooness was saying. As she spoke, the girl grew more and more surprised, but nothing that made her shocked and interrupted her speech.
-I d-don’t wanna go back...

She whispered softly to herself as she listened. At the end she was a little silent as she gathered and ran through her childish mind all that her mother had told her.
- Making grown-ups feel good? Why s-secretly? And w-what's a “fee”? Can't I make my mom feel good only, not others? And... Would it feel nice for me too?
Her barrage of questions was interrupted by the thought of not having to go to school. She was in a group her own age, but everyone who was older said that school sucks, and she intercepted that opinion.
- I won't study, I'll play with grown-ups? Does working as courtesan is better than studying? And w-what's a McDonald's?
Miranda
Raccooness felt some relief. At least the little girl didn't resist. She lifted Lourie's leg slightly and placed it between her lush thighs. Then she moved her upper paw to the girl's crotch, fumbling for her slit and spreading it to find her clit.
— Secretly, because it’s illegal. If the neighbors or other strange animals find out about it, Mom and Dad could be arrested and they’ll take you back to the orphanage. That's why you don't wanna talk anything about such things. And the “fee” is the money Mommy and Daddy get for your work. And then, when you're older, you can get your own money and buy yourself whatever you want. What else... Of course, you can do nice things for your mom to make her feel good, too. I’d even say, you’d have to. — The raccooness grinned. — Eventually you'll feel nice too, but not right away. You'll have to be patient and grown up a little.
Miranda patiently answered all the girl's questions. She even liked it. She decided to be honest with Lourie so she could trust her.
— You're gonna learn how to be a whore. Daddy and I will teach you. But now daddy's away on business, you'll see him later. And the McDonald's... You've really never been there? It's a restaurant. It's a fast food restaurant. And the food there is really good.
Miranda looked at her full tummy. She loved going to McDonald's.
Lourie
When the raccooness lifted the reptile's leg, her cloaca opened slightly. Lourie realized it by the chill in the sensitive spot, and with that spot she felt the fur of the raccooness's thigh. They tingled a little there, but pleasantly. Then she noticed a paw on her intimate spot and lowered her gaze, feeling her fingers go where no one else had gone. She felt the chill again as her slit opened up. Mommy has to do everything by feel because she can't get a good look at her in this position. To the touch, the outer scales of her cloaca were cool, smooth, and quite dense, denser than bare skin but soft to the touch. Between them was already clear pink skin with lots of sensitive receptors, so while the outer part was not as sensitive, between the cloaca lips it felt the gentlest of touches. The skin is smooth and slightly slippery. Most likely raccooness has already absorbed a couple of remaining drops of reptilian urine into her fingers, which were stored there before and especially after the recent going for a small necessity. The clitoris could also be felt, but such a tiny clitoris raccooness had probably never touched before.
-Ouughh...

She wanted to comment on her fingers in her intimate place, but she didn't interrupt when raccooness spoke. She felt some awkwardness and fear for her parents, because she never wished harm to anyone and had always been very kind.
-No, I don’t want to get back!...
She seemed so impressed that she only clung tighter with her back soft spines to her mom and squeezed her thigh between them with her lower paws.
-Money? I'm gonna do a grown-up job that earns-s real money? No way!
She smiled when she heard that she had to make her mom feel good too, she liked that idea.

- Be patient? Well, if it doesn't hurt, it's not sounds hard.
She sighed a little excitedly and slouched down again, following her mom's curious fingers.
-Oh, and Daddy will be later? Is he a raccoon like you, too?

She shook her head negatively, orphans weren't taken to fast food ever. 
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Miranda
Miranda was really doing everything by feel. She was careful not to claw the tender flesh of the inside of the child labia and massaged her tiny clit with one pad of her middle finger.
— Yup, real money. —Raccooness nods. — I'm not going to lie to you, sometimes it will hurt, after all, your pussy and ass are still pretty tight for a male's dicks, but I'll help you get them ready as soon as possible. That's the thing about life, it's never good with everything. You always have to put up with something. That's being an adult.
Miranda wiggled her pelvis, rubbed her pubes against Lourie's ass.
— Your daddy's a bear. Big and kind. We can't have kids together because we're from different species, so we decided to take you. Will you be a good daughter-whore for us, Lourie? Will you suck the dicks of males? Will you put it in your pussy and ass like a grown-up whore?
Saying those words, raccooness turned on.
Lourie
Lourie began to wonder and ask questions again.
-Hurt? Tight? I’m gonna have s-sticking males’ pee-pee into mine pee-pee and as-s?..

