Boys Can Do It Too
5:31 PM

‘Are you at the beach yet?’ Read the text message. 

Kenzo had been waiting anxiously for him – that small, precious nine-year-old elephant boy – yeah, that one… Cayden! The one he had been sexting and web-camming with for months now, almost daily at this point. A miraculous happenstance that the boy’s family had planned a trip for spring break which took place at a small beach town less than twenty minutes from where the perverted pedophile lived. A spontaneous and massive gain for the man, he could barely contain his excitement as he sat on a bench, placed in a quiet and less popular area of the park which also lead to the beach. The child had even convinced his parents to let him roam freely at the state park all by himself – something the boy wouldn’t have dared to do in any other situation. But the openness and the kindness of the strange and extremely sexual man over the internet had aroused his curiosities and trust to a point he had never felt with just about anyone before, even his own parents. For Cayden, being able to openly discuss his oddities and goofy little TikTok projects and his unfamiliar desires that drew him to pleasure his private parts… Well, it was something he wasn’t able to confide in to his parents. Sure, his mother was incredibly sweet and caring, though painfully oblivious and almost constantly distracted with other petty tasks and occurrences. 
If anything, the parents were thrilled to have their son venture out on his own since he was a bit clingy and troublesome at times. A notorious bedwetter, constantly berated at school by teachers and other students for his experimental and ‘weird’ habits that didn’t conform to societal norms in his small town school, and, er… His constant disciplines and phone-calls home for his tendencies with helplessly, blatantly, and especially inappropriate behaviors regarding the ‘extra attention’ he provided to his private area. Numerous unwanted boners sparking curiosities and alien feelings throughout his body, that in combination with being circumcised – his sensitive little glans frequently brushing against the extremely soft and welcoming fabric of his little tyke undies. Thanks for using the fabric softener, mom!
---

5:52 PM

‘Just keep following the trail and you’ll see me. I’m sitting on a bench.’ Read another message, sent from Kenzo, the panda feller. He knew the boy was approaching – it was time. Minutes slugged on like hours, as his heart race increased steadily. He leaned his head back, breathed in through his nostrils, and out through his mouth. He repeated this a few more times, before whispering “Can’t wait to see you, little boy.” He stood himself up, and stretched out his arms and legs, considering he had been sitting there for almost an hour at this point. He took another deep breath, and placed a handpaw on his bulging shorts, pressing his now erect penis against his thigh, and sliding his hand firmly down the length through the bulge. “My friend here is really excited to see you, too…” The perverted pedo whispered out loud again. His choice of location seemed to have been working out well – there hadn’t been a single passerby in sight. He knew he could get away with caressing and hugging the boy wholesomely, and even inappropriate conversations… If they weren’t too loud, that is. But this didn’t matter. The panda wanted to go beyond verbal, as was their plan they had made awhile back, and the man knew of an opening in the trees that lead to an extremely secluded area. Their relationship had developed further and further, significantly more intimate as well especially after the first time they had exposed themselves naked to each other on the internet. Cayden had just begun hearing terms like ‘gay’ and ‘sex’, mostly from peers at school, or the obnoxious television shows his father would watch loudly in the livingroom. Hell, the boy probably learned way more than he ever needed to know at that age, just from the blatantly adult-only and inappropriate TV shows his father would watch after work without any regard of shielding the boy’s ears, something his mother would do at times. Hearing about ‘gayness’ only drove the child’s wonders beyond, and deeper, intensifying his sexual desires more and more, unknowing to the boy as it was uncharted territory for him. ‘Why does it feel different to see Kenzo’s wiener, vs. seeing a naked lady?’ A thought that had lingered in the child’s mind. Unfortunately these were topics he was too embarrassed to discuss with his family, so he held off his sexual thoughts until he had the chance to spill with Kenzo. 
---

6:07 PM
Cayden anxiously, but bravely walked the trail, all by himself like the big boy he so desperately wanted to portray to the world. The boy’s nervousness had him flaccid and shrunk in his underwear, and his arms held closely to his chest and sides. He anxiously gripped his phone by his chest, breathing somewhat heavily as he braved the trail, darting his glare towards any and every sound that occurred around him – whether it be branches breaking, leaves rustling, or even the distant sound of waves crashing down on the beach he walked further and further away from. His parents thought he was just going down the beach a tad further, and that it would be difficult to get lost on a small island accessible only by vehicular bridge. Sure, this was incredibly dangerous and the risk levels were too high for this to be appropriate, but the father had convinced the mother that it would be fine, having an ulterior motive to take advantage of the freedom… Well, mostly. Cayden had a three year old sister – so it wasn’t like it was total freedom from kid watching, but it reduced it slightly. 
The little brown elephant boy increased his walking pace, now regretting his decision to walk the trail alone. ‘Why couldn’t he meet me by the beginning of the trail at the beach, before getting into the woods?’ The nine-year-old thought to himself over and over. Now, practically the only thing keeping the boy going was the promise of forbidden perverted fun times, and his curiosities to be attended to and resolved. The boy was now power walking, reaching back with one hand to pull his hood up and over his large elephant ears, causing them to fold inwards inside the hoodie and reside tucked away in the warmth fuzz from the bright red hoodie, which also had a Fortnite graphic over the front. It may have been spring break in sunny Florida, but it wasn’t necessarily warm. Just under 70 degrees Fahrenheit, and a cool breeze gently pushing through the trees. 
“Cayden?” A voice quietly shouted from the distance. The boy had been walking rapidly with his head down watching his little shoes patter on the crunchy leaves and twigs, not paying attention to what he had been approaching. 
“Cayden!” The voice yelled again, but this time it was much louder to the boy, and behind him even. This caused the nine-year-old to jump, his whole body flinching and his little soft hands totally losing control and grip, causing the old beat up iPhone to catapult onto the sandy ground. He turned around quickly, and was welcomed by a friendly face – Kenzo, the panda! The man he had been flirting with on the internet… The man that likes every one of his TikTok posts, the man that was happy to answer every question he had, the man that… Made him strip naked… The man that made his peepee feel funny… 
The elephant stood, totally frozen, tightly gripping the fabric of his hoodie by his chest. His sparkling green eyes looked straight up at the stout panda that stood before him, the man’s hands on his hips, looking down at the child with a warm and welcoming smile and alluring blue eyes seen through his glasses. 
“Um…. Let me get that for you!” Kenzo broke the awkward silence, walking towards where the boy’s phone had flown, kneeling down and shuffling leaves and twigs, discovering the devices already abused appearance, though luckily wrapped in an obnoxiously bulky phone case, most likely designed for the little ones with typical butterfinger-itis! 

