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Sen Grisane stood behind the counter toward the back of the main room at Get Stuffed, the clean and empty tables of the restaurant spread out before him. The donkey had come in pretty early, and the place wasn't set to open for the day for a while yet; as a matter of fact, he was the only one there currently. His fingers idly cupped the underside of his spotted ballsac; he wasn't even dressed in his work uniform yet.

 
As he stood naked behind the counter, Sen's mind wandered to other things, and as it conjured various erotic and naughty images he felt his thick penis starting to to stir a little. There was plenty of time for him to rub out a quick one, he reflected with a smile—but it was always more fun to have someone help him with it. But you can't always get what you want, he thought with a soft sigh.


As if an unspoken wish had been granted, there came a delicate tapping at the restaurant's front door. Sen blinked away his distracting thoughts and looked across the deserted dining room to see a young fox kit at the door, framing his paws around his eyes to shade them in an attempt to get a better look inside. The youngster tried tapping at the glass again, his finger claw making a soft tik tik tik sound against it.


Sen considered putting on some clothing—at least an apron, perhaps—but quickly decided against it. He preferred being nude as often as he could possibly get away with it, and he savored the pleasant sensation of his balls bouncing freely as he wound his way between the tables toward the door. The donkey unlocked the deadbolt and swung the door inward, allowing just enough room for the kit to enter. “Everything okay, kid?” He made sure to re-lock the door once the cub was inside.


The young tod wasn't sure what to make of the donkey standing before him; his gaze started at the shock of blond fur between Sen's ears and slowly tracked downward over his slender, nude and gray-furred form. He finally focused on a spot somewhere between Sen's knees—not really making eye contact, but not looking away, either. If he concentrated, he could make out the donkey's sac and sheath in the upper edges of his peripheral vision. The kit's voice shook a little with nervousness as he spoke.


“My mom was 'sposed to pick me up at the corner over there...,” he gestured with his arm in the general direction and let it drop back to his side quickly, “...but she is like fifteen minutes late.” The youngster's eyes darted rapidly, seeking a clock in the dining room, but finding none.


Sen just nodded, and he smiled with satisfaction as he saw the young fox now staring directly at his rising shaft. When the cub had lifted his paw to point toward the corner, Sen had seen the soft little pads of his fingers, and the thought of having them touch him was intensely arousing. He closed his eyes for a moment, almost feeling the plush caress. In no time at all, he was fully erect, his mottled black-and-white shaft jutting straight up.


“An' I was wondering if I could use your phone, 'cause I don't have one right now,” the kit finished, his attention fixed on Sen's erection. His nervousness was melting away; he was fascinated by—and strangely attracted to—the bobbing, spotted hardon.


“Well, sure!” Sen answered, “it's right behind the counter over here. And tell you what: if you're good, I'll even give you a lolly while you wait for her.” He didn't wait for a response; instead, he made a quick spin on his hooves and led the way. As he made his way toward the back of the room, his tail swishing merrily, he hoped the youngster would follow. He was pretty sure he would.


Sure enough, as soon as Sen got behind the counter and turned around, the young kit was right there; the tip of his russet tail was twitching, his eyes wide with curiosity. The aroused donkey took a step closer to the kit, the flared tip of his shaft a scant inch or two from the cub's lips. Close enough to kiss. Sen could feel the soft tickle of the young fox's breath on the underside of his proud and granite-hard organ.


His curiosity getting the best of him, the kit rubbed the tip of his index finger over the length of Sen's shaft, slowly rubbing upward from base to crown. When the big donkey cock flexed reflexively against his finger, he tried to wrap the rest of his fingers around the meaty girth. Its thickness was impressive; his digits couldn't reach all the way around, even when he gave the huge thing a squeeze. He exclaimed with wonder, “Wow...you're big, mister.”


An idea popped into Sen's mind, and he flexed his erection again, loving the sensation of the cub's finger pad against his his sensitive flesh. “It gets bigger,” he announced, a bead of precum forming at his tip. “in fact, if you you reach in, you will find your lolly inside.” Sen's rump bunched and tightened as he flexed his muscles there, and he pushed his hips forward slightly. He was rewarded with the cool and wet sensation of his cock tip bumping against the kit's nose before he relaxed his butt muscles and pulled back.


“In here?” the cub asked, his fingertip rubbing in little circles over the flared head of Sen's cock, smearing the precum over the spongy glans. “That's a funny place to keep it.” Despite the incredulous tone in his voice, the kit's innocent curiosity prevailed, and he slid his finger into the lubricated slit. He could just barely detect the donkey's pulse as his finger rubbed the slick inner walls.


Sen bit his lower lip, feeling his member growing hot and tingly as the fox kit's digit plunged inside his urethra. “It's in there deep,” he said in a low, steady voice. “You might have to reach way in.” As he tried to contain his excitement, he could feel his engorged organ starting to expand, twitching as it grew heavier and thicker. His cock seemed to have a mind of its own, and it was hungry for more.


