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The party had lasted longer than Daisy had expected. The band played nearly non stop for hours as Cecily listened and chatted with her friends about different things as the average teen ager does. The guests slowly tricked out as they had to leave for curfews, or work the next day. It was well after midnight before Daisy and Cecily had gotten back to their room with all her gifts. Cecily climbed up on the bed and fell over onto her back in a mock exhaustion.
“Thank you, Daisy,” the small mouse said as the moose sat on the bed beside her. “This was the best birthday ever. I don’t think anything could make it better”
“You’re welcome short stack, but I didn’t pull this shit off alone. That crazy ass family of yours had more to do with this than I did really,” the moose herm said as she stretched out beside her girlfriend. “I’m just glad I didn’t end up dyed purple or some shit before it was over, which I’m fairly certain would have happened if I hadn’t been able to resist that cute pouty face of yours and kept my trap shut.”
“I’m glad you did,” Cecily sad looking over at the moose. “I’ve never had a surprise party. It scared the hell out of me at first. I think I almost had a heart attack for a minute. And everyone that came… There were so many people. I didn’t think that many people would come to a party for me.”
“Well they were here because they wanted to be girl, you’ve made more friends in the short time we’ve been in Marblecliff then I thought. Made quite the haul on the gifts too from the looks of it short stack,” Daisy said as a grin spread across her muzzle.
“It’s more than I could ask for,” Cecily said softly. “It feels kinda weird to just accept things like that. I mean it’s not like it’s stuff I need. I’ve always gotten cloths, or those gift sets for needy kids that has stuff like socks and toothbrushes.” She rolled over onto her side to face her girlfriend. “It just feels weird getting things I want. I mean, everyone gets me so much stuff all the time, I don’t even know what to ask for any more.”
Giggling softly as she rolled up onto her side daisy reached over and put a paw on her girlfriends hip and looked her in the eyes. “Welcome to having a family kiddo, they tend to do that kind of shit, the good ones do anyway. Most of the time for no damn good reason either, just because they love you and want to see you happy. That is one thing this screwy bunch takes pretty seriously when it comes to you squeaker, and I’m not sure who’s the worst, Lilly of Alex.” Scooting a bit closer the moose touched noses with the small mouse as she asked, only question is, is there anything you want that you didn’t get?” Pausing only a brief second she added, “And I don’t mean anything weird or kinky or anything like that my pervy little mouse.”
She looked back into the moose’s emerald eyes as she said, “I already have more than I ever asked for, ever dreamed of having. The last four months have been… I don’t know… a miracle. It… it all just scares me… like it’s just some dream and I’ll wake up any moment, and it will all be gone.”
“With all the stuff you’ve told me about the last couple of months… I can understand where that comes from Sissy. I hope that in time you can get used to this, because as long as I or anyone else in this house has anything to say about it, it’s only going to get better. None of this, not a damn thing about what you have now is like any of the other places you’ve told me about. This isn’t some temporary situation girl, Lilly adopting you… that’s from now on, you won’t get rid of her no matter what you do. Alex would rip the heart out of anyone that she even thinks might do you wrong, and that includes me; she made that clear right off the bat. Well it was clear once I learned how to speak in chicken…” the moose said snickering at the running jest of the eagles speech when she was upset or excited. “I’ve already told ya sweet lips, the only way you’ll ever be rid of me is to tell me that’s what you want and mean it. And that’s all of that shit we’re gonna talk about today, it’s a good day and it’s going to stay that way. Now,” she said pulling her lover into her arms, “I guess the only question is do we continue the dream, or see if we wake up instead?”
“I… was thinking about that tub Hank finished,” the small mouse said softly as she snuggled into the moose’s chest. “I’ve been dieing for a bubble bath.”
“Tell ya what short stuff, why don’t we try it without the bubble stuff first and see what you think, those kinds of tubs kind of make their own. Come on, I think it’s time to get the grunge of the day, and the smoke from that bon fire off both of us,” Daisy said sitting up and scooting them both to the edge of the bed.
