“...But Momma said I could watch the Pony Princesses special tonight!”

Gina's older and much larger sister looked down at her with that special sneer that Gina had come to learn meant that things weren't going to happen to her satisfaction  “So, complain to Mom tomorrow when all she wants to do is relax from her all-nighter at work!  I'm sure that she'll be more than pleased, especially after I tell her that I wouldn't let you watch it because you refused to clean your room.  The girls will be more than willing to back me up.  They may even help me trash it!”

Gina looked in the direction of her sister's nod to see the rest of the girls' hockey team's first line and her spirits hit bottom  “Lisa, please!”

The team's center looked down without a shred of mercy  “Gina, you're way too old for that show anyway!  I mean, seriously, you may look like you're nine, but you're twelve years old, you should act like it.”

Gina looked back with defiance  “And I'm supposed to do that when?  How about when you're trying to get escort rates into parks and movies because you're only there for your 'baby sister?'  Or maybe when you have me crawling around wearing nothing but a diaper and messing myself, should I act my age then?

“I like the show, okay?  A lot of people even older than me watch it, and with some of the movies I've gotten you into on the cheap, you'd probably like it too if you'd let yourself!”

Gina rolled her eyes  “Yeah, okay, fine, we like to humiliate you and I'm upset that you like a show that we'd love to have to force you to watch and pretend you love it.  So here's what we'll do; you'll let us humiliate you and I won't tell Mom what an absolute brat you were so we can watch her spank you raw.  Deal? Oh, wait, I don't care what you think, I'm doing it anyway.  Naked, now.”

Gina didn't even bat an eye at the command.  As a matter of fact, the only thing that surprised her about it was that it took nearly an hour for it to come.  As was ritual by now, she quickly stripped down to the fur, gathered up her clothes and carried them to the laundry chute, returning to stand before her sister, feet spread, arms behind her back, and eyes fixed at Lisa's belt line.

“Alright, Gina, I'm going to give you a treat tonight; I'm going to humiliate you like a big girl, even though you are still way too little for such a thing.  Does that sound good to you?”

Gina feared what she meant, but knew she didn't have a choice but to respond the way Lisa wanted  “Thank you, Lisa, that would be great!”

Lisa smiled down at her  “Good!  Because Helena's mother?  She used to be an erotic dancer.  She used to work in an arcade, waiting in a small room with one wall being a big, curtained window.  Guys, and sometimes even girls, would come in, put money in the slot and the curtain would open up and she'd have to dance and touch herself for them.

“You are going to do that for us.  So, since the only big window in the house is the sliding glass door in back, go out to the deck, wait for us to open the curtain, and when we do, you'll start dancing for us.  Get a blanket so you're not rolling around on the bare deck.  Be sure to follow all the instructions we give you through the intercom, otherwise we'll never let you back in!”

Gina couldn't believe what she was hearing, but she knew better than to question her sister.  Besides, she really liked Helena, and if the big German Sheppard fem wanted to see her friend's little sister dance like her mother used to, Gina would give her a dance.

Nudity never actually bothered the tiny Husky, but she was feeling something very different as she spread her Pony comforter out and laid down looking at the curtained door.  She wasn't there long before the curtain pulled aside to reveal her six tormentors comfortably sitting.

Helena had the handset for the intercom  “Such a beautiful little girl!  What's your name, honey?”

Gina felt a confusing mix of amusement and embarrassment “Gina, Ma'am.  May I know your name?”

Helena smiled warmly at her  “You may call me Miss Helena, dear.  Now, may I see what I've paid for, dear?”

Gina couldn't help but giggle  “Yes, Miss Helena!”

She struck a pose with her hands behind her head and legs spread wide, hips thrust forward.

“Cute!”  Came Helena's alto voice through the speaker.  She was only fifteen, but carried herself better than most adults  “But I'd rather see you on your back.  That's right, now spread your legs wide, good girl!  Now, slide your hand slowly down your belly to your tail base...”

Gina was already feeling tingly before she began displaying her body and touching herself in such a manner brought a deep moan out of her throat.

“Feels good, doesn't it, Honey?”

Gina enjoyed the feel of Helena's voice vibrating through her body to the point that she nearly forgot to respond properly.  There was genuine desperation of several kinds in her voice when she did  “Yes, Ma'am, yes Miss Helena, it feels good!”

“Good, dear, I'm glad you like it, now let's try something different...”

Helena instructed Gina into several positions, each one exposing the tiny Husky to the group in order for her to masturbate for them.  She knew exactly what was going on, and most of her really wished she didn't.  She was not only touching herself in ways that she wasn't supposed to, but she was doing it completely out in the open where anybody could see her.