“U-Uhm…” Cayden muttered, turning as he watched the man grab his phone, and then stand back up, approaching him and handing it to him. The boy wanted to thank him, but at this very moment, every image of their experiences together – the man discussing taboo topics with him, the man’s violently pulsing shaft and glans as it spewed mysterious white liquid everywhere, which the boy had seen more than once at this point – it all came flooding into the child’s mind, not only taking him by surprise, but totally overwhelming him. His cheeks were redder than a spanked bottom, and his grip on his hoodie tightened even more. 
“You okay, bud? It’s me! Remember? I-I got your phone, looks like it’s alright.” Kenzo shook the boy’s phone in his large handpaw, waiting for the child to grab it from him. 

“Th-Thank you…” Cayden finally found the words, digging them out through his penis-filled little mind, and he reached a shaky little hand out, gripping the phone from the man’s handpaw and stuffing it in his hoodie pocket. 

“I’m so sorry for scaring you, little dude! I really caught you by surprise, huh?” Kenzo kneeled down, attempting to maintain eye-level with the child for an added welcoming appearance. 
“I-I-It’s ok, heh..” Cayden forced a chuckle, turning his head to the side, staring at the ground, as he tried his best to act natural and confident but was failing spectacularly. 
“I’m so glad to finally see you! Can I get a hug?” The panda asked gleefully. 
“U-Uhm… Y-Yeah..!” Cayden responded anxiously.

“Yes!” Kenzo cheered, then leaning inwards without hesitation, pulling the boy closely to him and squeezing him tight – the ol’ trademark bear hug! How could anyone resist a hug with a big fuzzy panda? 
“I can’t believe I finally get to see you in real life!” Kenzo rubbed the child’s back firmly, then as he exited their hug, he ruffled the boy’s noggin, causing his somewhat long dirty-blonde hair and hoodie to become disheveled. Cayden’s eyes went cross-eyed as his trunk lifted upwards and his hair covered his eyes partly.
“My gosh, look at what a little stud-muffin you are! Golly gee…” Ken praised the boy in a childish tone, then lifted the kid’s hoodie and shirt just above his belly button, gawking at that smooth little tummy. “There’s that cute belly! Gee, I bet you get all the boys at your school…” The panda further emphasized the likely possibility of Cayden’s homosexuality. 
“U-Uhm.. K-Kinda…” Cayden replied, as Kenzo released the boy’s hoodie, covering his belly back up. 
“Oh, please. I mean, just look at you…” The man caressed the boy’s rosy-red cheeks with a finger, softly. “That handsome face, those big muscles…” The panda complimented the boy’s appearance, despite not really have any muscles. “And that thing you’ve got right in there!” The man’s handpaw pointed directly at the child’s crotch, covered by a pair of green cargo-pants. The flood of compliments eventually brought a smile to the child’s face, though it didn’t make his cheeks any less red! 
“Yeah, that awesome little penis of yours.” The panda blurted out, though somewhat quietly. Then the lack of vocals filled the air…
“… So, did the trip go okay? I bet that was a long drive.” Ken broke the silence once again.

“… Mmhm. It was, like… It took forever. But uhm… It was ok.” Cayden mumbled. 

“Good, I’m glad. Aren’t you glad to see me?” Ken patted the boy on his shoulders, still kneeled down in front of him. 

“Y-Yeah, uhm… I just, uhm…” 
“Feels kinda weird, doesn’t it? Since we’ve only seen each other on the phone.”
“Uhm, yeah. It’s like that.” 

“Right… And, well you know. The funny things we do sometimes together on the phone, right? Like the naked stuff.” Ken said and slid his handpaw down the boy’s back, now on the boy’s butt.
“Like-like that, too. Y-Yeah.” Cayden replied, now holding a fist against his mouth as his shyness overcame him. 
“I know a better place we can talk. See that opening by the palm trees right there? Can I show ya?” Ken asked.

