Cub Sitting

By Mog Moogle


Cody sat watching cartoons as Karen walked into the den in one of her pantsuits. She walked over to the bunny sitting on the couch and leaned down and kissed him on the cheek.


“Be good for the cub sitter, Cody. Dad said she'd be here about ten thirty. I'm going to lock the door, when the sitter knocks, look out the window and make sure you know it's her and not anyone else.”


“Okay mommy.” Cody said as Karen walked back to the door.


Karen opened the front door and closed it behind her, putting her keys in the deadbolt and snapping it locked. Cody watched out the window as she walked down the path towards the driveway, all the while getting a little more excited. Brad never told Karen that the sitter was going to be Paul, and even crafted a fictional teenage girl that one of his friends at work hired to sit his cubs. Obviously, if he had told her the truth, she would have insisted he find another. Cody bounced a little on the couch cushion, a wide smile across his muzzle at the thought of having Uncle Paul all to himself.


He turned his attention back to the television as the black Power Rodent delivered his signature finishing move to the bad guy, and he cheered as the evil robot villain toppled to the ground. The show ended in its usual fanfare, playing the ending theme that Cody had memorized. He settled back into the couch as the network went to the commercial break. The usual barrage of products catering to the Saturday morning TV audience filled the screen, some of the new whiz-bang toys grabbing his attention, others not so much.


He watched as the next show started, and he began to shift around uncomfortably again. Cody was growing impatient, knowing that this was about the time Uncle Paul usually got there. He watched out the window for what seemed like forever, but before the first commercial break, he saw the bright red car pull up in front of the house. Cody jumped up and ran to the door. He reached up and opened the deadbolt and pulled the door open. He smiled wide as he saw the tall black rabbit get out of his car and walk up towards the house.


Paul chuckled as he saw the short bunny standing in the door in his pajamas waiting for him. He stepped inside and scooped Cody up in his arms, holding him as he closed the door behind him.


“Hey there, Cody.”


“Hi Uncle Paul!” Cody beamed as he bumped his nose against the tall rabbit's.


“So, what'cha up to?”


“I was watching cartoons, waiting for you.”


“Oh? Well, what do you do after that?” Paul asked as he walked to the large armchair, sitting down and pulling the small bunny into his lap.


“Um … well … can you keep a secret?” Cody asked as he looked up at Paul.


“Sure kiddo.”


“It's a really big secret. You can't tell anyone else.”


“Okay.” Paul said as he chuckled.


“Well ...” Cody leaned up and eased his muzzle as close to Paul's ear as he could. “I sneak into the bedroom and watch you and daddy play.”He whispered.


“You do what!?” Paul exclaimed, taken aback.


“I … I ...” Cody cringed a little, afraid that he had just made a mistake.


“You watch me and your dad, in the bedroom?”


“Y-yeah.”


“Wait, what do you mean?”


“I … I hide in the closet, and I wait for you and daddy to come in, and I watch you from the closet.”


“So … You watch us do what exactly?”


“I … I watch you play. You know, make each other happy.”


Paul lifted Cody off his lap and sat him on the floor, making sure he adjusted himself so that his growing erection didn't show as bad.


“Cody … doing that … could get all three of us in a lot of trouble.”


“No, I can keep a secret. I already told dad I would keep you and him a secret from mom.”


“Brad knows you watch us?” Paul asked a little shocked.


“I … well, no. I didn't tell him I watch you. But, I've done some of that with Chris. It's a lot of fun, and I know you and dad like it a lot.”


“Cody, listen. I love your dad very much, and I love you too like you were my own son, but you can't do that. You shouldn't be doing anything with Chris as young as you are. Your dad and I were much older when we started playing.”


“No, look.” Cody said as he turned around and showed his back to Paul.


Cody took his zipper in his paws and pulled it down, sliding out of his sleeves and letting the pajamas drop to his waist. As he was reaching back to his tail flap, he felt Paul's large paw stop cover his and stop him.


“Cody, no. You can't do that.”


“You don't … like me the way you do daddy?” Cody asked as he looked back over his shoulder at Paul.


“I … well, you know. No?” Paul tried to lie, but his voice deceived him.


