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Cecily stood in the middle of the large room with only a faded, oversized t-shirt on and the semi-stuffed plush feral moose in her arms. The stuffed animal dwarfed the undersized teenage mouse as she looked around the nearly empty room, her wet hair matted down, hanging near shoulder length. She stopped her survey as her eyes came to the pile of comforters and linens stacked in the slightly smaller sitting room. She yawned slightly as the excitement of the day, and the visit from the Mayor, played through her mind. She squealed and jumped a little as she felt the paw touch her shoulder.
“Falling asleep on me before we even crawl into bed trail mix?” The moose asked as she finished rubbing her hair with the towel in her free paw. Daisy looked down at the small mouse and felt the strange twinge of guilt that crept in every time someone mistook the girl for being much younger than she was. From the angle, the way Cecily was dressed and the large stuffed animal in her arms, she looked just how Daisy had imagined she would the first time she laid eyes on her and started to fantasize. She shook her head to get the images out as they started to shift to the things the tiny mouse had done with and to her since their first real time together out on that mountain.
Cecily looked up at her lover smiling as she said, “No, just thinking about how much more I like holding you than this moose.”
The moose herm draped the towel over her shoulder as she smiled back at the mouse. “Tell me again why we got that thing.” Her lover’s words from earlier in the day echoing in her mind.
“You’ll see,” the mouse girl said as she started to bounce across the open space, the plush moose dragging between her legs as she made her way to the couple’s makeshift linen nest. Daisy smiled as she watched her lover twist her body in mid leap, plush companion and all, to land on her back on top of the collection of cloth. “Come on, Daisy, We need to try and get some sleep tonight. We need to finish painting the room tomorrow because I have that appointment with the psychiatrist the next day, and I don’t want to be covered in paint… or anything else when I see her for the first time.”
Giggling softly Daisy walked over to the pile of linens as she said, “alright sweet cheeks, but as far as sleep goes, that’s on you puff tail.” She lay down beside the small mouse, pulling Cecily against her before draping a paw over her side and against the mouse’s belly.
Daisy felt Cecily’s tail twitch between them and she tried to press her body tighter against the thick, soft fur of her lover. “Daisy,” She said softly, as she pulled the plush closer to her, “I… I want to try that… that thing with your lips again.” She tilted her head to look up at her girlfriend. “But I think I want to try holding onto mooseface while you do it”
“Oh dear god,” Daisy said, “Please call that thing something else, or I’m going to think of my brothers every time I see it.”
“Okay then,” Cecily said with a little giggle, “How about Sexpot, so it reminds me of you?”
“That’ll work better, as long as it works for you sweet lips. Just… yea that’ll work fine,” the moose herm replied scrunching up her face a little as if trying to squeeze a thought from her mind. “Anything but mooseface is fine with me Sisy.”
Cecily rolled over, pulling the push toy between them as she faced Daisy. “I’m Sorry, I didn’t even think about you calling your brothers that. I… I really didn’t get to see them much or get to know them. But… I think I know how to get your mind off them,” she said as her tail flopped behind her and she started nuzzle her face over the stuffed moose and between Daisy’s breasts. Her paws releasing the captive faux animal between them as her fingers slid through the real moose fur. She let out a soft moan as she crushed the plush beast between them, as she hugged onto her lover. The soft slightly damp fur and smell of fur wash set her mind adrift as she relived their last mornings in both Winter Creek and Chicago. Her paws roamed as much of Daisy’s back as she could reach with the second moose lodged between them. Slowly she made her way to the base of Daisy’s tail as she felt the herm jump slightly at the soft touch. She looked up at her lover again as she asked, “How did I miss that one? I guess I still have more moose to explore.”
Looking down into her lovers eyes Daisy said, “I guess you do at that sweet cheeks.” Daisy’s own paw had been slowly stroking the small mouse’s back as she had been felt up by her lover teasingly. Grinning slyly she let it creep down lower, her fingers gently rubbing along the base of the mouse’s tail, the small body pressed against her jerking slightly before it began to shiver in response to the tender touch of the moose. “Oh my, seems the mouse likes that spot as much as I do, wonder what other fun spots there are to find?”