“Uhm, yeah… Okay.” 

---

7:00 PM
The two of them stood together in a small opening in the middle of the tropical wooded environment, surrounded by exotic bushes and palm trees along with more typical forestry, with the faint ambience of the nearby beach. Kenzo looked all over, ensuring total privacy – and confirmed there wasn’t another soul in sight, to witness the perverse loss of innocence and purity that was inching closer and closer. Kenzo could hardly handle the excitement, though he had to act fast as the sun had begun going down and would soon set after 8 PM. 

“Y’know, I remember all of the times we talked about seeing each other in real life, and the things that we would do… You know. Like when you watch when I touch myself down there. Do you remember what I asked you back then?” Ken asked as he placed his handpaws on his hips, looking down at the little child that stood in front of him in their little forested alcove of pedophilic perversion.

“You mean like… The sex?” Cayden asked cautiously, holding his hands together close to his chest, nervously squeezing his thumbs and fingers together. His fresh little eyes couldn’t remove their glare from the seemingly apparent bulge that had twitched slightly every few minutes or so in Kenzo’s tight-fitting short-shorts. It was an odd comparison, the boy being fully engulfed in warmer clothes while the man bared just a t-shirt and shorts – the primary difference between the two; one being furred and slightly chunky, the other not. 

“That’s right. You know about sex?” Ken asked, raising an eyebrow with a grin on his muzzle.

“Uhm… Well, uhm… K-Kinda. My dad kinda told me one time… But he said it has to be a girl and a boy.” Cayden nervously explained, biting his fingernails, anxiously looking up at the tall panda with his big curious gleaming eyes. 
Ken paused, closing his eyes and practically slapping himself on the face, facepalming after what he had just heard. In one way, it broke his heart – knowing the boy had been fed the usual enforced straightness society brings upon most, but it also peaked his arousal knowing that he would be the first to explain to an innocent little boy that two men can have sex together.
“Well… He’s not entirely wrong. A boy and a girl can have sex. But, did you know that two boys can have sex together as well? Two girls, even. There’s ways anyone can have sex with anyone; it doesn’t need to be one or the other.” Kenzo explained, taking a step closer to the child and running his handpaw over his hooded head gently, caressing the boy, the man’s bulging erection now just inches from the child’s face. He wondered if that neat little trunk he had could pick up the man’s masculine scent emanating from his genitals, even before he whipped it out, as he noticed the boy’s trunk lowering, and tilting left and right as he approached. 
“Uhm…” The boy mumbled, now dropping his little hands to his crotch, covering his private area. Perhaps he was confusedly getting an erection? 

“… Can I have another hug, little buddy?” Kenzo spoke softly, still stood up, with the boy’s face just inches and perfectly parallel with the man’s flinching, bulging erection in his shorts. The man didn’t wait for a response, reaching down and grabbing the boy gently by his shoulders, then pulling the nine-year-old towards him, pressing the boy’s right cheek against his throbbing boner. “Mm.” The man moaned out quietly, as he felt the boy’s face make physical contact with his body, primarily his erect penis. The boy wrapped his arms around the man’s legs, embracing the man nervously. 

The kid was burning hot with tingles and fuzzy feelings, totally fresh for him for the first time. He knew what was hiding behind those shorts, that incredibly hard cucumber shaped thingy that flexed and swelled against his cheek. He recalled the man explaining his throbbing penis as it being excited and happy to see him, and be in his presence. He still felt increasingly confused and embarrassed by the entire situation and the man’s actions, but it wasn’t totally unwelcome. The boy dreamt of exploring the man further, losing sleep trying to figure out why, why there was a surefire desire to explore the man’s private parts in person, and why it made his hand subconsciously fumble with his own private parts. The poor kid didn’t even know how to masturbate, and barely even knew masturbation was a thing – all he knew is what he did almost every night – thought about naked adult men touching themselves, seeing them feel each other’s private parts, all while subconsciously humping away at his bed sheets with his little willy poking out of the fly in his underwear, and the sensitive little acorn featured atop it tingling in a way he had never experienced until recently as it ran against the fabric while pretending to be with other naked boys.
“I know it can be a little embarrassing at first, kiddo.” Kenzo whispered, pulling the boy’s hood down on his jacket and brushing his handpaw through his soft hair. “I want us both to feel good. You want that too, don’t you?”
“… Mhmm.” Cayden delayed a reply, now hyperfocused on each individual throb and pulse he felt from the man’s penis against his cheek. With each flex, he felt the head swell, and the shaft pulse throughout. He’d felt his own twitch before, many times, but this one was so… big. It grew. He mentally took note of each pulse, the strength of them, the width of the swelling, etc. It was all so new to the boy, despite having seen the man ejaculate on a small camera in the past.
“I know you can feel that. My peepee has been very excited to see you, sweetheart. He’s been thinking about you all day. Remember what I told you about how it twitches and stuff?” Ken flexed his penis extra hard as he explained, easing his hips forward just a tad, pressing his penis against the boy’s face even further as they continued to embrace each other in their extremely sexualized and perverted hug. The pervy panda could almost orgasm from this alone – thinking about how this adorable nine-year-old boy had just learned that an adult man’s penis throbbed almost violently for him, desperate to be exposed to the child’s pure eyes.
“Mmhmm…” Cayden mumbled quietly again. Ken took note of the boy’s overwhelming shyness, and hatched a plan. 
“I wanna make you feel good, kiddo. I want you to help make me feel good, too. Do you want that?” Ken gently caressed the boy’s big elephant ears.