Wrapping her arms around Daisy’s Neck, the small mouse said, “Now, that sounds good. A nice hot bath with a hot, wet, soapy moose to hold onto.”
The pair walked into the bathroom that Hank had apparently finished the remodeling of that day, along with the preparations for the birthday party. The large room had granite tiles from one end to the other; a vanity sink was on either side of the main area, each with a full mirror that covered the wall from the counter to the ceiling. The far end that had sat empty for so long was filled by the large garden tub set against a smoked glass brick wall that let the light in from the street lamps outside, yet shielded them from onlookers. To one side, between the tub and vanity was a large standup shower that had more than ample room for the two to use it at the same time without being uncomfortable in any way. It had two bench seats and several strategically placed shower heads that could be turned off and on individually to create a wide array of shower experiences. To the other side was a commode in a smaller private room that could be closed off from the rest of the bathroom if desired.
The couple looked around at the work that had been completed in just the last two days since the tub had arrived. “Wow,” the small mouse said, her eyes wide in amazement at the transformation from the construction site they had been using to the finish product. “You sure we’re in the right place? This looks like… I don’t know… it’s… wow.”
“I… I have no idea how the hell that crazy otter pulls this kind of shit off, but damn if his talents aren’t wasted. Seriously, he should be doing this shit for a living. If I wasn’t standing here seeing this with my own eyes…” Daisy said trailing off with her though only partially finished. “I swear to God he’s not helping with this whole maybe it’s a fucking dream shit, but if it is just let me sleep. Damn this is a bathroom fit for a princess…” the moose herm began giggling as she looked to her small mouse lover and said, “after you your highness.”
Cecily’s toe nails clicked against the stone floor as she walked into the large room looking around, “It’s… It didn’t look this big when he was working on it… Everything is… just.. so big…” she trailed off as she leaned over the side of the tub looking into it. “How does it work?” she asked looking at the two molded in seats with small jet outlets in several locations. “It’s… I don’t know… too much?”
“Too much…” Daisy said snickering softly at the look on Cecily’s face. “So about normal for this bunch. It seems like it’s the only way they know how to do things, all out or not at all. Gotta give it to him though, the work he’s done in here is great. So short stuff, get the water running and get naked and I’ll show you how the controls on this rocket ship to bliss works. It can’t be all that much different than the ones in the hotels my folks used to take us to on vacations. God after these last few weeks this is going to feel like heaven.”
Cecily stripped her clothes off, wrapped her cast in a thick plastic bag, and climbed into the tub to reach the faucet and knobs. She stood there adjusting the water to get just the right temperature before she sat in the adult sized seat. “This is more of a swimming pool than a bathtub. I feel like I should have floaties on or something.”
Daisy looked over the simple controls on the wall adjacent to the tub, just out of reach of anyone that might be bathing. It was just as she had expected with timer and temperature settings and a small warning label stating not to start the jet pumps until all jets we covered by at least one inch of water, and of possible health issues from prolonged heat or jet usage. She set the timer without hitting the start button, then walked over and sat on the edge of the tub platform to look over the jet controls beside the seats. There was one knob with several settings including pulse, wave, and message, each seat having its own jet controls. “Okay hot stuff, as soon as the water is deep enough I’ll show what all this thing can do. The water jets have different patterns of how they work which is great. One thing though that I know you’ll love about this tub… it’s heated. If we fall asleep in it no more waking up in ice cold water and to freeze to death. If you like this thing even half as much as I think you will… falling asleep in there is a real possibility.”
Letting the water slowly fill the tub Cecily said, “It kinda feels like sitting in a spaceship.” it wasn’t long before the tub was filled, even with its large size the faucet let out an ample amount of water so they would not have to wait to use the tub. Sitting nervously in the seat, unsure of what to expect she looked up at Daisy and asked, “So… um… what now?”
