The sound of the ending theme of Super Mario Bros. 3 jingled merrily as Grace and Megan hugged each other on the carpet, congratulating each other for rescuing the Princess and having lots of fun in the process. On the sofa behind the girls, Neill smiled warmly and applauded, praising their efforts.

“That last castle is always a challenge,” said Grace as she got up.

“Thanks for telling me about that secret shortcut, Neill,” said Megan as she switched off the television. “That saved us a good trek.”

“Anytime, sweetie,” said Neill, opening his arms for the girls to come give him hugs.

Megan and Grace climbed onto the sofa and hugged their wolfy, pressing their tiny flat chests on his soft fluffy one and resting their little heads on his shoulders.

Their chests were flat at the moment because they had inexplicably de-aged just as Neill was over for a visit. He arrived the night before and had gone to sleep with the girls both in their adult bodies. Megan had planned on getting up early and preparing waffles for everyone, only to wake up the next morning realizing that she wouldn’t be able to reach the kitchen counter. She was as tall as she was at the age of 6, and her body was about that mature. When she woke up beside Neill and Grace, she lifted her head to look at her beloved vixen, seeing that she had de-aged too. Curious phenomenon. Neill has said nothing about it, and in fact welcomed the chance to play papa wolf with the girls.
A low rumbling in the distance suddenly shook the windowpanes as distant thunder was heard. Neill walked over to their televisions stand and switched off their Nintendo system and unplugged the wall socket.

“Well, how about a nice shower, dears?” suggested Neill.

“Only if you’ll join us,” Grace said, kissing his cheek.

“It would be my pleasure.”

The girls giggled as he lifted both of them in his arms and carried them to the bathroom. The girls happily pulled off their t-shirts and got out of their shorts, slid off their panties and were in the shower. Then they giggled as Neill took off his tank top and shorts and his boxer trunks, stepping into the shower with the girls. They winked at each other and both together kissed the sheath of his penis. Neill smiled delightedly as his organ twitched a little with joy. Then he knelt down and gave each of them a playful little kiss on their soft plump vulvas.
As he opened the showerhead at the right temperature and rubbed shampoo into their hairs, Grace and Megan got the fur lotion and lathered up gleefully.

“We had a lot of fun today, Neill,” said Grace. “Going to the park was a fun idea. I haven’t played on that new playground since the last time I de-aged and went with Megan taking care of me.”

“And I never played at that playground, period,” said Megan cheerfully. “Those swinging ropes to cross to the other side are so much fun!”

“I am so glad you had fun,” said Neill. “And that you taught me how to make cilantro celery sandwiches, Megan.”
“Trust the bunny to be the best veggie sandwich chef,” said Grace, winking at her rabbit lover.

“Hehe, they’re some of my favourite lunch sandwiches,” said Megan as she rubbed her soapy arms.

They rinsed off and got the lotion to make their furs glossy and fragrant. Just as they were doing so, they heard rain pattering on the roof and saw drops of heavy precipitation on the skylight.
“Ah, nothing like a shower when it’s raining,” said Megan.

“Yeah, it’s super relaxing,” said Neill, breathing in deep.

“Mmm...it makes me feel sexy!” said Grace, posing sultry and half-closing her eyes.

Megan giggled and tossed a sponge at her.

“You’re silly,” said the bunny happily.

“That’s why ya love me,” said the gilded vixen.

Neill chuckled and helped the two with their lotion.

“Oh, Neill, can you help me reach my back?” asked Megan sweetly.

“Sure,” said Neill, scrubbing her spotted back lovingly, rubbing her cute little tail and buttocks as well.

“And me too?” asked Grace.

“Of course,” said Neill, doing the same for her.

“Neill, can you rub here?” asked Megan, showing him her ears.

Neill did so.

“Neill, please rub me here,” said Grace, showing him her inner thighs.

Neill did with pleasure, giggling at their game.

“Oh Neill, darling. Rub me here,” said Megan, pointing at her plump girlish vulva.

Neill rubbed her softly with a finger in the vestibule, as she giggled and hugged his arm, kissing his cheek.

“Mine too, please,” said Grace, rubbing her vulva on his forearm.

Neill was soon rubbing both girls intimately, their tiny vulvas disappearing beneath his large paws as he pleasured their desires.

“Mmm...thank you, Neill,” said Grace as she kissed him.

“You’re welcome, sweetheart,” said the wolf.

“Now, let’s return the favour,” said Megan.

Both girls were at the exact height of his penis, and they hugged his legs as they both kissed the tip of his emerging penis and licked it a little. Neill looked down with his heart thumping, their cute faces so adorable as they giggled and licked his organ, their tiny hands teasing his balls from time to time. With one last big kiss, they stepped back and finished washing up, dried off and got into their clean panties. Megan had a pair of light-blue panties and Grace had a pair of pink ones, which fit snug and comfortably. Neill got into a pair of green boxers and they all went to the bedroom, where a comfortable queen-sized bed awaited them.
The rain pattered on the roof in a pleasant droning as they got into bed, Neill in the middle and Megan and Grace at either side.