“Y-Yeah…” Cayden muttered as he pulled his head away from the man’s crotch, looking at it intently, watching as it seemed as if it were trying to release itself from a prison. 
“Mm, good. What would you like to do, hmm?” Ken asked, wanted to hear from the boy specifically, he wanted to hear the nine-year-old ask him for assistance in his sexual tension. 
A few seconds passed, and silence. The boy shrugged, as their hug broke up and they stood in front of each other.
“Hmm. It’s hard talking about this stuff sometimes, right? Like it can get super embarrassing and stuff, hmm? Why don’t you… Why don’t you text it to me? That way you don’t have to say it out loud, and I won’t say a word. Sound good?” Ken offered. The boy hesitated, but then nodded a bunch, yanking his phone out of his hoodie pocket. 
Tap tap tap tap tap, the boy haphazardly tapped away at the phone keyboard. Ding! Kenzo reached for his phone, releasing it from his pocket and opened the unread message. ‘can we do it liek when u do it on the phone’, read the message from Cayden. Kenzo grinned, looking down at the boy past his phone, then began tapping away at the keyboard. 

‘Of course buddy, that sounds great. I’ll show you how to do it like I do it, so our penises will feel real good. I’m gonna get mine out, and then I’ll get yours out too. Okay?’ The message from the adult read, in which the boy replied rapidly; ‘ok’. 

“Mmm.” Kenzo moaned softly, as he slid his shorts down, surprising the boy slightly as it turned out the man wasn’t wearing any underwear under his shorts. His erect penis stiffly bobbed up and down a few times after it released, the entirety of the glans glistening in a film of precum that the man had been leaking almost incessantly as he thought about partaking in sexual activities with this child. The man’s penis proudly stood erect in front of the nine-year-old boy, twitching idly, rhythmically with his heartbeat. “Mnnh…” Ken groaned again, as he watched the boy’s reaction. “Grr…” Another groan came out unwillingly, as the man sucked his belly in and flexed his penis harshly as his balls clenched upwards – almost as if he were holding back an orgasm. The man nearly spontaneously ejaculated, simply from the fact that he exposed his erect penis directly in front of a prepubescent innocent little boy. A small gasp emitted from Cayden, as his eyes widened, watching the man’s penis swell and flex head on. The little boy then squeezed at his crotch, presumably right onto his own little penis, and adjusted it in a way that allowed it to point upwards instead of downwards. Huff… The kid was getting a boner. 
“Mmkay…” Kenzo mumbled, after taking a deep breath. After kicking his shorts off to the side in the dirt, he immediately took his big handpaws to the child’s pants, unbuttoning them and unzipping them, sliding them down. He didn’t remove the kid’s underwear yet – he wanted to see the little boy’s bulge, while also wanting to check to make sure he still wore kiddie undies. 
The unbelievably gorgeous sight unveiled itself to the man – the little boy’s smooth skinny thighs, his little tummy, his pants around the ankles and exposed tight little kiddie skivvies – bright saturated blue with bright yellow waistband and outlines, paired with an unmistakable little tyke boner pressed against himself in his undies pointing upwards, beautifully outlined from the shaft and the bare glans – even details of the permanently-bare glans outlined perfectly through the blue fabric, from the mushroom-y shape to the indented urethra – every detail of the child’s penis was beautifully highlighted for the man to see, much to the pedo’s delight.
Kenzo grinned, after taking a moment to appreciate the clear display of prepubescent confused arousal, then glanced up to the boy’s eyes, as the boy looked down curiously wondering what would come next. They both knew, though… It was time for the small boy to be exposed further. 
“Mm,” Kenzo mumbled happily, pushing his nose against the boy’s stiffy for a moment, ‘booping’ his little stiff prepubescent boyhood. 

“Ready, sweetie?” Kenzo whispered as he looked up to the boy’s worrisome eyes.
“Mm-hmm…” Cayden murmured back. 

Before the big reveal, Kenzo softly stroked his big, warm, and fuzzy handpaws up the child’s bare legs, which were now slightly attempted to be crossed, presumably due to the boy’s nervousness. 

“Nice and easy, sweetie. Be brave…” Kenzo said quietly, and reassuringly, as he raised a handpaw and pointed his index finger out, swiping it left and right over the boy’s bulging stiffy, directly below the glans.

“Mm. You’re a brave little boy. My little champ…” Kenzo moaned in ecstasy as he finally got to feel the nine-year-olds barely developed boyhood, even though it was covered still by the very child-appropriate underwear. 
Finally, without hesitation, the man stuck his two thumbs under the waistband of the boy’s undies, and slowly pulled down. 
“Mnh!” Cayden grunted quietly, as the soft fabric of his underwear glided in a pleasureful manner from the sensitive always-exposed glans and shaft. Kenzo paused, with only have of the child’s penis poking out directly at the top of the waistband – not like there was much there, he was only nine-years-old after all, but still; a lovely peek of the tip, and down to the circumcision scar. Kenzo stared in awe at the sight – a nine-year-old boy’s erect penis peeked out curiously at the top of his underwear, and it reminded him of the many times he tucked his own penis in his undies’ waistband to hide his unwanted and awkward boners. 
“I know you’re shy, my little champ. You’re gonna be just fine with me, I promise.” Ken said, as if he was talking directly to the cub boy’s barely exposed penis. 