“Now turn around, back up to the widow and rub yourself against the glass...”

Gina did as she was told and the feel of the smooth window on her moist mound was incredible!  She didn't bother trying to hold her moans and whines in as she gyrated on the wonderful surface.  She opened her eyes as she looked up and across the yard to see a neighbor, a gentleman that was almost as old as her parents that she had a major crush on, watching from his upstairs window.

Heat surged through her body as she made eye contact, making her dizzy and bringing her to an orgasm.  She struggled to stay on her feet as her body bucked and jerked, every nerve in it jolting her with near painful sensations.

“Now turn around.  Lay on your back, legs as far apart as you can get them and rub yourself again.  No, look at us, we want to see your face this time!”

Gina did as she was told, giving the neighbor a full on view of her nether regions.  Not that he hadn't have had plenty of looks before if he were there from the beginning, but her feeling of exposure was intensified by the evidence of her first orgasm running down the window and the knowledge that he was there.

“Now clean the window.  With your tongue. And keep your tail high!”

Gina looked into the intense brown eyes of the German Sheppard, but there was no hint of mischief.  Only a steely gaze that made her feel even smaller and more exposed.  Not wanting to know the consequences, she followed her orders as she watched her sister take control of the handset;

“Now, if you leave us alone until nine thirty, we won't trash your room and tell Mom you did it during your tantrum!”

The curtain closed and Gina was left feeling alone and slightly confused on the suddenly dark deck.  Her confusion quickly turned to resolve, however, and she quickly marched across the back yard, hoping she hadn't missed the beginning of her show, and knocked on Mr. Haukonnen's door.

“Yes, Miss Gina, what can I do for you?”

Gina always loved the big Malamute's soft accent and it conspired with his gaze running up and down her still naked form to try and make her uncomfortable, but they ended up re-elevating her sexual state.  She brushed the feeling aside and went on with her plan;

“I was hoping, if you didn't already have plans, that I could watch the Pony Princesses special here.”

The huge dog was obviously trying to keep his own cool, and his nervousness showed in his quick laugh  “Aren't you a little old to be watching Pony Princesses?”

She sighed in exasperation  “I'll sit in your lap, so I'll look like I'm, what, six?”

He laughed again  “Well, I was planning on watching it anyway, so come on in, we've got about five minutes, take a seat on the couch and I'll upgrade my snack tray!”

Gina headed for the living room and grabbed at the remotes while leaping up onto the couch.  She tuned in the right channel and was ready to go when Mr. Haukonnin walked in carrying a tray holding several different kinds of cookies, crackers and biscuits, along with a large carafe of what Gina hoped was root beer.  She noticed for the first time that he was wearing a robe and wondered what, if anything he wore underneath.  She tried to shake those thoughts out of her head and wormed her way onto his lap after he set the tray on the side table.

The show started and the two quickly forgot that they were a naked twelve year old wrapped in a barely dressed twenty-something and became two kids that finally got to share a common interest with someone else.  They snacked, laughed and drank, screaming the rallying cries and more obvious dialog with the characters.  Gina wiggled and settled into the much larger dog's lap and arms, deeper and deeper, as they started looking more like father and daughter than neighborhood acquaintances.  For the most part, the hour passed way too fast for both, but for Gina, she was finally able to satisfy a curiosity.  Sliding off of his lap and onto the couch, she took the robe with her and exposed the large object that had been pressing into her back for most of the last hour.

Mr. Haukonnin's first reaction was to pull the robe back across, but the little Husky had a good grip on it, so he let her keep it  The other side of the robe was quickly pushed aside and she was back on his lap, this time facing him instead of the TV, and reached down for the pole of bare flesh.

She looked up into his deep brown eyes and smiled  “Is this what the boys point to when they say 'lick my dick?'”

He smiled back at her  “Yes, yes it is.”

“Do people actually lick it?”

“Yes, Honey, they actually do.  If they really like ea-e-e-e...”

She had bent down and run her tongue across the tip, sending an electric shock through his body.  She was still smacking her tongue when he opened her eyes;

“It's kinda salty, but I think I like it!”

He laughed, that wonderful sound that she loved, and she licked him again, once again sending an unpleasantly intense charge through his body;  “Gina, would you mind if I taught you a few things about this?”

It made Gina feel warm all over that he would not only let her play with his special place, but was willing to teach her how to do it properly.  She did everything he said, running her tongue up the bottom of it, using her mouth on the sides of its head instead of running her tongue right over the tip of it, using her hands to massage it softly.