She finally began to understand a little of what her mother wanted to teach her and what her job would be. When she heard about the bear, she tried to picture it. She liked it, imagining a big one, bigger than her mom, a protector like her mom described - kind and big, which made her smile again. But then her mom's words made her embarrassed.
- Is-s that what you call me working as a whore?
She suddenly shuddered a little in surprise again. She knows that dick and pussy are not the same thing, but she's used to calling it all childishly, pee-pee.
-S-suck? Suck pee-pees?.. Is that feels-s good for me too?.. They pee from it... What if they accidentally pee in my mouth?..

The little girl trembled when she imagined an adult pissing in her mouth. And why suck them when sex is about inserting one pee-pee into the other? There's a lot she doesn't know about sex. Massaging her clit makes the girl sometimes clench her knees harder, lift them up and bend slightly. Rubbing on the sensitive little child’s pea was causing mixed feelings for her. Perhaps she just hadn't gotten aroused yet, or when she did, she hadn't realized herself touching there.
Miranda
— Yes, you have. It's called sex. Yeah. And it feels good to you to suck them too, you'll see. And, if she pees, well, hee-hee... — Raccooness shook, giggling. — Then you’ll drink it. I drink father’s pee too. Males likes this so much! I’ll tech you, don’t be afraid. I’ll teach you everything. By the way, dad want to play with you too. He will be very happy when he’ll do sex with you. I'm sure he'll really like you and love you.. And we're going to live together as a sweet family.
Miranda pulled Lourie tighter against her and rocked her, wanting to let her know tactilely that she was loved so she wouldn't worry much.
— I'll teach you everything. All the words, and how to do it right.
Lourie
Lourie was confused again when she imagined the big picture. Her heart thumped with excitement, her eyes glistened as if they wanted to start dropping a tears, but her mother's soft embrace helped her calm down a little. She sighed deeply and tried to turn her head to see her mother, but it was quite bad, only the back of her head crumpled against her chest.
- Ugh... Drinking a pee. That's disgus-sting. It's… It’s for the toilet, not mouth. Isn’t it?
The cub is not sure of anything. She is reassured by her mother's warm and gentle embrace, which is all she has to trust.
-Dad will stick his pee-pee ins-side mine too?.. And he's gonna pay a fee, too?..
Lourie thought that maybe having sex with everyone in a row was such a family custom, tradition, rule. Like mom drinking dad's pee.
-Does they drink a pee only from males?

She was worried enough about what she'd heard, but it's not so devil, isn't it? Moreover, her mother said she'll be always with her, and Lourie has no doubts about her trust in her. Besides, the alternatives are much scarier for her, she doesn't want to go back. The smell of excitement was palpable, the little one began to get wet in her armpits from this, she'd never had sex, much less drank someone else's piss. Nor ever had tried her own.
Miranda
— Haha, no, Daddy won’t pay. —Miranda laughed again. —In family, we do sex between us for free. And no, you’ll have to drink a pee not only from males. Mine too, for example. I’ll drink yours instead. It’s a normal habit for some families.
Miranda wiggled her nose, feeling the little girl sweat, probably from excitement.
— Do you have any more questions? Feel free to ask. Also, I want you not to be afraid to tell me what you think. I'll always be happy to hear what you think.

Lourie
-A normal habit?...

The six-year-old reptile doubts that. But, she still tends to believe her mom. The reptile nodded slightly and took another deep breath, trying to gather her thoughts again.
- So, uh... I'm in a family with my mom and dad. But we all do sex, and I do it with you and with other males-s and females-s, but for money...?
She didn't know what sex felt like, so she couldn't criticize this new “job” of hers. But the thought of having to learn to drink the urine of others disgusted her.
-And... Why drinking s-someone’s pee? Is that feeling good too?..