“But, when I'm in your lap, your penis is out of its sheath like it is when you're with dad, like it is when Chris and I play.”


“Cody ...”


“I want to play with you too, Uncle Paul. I wanted to since I first watched you and dad playing.” Cody said as he started to sniffle.


“You … can't. It's not … legal.”


“Please?” Cody begged, working the button loose with his small fingers despite Paul's hold on his paw.


As soon as the tail flap opened, the pajamas fell to the floor around his ankles. Paul glanced down at his young backside, nervously admiring his supple cheeks below his cotton tail. Paul swallowed hard and slowly released Cody's paw. As soon as Cody was free, he leaned down and put his paws on the coffee table and spread his legs apart. Paul got a full view of the small pink tailhole between his furry cheeks and he exhaled hard.


“Cody … gods help me.” Paul said as he slowly eased out of the chair onto his knees.


Paul eased his muzzle down against Cody's cheeks, easing his nose up against the small pucker and inhaling his scent.


“Oh gods … you smell just like your dad, kiddo.”


Cody giggled softly and smiled. He closed his eyes as Paul's deep inhales and warm moist exhales teased his sensitive pucker. Cody gently pushed his rear back against Paul's muzzle, giggling as he felt the large rabbit nuzzle between his cheeks. Cody moaned softly as he felt Paul's well groomed whiskers nestle between his cheeks, but then snapped his eyes open and gasped as Paul did something he wasn't expecting at all.


Cody felt Paul's warm and wet tongue suddenly push into his tailhole, deep past his tailring. The little bunny shivered as it snaked deep into his silky insides. The sensation was very different from anything he had felt before, and it didn't hurt at all even though Paul's thick tongue pushed past his tailring and spread it apart. Paul slowly pulled his tongue back out and then eased it back in. Cody almost fell over from the sensations wracking his body.


Paul continued to move his tongue around inside the little bunny's rear, rubbing it all over the silky insides and teasing his tailring as it moved. Cody gasped as Paul suddenly pulled his tongue out of him and nuzzled his right cheek, giving it a small dominate bite. Cody jumped and yipped as he felt Paul's teeth gently sink into his soft rump. Cody shivered again and looked down his front side, his small cocklet completely hard and kissing the air.


“Uncle Paul … My body, feels so good.”


Paul released Cody's rump from his mouth and eased back. He slid his large paws over the small furry cheeks of the bunny, and then slowly eased back up in the chair. Cody looked back over his shoulder at the large rabbit with a smile, but was surprised when he saw Paul leaning back in the chair with his paws covering his face.


“Uncle Paul?”


“Kid, I can't do this.” Paul said as he lowered his paws, but avoided eye contact with the little bunny.


“I … I'm sorry.”


“No Cody. I'm sorry. I shouldn't have even touched you.” Paul said as he closed his eyes and frowned.


Paul sighed heavily, but then gasped sharply as he felt Cody's small paws squeezing the bulge in his jeans. He opened his eyes and looked down at the small bunny as his paws kneaded his trapped member. Paul put his paws over Cody's and started to pull them away, but the little bunny looked up at him with a pout and an expression he could only describe as puppy dog eyes. Paul squeezed the small paws gently and released them. Cody smiled and looked back at the bulge as he went back to work on Paul. Paul eased his legs apart and closed his eyes again. He let out a deep moan and settled back in the chair.


“Cody.” He said softly pulling the little bunny's attention back up to him. “Are you sure you want to do this?” Paul asked as he opened his eyes and looked down at him.


Cody smiled wide and nodded. Paul returned the smile subtly and moved his paws to the belt buckle on his jeans. Paul unfastened his belt, unbuttoned and unzipped his jeans. Cody moved his paws as the zipper crept down the fly of Paul's jeans, and watched as he saw Paul's underwear tented with his erection that was forced over against his leg by the white cotton fabric. Paul pulled the waistband down and tucked it under his sheath, letting his thick eight inches stand up and point to the ceiling.


