Niles stood relaxed in the rising, thickening haze. His clothes lay, heavy with sweat, across the towel rack. He inhaled deeply. The hot steam eddied in his lungs, relieving the internal ache from a hard day’s work. The sudden heat made his fur stand on end. Niles turned around and stepped backwards into the stream of water. The hot jets penetrated his damp fur and tickled his scalp and back. The tall moose had to crook his neck slightly to get his head under the faucet. As he slowly turned to allow the water to wash across the rest of his body, he could feel relaxation spreading through his exhausted muscles. He leaned against the wall and allowed the water to flow across his front. The water snaked and curled down his round belly. It sheeted and glistened, it gathered and dripped. He raked his paws up and down it, and the doughy flesh easily gave way.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Muscle memory guided his hand to a bottle of shampoo. He deposited it onto his hands, and began to work it into his fur. The shampoo made his body feel slick beneath his hands. He laid a stripe of shampoo across his forefinger, and reached behind himself. Still leaning against the wall of the shower, he arched his back and stuck out his ample rump. He worked his forefinger between his soft butt cheeks and wiggled it around at the threshold of his hole. The tingle cascaded through his body like electricity. The wiggling gradually became rhythmic, and he thrust his finger deeper and deeper. His meaty finger provided the perfect stretch to his tight hole. By now his member was rock hard, pressing into the bottom of his soft belly. He replenished the shampoo on his paw and began to spread it across his cock. His belly and rump jiggled as he gasped and shuddered. His hand glided effortlessly, and hit every ridge and sensitive spot. His fingers rolled across his head, and spread the copious amounts of precum that were emanating from it up and down his shaft. His feet nearly slipped on the floor as the first precursors of orgasm quaked through his groin. His hips jerked forward in the air, the precum became streaked with white. Finally, his chest heaved, he gasped out in deep tones, and his cock shot a thick rope of cum which splashed against the handle of the shower, and dripped off of it slowly. Niles’ breathing gradually slowed, and he slumped down to the floor of the shower in exhaustion. He woke up minutes later, when the water began to run cold. As he toweled off, his chocolatey fur returned to its glistening fluffy state, and he shuffled into bed, stark naked, to sleep.