“Quick rundown of the controls sugar lips. The ones on the wall set the temperature and a timer for the jets. Safety device mostly and why it’s over there. This one,” she said pointing to the knob near the small mouse’s head, “changes the pattern of the jets in the seat you’re sitting in, other seat has one just like it. Knowing Hank… he’s probably cut the power down a bit on the jets to not shoot you across the tub, some of these things pack a pretty good amount of force in them. Different settings for different effects. Message is kind of easy to figure out, wave is kind of like lying in the shallows at the beach and letting the waves wash over you. Pulse is like running through a sprinkler… sort of. The only other control is the start button; it’s also over there on the wall because all the jets have to be under water before you turn them on. Let’s start you off easy with… let me see,” the moose said studying the controls for the jets for a moment. “Slow wave, that should be good for now,” she said turning the knob to the proper position. “Alright,” Daisy said walking back to the wall mounted controls, “you ready for this squeaker?”
“As ready as I’m going to be… I guess,” she said with a nervous edge in her voice.
“Then here we go,” Daisy said pushing the start button and walking back over to the tub, slipping into it and settling into the other seat. As she had hoped this tub had the customary delay before the pumps that ran the water jets actually started running after the start button was pressed. When she felt the water begin to flow against her body she reached up and adjusted her own controls for a massage setting and relaxed into the seat. Watching with a slight grin on her face as the small mouse’s eyes went wide for a few moments before she spoke again.
Cecily held in a squeak as she felt the sudden jets of warm water hit her from behind. Her heart jumped into her throat as the water rushed against and around her body. The sensation was like nothing she had ever felt before. Her jaw involuntarily dropped open and her eyes closed as the wave of jets moved up and down her back, legs and arms. “Oh God,” she mumbled softly over the new sound of the pumps running beneath the tub as she sank into the water to her chin.
“Yep,” Daisy said with a soft sigh, “you’re not plastered to this side of the tub so Hank had to have toned it down for you, figured he would. So… how you doing over there hot stuff? It’s not too much for you is it?”
“Shh,” she hushed softly, “If you keep talking I’ll wake up before it’s over. Best dream ever, ‘cause I know this can’t be real.”
Grinning broadly Daisy moved forward leaning over her small lover. Pressing her nose to the small mouse’s she softly said, “It’s as real as this is,” before kissing Cecily softly on the lips. “Knew you would probably like it,” she whispered to the small mouse when she broke the kiss, her breath tickling the sensitive inner surface of her ear. “And it’s all yours trail mix, happy birthday Sissy.”
Cecily sat back in the molded seat, enjoying the newfound sensation as the water rolled across her body and filtered through her fur. The heat brought with it a deep relaxing calm as the small motorized jet outlets moved the streams of water across her. She repositioned herself in the seat, letting out a small eep as one of the jets suddenly sprayed a rush of water over her nethers for a moment before it moved the stream away again. She spread her legs a little wider as she felt the jets continue their cycle of movement. She eeped again before moaning softly at the warm rush as it flowed across her folds and awakening clitoris. She opened her eyes and looked over at her lover, unsure of what the moose might be experiencing with the difference in size and the location of the jets.
“From the sound of you I think someone has already discovered one of the reasons I love these tubs so much. Takes a bit more scooting around but I can get the jets in the right place too short stack, interesting sensation isn’t it?” Daisy said with her head leaned back and her eyes closed. “Not nearly as much fun as my sexy girlfriend, but to me it beats the hell out of a bubble bath and cold water if I fall asleep in the tub.” the surface of the water was disturbed a bit more as the moose herm laughed softly. “If you like that… you should see what it feels like on massage.”
Subconsciously Cecily’s paw moved down between her legs cupping her nethers as she closed her eyes and leaned back again. “How do they expect us to even get out of this?” she asked as the rush of water flowed between her fingers.
“That… that’s why there’s a timer on the jets to shut them off,” Daisy said, a slight panting in her voice. “Other… otherwise I don’t think I ever would get out. Not, not to mention how this feels when you’re… doing other things in here.”