Cody leaned down and sniffed at the tip, letting the musk permeate his entire body. The little bunny shivered as the smell sent tingles out from his lions. Cody extended his tongue and pressed it to the tip of Paul's large rabbithood, the distinct taste of his cum still clinging to it. Cody smiled as he licked all over the head like an ice cream cone, savoring the taste while smelling the intense musk radiating from him.


“Oh, Cody … That's really nice.” Paul moaned softly.


“Mmm.” Cody agreed before leaning in and kissing the flared head of Paul's member.


Cody stepped on the bunched up pajamas and pulled one foot free, and then repeated the process, easing out of his pajamas and standing in front of Paul completely naked. The little bunny started to climb up in Paul's lap, but Paul leaned forward and put his paws on his shoulders, holding him back.


“Kiddo, you're not planning on trying to put this thing in you, are you?” Paul asked a little concerned.


“I … I wanted to.” Cody answered, biting his bottom lip.


“You can't do that … I'm … too big for that little rear.”


“Dad … daddy does it ...” Cody said as his voice trailed off.


“Cody, your daddy's not as small as you are. I can't put it inside you; I'll send you to the hospital. We couldn't keep any of this a secret if I had to explain why you have a perforated colon.”


“I … I want to. Chris put his in me.” Cody whined.


“Cody, how big is Chris' penis?”


“It's … bigger than mine. A little smaller than dad's.”


“That's more your size kiddo. If you still want to when you're older, we'll do it then.” Paul said as he eased his paws under Cody's arms and lifted him into his lap, setting him down so that his erection brushed against his backside and rubbed the back of his tail.


“Can … can we do something else with it?”


“What did you want to do, kiddo?”


Cody planted his feet on the chair cushion and slowly stood up. He slowly turned around, nearly losing his footing causing Paul to catch him by the hips and help him get turned around. Paul smiled as he now had an eye level view of Cody's backside again. His member pulsed and throbbed as he imagined himself plunging his length deep into his small tailhole despite his own warning against it.


“Cody, you have a beautiful body, just like your dad.”


Cody giggled at the compliment as he slowly lowered himself back down. He eased his rear down against Paul's abdomen and slid his front down until Paul's erection slid up between his legs, pressing it against his sheath and small ball sack. He eased his legs forward and eased his inner thighs against the pulsing rod.


“Oh yeah, kiddo. That's very nice.” Paul said as he began to grind his hips up, rubbing his length against Cody's sheath and thighs.


“Mmm …” Cody moaned softly as he reached forward and wrapped both of his small paws around Paul's head. “Uncle Paul has lots to make me and daddy happy with.”


Paul chuckled as he slid his paws down the little bunny's sides. He eased his paws underneath Cody's rear and lifted him with relative ease. Cody giggled as he felt himself lift up and then ease back down, all the while Paul's member rubbing him. Paul began to thrust his hips a little faster, letting more of his length slide against Cody's body. As he bounced the little bunny in his lap, Cody began to rub his paws up and down over his shaft against the motion of Paul's thrusts.


Paul closed his eyes and moaned as his member began to swell between Cody's legs. He was letting Cody drop against his body a little harder as his pleasure built, the small bunny's rear smacking against Paul's abdomen. Paul leaned his upper body forward and pressed it against Cody's back. He caught one of Cody's ears in his muzzle and bit it softly. Cody squealed at the sudden bite, but then cooed softly as Paul nibbled on it tenderly.


Cody pumped his paws faster as Paul increased his speed, the massive shaft pulsing and throbbing. Cody had a good idea of what was about to happen, and he wanted to do his best to make his Uncle Paul as happy as his dad made him. Paul released the small bunny's ear and threw his head back, grunting hard as a jet of his cum shot from the tip of his cock. The rope of seed hit Cody's nose and strung all the way down his front side. On the second jet, Cody leaned into it, letting the cum splash against his muzzle.


Paul slowly stopped bouncing Cody in his lap, and grunted as several more jets of his seed sprayed up onto Cody. Cody closed his eyes as he felt the thick warm fluid splash against his face, and when he opened his mouth, he was rewarded with a jet of cum coating his tongue. Paul's orgasm trailed off while Cody rubbed his paws over his shaft, forcing more of the thick load out of the tip. Paul panted softly in the afterglow, and after his cock stopped oozing the results of his orgasm, Cody brought his paws up to his little muzzle and started licking them clean.