“It’s so much fun to sleep in your panties when it’s raining outside,” said Grace happily as she snuggled close to Neill.

“It sure is!” said Megan.

“But you know what’s more fun than sleeping in your panties?” said Grace.

“What?” asked both Neill and Megan.

“Sleeping out of them!”

And with that, Grace slid off her panties and tossed them to the foot of the bed, hugging Neill and pressing her little freshly-bathed naked body against him. Megan nodded and slid off her panties too, tossing them to the bedside table and snuggling up with Neill.
Neill grinned and followed their example, sliding his boxers off and kicking them off the side of the bed, his sizeable boner jutting out straight.

“This is the life,” said Megan as she and Grace hugged Neill and he hugged them.

His paws were on their buttocks as he pressed them against his body. The girls pressed their chests against his sides and their vulvas to his hips, letting him feel the warmth and softness of their little girlish slits. Their paws rested on his chest as they kissed him all over, enjoying his big strong arms around them and his fuzzy warmth.

“We’re so glad you came over, Neill,” said Grace as she kissed his chest. “We had such a fun day and loved every second of it.”

“I loved it too, my dears,” said Neill, kissing both girls on their heads.

“We love you, Neill,” said Grace, scooting up and hissing his lips.

“We love you so much,” said Megan, wigging down and kissing his penis lovingly.

“Mmm...I love you girls so much,” said Neill, reaching down and rubbing Megan’s spotted buttocks. “I am the luckiest wolfy alive.”

They snuggled, kissed, rubbed each other, Megan and Grace lied down face-to-face and kissed each other as Neill rubbed his penis between their vulvas, Grace rubbed Neill’s penis on her clit and then on Megan’s, then Megan did the same, and they finished by making Neill ejaculate by rubbing his penis between their tummies, kissing each other all the while.
After a lot of joy and snuggling and playful touching, they all fell asleep in a cuddle pile, Neill in the middle with Megan and Grace on top of him, happy and at peace.

***

The next morning, Neill woke up before the girls. He half-opened his eyes and felt a strange sensation, the weight of two warm mounds on his chest. He opened his eyes and saw that it was Megan, but she was an adult again. Her luscious bunny breasts were pressed against his chest, while Grace’s breasts were pressed against his arm and his paw was on her fully-grown vulva. He grinned and then suddenly Megan opened her eyes.

“Good morning, papa wolfy,” said Megan in her full-grown voice.

“Good morning, little bunny babe,” said Neill.

“We couldn’t do any penetration last night, for obvious reasons,” whispered Megan saucily. “But now it’s time to correct that.”

And without further ado, she straddled Neill’s hips, positioned her vulva at the right place and lowered herself onto Neill’s erection, going all the way and sighing with lustful bliss.

Megan humped vigorously as Neill responded by humping back, feeling the bliss of that smooth and warm moisture in her sweet vagina.

“Mmm...leave some for me, babe,” said Grace cheekily as she opened her eyes and grinned, looking directly at Megan’s vulva as Neill’s penis went in and out.

The sensation of her girlfriend watching her get penetrated sent Megan over the edge and she tensed up, holding tightly onto Neill as she orgasmed.

“Oh wow!” quavered Megan breathlessly. “That was a good one!”

“Teehee, my turn!” said Grace.

Megan slowly got off of Neill and let Grace get on. Grace held the penis in place as she swung a leg over and lowered herself onto him, all the way to the hilt.

“Oh yeah!” said Grace as she humped her wolfy. “This is the best way to wake up in the morning!”

Neill tugged Megan’s thighs towards him, and she understood. She got onto his muzzle, spreading her legs so he could lick and savour her freshly-fucked vulva at his heart’s content. As he helped himself to her bunny treasure, he humped Grace harder. Megan and Grace kissed and rubbed each other’s breasts until Grace tensed up and hugged Megan very tightly. And at the same time, Neill tensed up and let out a low rumble, sending little vibrations inside Megan’s vagina with his tongue, making her climax as well.

Triple orgasm. As Neill emptied the contents of his balls into Grace in seven thick ropes of semen flooding her womb, Megan and Grace snuggled and kissed happily, enjoying their best morning treat.

“Good morning, Grace and Megan!” said Neill happily from between the bunny’s thighs.

“Good morning, Neill darling!” said the girls in unison.

“Now, how about some waffles for breakfast?” said Megan joyfully, swinging a leg off Neill’s muzzle and reaching for her bathrobe. “I’ll get breakfast done while you two...finish up here.”

She winked cheekily, knowing Neill’s knot would be stuck inside Grace for at least twenty minutes until he finished ejaculating.

“You’re a darling, you know that,” said Grace, blowing her a kiss as Megan disappeared down the hall.

Then she turned to Neill.

“And so are you,” she added, kissing his lips.

Neill smiled and hugged her, enjoying every second of his wonderful weekend with the girls.

***