“Okay,” Cecily said with a bit of a shiver in her voice, “You win this one.” She slowly crawled up to the moose’s eye level as she leaned next her cheek and whispered in her ear, “But I think I might need to move Sexpot before she gets covered in moose juice.” Each possible point emphasizing the words with slight puffs of her breath, as one paw reached between Daisy and the stuffed moose to search for the pink fleshy treasure she was sure had emerged at least a little from its hiding place.
“You just may want to do that Sisy,” Daisy said shivering at the soft, exciting feel of her lovers breath on the sensitive parts of her inner ear. “I don’t know how hard it would be to clean her up.” Feeling the slight shift of the mouse’s body Daisy nearly moaned out as she felt a throbbing in her groin, her manhood beginning to slide from her sheath as it thickened.
Cecily smiled at her lover as she rolled away onto her back, taking the stuffed moose with her, leaving Daisy and her maleness exposed to the open air of the room. “I was thinking. Every time we… you… um… eat me out… God that sounds awful. Well… you know when you start to do that thing with your tongue and lips I start to freak out?” She looked over at Daisy as she hugged the plush. “I was thinking if I had a moose to hold onto…” She trailed off  as she gave a weak smile, letting her tail flop against Daisy’s leg.
“If you think it’ll help it’s worth a try sweet cheeks. I’ve told ya I’ll do whatever we can to make it easier on you. And to be honest, it may just save a little fur on my ears,” the moose herm said with a little giggle. “The last time you grabbed them I thought you were gonna rip ‘em off.”
The small mouse cringed at the thought as she said, “I’m sorry. I… it’s not like you have antlers I could hold onto.” She smiled weakly as she thought about how hard she must have pulled on her lover’s ears in her state of panic. Cecily licked her lips as she looked at her lover. “Maybe there’s something I can do to make it up to you.”
Pressing the tips of their muzzles together as she looked deeply into the mouse’s eyes Daisy replied, “There probably is, but I’m not sure if it’s safe to let you loose fuzz butt. That thing with your tail nearly drives me out of my mind.”
Cecily hugged the plush moose tighter as she looked into Daisy’s emerald eyes. “I really never tried that with anyone before, not that I remember. But there was that time I…” She trailed off for a moment as a smile crossed her muzzle. “You know that ‘toy shop’ we passed? I want to see if we can sneak in there some time and look around. But that’s for later.” She licked the tip of Daisy snout as she added, “I kinda want you to work your magic and see if I can let you finish… and maybe finish myself without pulling your ears off.” Her tail flopped nervously between her legs as she hugged the stuffed toy to her chest.
“Oh really now?” Daisy said with a smile on her lips as she moved to hover above the small mouse. “Then tell me my little moose snack,” she said kissing her lover softly as she paused in her thought, “just what are you planning on here, solo act or something else?”
With a mischievous smile Cecily said, “you were kind of really getting into it at the hotel, when I…” she trailed off as her tail swung up between the moose herms legs. “I was thinking that… the look on your face every time we… You want to play with my tail while you play with me?”
As she rocked herself backwards, lowering her body to the bedding beneath them Daisy grinned at her lover mischievously, her voice nearly a whisper she asked, “which tail is it you want me to play with sweetlips?”
Cecily pulled the large moose plush over her face, exposing her nethers between its legs as it pulled Daisy’s shirt that she used as a gown up her body and she mumbled into the plush, “I’ve never really done anything like that…” She trailed off as hazy memories floated through her mind, “...willingly.” She looked around the side of the stuffed shield as she nervously said, “we can try if you want.”