Cecily’s eyes shot open as big as dinner plates as her lover’s words filled her mind with images and curiosity. She looked over at Daisy as her fingers moved along her slit. Daisy’s head had rolled back as the moose reveled in the warm water washing over her parts, her eyes closed in near ecstasy. Slowly she stood up and started to move toward her lover, trying not to disturb the flow from the jets that worked on the moose. As she got close enough, she reached her paw under the waters bubbling surface toward the well-known target she was certain was eager for more than the sensation of warm rushing water. She looked at her girlfriend as her fingers traced along the underside of the hardening shaft that hid just below the troubled surface of the water.
Daisy moaned softly from the contact of the small, nimble fingers against her flesh. Slowly she rolled her head forward opening her eyes to stare lovingly into the dark pools of her lovers. “I see I’m not the only one that’s getting a little worked up by this. So hot stuff, what do you have in mind now? Something interesting I’ll bet,” she murred to the small mouse resisting the nearly overpowering urge to grab the girl and pull her to herself.
Cecily leaned forward, pressing the ridged shaft between their bodies, letting the rushing water flow along the shaft as she pushed her body up high enough on her toes to press her muzzle to Daisy’s in a kiss. She let her paw ride up the side of Daisy’s member as it maneuvered to find the moose herms voluptuous breasts. Her tail lashed above the rippling water for a moment as she tenderly brushed her fingers over the stiff nipple. She pulled away from the kiss after several moments of teasing and kneading her lover’s breast. She panted lightly as she said, “Show me what your lovers have done with you. Show me something I haven’t had, so I know this isn’t a dream.”
“Damn it girl you know how much I wor…” Daisy began to protest before considering her lovers words before she could finish her protest. “Something you haven’t had… I assume you mean from me. Alright, let’s see if you think this is a dream then.”
The small mouse relaxed into Daisy’s arms, shivering for a moment in the warm water as she willingly gave up the control she held over her lover and let herself be taken by the moose. She was frightened and excited as she felt her lover’s paws caress her body and the warm, turbulent water wash through her fur.
Pulling the small mouse higher on her chest Daisy’s throbbing member sprang free from its entrapment between them grazing over the small mouse’s aching nethers as it sprang to full attention between her legs. With one paw the moose herm pulled their muzzles together pressing her lips to those of the small mouse firmly forcing her tongue into the small mouth wantonly. As her tongue caressed the smaller girls moth, searching out every crevice of the familiar opening her other paw slid down her lovers back, fingers massaging along the way. Stopping to grope Cecily’s firm little rear end, with a bit more abandon than was normal for the moose when it came to the girl on her chest she broke the liplock on her lovers muzzle. “Just… just tell me if I start to get a little too rough okay?” Daisy panted out, a look of concern in her eyes.
The small mouse looked into Daisy’s eyes, her lips quivering and the look of desire burning in her dark orbs. “I… I trust you,” she said in a near breathless whisper just audible over the hum of the jacuzzi pumps and bubbling water.
Muttering to herself the moose herm said, “that makes one of us.” After a few moments thought, the time spent tenderly caressing her small lover’s back Daisy smiled and said, “okay hot stuff, I think I have something in mind that we’ll both like. Just tell me if it’s too much or anything okay? The last thing I want to do is freak you out trail mix.” Leaning her head down to the small mouse’s ear she whispered, “Just relax; I’ll take good care of my sexy lover.” Her paws trailing down to her girlfriends hips she whispered to her, “I’ll try to not be quite so gentle and annoying this time.” Pressing her slightly tapered tip to the small mouse’s nethers the moose herm grinned mischievously as she whispered into the mouse’s large ear, “I’m only going to stop if I hear the right words sexy, just so you know.” Pressing a little harder into her lover she felt the small mouse begin to rock her hips helping to work the moose’s thick shaft into her opening. “Shit I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of how tight you are Sisy, shit it’s almost like having a girlfriend that's a permanent virgin for crying out loud.” Working her cock slowly deeper into the small mouse’s warm, wet passage Daisy’s paws drifted up to tease her lover’s ears.