Cub is still worried and still wants to close her lower paws for now, so she pulled her knee forward, out of the embrace of the raccoon's thighs.
Miranda
Miranda lets go of Lourie's paw. Miranda sees Lourie's embarrassment and begins to worry about it. She removes her hand from Lourie's crotch and strokes her tummy again.
— Yes, you got it right. And others feels good when you drink their pee. Doing so, you kind of showing him that you're willing to serve and please him. You could say it's a sign of trust. You see? Yes, it's unpleasant at first, but later you’ll start to drink it like water and it becomes even funny.

Miranda came nuzzle to the top of the girl's head and kissed her.
Lourie
The reptile is thoughtful and a little quiet. She is still hugging her paws to the raccoon's paw, which is so gentle and warm to her.
-I... I, probably, got it...

After thinking for a moment longer, looking ahead at the door to the hallway, she continued.
- You drink your daddy's pee because you s-say you're willing to s-serve him and make him feel good, because he's your hus-s-sband.... But I'm serving you both, right? And you s-serve me? And the others, those who will pay, they pay me to pretend I'm willing to s-serve them? So I will s-serve you for free because we are all family, and they will pay that fee because they are not?
Lourie even smiled, pleased at her guesswork. She was still a little tense, but it was noticeable that she was calming down after her words.
Miranda
Listening to little Lourie's delicate voice, the raccooness felt herself getting a little turned on. She was attracted by the little girl's innocence and the words she spoke.
— Yeah, you got it right, good for you.  —Miranda nods to her. — Are you ready for your new life?

Lourie
Lourie, mainly, took all this information quite calmly - largely not without the help of a gentle raccoon hug.
-Well... But only... Can I just s-serve to you and dad for now?.. And I’ll earn money a bit later, when I’ll learn. I want to serve my mommy and daddy, not pretending I want to serve others.
Lourie suddenly slid out of the hug and turned to her, almost falling on her chest with her muzzle, hugging the big body of her new mommy with both paws and piling on a little. She sniffed her nose at her shoulder and bit it affectionately, looking into her eyes.
- I will ob-bey and d-do what I will have to do. I f-found my parents-s, and I will do what I h-have to do to be loved by you....
The reptile sniffled and sniffled, her voice even began to break a little at the end of her speech, and she pressed herself tightly into the raccoon, snuggling into her with her muzzle and pressing the bridge of her nose into her chest.
Miranda
Miranda smiled at the words “I want to serve mommy and daddy.”
— Of course, you're just learning. I wasn't going to…
Raccooness fell silent as the girl began to stir. She wondered what Lourie was up to. Miranda hugged Lourie back, pressing her full breasts against the reptilian's flat chest. The smell of cub sweat became even more evident. On the raccoon's muzzle was the soft smile with which she greeted her adopted daughter. The girl's words touched the female's soul, and her smile even slid a little, but then brightened even more.

Miranda covered her eyes, pulling Lourie close to her.
— We'll never leave you. You're our daughter now.
Though no tears came to the raccoon's eyes, she now felt a kind of peace of mind. It was somehow easier on her soul. Still, trust, even in a child, was... meaningful.
—Now, let me clean you up and teach you a few things. — After a while said raccooness and pulled the girl away from her a little.
Miranda got up and sat on her knees in front of Lourie. She took the girl's ankles in her paws and pulled them up to her face, inhaling the scent of the girl's feet.
— First, I'm gonna lick your delicious little feet. It's a sign that I like them, and I want to give them my love. — Miranda said in a slightly instructive tone.
She covered her eyes and ran her tongue along the sole of the foot of one of the legs, then sucked Lourie's little toes. After sucking the toes and cleaning between them with her tongue, Miranda took the girl's entire foot in her mouth and sucked on it with visible pleasure.
— This called a foot-fetish. That means a love to your paws. Remember it.

The raccooness then did the same with the second foot and placed both feet on her stomach, resting them with the feet together. Looking at the girl's reaction with interest.

Lourie
Lourie almost started to cry too, feeling so happy that she finally had a mother, even if she had to do some strange things. She sniffed her nose when she heard that now she become someone's daughter and would not be leaved, and squeezed herself in with all her might, helping herself even with her tail, the tip of which rested on the bed. She's quite lightweight - piled on top of her, her weight can hardly make it hard for the raccoon to breathe. Just a child. After a while, she lifted her head and sat down on the crib beside her. Tucking her legs under her in the “lotus position,” she listened to her mom further.
-Um... Like this?..