“I think we may wait until we have an actual bed for that...but let’s just see how things go with the other first,” Daisy said as she leaned down pressing her warm soft lips to her lover’s nethers in a soft kiss. A she drew back slightly from the intimate contact the moose let her tongue slip between her lips to give her small lover’s treasure a slow lick from just above her tight pucker to the apex of her slit flicking the tip over the mouse’s rapidly engorging clit.
Cecily shivered as she inhaled deeply at her lover’s attention to her womanhood. She crushed the plush moose against her face as she stifled a squeak when she felt the warm wet tongue flick against her sensitive button. Her tail flapped nearly uncontrollably between the couples legs as she tried to move her hips closer to Daisy’s muzzle.
Daisy reached between her legs with one paw as she took hold of the furry appendage that assaulted her inner thighs. She let out a heavy breath as she moaned slightly into her lover’s netherlips when he pressed the fluffy tuft of Cecily’s tail against her own entrance teasingly. She stroked it along her damp cleft slowly as her lips pressed against the small mouse’s treasure again, her tongue teasingly tracing up one side then down the other of her lover’s flush labia.  Feeling the small mouse begin to squirm slightly under the tender assault of her tongue she tipped her head back, playing her prehensile lip across the mouse’s tender nub. As Cecily began to moan softly, hips bucking slightly against her lips daisy moaned, the vibrations sending little shock waves of pleasure through the mouse’s body. Daisy slid her legs back and out from under her, laying her body between Sisy’s legs as she began to focus more on the tasty treat her lips were pressed against, her tongue delving into her lover’s entrance only slightly as the small mouse shivered in response. From her vantage point, with the plush toy held tightly in the mouse’s arms she could see that the mouse couldn’t see what she was doing, the girl relying only on the sensations coursing through her body as the moose began to slip her fleshy appendage into her warm wet passage. Grinning at the thought that suddenly flitted across her mind, Daisy pressed her tongue deeper into her lover’s channel, pulling the tuft of the mouse’s tail from her own entrance. Slowly probing the more sensitive spots of the mouse’s passage with the tip of her tongue she brought the furry appendage up to the mouse’s groin, tickling her swollen clit with the fluffy tuft at the end.
Cecily closed her eyes as she held tightly to her surrogate moose as Daisy tenderly worked her lips and tongue against her sex. She shivered as her lover’s breath moved across her sensitive nether region. She tried to imagine what Daisy felt as she pressed the mouse’s tail against her own wet lips. The feel of Daisy’s fluids soaking into the tuft of fur made her shiver as she felt the cooler air of the room when the moose pulled it away from her passage. She began to ask what her lover was doing as she felt her tail being directed to a new place. She squeaked into the plush moose as she realized what Daisy was doing and the soft wet fur of her tail brushed over her clit. “Daisy?” she moaned softly as she struggled to not buck against her own tail. “That… that’s kind of…” She trailed off as she squeezed the plush moose tighter and spread her legs wider, her tail twitching wildly in Daisy’s paw.
Daisy slipped her tongue from the warm, wet confined of her lover’s channel tilting her muzzle up slightly to suckle softly on the mouse’s clit for a moment. Leaning back slightly she pressed the wet tip of Sisy’s tail to her opening as she said, “kind of what sweet cheeks?” Before the mouse could answer she pulled Cecily’s tail away from the girls entrance, quickly pressing it against her own sodden lips for a brief moment before plunging the tip and an inch of her lover’s tail into her own channel. She rolled her head back and moaned out, “mine” as she pressed more of the mouse’s tail into her body, her lips and tongue resuming their assault on her lover’s cunny.
Cecily moaned into the soft fuzz of the plush, biting lightly on the toys ear as Daisy continued her task of pleasing the small body. She squirmed against the moose’s tongue as she felt the first few inches of her tail worked into her lover’s silky passage. She tried in vain to hold her body still, as the thought of what it must feel like flooded into her head, causing her tail the thrash manically in her lovers paw and passage. Her muscles tensed, clenching down on her lover’s invading fleshy appendage as she tried to keep from rolling her hips into the invader. She let the faux moose ear slip from her mouth as she moaned her lover's name.