Cecily leaned against the moose herm’s chest as she winced and moaned while her nethers were stretched wide. She hooked her bag covered cast around Daisy in as much of a hug as an attempt to steady herself. “I want you…” she moaned softly over the hum of the tub motors and bubbling water as her free paw ran through and gently pulled at her thick fur.
“I want you too hot stuff,” Daisy moaned out softly as her hips began to move slowly. Draping one arm over her lover she let her other paw drift down the small mouse’s body as she said, “you have any idea how much I love the way you feel in my paws sexy thing?” Leaning her head down to whisper in her lover’s ear the moose added, “You’re a lot more fun to cuddle with than sexpot, though she does make a good replacement for a ball gag.” Groping and fondling Cecily’s firm rear end she moaned softly as she picked up the pace of her thrusting a little, her lovers passage caressing her shaft. “Let me show you a little something trail mix,” Daisy said shifting around a little and sliding back in the molded seat of the tub carefully changing where they were sitting to aim one of the jets beneath them so that the stream of warm moving water would tease over the small mouse’s nethers as it flowed between them.
Cecily’s body involuntarily clenched as the warm flow ran over her engorged, stretched nether lips. She let out a shivered moan as the water blasted across her aching clit, sending a wave of pleasure coursing through her core. She held tight to her lover as she buried her face between Daisy’s breasts to muffle the squeaky sound that escaped her lips at the new sensation.
Letting out a giggled moan of her own at the increased tightness of her lover’s channel Daisy whispered, “I think someone likes that nearly as much as I do. But that’s only the beginning of the fun we can have in this tub sweet lips,” the moose said as she bucked her hips slowly though a bit less gently than she ever had before with the small mouse impaled on her throbbing shaft. “Let me know when you’re ready for something a bit more… exciting babe, I have other things I want to do to you.”
The small mouse moaned into her lover’s chest as the herm’s large shaft pumped more vigorously than ever into her passage, letting her know that the moose was not holding back as much as she used to. She pulled her head from Daisy’s cleavage and looked up at her, a mixed look of love, lust, and desire in her eyes and she moaned breathlessly, “mo… more… I.. w..want.. more...” as she rocked and rolled her hips into her lover’s thrusts.
Looking down into her lovers dark eyes Daisy whispered, “You got it hot stuff,” before leaning in to kiss the small mouse passionately. As she explored Cecily’s mouth with her tongue Daisy’s paws sneaked up the mouse’s sides, slightly tickling along the soft wet fur as the went coming to rest on her shoulders as the moose pulled back slightly to break the kiss. “Sit up a second Sisy,” Daisy said as she slid lower in the seat again flattening herself out somewhat in the more reclined position. When her small lover complied, though a bit reluctantly she reached down and took one of the girls thighs in her paw as she said, “hang on to that cast while I do this,” pulling the mouse’s leg up and over her as she turned her lover around to face away from her with her hard shaft still buried in the mouse’s channel.
Cecily shivered as she felt herself being spun around with her lovers thick member within her core, savoring the feel of the water as it rushed through her fur and the sensation of her lover’s flesh rubbing in a new direction within her tight nethers. She moaned a bit louder as she hugged her cast to her chest.
Releasing the mouse’s leg Daisy’s paws went to her sides again pulling the smaller body back against her chest again. “Lean on back her sweet thing,” she said as her paws drifted around to cup and massage the mouse’s breasts slowly. Scooting back in the seat again the moose herm positioned them so that the jet of warm water was once again aimed to tease her lover’s nethers as her pace increased a little more. After a few moments in this new position she reached out and trapped the kangaroo mouse’s tail that had been twitching around in the warm water around them in her paw bringing the soggy tip to her lovers slit. Teasing the soft fur over Cecil’s swollen love button she leaned down and whispered to her lover, “you okay so far trail mix? Not too much for you is it?”