Paul slowly cracked his eyes open, watching the little bunny lick his cum off his small paws. Paul chuckled as he wrapped his arms around Cody's body and pulled him close in a hug. Cody giggled as he was pulled back into the chair against his Uncle Paul, resting his head against the large rabbit's firm chest. Paul eased his muzzle down and nuzzled Cody's ear.


“Looks like you inherited your dad's taste for cum, silly little bunny.” Paul whispered softly into Cody's ear.


“Cum?” Cody asked as he looked back at his Uncle Paul.


“Yeah, the stuff all over you, the stuff that comes out of your penis.”


“Dad called it sea men.”


“Yeah, that's right, that's what it is. Some furs just call it cum though.”


“I like it.” Cody said as he blushed. “Yours tastes a lot stronger than daddy's.”


“You … know what your dad's cum tastes like?” Paul asked as he eased back and looked down at the little bunny.


“A few days ago, daddy picked me up early from school. We talked about things, about the touching that makes us feel good, about you and him, and I told him about Chris and me. I asked if … you were serious when you asked if I could play with you guys.”


“Cody …”


“He said you were teasing. I asked if he could show me how to play like you do, and he didn't want to at first, but then he started touching himself until the sea men came out. I tasted it when it got on my muzzle like yours just did.”


“Well … uh, you're dad didn't tell me about that part of your talk.”


“Oh … he said … he said I shouldn't tell anyone.”


“That's good advice … don't tell anyone, about either of us, or we could all get in a lot of trouble.”


“O-okay.”


“Now, let’s go get you a bath.” Paul said as he picked Cody up again and sat him on the floor.


“Okay. Will … you take a bath with me?” Cody asked as he turned around.


“I don't …” Paul paused as he looked the little bunny over, four ropes of his sticky seed hung from his muzzle down the front of his body; Paul couldn't help but chuckle at the sight that he found adorable and intensely arousing. “Yeah, sure kiddo. Let's go take a bath.”


Cody almost jumped with happiness. He used to take baths with his dad all the time when he was little, but hadn't since he was five. He missed taking baths with his dad, and was very glad Uncle Paul had agreed to bathe with him. They made their way into the bathroom, Cody still nude from playing in the den with Uncle Paul. Paul pushed his pants down and kicked them to the side, and then peeled his shirt off. He leaned over the bathtub and turned on the water, checking the temperature of it with his paw.


Paul was adjusting the single knob on the tub when he felt Cody press his muzzle between his cheeks. Paul jumped as the little bunny slid his muzzle up the crack of his rear, and let out a surprised yip as he felt Cody's tongue slide over his pucker. Paul shivered as the small bunny tongue brushed his tailhole.


“C-Cody … oh gods, you have to stop.” Paul said as he subconsciously spread his legs apart.


The small bunny ignored him, continuing to lick his tailhole affectionately. Cody pressed his muzzle tightly against Paul's rear, pushing the tip of his tongue inside of Paul's body. The large rabbit quivered all over and moaned loudly. He gripped the smooth side of the bathtub as tightly as he could, his claws digging into the slick coating and leaving scratch marks. Cody murmured as he eased his small tongue as far into Paul as it would go.


“C-Cody … no … please stop.” Paul begged as his legs began to shake.


Cody ignored him once more, sliding his tongue around inside of his Uncle Paul and doing his best to mimic what the large rabbit had done to him. Paul let out a deep moan as he dropped to his knees, causing Cody to take a step back in surprise. Paul scrambled back to his feet as he stood up and turned to walk out of the bathroom. Cody watched in surprise the black rabbit was seemingly running away from him.


“Uncle Paul!?” He called out, unsure of what had just happened.


Before too long had passed, he heard his Uncle Paul's footsteps coming back up the hall. He walked back into the bathroom with something in his paw. Cody stepped back against the sink cabinet as Paul walked past him and got down on his knees, bracing himself against the bathtub with his paws.


“Come here, Cody.” Paul said in a tone that was uncharacteristically quiet.