Daisy raised her free paw to the mouse’s chest, her thumb and forefinger rolling and tugging on the stiff, needy nipple of her lover’s breast as her eyes fell on the soft, fuzzy feet of the plush toy the mouse crushed to her body. Shivering as she pressed another few inches of her lover’s writhing, twitching tail into her own needy passage she wrapped her prehensile lip around the small mouse’s tender pleasure buzzer, using it to slowly stroke the sensitive nub. Her lover’s nearly constant moans and shuddering body heightening her own lust and desire as she drove her partner towards her peak.
The small mouse bit onto the plush toys soft antlers as her lover eagerly tended to  her delicate button. She arched her back as Daisy rolled her hard  nipples between the moose’s fingers, sending waves of sensual  pleasure through her body. She let go of her  tension as she squeezed the fuzzy moose against her chest in the place of her lover and allowed her hips to roll into her lovers prehensile embrace. She moaned into the soft toy as Daisy slowly pushed more of the whipping tail into her deep warm passage, the soft fur of the member soaking up her fluids as it repainted the herms feminine tunnel with her own juices. Cecily hooked her footpaws under Daisy’s arms as she tried pulling the moose’s upper body closer to her, surprising her lover with the strength in the small mouse’s legs as the couple slid across their linen nest.
As she felt the sliding across their shared nest of soft linens Daisy’s paws released her lover’s tail and breast coming to the girls hips. He fingers wrapping around her lover’s firm rump, squeezing the firm, tender flesh she opened her muzzle wide, clamping her mouth tightly to the small mouse’s nethers. The moose herm began pistoning her tongue into the mouse, her tempo building quickly as that wonderful lip the mouse seemed to love so much stroked and suckled on her achingly stiff clit. Panting through her nose she moaned steadily into her lovers channel as she tongue fucked the mouse, the tip of her fleshy oral appendage licking across the mouse’s g-spot with each stroke. Her paws kneading and groping the firm flesh of her lover's ass, her tongue thrusting and wriggling wildly in the small mouse’s slick passage as her own needs were forgotten. Her only desire to bring her lover to the utter brink of climax, and thrust her over the edge into a chasm of blissful release.
Cecily Squeaked into the plush moose antler that she used as a gag when her lover lifted her hips and pressed her nethers tightly to her muzzle. The small mouse rolled and bucked her pelvis into the pistoning tongue as it flicked against the sensitive spot of her inner regions. As she approached her peak she felt her tail pull itself from her lover’s passage and slapped wetly against her leg. She closed her eyes and held the plush moose as tightly as she could, as she envisioned Daisy in her arms. Her eyes shot open and she released the soft plush appendage from her mouth as she nearly screamed when her climax hit, sending waves of pleasure through her body. She quickly released the surrogate moose as she clapped her paws over her mouth, the warm toy still resting against her body as she convulsed in her lover’s grasp. Her heart raced as the waves of pleasure radiated through her body and her lover continued the oral assault on her nethers as her passage rippled along the fleshy guest. Her muffled moans continued into her paws as she writhed helplessly, her tail relentlessly pummeling Daisy’s legs and back as well as the linen and nearby floor.
As the small mouse writhed in her paws, unmistakably engulfed in the throes of her climax, her tail whipping wildly, pummeling the moose herms legs and back she finally relented and slowed the oral assault on her lover. Slipping her tongue from the small mouse’s throbbing, pulsing tunnel she paused, tenderly kissing her lover’s nether lips before lowering her to the floor and untangling herself from the grip of the mouse’s legs. Getting to her paws and knees she hovered over the kangaroo mouse, gazing lovingly into her face as she waited for her orgasm to subside.