Pursing her lips together, eyes closed, resting against her lover, Cecily only nodded as her body quivered at the barrage of tantalizing treatment from Daisy. She rested her bag covered cast against her distended abdomen, holding it in place with her free paw as she tried to relax into her lovers embrace, teetering on the edge of panic and pleasure as she let Daisy pleasure her and push the moose’s own boundaries in their relationship.
Feeling the small mouse nodding against her Daisy leaned down planting small love nibbles and kisses down the small mouse’s neck and along her shoulder as her fingers rolled and tweaked her lover’s rock hard nipple. She murred softly as she repeated the love bites and kisses back along the girls shoulder and up her neck. Whispering softly in the mouse’s large ear Daisy said, “God I love you so much Sisy,” panting softly. “Starting to get close here sweet lips, you up for one more thing first though?”
She nodded again as she shivered, her own peak fast approaching as the water ran over her most sensitive part while they were teased by her lover. A twinge of pain road alongside the pleasure as Daisy’s rock hard shaft stroked in and out, stretching her near her limits. The warm cocoon of water and passionate embrace from her girlfriend eased her enough to want Daisy to do more, to show her the fantasies and dreams that might be hiding behind the moose’s fear of hurting her.
“Alright then,” Daisy said releasing her lovers tail and wrapping her arms around the small mouse tightly. “This is the thing that you’ll need to tell me if it’s a bit too much sweet cakes,” she said as she held her girlfriend tightly to her chest and stood up. “It can be really intense the first time and it kind of freaked me out my first time doing it.” Turning around Daisy knelt in the seat they had been sitting in and walked forward along the seat on her knees to the tub's edge. Leaning forward she lay the small mouse across the tub’s side, her upper body on the broad platform around the tub on the sides that went to the walls of the alcove the tub sat in. Pressing herself as deeply as possible into her lover’s wonderfully tight channel she slide the small mouse’s body along the platform until her girlfriends lower body was pressed against the back of the seat. The pair of smaller water jets that would normally act as a massage between the shoulders pressed against the small mouse’s groin nearly an inch above her swollen needy clit, the water rushing out in a circular pattern over her lower body. “If it gets to be too much, or I get too rough you tell me damn it,” she moaned out as her paws trailed up under the small mouse caressing her breasts, pausing for a brief moment as Daisy took one last opportunity to tweak and tease her lover’s rock hard nipples. The moose herm let her paws drift to her lover’s back and slowly trail down as she leaned back admiring the gentle curves of her lover’s back side. Pausing a moment she grabbed a hold of the mouse’s tail and leaned forward, “maybe you better hang on to this for a little bit,” she said rubbing the wet, dripping puff of fur at the tip over her girlfriends nose playfully. “Wouldn’t want to get slapped in the face with that thing.”
Cecily giggled slightly through a moan as the image of Daisy being slapped with the wet fluff scattered through her mind, only to be chased out again by the rhythmic pace of the massaging water jet spraying over her nethers, pushing her ever closer to release. She took her own tail in her paw as she rested her body on the cold tile surface and braced herself for her lover to continue.
Daisy leaned back again letting her paws trace slowly down her lover’s back coming at last to her firm, rounded little butt. Giving both cheeks a firm squeeze she said, “I don’t get this view often. Damn girl that morning routine is doing you some good, shit you’ve got a nice ass on you.” Wrapping her paws around the small mouse’s waist she pressed forward burying herself in her lover as far as possible. Drawing her hips back until just the tip of her thick member was in the mouse’s opening she said, “God I’m gonna fill you like a jelly donut,” as she leaned forward thrusting into her lover with more force than she ever had before, yet still trying to be careful not to hurt her girlfriend. She quickly fell into a steady rhythm, the slightly tapered tip of her cock tapping against the small mouse cervix with each thrust into her warm, inviting folds. Each thrust pressed the small mouse into the water jets causing their force to increase for a few brief moments, the constant shift in the moose’s weight causing it to be a little stronger on one side then the other with each stroke. Within only a few minutes Daisy was panting heavily, her breaths little more than gasped moans as she tried to speak. “N not go gonna last lo long here b babe,” she said as she increased the speed of her thrusts a little more, the other jets in the seats back caressing her thighs and the diverted force of the water running up along them to tickle at her balls.