He finally resumed to undressing the boy, watching as the kid’s penis unfolded from restraint and stood up proudly and shamelessly – unmistakably a boy-boner, with its size and level of rigidity. ‘Little boys have the most rigid little stiffies…’ Kenzo thought to himself, as he bit his lip and breathed heavily through his nostrils. 
“There he is. There’s my sweet little boy.” Kenzo whispered softly, as he placed the boy’s underwear all the way down to his ankles finally, exposing the child’s raw underdeveloped boyhood. It was so much… Different, in person when compared to the low quality photos and videos. He could see every detail – the desaturated brown lower shaft. The darker brown circumcision scar, and lighter brown up past the scar… And finally, ending with a gorgeous little pink tip. It was incredibly plump, very much resembling a mushroom in shape, also smooth, with a urethra indented perfectly, like a cherry on top. 
“It’s really hard.” Cayden blurted out, almost resembling a child with mild Tourette’s syndrome. This surprised Ken, as the cub was mostly reserved and quiet. The boy then pulled his sweatshirt up, revealing his belly button and lower chest, though he did this mostly to examine himself and watch what the perverted panda was up to. 
“It sure is, little champ. Why do you think it’s hard?” Ken asked, looking up at the boy.

“I… Uhm…” Cayden froze, contemplating answers in his nervous little mind.
“Be brave, sweetie. I know you can. You can tell me anything. Tell me…” Ken gently groped the cub’s right buttcheek with his big warm handpaw, probably feeling pretty good since the boy’s hindquarters were out and about in the moderately cool breeze. The man was oozing pre-ejaculatory fluids onto the ground at this point, desperate to hear the boy’s young and innocent voice paired with topics typically reserved for adults only. 
“It’s… It’s…” Cayden stuttered. The panda leaned in and planted a warm and thoughtful kiss on the boy’s tummy. He leaned back, his muzzle just an inch or two from the nine-year-old’s penis, and practically begged; 
“Go on, sweetie. Tell me about your peepee. I know you can do it. Tell me about your wiener.” Ken mumbled tenderly with his maw an inch from the boy’s penis, causing his warm breath to engulf it causing tingles of all sorts. He was hoping for similar terminology in return. He wasn’t ready for the boy to grow up yet. To have sex? Yes, absolutely. To grow up? Hell no. To Kenzo, the boy’s refusal to evolve past his childish demeanor added extra spice to Kenzo’s arousal.
 “I-I-I-I-I-“ The nine-year-old involuntarily flexed his little wiener as he felt the man’s breath swarm over it, causing goosebump-like tingles to rush from the tip down to his tight little prepubescent ballsack. 
“Shhh. Take a deep breath. Ready?” Kenzo took a deep breath, gesturing his breathing with a handpaw. He exhaled, again directly onto the child’s penis, bringing another involuntary flex. This was just the very beginning. In one way, the man secretly hoped the boy would prematurely orgasm – simply from the mass of stimulation and exposure to an adult he barely knew.
The boy followed the man’s orders – after his body shivered from the man’s warm breath practically massaging his genitals, that is. He took a shaky deep breath in, and exhaled, still holding his sweatshirt up. 
“… I saw your thing, and…” Cayden paused, looking over to the bushes on the right of him. 

“And?” 

“…. And, uhm. It like…” 

“It made you feel funny, hmm? You looked at my peepee, and then your face felt hot and wiener started going up. Is that right?”

“… Yeah, I think.”
“I see. That’s normal, sweetie. Remember when I told you how my wiener goes up when I see you?” 
“… Uh-huh.”

“It’s kind of like that. Sometimes they go up when you see something that you really like, in a special kind of way. Like when I see you naked, I get really excited… My peepee goes up, and that’s when I really want to start doing this.” Ken explained, then looked down at his own throbbing erection, oozing a puddle of man-juice on the ground, and then he began masturbating himself in front of the child, still kneeled down before him though. He stroked at his shaft, tugging the skin he had back and forth, and smearing the precum all over it. Ken then looked up at the cub with a smile, as he perversely masturbated with audible ‘schlk’ sounds with each stroke.

“… Is that like sex?” Cayden asked. “My friends at school said, uhm… I’m not supposed to look at their uhm – their uhm – their wieners.” Cayden was drawn in primitively, his gaze fixated on the adult man’s oozing penis, but then quickly averted his gaze towards something else inconspicuous. 
“Hmm… Kinda. It’s like sex, but it isn’t having sex. It’s called masturbating. Imagine it like… Having sex with yourself. You’ve seen me do it before, remember? It’s a ton of fun. And I’m your special friend, little buddy… Remember? So that means you can look at my peepee as much as you want. In fact… I like it when sweet little boys like you look at my peepee. It makes me feel good.” Kenzo explained short-breathed, as he fapped away at himself, slowly but surely. He was incredibly close to orgasm, but he paced himself in such a way that would prevent it from building up too quick. At 28 years old, he had mastered control over his penile actions and ejaculations. Especially since it was something he was so enthusiastic about, both in adults and children.