Cecily panted heavily as she looked into Daisy’s eyes. The waves of ecstasy still rolled through her as she moved her paws away from her mouth and back to the soft plush animal that rested on her chest. She slowly moved the toy to the side as she recovered from her climax. She reached up and ran her fingers through the soft fur of her lover’s chest as she struggled to catch her breath. Slowly her paws roamed higher as she pressed and kneaded the supple flesh of Daisy’s voluptuous breast that hung from her. The small mouse licked her lips as she readied herself to speak. “That… was… amazing.” She moved her paws swiftly to her lover’s cheeks as she pulled their muzzles together in a heavy, panting kiss. Her tongue eagerly exploring her lovers mouth as she relished in her own flavor mixed with that of her lover’s kiss as her tail wrapped wetly around the moose’s leg.
After holding the kiss, letting her lover explore her mouth with abandon for several long moments Daisy leaned back to look into the deep brown eyes of her girlfriend she said, “ I think the stuffed moose was a good idea trail mix. That went a lot better than the last time, I think, did you enjoy yourself? I know I did, you’re one tasty treat sweet lips.”
Cecily smiled at the moose as she said, “She tastes like fluff,” before she started fishing the strands of fuzz out of her mouth. “I think it went better for you, I nearly bit off her ear. But that was awesome.”
Giggling softly Daisy said, “Better her ear than mine sweet lips, but I’m glad you liked it.  So… now what, cuddles and sleep, or did you have other thoughts sexy mouse?”
“How can we cuddle and sleep when you haven't gotten anything?” Cecily lifted her paws and ran her fingers lightly over the moose’s still stiff nipples. “Besides, I still need to think of a way to make up for pulling your ears off.” She smiled as she watched the expression on the moose’s face shift as she lightly rolled her fingers over her lover’s breasts. “It’s not fair if you don’t let me play with you too.” she smiled as she asked, “Do you need Sexpot to chew on?”
Wrapping her arms around the small mouse and pulling her against her chest the moose leaned to the side, rolling them over she took her lover’s place on the soft linen nest. “Hmmm, I don’t think so, I’ve already had one sexpot to chew on tonight, and I don’t think she would taste anywhere near as good as the first one. So…” the moose said trailing off as she pulled her girlfriend in for another passionate kiss before she continued, “are you gonna play with me now hot stuff?”
Cecily smiled as she sat up on Daisy’s chest. “I was thinking of chocolate cream filled moose but I think they would notice that much missing.” She slid her still warm engorged nethers down Daisy body as her round rump bumped against her lover’s hard shaft. She smiled as she said, “I’ll need to do something about that, but first…” She lifted her hips far enough to slide on top of the rock solid member, coaxing a moan from the moose Herm as she continued to slip her wet labia down the length and lay her silky, freshly washed fur against her lover’s rod. “Someone is getting worked up,” she said as she felt the member twitch slightly beneath her. She gently licked the tip as a drop of precum formed as the opening. She smiled as the shiver she was rewarded with as she looked up at the moose looking down at her. “With so much lover to pleasure, where should I start?”
Smiling playfully at her small lover’s teasing Daisy’s paws rose to the mouse’s cheeks as she pulled her face to one of her breasts as she said, “how about right here sweet meat.” Pressing her girlfriend’s lips to her achingly hard nipple she added, “and when you’re done there you can start on the other one.”
Cecily opened her mouth just wide enough to suck the hard, pink point between her lips and let her tongue dance over the slightly sweaty flesh, one free paw moved the rolled the its partner between her fingers. She straddled her lover, positioning her still sensitive nethers over the rigid cock as she hooked on of her foot paws between Daisy’s thighs and gently stroked her sodden nether lips with her toes. As she pushed her labia against the tip of Daisy’s shaft she moved her free paw between them to brush the tips of her fingers against the hypersensitive flesh as she slowly dragged the soft fur of her leg against the warm side.
Daisy rolled her head back moaning softly as her tiny lover tenderly assaulted her body in multiple ways at once. The mix of sensations was incredible; no one had ever been able to stimulate her in so many ways at once. One sensation overriding another and another as the small mouse pleasured her in a way she couldn’t even imagine possible before now. Shivers of pleasure raged through her body, electric arcs of sexual energy running up and down her spine as the mouse’s fingers, lips, toes, nearly every imaginable part of her lover’s body drove her ever onward towards her peak. Her head thrashing slowly from side to side, her mind drowning in intense pleasure as her mouse lover’s loving paws excited her body more than she thought she could bear.