Cecily’s hips bumped against the edge with each of Daisy’s thrusts. She found herself caught between the pain of her girlfriends more vigorous actions and the sporadic blasts of pleasure from the warm water blasting across her engorged nethers. The rapid moving liquid both soothed the pain and jettisoned her into a new level of sensations as the moose approached her peak. Cecily moaned, gasped and panted as her heart raced with ecstasy and fear. for only the second time since their relationship had truly flourished, she was not in control of what was being done to her. And for the first time, she didn’t feel the edge of panic that had threatened her so many times before. Her lover’s large, warm paws held her firm, yet lovingly, giving her a sense of security she had never felt in a relationship like that before. For a moment she felt Daisy’s shaft pulse and twitch as the herm approached her climax. She opened her eyes the moment her lover gasped out the warning. Cecily twisted her body, desperate to see the look on Daisy’s face, yet eager to join her in release as she felt her own climax fast approaching.
Daisy raised her head, unsure when exactly it had dropped to her chest, and opened her eyes just as her small lover looked back at her. Her pace slowed slightly as she locked gazes with Cecily before her eyes began to roll back into her head as she spoke. “Oh God please tell me you're alright squeaker, I’m too damn close to stop now,” she panted out, a hint of panic in her voice.
Unable to find any words as the look of fear and concern crossed Daisy's face she  turned back down and pushed back into her lover’s thrust as she moaned. Her paw held her tail tightly as it squirmed and thrashed in her grip. She gasped what few words could come to mind as  the pleasure of the situation clouded it. “D don’t… st stop.”
“Kay,” was all the moose herm could manage to say as she picked up her pace again. Her grip tightened a little more as she felt her orgasm about to topple over the edge of blissful release. “Si   Siiiiisssssyyyy,, cum…” was all she could squeak out as her body tensed up a brief moment before the first spurts of her warm sticky cream began to fill her lovers stretched nethers.
As soon as she heard her lover’s gasped climax, and felt the jerk of her throbbing member shoot her stream of nectar into her core, her clit pressed against the  pulsating  water jet, Cecily found herself pushed past her own limits. She buried her muzzle in her arm as she gasped and moaned when her tightly stretched nethers began to ripple along and milk her lover’s length buried deep inside her. with the sudden loss of control and concentration her writhing tail  broke free from her grasp as it splashed across the water and wrapped around Daisy’s waist, gently tugging at the moose, as if  trying to get her deeper into the small mouse. She whimpered quietly as she felt herself being filled beyond capacity by her lover’s seed, held in place by Daisy’s paws, and her own body’s longing for every ounce of her lover.
After several long moments that seemed like hours to her Daisy leaned down and wrapped her arms around the small mouse beneath her. Hugging her tightly yet gently Daisy twisted them around and sat in the seat letting the warm moving water envelop them again. Leaning back in the seat, her lover still impaled on her slowly softening shaft and the mouse’s tail hugging her waist she nuzzled into her lover’s neck. Another few minutes passed in silence as her breathing slowed to a more normal rate and she was able to speak. “You doing okay there trail mix?“ Daisy asked squeezing her lover gently.
Wrapping her arms around Daisy’s as best she could, her cast feeling more awkward than ever refusing to let her bend her elbow, Cecily snuggled into the moose’s chest. She savored the feeling of her lover softening and naturally withdrawing from her as she relaxed in the Moose’s embrace, the warm water washing through her fur. “I’m okay,” she finally answered softly, “as long as you are with me.”
------
Daisy jerked awake as someone tapped her on the shoulder. Still submerged in the warm water, Cecily in her arms, chest to chest as the small mouse rolled to face her in their sleep. She blinked as the light invaded her eyes, trying to focus.
“A little faster Mouse Bait, it’s time,” the liger’s voice whispered into her ear. “Get her into the bed and meet us down stairs.”