Lourie lay on her back when the obese female pulled her lower legs toward her. Lourie watches with interest as she sniffs in the spaces between her toes, from where comes a light scent of sweat, not intrusive, “clean”.... The scent is stronger under her claws. These are also to some extent intimate aromas of the crocodile, she, like all other intimate places of all others, hides them from other people's noses, and she gives them to her mother to study them without problems. When the adult female's wet tongue passed over her foot, she laughed and shook her paw.
-Ouughh, ha-ha! It tickles!..

The little one winks, and with her mouth open and a contented muzzle watching her. She's in a playful mood. She especially squeaked and twitched when her tongue slipped between the short clawed toes of the reptile's foot.
-Ha-ha-ha!...

However, the reptile was surprised that her mother was trying to fit her entire foot into her mouth. Lourie's feet are still quite tiny, and she actually fit almost the whole foot into her mouth without much difficulty. Lourie got goosebumps, it was actually very soft and pleasant, and now she felt a chill on her foot as her tongue left wet drool marks on the skin of her foot.
-F.. F-foot-fetish?.. Is that a paws-s licking? O-okay... It kinda feels funny, mom…

Lourie was a little embarrassed. Especially when she remembered that she hadn't bathed in about twenty-four hours, and they obviously smelled and tasted salty! Lourie covered her face shyly with her paws when the raccooness began to lick her other foot. The salty flavor, the hard claws, the ticklish area between her toes, but the skin and pads were still soft, even though she was scaly, she was still a tender cub. Afterwards, she looked at her mom through her fingers and smoothly removed them from her face, smiling embarrassedly at her. She wiggled her fingers on her toes, which were slipping because of her mom's saliva and “standing” on her soft tummy like on a mat.
-It’s funny!

Miranda
Miranda smiled at the girl's exclamation.
— I'm glad you liked it. I liked it, too. You have very tasty and nice little paws.
Raccooness wrinkled Lourie's feet a little, then pulled them apart and slid off the bed to kneel at its edge.

— Now watch this. I'm gonna show you what cunnilingus is. Or oraljob. Crawl to me.
Miranda helped her daughter crawl to the edge and then gently pulled her legs apart, giving her access to the reptile's little cloaca.
— So, oraljob is when you licks someone’s pee-pee. Now, try to relax and listen to how you feel.

Miranda smiled and brought her muzzle close to her daughter's crotch. She examined the girl's cloaca with interest. Raccooness had never seen anything like it before.

First, she gently pulled the girl's scaly flaps and labia apart and looked around her little holes. The female's nose moved slightly, taking in the girl's scents.
Lourie
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 Lourie listens to her intently, placing her paws on the bed with her knees raised. She watches the obese female kneel down on her knees, not without difficulty. With her head tilted on her side in curiosity, she crawls closer to her, to the edge. Listening to her mom, she nodded and rested the back of her head on the bed, staring up at the ceiling, and then covered her eyes slightly. With her legs slightly apart, Miranda could now get a full and detailed look at her new adopted daughter's sex slit. It is hidden by a layer of scales and barely exposed. In the middle, you can see a hollow with holes and pink flesh. Her cloaca smells quite strongly of cub urine. When the raccooness pulled her outer layer of scales apart, she got a lovely view of her gut, pink skin, and her entire reptilian anatomy. Above, a small pea of a clitoris, tender and giving a glare of light from the wetness. Below that, apparently, is the little urethral hole from where she's been peeing recently. You can see it, it's the wettest. A thin layer of her skin is covered in moisture with a peculiar odor.... Below that, you can see the round and slightly wrinkled opening of her ovipositor, the equivalent of a mammalian gut, only it's arranged differently in depth, though outwardly it's still a great place to insert a penis, especially when she grows up and those gynetalia aren't so tiny that two fingers might not be an easy task for her now. Below all of them, a small wrinkled and gnarled bagel, her anus is visible. This ring of muscles is tightly compressed, keeping what's inside out of view. It had a clear circular contour, but it was also quite sensitive on the outside, as it was marinating with the rest of her genital orifices in the same “house”. The anus also had a peculiar odor, but was pretty clean. Between the lips stretched a transparent thread of lubricant, it is inherent in her always as part of the microflora, so that this lovely little slit of a young creature does not stick to itself. Lourie felt the pleasant chill of air being inhaled by the raccoon's nostrils, which made her want to watch herself, but quickly remembered that her mother had told her to relax, so she returned the back of her head to the bed and remained lying with her knees spread in front of the lustful adult female.
-Is-s everything good?..