It felt wonderful all over when he praised her for her efforts and she didn't even mind gagging occasionally when she put it too deep into her mouth.  As a matter of fact, she decided she liked the feel of it deep in her throat enough that the gagging was worth it.  He assured her that she would eventually be able to stop herself from gagging, so she should be a little more patient with herself, but she couldn't help it.

Finally, the lower portion of her new toy started to swell even thicker and he lifted her head and told her to just use her hands, and quickly.  She did as she was told, gripping his shaft with both hands and pumping up and down as fast as she could.  It didn't take long for him put his head back and his yips and huffs were accompanied by jets of thick, white fluid shooting out of the top of his dick.  Gina saw that he was having a harder and harder time sitting still, so she slowed down and dipped her head back down to lick and suck lightly.

The salty taste and musky smell of what he squirted was fantastic to her,so she licked at every bit she could find, making sure to not neglect the still throbbing pole of flesh.  Something else started coming to her attention and she took a moment to wonder just how long he had been playing with her nether regions before simply surrendering herself to the same wonderful feelings she had given herself on the deck.

It was different, though.  Better in every way, especially with his warmth penetrating her fur and heating her body.  It got even better when he held her close in a tight hug and continued massaging her thighs and bottom, his fingers dragging through her vulva and pressing lightly and slightly inside her tight holes.  Just as it was getting too intense, he concentrated on massaging the base of her tail in one massive hand while swirling a finger of the other hand on the sensitive outer ring of her virgin canal.

As Gina came down from the surge on sensation, she wondered just how loudly she had been screaming and howling.  She was glad when he stopped and allowed her to recover, but now she wished he had kept going!  Every strand of fur, from the hair on her head to the tufts between her toes was making itself known.  Mr. Haukonnin dragged his claws up and down her back and the tracks left behind burned with pleasurable fire.  She was able to open her eyes long enough to see the face of a male who knew exactly what he was doing and delighted in her reactions to it.

He stood up easily with her in his arms and carried his bundle up the stairs and into the bathroom.  He turned the shower on and gave her a long lover's kiss before stepping into the warm stream.  She didn't want to release her embrace, so they stood in the comfortable wash for a while.  She still wasn't ready when she finally did loosen her grip anyway.  It was a further disappointment when he set her down, but her willingness was quickly rewarded with hands saturated with a velvety shampoo massaging her head.

Yet another experience that she never wanted to end, but wasn't disappointed when the hands continued in their wonderful circular motions down her neck.  There was a surge of panic when they wrapped around her throat, but she quickly realized that she would literally trust this huge Malamute with her life, so she did and enjoyed the liberating feeling of surrender before he continued down over her shoulders.

Gina moaned and cooed as he poured more shampoo into his hands and massaged her arms, kneading her hands in his, then traveled back up to her shoulders to continue down her back.  He moved his hands around to her front, kneading and rubbing.  He playfully pinched her nipples again and again as he moved down her belly, enjoying her giggles and yips.

He finally moved back around to her back, continuing the wonderful massage.  She complained slightly when he slid down over her hips and headed for her feet, but he shushed her and pulled her back into his lap.  It occurred to her to wonder where the stool he was apparently sitting on came from, but as soon as the large hands started kneading her feet, she was lost in bliss.  She barely noticed them moving up her legs, she was so relaxed, but she definitely noticed when he reached her crotch.

As wonderful as the massage had been, his new attentions were even better!  The orgasms she had earlier were wonderful, but they had a feeling of desperation about them, like they were something she needed, but the feelings that were building now were warm and tingly instead of hot and electric.  Even as they built to crescendo, it was still a comfortable rush instead of the earlier harsh spasms.

Mr. Haukonnin lifted her out and wrapped them both in a large, thick towel.  She simply laid into his shoulder as he fluffed her until the towel was saturated.  He tossed it aside and wrapped them in a fresh one before heading back down to the living room.  Not much was said as the two enjoyed each others company until the phone rang;

“Hello?  Yes, Anna, she's over here, and no you don't have to save the Pony Princesses special.  Why?  What, already?  Yes, I'll send her straight home!” He hung up the phone  “Gina, it's after ten!  Your sister and my daughter think it's past time for you to be home.”

Gina gave him one last tight hug and deep kiss before heading for the door  “Can I...umm...”

He smiled and laughed  “Of course!  I'll expect you tomorrow morning for the regular show.  And don't worry about Anna, she knows about my appetite for youngsters, so she probably thinks far more happened than actually did anyway.”

After bounding across the yard and entering the house, Gina did get more than a little bit of an inquisition, but since it nearing her bedtime, not much more.

“Well, at least you've already gotten a bath,”  Lisa's voice held more amusement than her usual stern demeanor  “So I suppose I'll let you slide on being late.”