Eager to receive his treat, the kit tentatively pushed another finger into the slippery cockhead, then another. The glans grew wider, and he could feel the urethral walls stretching and tugging on his digits, pulling him in deeper. Within seconds, his entire paw was engulfed in the pulsating flesh, making only the slightest bulge in the huge organ. He giggled, opening and closing his fist inside there as he watched the bulge change shape.


“Mmff,” Sen grunted, his legs shaking as he widened his stance. In their quest for a lolly, the kit's fingers  were squirming and tickling deliciously inside the depths of the donkey's monstrous and swelling organ. His vision swum slightly out of focus with his arousal, and he could feel himself being stroked from the inside, the cub's arm shoving forward and disappearing up to his elbow. The donkey's balls ballooned in their sac, and he could feel them pressing against his inner thighs as they grew larger.


“Hmm,” the cub said, still seeking his prize, and precum splurted out around his arm as he reached in deeper, the musky fluid dripping copiously and splattering onto the tiled floor. Sen felt himself on the edge of eruption as he watched his two-foot-long cock slowly swallow up the fox's arm up to his shoulder. The flesh of his enormous glans was so swollen, it almost touched the side of the kit's neck.


It became too much to bear when the young kit lifted his other paw and used it to hold up the hefty member, his lusciously soft palm rubbing the tender underside of Sen's overexcited cock. He reached out and placed a hand on the cub's head, bracing for climax. This was gonna be a big one.


The tod let out a soft, “Oh!” of surprise when the mammoth shaft abruptly bucked upward, its deep tunnel tightening around his arm. It had already felt slippery and warm in there, but now it felt hot. There was a weird pushing sensation against his fingers at first, and with each subsequent lurch of the donkey's huge penis, the pressure of the sensation increased.


Sen was in ecstasy and agony at the same time. Though it was true his shaft had grown very large to make room for the cub's arm, it was still small enough for his cum to be trapped inside. He felt the dizzying rush of his climax as spurt after spurt of his seed was released, but it couldn't go anywhere; his urethra was effectively dammed by the tod's arm. An enormous bulge nearly the size of a soccer ball plumped up at the base of his erection.


A wide-eyed look of alarm was on the cub's face.  With his free paw, he gripped the donkey's erection and pulled with his other arm, yanking it free from Sen's gargantuan and veiny shaft. With one final and powerful upward flexing motion, the huge donkey cock released its entire load in one massive and messy explosion of spunk.


There was cum everywhere.  Half a gallon of thick ejaculate gushed with explosive force onto the cub's chest and stomach, with plenty left over to make a thick and gooey mess on the floor. Even after release, Sen's oversized cock dangled downward and dripped heavily. The donkey's endowment slowly dwindled back to its normal size, still dripping. The air was heavy and rich with the masculine scent of Sen's seed.


The kit looked as though he was in mild shock; after all, he had just been hit with a fire hose burst of cum, and his front side was drenched in it. He looked up at Sen helplessly; his expression conveyed he couldn't be seen by his mother like this!


Sen took a few deep breaths to recover from his orgasm, and after calming himself he offered a reassuring smile down to the boy. He pet the kid's head kindly as he concentrated, and every last drop of the mess created by his ejaculation disappeared slowly, as if evaporating into nothingness. A minute later—visually, anyway—it was as if none of it had happened.


“Wow,” the cub said, marveling as he ran his fingers through the pristine and fluffy white fur on his chest. “That was cool, mister!”


Sen grinned and ruffled the cub's head fur. He turned his head and feigned surprise when he “noticed” a large glass jar on a shelf under the counter. It was filled to the brim with lollipops. “Well, what do you know? The lollies were here all the time!”


The young cub giggled as Sen held the jar out to him; he reached in and gingerly took one of the treats.


“Oh, you can go ahead and take two. You've earned it.”


“Gee, thanks!” The tod's paw dipped in and took out another. He then glanced around. “Um, where's your phone?”


Sen slapped a hand against his forehead; he had completely forgotten the reason the young fox had come in the first place! “Oh! Right. It's right here.” He tucked his hands under the cub's armpits and lifted the youngster up so he could use the phone on top of the counter.


With the phone call made, Sen lowered the tod to the floor and led him back to the front door, unlocking it and letting him out. “Take care of yourself, kid. Oh, and tell your friends about this place, too!”


“Sure will!” The fox cub bounded down the sidewalk to wait for his mother. Sen was distracted by watching him, and it took him a moment to realize he was standing in the open doorway buck naked. Oh, well, he thought; it didn't faze him much. The donkey locked the door and returned to the dining room.


Sen returned to his place behind the counter and slowly put on his work uniform, quietly biding his time until the restaurant was to open for business. This day had every indication of being a good one, he mused, smiling to himself.