Miranda
Looking at Lourie's holes, Miranda vividly imagined how the girl would work them. How many cocks, toys and fingers she would have to take inside her. Raccooness was looking at a treasure that had never been touched before. The thought made her lower abdomen cramp again.
— Yes, everything is good. Even better than good. I’m just admiring your little holes.
Holding Lourie's legs up, Miranda swallowed her saliva and stuck out her pink, pointy tongue. Covering her eyes, she ran it slowly and eagerly over the pink flesh of her cloaca, collecting lubricant and urine residue on her tongue. Then she swallowed the wealth and shivered, trembling inside. It was sheer delight and pure pleasure to lick all the deliciousness from the little girl's vagina for the first time.

Miranda continued to lick Lourie's slit, occasionally swallowing what she gathered. The raccoon's tongue was moist and quite warm compared to Lourie's body temperature. Tensing it, the female made it quite elastic. From time to time, she sucked on the reptile's crotch, capturing it with her mouth. And also from time to time Miranda caressed the tiny pea of Lourie's clitoris with the tip of her tongue, pressing on it or tickling it with her tongue. This went on for several minutes until the female's tongue and jaw were completely tired and she finally let go of the cub's cloaca. By this time it was cleaned out.
— Whew. That was something.
Miranda let go of the reptilian's legs and smiled, waiting for her reaction, but in the meantime she massaged the base of her jaw with her fingertips, kneading the tight muscles.
Lourie
-Holes?..

Lourie repeated after her. She didn't understand at first, but then she counted her holes in her mind and understood what she meant. The skinny calves of the little reptile, held in her paws, could literally be folded into a ring of index finger and thumb when Miranda held them out to her. Lourie held her breath as her mother's tongue, hot by her standards, traveled along the entire inside of the reptile's slit. That one collected some of her salty lubricant and some of her sour-bitter urine on it, giving it the inherent taste and smell that was now in Miranda's mouth. The first lick was the most intense in flavor, but all the while the raccooness could taste and smell the skin of her pubes, her pried open slit... The sour flavor went deep into the ovipositor, and to extract it, the tip of the tongue was asking to go deeper, but faced with the fact that deeper the girl might experience discomfort. When the adult began to pay attention to her clitoris - goosebumps ran through Lourie's body again, but even more pleasurable. The warmth concentrated in the area of the cold-blooded reptile's crotch made it feel like she was about to pee, but it didn't happen. At each touch, Lourie's hips moved slightly with her tongue, and somewhere in the middle of the caress, she even made a low, quiet sound like a moan. 
-Mph-h-h-s-s....

The little one covered both of her eyes with the inside of her elbow across her face in embarrassment, but in addition to her nose, she began to breathe through a slightly open jaw with a row of small teeth. Tight on the outside, so soft on the inside. Like an angel. Everything so small and innocent and neat. When Miranda pulled away from the slit - she “blinked” her crotch a little, which made her eggcrate hole and anus wrinkle for a second more than usual. The slit was now clean and glistened if only from the raccoon's drool. When she was done, she removed her paw from her muzzle and raised her head to look at her in embarrassment.
-W-wow… Hee-hee… I didn’t knew that licking my pee-pe… Is pleas-sant…
The reptilian's paws reached for her crotch to examine herself after this procedure. It's all there. Soft, and as if it had gained sensitivity. Lourie stroked the outside of her cloaca with the palm of her hand and drew her knees together, hanging off the edge of the bed and beginning to chatter them playfully. She smiled at her mom.
-It feels funny, but good…
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Miranda
— Yes. — Raccooness smiled and stroked Lourie's tummy. — There are lots of enjoyable moments in the work.
Miranda reached out her paws and took Lourie under her armpits, lifted her into her arms and stood up. Raccooness pulled the girl against her, hugging her, and kissed her cheek. Standing, swaying.
— Alright, it’s feeding time.
Miranda carried the girl into the living room, sat her on the couch and wrapped her in a blanket. She turned on the children's channel on the television.