“Oh… Okay.” Cayden replied, and nodded, slowly returning his curious young eyes to the adult man’s throbbing penis.

“Can I show you, little champ? You’ll make me very proud.” Kenzo reassured the boy.

“… Okay, yeah. Uh-uh.” Cayden nodded, pulling himself together mentally. 
“Mm, good.” Kenzo was thrilled, ecstatic that he was about to place his handpaws on the boy’s penis that he’d been lusting after for weeks now, his pedophilic desires quite literally bringing him to his knees. And on that note – he reached a handpaw out, hovering his index finger and thumb around the circumcision scar on his shaft, and clenched; gently. This was it! The child’s penis was now in his grip, in his control. His very first orgasm would be dictated by the pedophile now.
“Wow… Look at you. What a brave little soldier you are, huh?” Brave indeed, letting an adult molest him like that.
“Mm-hmm.” Cayden nodded, fuzzy tingles running down his neck and back as the man grabbed him in his no-no-touch-zone; more like his yes-yes-fun-zone! He could only recall one time his penis was touched by another adult, aside from bathing at a very young age, and it was just from his father doing a simple ‘checkup’ after the boy had experienced a prolonged erection that made him a bit sore down there when he was six.
‘This is hotter than sex.’ Kenzo thought to himself, as he steadily gripped the boy’s little penis in his big adult man-hands. The act alone of simply holding a nine-year-old’s erection was intensely arousing enough, but he knew he could go further – so he did just that. Knowing that, he began sliding his forefinger and thumb back and forth, gripping the skin by the scar and tugging away, steadily and gently. Currently, the level of grip wasn’t tight to simulate something like tight penetration, but it was just enough. 
The boy had a question, but his mind was racing as he was barely able to comprehend what was occurring with his fresh little body. He wasn’t quite at the age to steadily masturbate himself proper, though he was always attempting to stimulate himself down there. This was so much more… Correct, though, with intent of stimulating his penis. It was new, the steady rhythmic strokes was like a magical secret unlocked so suddenly by the boy. Sure he had seen the man masturbate more than once, but he never had put it together in his mind that it was something that would bring any sort of positive stimulation – plus, deep down, he had always been a bit frightened… Frightened of what was to come. The idea of his penis spontaneously spewing white fluids without control scared him to his core, and he never found the courage to embrace it and make that attempt – but no doubt, this did not keep him from humping his bed sheets or his pillows, or subconsciously patting at his perky erection during class. 
His mind battled with two things – ‘Nonono, I’m scared! What’s it gonna feel like? What’s the white stuff gonna do? Will it hurt?’ and ‘It feels good, I’ve always wanted to… I want to be like you, mister!’ His mouth opened, but no words came out. The man increased the speed of which he was stroking the boy’s penis, and tightened the grip as well. This was real stimulation now. It was pretty clear now to the boy that this man wanted to make the white stuff come out. But from him?
“I-Is this like sex?” Cayden blurted.

“Hm? Oh. Yeah honey, this is sex. We’re having sex.” Kenzo answered, stroking the boy even faster now. This got him going, he flexed his aching cock as he repeated these words in his head; ‘I’m having sex with a nine-year-old boy. He said it, too!
“I-I like doing sex with you.” Cayden politely mentioned, looking down nervously waiting for the man’s response, twiddling his shaky fingers together.
Kenzo paused, looked up and grinned wide. As immensely perverted as this all was, hearing that out of nowhere warmed his heart in an unusually wholesome manner. He stopped touching the boy, and rubbed the boy’s thighs after. 
“Aww, sweetie… I like doing sex with you too. You’ve been so brave, and you’re so beautiful…” Kenzo said, then lightly ran his forefinger up the  underside of the boy’s shaft, to his frenulum and the end of his glans, like dragging a feather. This caused the boy’s body to tense and shiver, his shoulders raising as they tensed up and his jaw clenching. “Mmnh!” Blurted the cub, from the feathery feeling that dragged across the underside of his sensitive little pecker. 

“Hehehe. You ready to feel real good, my little champ?” Ken asked, lightly toying with the boy’s tight and hardly developed ballsack, visually appearing as an oval instead of two individual balls.
“I-I think so. Does that mean the white stuff comes out?” Cayden finally found the courage to ask, still genuinely afraid of it and how it would feel for him. 
“Well, It-“

“I-I-Is it like pee? Can I stop it? Does it keep coming out? Does it feel good? Does it feel bad?” A rush of emotion flooded the boy, and he went on-and-on like a broken record.

“Shhhh.” Ken tapped the boy’s side gently, attempting to gain his attention and draw him out of his emotional vocal episode. 

“Don’t worry, little buddy. It’s not gonna hurt. But I need you to know this, first; you’re not old enough to make the white stuff still, remember?” Ken explained. Much to Ken’s gain, too – he preferred boys that couldn’t ejaculate yet! 

“But-But… So what’s gonna happen?” 