As Cecily felt her lover convulse and shiver beneath her, the moose’s breath rapid and shallow, she moved her lips and paws to  opposite breasts, sucking hard and the aching nipped and twisting the damp one b in her fingers. She moved her leg from stroking her lover’s length and hocked per tail with her ankle, forcing the waving appendage down between Daisy’s legs as she hocked it again with her other foot paw.  She worked the fluffy tip of her tail against the swollen lips of her Lover’s entrance, tickling the aching love nub that had been neglected to that point. She felt the rigid member twitch between her legs as the soft fur of her inner thighs brushed against it as she used her foot paws to press and feed her twitching tail slowly into her lovers needy passage, the action gentle rubbing Cecily's hot, wet nethers against the slowly slickening tip of Daisy’s manhood. She brought her paw up to knead and massage the firm breast that she sucked on as her tongue danced across the nipple as she drew it in and released it  over and over again.
Daisy reveled in the attentions of her small lover, the moose left little more than a writhing, moan mass of fur and panted breathing on the pile of linens. Struggling with all she had left in her to break the surface of the ocean of intense bliss her lover was drowning her in she was barely able to pant out, “c  c   cu  cum  s  so  soon.”
As she heard her Lover’s helpless warning, Cecily sat up, releasing  her grip on both breasts as she reached between her legs and pressed the tip of Daisy’ rigid, aching cock against her sodden labia as she spread her legs away from the place at the  moose’s passage.  Her tail whipped and writhed inside her lover's body as she rode the suffering, bucking Moose, rolling her hips against the maleness and working it into her own canal. She roller her head back as Daisy helpless ley bucked beneath her, only aiding in pushing the moose deeper into the mouse’s tight passage.  Within moments she felt her lover tap against her deepest reaches as she dropped against Daisy’s Chest with the rise of her own second climax. She gripped hard onto the Moose’s fur as she let her lover buck and piston the short distance within her.
Unable to do anything else, Daisy wrapped her arms around her lover and held on as if the mouse would fall away if she let go. The sensation of Cecily’s tail writhing wildly inside her, rubbing the soft fur against her g-spot over and over, and the tight feel of the mouse stretched over her member as it slid in and out of her with the short uncontrolled movement of her body Pushed her over so many limits, she screamed, she was overcome by a wave of ecstasy beyond anything she had ever experienced before. Her body stiffened as she felt her male orgasm erupted within her lover alongside the sudden spasming and strong clenching of her core as Cecily’s tail was slowly forced out of her passage by climax.  She held on for dear life as she felt the mouse climax, clench, and milked her shaft as she filled her lover with her seed.
Cecily muffled her scream as she buried her face in Daisy’s cleavage. She felt the pleasure of both being filled with her lover’s seed and held tightly to the moose as they rode through their climax together. She whined softly as she felt Daisy’s cum slowly forced out of her tightly filled passage, the pressure both satisfying and painful at the same time. She held on the the moose as she struggled to breath through her lover’s thick fur.  Her paws slowly releasing their grip as the waves of pleasure receded from her body.
What may have been minutes, or hours passed, the only sound in the room the gasping, panting breathing of the two lovers as they slowly recovered from their latest round of intense lovemaking. Neither of them able to move or speak until their breathing was more normal, their hearts not trying to leap from their chests. Once she felt able to speak, though just barely, Daisy sighed deeply before she said, “t   think w  we n  need ano  another  b  bath…” her voice trailing off as exhaustion overtook her.
The two lovers held onto one another as they drifted to sleep, unaware of the sound of the hammer on the revolver being gently released. “You two have a good night, we’ll talk about this tomorrow,” was whispered into the room as Hank turned to leave the room.