— You sit here and I'll cook something.
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Wiggling her hips and wagging her fluffy tail, the female retreated to the kitchen, where she put on a pink apron over her naked body and began to make dinner.

She turned on the television so she wouldn't be bored.

Miranda was not a bad cook, but she was often lazy. And when her husband was away she preferred to order takeout if she had the money. Now there was, but the raccoon didn't want to wait, and she wanted to take care of the child. So she fried some cutlets that were stored in the freezer. The female molded them herself and put some of them in the freezer for later.

For a side dish, Mommy boiled pasta. She also cut vegetable salad and dressed it with vegetable oil and salt.

After portioning it out, herself and the girl, she set the table and called the girl to dinner.
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Lourie
Lourie gladly found herself in the raccoon's arms. She hugged her neck. She smells pleasantly of her sweat, but she is no longer damp, but rather calm and contented. The six-year-old crocodile is not heavy at all, and it is not difficult to carry her in her arms. From the kiss she smiles and shyly but with great pleasure presses her naked body against her. Suddenly, for the first time, she finds herself in her parents' room.
- Wow, that's a big, big TV. Thanks, Mom!
Waddling up with the plaid, she lay down comfortably on her side, wrapped herself in the plaid, and stayed to watch cartoons.
-Okay, mom!

She began to call her mom more often, getting used to it herself, too. Apparently, she accepted her new mother, despite the strange conditions that she put forward to her in that “conversation”. The little girl admires the beautiful room and does not want to get out from under the plaid - warmed up. Sometimes she remembers about the raccoon and wants to go back to her, but with this she calms herself with the thoughts that mom is busy with dinner and it is not worth distracting her, so she continues to look at the screen. After a while, the reptile catches a delicious smell of fried cutlets with her nose, which gives her an appetite, and she has to use her willpower not to go and watch, but to wait until she is called. And when she had no patience to wait at all, she heard her mother's voice and jumped off the sofa and accidentally dropped the plaid from it, naked, rushed towards the kitchen.
-I am comi-i-i-ing!

A naked little green lizard comes up to the table. The surface of the table is at her eye level, and she tiptoes up and examines the food on it.
-Smells great!
Miranda
— I'm glad you like it. Go ahead and eat. Bon appetit.

Dinner was followed by tea. Miranda took out oatmeal cookies, gingerbread and various candies. Then she loaded the dishwasher, leaving Lourie to herself.

After that, she began to put the girl to bed, since it was getting close to ten o'clock.

Miranda realized that she didn't have a cub toothbrush, so she just took Lourie to her crib. Raccooness felt the need to read something to the girl before bedtime, so she quickly Googled a story and read to the cub until she fell asleep.

Miranda sat next to her for a while before leaving, looking at the sniffling cub and thinking. Her conscience still gnawed at her a bit. Sighing, Miranda left, closing the door.
After unfolding the couch, raccooness made her bed, overcoming her laziness. She liked comfort and did not want to sleep on a narrow sofa. Together with her, a dog dildo and a tube of lube went to bed. Lying with her legs spread wide, the female actively fucked herself with the toy and caressed her clit with the other paw. The squelching and slurping of the lube and the heavy breathing of the female could be heard, in addition to the sounds of the quietly running television. Soon the raccooness cummed, whimpering muffledly.

Having done her job, she licked the huge dildo a little and threw it next to her, wrapped herself in a blanket, turned off the TV and soon fell into a deep sleep.
Lourie
Lourie had never seen such an abundance of food. From the very beginning she noticed two cutlets instead of one, as it was in the orphanage, and twice as much pasta as she was used to, and there was also salad. This made her very happy, and she started to use the fork herself and actively ate everything, holding the fork the wrong way - with her whole fist as if it were a dagger handle and raking it from the side. She was full before the food ran out, and then suddenly sweets! The child could not refuse it, and so, properly fed, the story finally finished her and plunged her into a sound sweet sleep, though she was afraid she would not be used to sleeping alone. She slept very soundly and did not hear what her mother was doing in that room.
The end of the first day.
p.s.

Originally created in 2022\09, and the story still continues. Translated in 2024\11. Now it’s 4 chapters already. Comment and rate if you'd like to see a continuation of the story sooner rather than later.
More of arts and my other works can be found there:

https://inkbunny.net/LourieParker
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