Cody timidly padded around to the other side of him, looking at the long rubber penis shaped object in his paws.


“Uncle Paul, are you okay?”


“Cody. Put this in me.” Paul said as he looked up at the small bunny and offered him the dildo. “Put it in me, the way I put my penis in your dad.”


Cody took the rubber dildo in his paw at the base, looked down at it and then back at his Uncle Paul.


“Please Cody. I need it.”


“Okay ...” Cody said a little concerned about his Uncle Paul's tone.


Cody stepped back behind Paul and looked at his furry rump. His tail was hiked, just like his dad's when Paul was about to push his swollen rod into him. Cody eased the tip of the dildo closer to Paul's opening. The tip of it glistened in the light as it pressed between the furred cheeks. Cody stopped as it rested against the rough texture of the pucker. He stood staring at it, not exactly sure what to do. Paul reached back with his paw and gripped the head of the dildo, easing it forward until it slipped in past tailring. Paul moaned at the feel of the fake penis entering him, and Cody watched as it slipped inside a few inches. Paul released it and put his paw back on the tub. 


“Like that.” Paul said softly. “Push it in me.”


Cody nodded softly even though Paul's gaze was facing the tiled wall behind the tub. He slowly pushed the length of the rubber shaft into Paul's tailhole. When it was about half way in, Cody felt his Uncle Paul push back against him. Cody didn't know what to do at first, letting the dildo push backwards with his Uncle Paul's rear, but after a few times of rocking his body back and forth, Cody started to push pack against Paul's movement. Cody eventually became more confident with manipulating the toy, and soon was pushing it in and out of Paul rapidly.


“Oh, gods Cody. Yes! Like that … fuck me.” Paul begged.


A smile began to creep across Cody's muzzle. He'd never felt in control of anyone before, and certainly it had never crossed his mind that he would ever feel in control of his Uncle Paul. Cody shifted his position, planting both of his feet on the inside of Paul's calves. He put his other paw on the base of the dildo to give get a little more leverage. The small bunny watched happily as the rubber shaft was pulled quickly out of Paul's stretched tailring and then disappeared from view as he pushed it back in. Paul moaned softly and tried to keep pace with Cody's new speed, but eventually he just leaned back and arched himself so that Cody rubbed his prostate with each thrust.


Several moments after Cody shifted behind Paul, the large rabbit reached down and gripped his erection firmly. He pumped it from base to tip with his left paw while he held himself steady with his right. He worked his paw over his large rabbithood roughly, causing his balls to bounce as he manhandled himself. Cody heard the rough fapping even over the running water of the tub.


“Oh gods! Cody! Keep fucking me … I … I'm cumming!” Paul cried out as his second orgasm for the day sprayed over the side of the bathtub.


Cody felt the resistance to his thrusts stiffen as Paul's muscles contracted, and the little bunny slowed to a stop as Paul's orgasm was finishing up. Not really sure what to do with the dildo, he left it firmly planted in his Uncle Paul's tailhole as he stepped back around to see the large rabbit's face. Paul was draped over the tub, barely supporting himself on his bunched up right arm as he was catching his breath.


“Uncle Paul?” Cody said timidly.


“Yeah … kiddo?” Paul said as he looked at Cody, still panting to catch his breath.


“I … I think … this is starting to dry.” Cody said as he pointed at his cum matted fur.


“Okay ...” Paul said as he struggled to his feet.


Paul reached behind himself and took ahold of the base of the dildo. He gasped sharply as he pulled it out very slowly, as if it was causing him pain, and then let out a long relieved sigh when the head finally slid out of his muscle ring with a pop.


“Gods, I haven't had my ass played with since I was twelve.” Paul said as he dropped the rubber penis replica into the bathtub.


“What … happened to you, Uncle Paul?”


“Kiddo, you can't lick my tailhole like that. It … makes me feel, so weak. It makes me feel like I have to get yiffed.”


“I'm sorry.” Cody said as he pouted.


“No kiddo, don't be sorry.” Paul said as he knelt down and pulled Cody into a hug. “Gods it felt so good. I needed that. But once every ten or fifteen years is all I can stand, okay?”