“Well, I’m gonna keep touching you down there a bunch, until after awhile it’ll start… It’ll start feeling like something’s, er, building up. Like, you know when you’re holding in pee for a very long time, and then you finally make it to the toilet… Or in your case, sometimes your bedroom wall!” Kenzo teased, referring to videos the boy had sent to the man, of him peeing on his bedroom wall for Ken.
“Hehehehe!” The boy laughed, covering his face shyly with his hands as he giggled. 

“Yeaaaah huh, you know how much I like seeing you pee in places you’re not supposed to! Silly boy. Er, ahem… Anyway, It’s like that. And then when you go to finally pee, you start pushing, it’s building up… And then there’s a satisfying tingle in your wiener, as you let it all out. Does that make sense? It’s like that, except it’s a different kind of feeling… Still a good feeling though. Better than peeing.”  Kenzo explained. He figured this would be the best way to describe it since urinating is something every boy is a professional at – especially Cayden, since he’s doing it in places he’s not supposed to and even during times he really shouldn’t as well! 
“Oh… Ok. So no white stuff is gonna come out?” 
“No, sweetie. No white stuff. Not for a few more years. You’re at a really special age…” Kenzo said, as he returned his forefinger and thumb onto the prepubescent boy’s little stiffy, and returned to the same stroking pattern and tightness as before. This was perfect, too – as it allowed the man to watch the boy’s plump glans swell, and possibly even the urethra pulse slightly.
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A moment passed. The boy continued holding his sweatshirt up for full access and visibility, and his gaze remained in awe at the adult man stroking away at his penis. It was evident that the boy was getting close – his legs were shivering, but not from the cold. His stiffy would twitch involuntarily every eight seconds or so, and his hips bucking and flinching from overstimulation. The man had one handpaw working its magic on the cub’s penis, and the other clenched to his side, ensuring the boy wouldn’t collapse from the intense stimulants. His jerking speed was even faster now as the man focused intently on giving this child his very first orgasm – he wanted him to feel good, to return the favor for the many times the man had masturbated to the cub’s exciting pictures and videos. 

“Uhngh! Uhn… I hafta… I hafta pee…!  I’m gonna pee!” Cayden shouted, confused by the arrival of stimulation from an upcoming orgasm, and worried he was going to upset the man by urinating all over him without having any control whatsoever. This took the elephant boy completely by surprise, even after it had been explained to him. It was his first orgasm, after all. The extreme sensation overwhelmed him, the sensation of fuzzy flutters rushing from the base of his penis and flowing throughout his shaft to his glans, a feeling totally alien to him now, but would soon become a frequent occurrence. Naturally, he flexed his whole body, penis included – trying his best to hold back what he thought was an extremely intense pee about to come spraying out like a hose with pressure unseen by humankind, but in reality… It was an orgasm. 
“Don’t hold back sweetie! You’re okay!” Kenzo yelled out in pleasure, moaning softly as he watched in awe as the boy melted in his paws, and his little kid cock flinched and swelled tightly, urethra pulsing almost as if it were opening and closing – appearing like it was trying its best, everything in its power to produce fluids that it was unable to produce still. There was nothing quite like it – and quickly, the man couldn’t help himself and he released his handpaw from the boy’s side and used it to masturbate himself. It was very likely that the man would’ve ejaculated without even touching himself, simply from watching the nine-year-old boy orgasm by his own control and hand motions. He gave a child his very first orgasm – something he’d dreamt of for years, something that would never get old, and something he’ll remember forever. Him, an adult man, stimulating a little boy’s prepubescent penis to completion – it was sublime. 
“Heunhggh…!” Cayden yelped, breathing rapidly, and as soon as Kenzo released his handpaw from the boy’s side to touch himself – the boy collapsed, and just as the man’s penis began to ejaculate! He fell forward, pushing Kenzo on his chest and causing the man to lose balance and fall backwards as well, the both of them tumbling down as Kenzo’s large penis was spewing semen now hands-free, sandwiched between the two! They both came down with a subtle crash, the panda groaning out loudly as he ejaculated with his penis pressed against the boy’s smooth crotch. He could even feel Cayden’s little prick poking at him, pressed to the side touching the side of the man’s penis. 
“AAAH! I fell! You’re squirting on me!!” Cayden yelled out as he felt the man’s warm sticky semen shooting up his belly and chest, rope after rope, squirting out and making a mess of the both of them. 

“Grr…! Agh!!! H-Hah!” Kenzo moaned and shouted, unable to form words as he continued to ejaculate. A few more steady flows of healthy semen flowed out of his violently throbbing penis, pulsating against the boy’s smooth body. The boy’s legs squirmed, but he held on tight to the man’s chest, afraid of falling down further and landing in the dirt like Kenzo had. 
“Gah… C-Cay… Hah… Cayden, are you okay??” He asked, totally out of breath, with his handpaws on the kid’s back. 
“Mmrf!” Cayden murmured as his face was pressed against the man’s chest. He then lifted his head, and said “Uff! You made me fall! And then your wiener started squirting!” The elephant raised his trunk to prevent it from being squished further, and looked up to the man, causing the man to laugh. 
“Aah- Ahah. Hahaha… Oh my god…” Kenzo attempted to regain his breath. He facepalmed, chuckling away still. 
“Uhm… Are you okay?” The boy asked, now holding himself up with his arms stretched fully out, hands pressing against the man’s chest, then tilting his head down and observing the large quantity of slimy white semen that had spewed out all over the two of them, problematically all over the panda’s fur as well. 
“WOAH.” Cayden exclaimed, staring at the man’s now spent penis and the streaks of semen all over themselves. 

“I’m hah… I’m fine, champ. Did it… Did it feel good? Hah..” Kenzo panted, now rubbing the boy’s side. 
“Falling?! Falling doesn’t feel good!” Cayden declared.

“No, silly! I’m talking about… Hah… I’m talking about when I was rubbing your penis!” 

“Oh… Uhm… Well, it was, well… It was kinda scary, but then like….” Cayden struggled to form a complete sentence.

“But… Then you realized, it wasn’t gonna be scary after all.” 

“… Yeah… It was like, I thought I was gonna pee.” 

“Heh, yeah… Sure does feel that way a little bit.”

“Uh-huh. But then it’s just like… Woah. And it’s not pee, it just… It feels funny. I dunno.” 
“Yeah…” Kenzo said, and lifted the boy a bit, helping him stand up on his own. After, he turned over, groaning and crunching leaves and twigs as he slowly but surely got himself up on his two feet as well. They both now stood – perhaps a little off balance and still in the afterglow effects, but standing up nonetheless. 

“It’s normal for it to feel that way. When I was your age, I liked it so much; I’d play with myself over, and over, and over… I didn’t wanna stop!” Kenzo explained, as he brushed away pieces of leaves and tiny twigs off of his fur. 
“Ooh… Ok. That’s what you do to make the white stuff come out? Does it feel even gooder when the stuff comes out?” The boy said, as he reached down and pulled his pants and underwear back up sloppily. 
“Oop! You’re gonna get… Shit. Too late.” Ken had just realized that Cayden had no longer been holding his sweatshirt up – meaning it was now covering his body, also meaning… It was covered in an adult man’s semen. 

“That’s a bad word!” Cayden pointed his finger. 

“Oh! Sorry champ…” Ken grinned. ‘Says the kid that just got jizzed on by a man.’ He thought to himself. 

---
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“There, that should make it a bit harder to tell.” Kenzo said, as he wiped the remainder of the man’s semen that had splattered all over the boy’s chest and belly. “There’s still some stuck to your hoodie, but I can’t really get that off anymore. I got as much as I could, so hopefully they won’t notice. Just keep your shirt on, okay?” Ken ruffled the boy’s hair. 

“Mmkay. Heh. Heheh. Hehehehehe!” Cayden began giggling significantly.

“Hey, what’s so funny?” 

“… You like, jizzed everywhere! It was going like ‘schrshshrlp!’ ‘shpeewww!’ ‘grrrssshh!’” Cayden teased, as he waved his finger around. 
“Hey! Don’t make fun of me, ya little tooter!” Ken poked at the elephant boy’s trunk. 

“Hehehehehe! You have a big jizz-y penis!” The boy joked as he circled around the panda.
“Haha, okay, okay. I have a jizz-y penis. Now stop there for a second.” Ken held a paw out and stopped the boy’s trotting around. He kneeled down again, knees cracking as he did, and turned the boy’s face to face his. “Remember how we promised to keep this a secret?”
“Uh-huh. Mister jizz-y penis is just for me. Teehee!” Cayden escaped the man’s grip and was running around in circles again. 
“Hey, I’m serious!” Ken ran towards the boy and wrapped his arms around him, preventing him from moving at this point.

“Aah! I knoooow!” Cayden squirmed playfully. 

“Are you sure? Sweetie, this is serious, okay? I need you to promise me.” Ken nuzzled the boy’s cheek. 
“I know… I promise.” The boy’s cheeks turned red again. 
“Good. You’re my little champ. I’ll take you back to the beach, I’ll bet your parents are looking for you now.” 
Suddenly it had occurred to the boy that it was possible for this to be the last time they physically got to spend time together before he left from vacation back to his home up north. His happy-go-lucky and reassured mood immediately flipped to devastation. 
“NO! I don’t want to! Can you come to my house?!” Cayden pleaded, tugging on the man’s shirt. 

“Uhh, well… Hmm. How about… How about you go back with your parents tonight, okay? And we’ll talk on the phone about seeing each other again.” 

“But I don’t want you to leave! I wanna show you my game! I wanna-” 

“Shhh, I know! Don’t be silly, we’ll see each other again! Hey – remember how brave you were coming back on this trail all by yourself? You gotta be brave again – and just remember that we will see each other again. Okay?”
“… But-“

“Shh. Brave. I know you can do it. And come on, you think we’re not gonna talk as soon as you get back to your hotel with your parents? Of course we will!”
“… But I wanna see it again!” 

“You wanna see it? My-“

“Your wiener!” 

“Oh! Well… Yeah! Tell you what; when you get back to your hotel, you can pretend you’re going to the bathroom… And we can show each other our penises then. Sound good, champ?”
“… Humm, ok. Yeah. Sounds good.” Cayden nodded.
“Good. My little champ. Now let’s hurry, it’s getting super dark.” 
Just as he said that, the boy’s phone began to ring – he was being called by his mother! 