“Okay.” Cody said softly as he nuzzled at his Uncle Paul's cheek. “I love you Uncle Paul.”


“I love you too Cody. I love you like you were my own son, and I love your dad very much too.”


“I wish you and daddy could be together.”


“Me too, kiddo.” Paul said as he squeezed the little bunny gently.


The two enjoyed an intimate bath together with lots of cuddling and kissing. Cody in his impetuous nature, tried to take the bathing into yiff on multiple occasions, but Paul mostly kept it under control. Though when they took turns washing each other's sheathes, there was some pretty vigorous washing taking place.


After the bath, the cub and his sitter enjoyed playing video games for several hours, getting in a tickle fight, taking a short nap on the couch, and going to get a late lunch at the Burger Palace, even though it was a little out of the way, they did have the best toys with their kid’s meal. While on the way back, Cody made the mistake of asking Uncle Paul about his car, so after lunch, they spent half an hour with the hood up as Paul explained the workings of internal combustion technology.


They were outside when Brad's truck pulled into the driveway, followed by Brad's car that pulled in beside it. Brad got out of the truck and Cody ran to greet him. The little bunny almost leaped into his arms and Brad chuckled as he returned the flying hug as best he could. Paul shut his hood and walked over to the two as Chad was coming around the back side of the truck.


“Nice car.” Chad said as he looked at the red Nova with the dual white racing stripes and the SS badges on the fenders.


“Thanks. Been building her since I was twelve, driving her since I was sixteen.”


“Very nice. I always liked the older cars. My name's Chad.” The wolf said as he extended his paw to the large rabbit.


“Paul, nice to meet you.” Paul replied as he shook his paw. “I'm Brad and Cody's friend.”


“Speaking of Cody.” Chad said as he looked at the little bunny. “C'mere you, I haven't seen you since you were five.”


The little bunny eased away from his dad and stepped over to the wolf, who scooped him up in a big hug right off his feet. Cody giggled at the sudden attention.


“He's growing up fast, Brad.” Chad said as he sat the bunny back down.


“Oh, believe me, I know.” Brad said as he rolled his eyes a bit. “A little too fast, I think.”


Paul and Chad chuckled.


“So ...” Paul said as he looked at the wolf then pointed at Brad's truck. “Is this what all the foremen at your factory drive?”


“Yep.” Chad said as he glanced at it.


“SRT-10 … hell of a truck.”


“Yeah, guy at the dealer said this was the last year they'd have them in, so I don't know if the old man, uh that is, our boss, will switch us to. For some reason, he's always liked fast trucks.”


“You don't get much faster than 150 when it comes to trucks, that's for sure.” Paul said as he admired the truck.


“So ...” Brad interjected. “How was cub sitting?”


“Not bad at all, the kid and I had fun.” Paul said with a smile.


“What all did you guys get to do?” Brad asked as he looked down at Cody.


“We played video games, went to Burger Palace, got in a tickle fight.”


“Oh, sounds like you did have a good time.” Brad said with a smile. “Hey Paul, you mind watching Cody for about fifteen more minutes while I run Chad home?”


“Oh, well I can do it. I need to get going anyway. I've got … some things to do at home.” Paul said.


“Are you sure?”


“Yeah, no trouble at all. Someone I can brag about my car to while I drive him around, you know I dig that.” Paul said with a smile.


“That all right with you, Chad?”


“Yeah! I'd like to see what that thing can do.” The wolf said nodding eagerly.


“Okay. Well, thanks again for sitting Cody, Paul.” Brad said as he extended his paw to the large Rabbit.


Paul took Brad's paw in his and squeezed it subtly before rendering a hardy paw shake. After Paul released Brad, the group split up, Chad and Paul heading for the car, Cody and Brad heading for the house.


“So you liked spending the day with 'Uncle' Paul, huh?” Brad asked, to which the little bunny nodded vigorously. “You, uh, didn't do anything that you weren't supposed to be doing, did you?”


“No daddy, we just played games all day.” Cody said with a smile.


“Okay.” Brad said as he returned the smile and opened the front door.

