Monday, June 10, 2024 


“MILO!” The young squirrel girl shouted after he opened door and stepped inside.


“AMY!” Milo, a fox, replied.


“You babysitting us?” Amy asked rushing up to him.


“Yup,” Milo replied.


“Yay!” She exclaimed.


“Where’s your sister?” Milo asked.


“In her room taking a nap like the baby she is,” Amy replied.


“She’s not a baby. Be nice to your little sister,” he replied.


“Hi Milo. Thanks for coming on short notice,” Amy’s father, Garry, said walking out of the kitchen.


“Hi Garry. Not a problem,” Milo replied. The two of them talked while Garry waited for Debbie, his wife, to finish getting ready. After a few minutes she walked out of the bedroom and into the kitchen.


“You know where the emergency numbers are and you can call if you have issues with them. You can spank them if they misbehave,” Debbie stated.


“Sure thing Debbie,” Milo replied.


After a few moments the two of them left, leaving Amy, Addison and Milo alone. Amy sat down in front of the TV and turned it on. Milo headed down the hallway to check on Addison. He opened the bedroom door and stepped inside. The small squirrel laid on top of her sheets in just her light blue panties. Addison is six
 years old and just finished her first year of school. He placed a sheet over her and left the room closing the door behind him. He returned to the living room and sat down next to Amy, who quickly moved over into his lap.


“Sorry I wasn’t able to make it to your birthday party,” he said to Amy.


“It’s okay,” she replied.


“So, you’re seven years old now, right?” He replied joking.


“Noooooo, I’m nine
 years
 old!” She replied with a giggle.


“I know that silly. I have a gift for you,” he said turning her around to face him.


She was smiling as he spun her around in his lap, seconds later he gave her a kiss on the cheek. “Eww,” she replied wiping at cheek. He chuckled and sat her on the couch. “I’ll be right back. Don’t move okay,” he said then left the house. He returned a minute later with a couple of wrapped gifts in his paw and under his arm and handed one to her. She tore into the package and pulled out the Frozen doll set with four characters. She looked at it and smiled. 


“I love it! Thank you,” she replied.


“And the other one,” he said handing it to her. Again, she quickly tore into the package and pulled out a box. She opened it and pulled out a sundress. It was white with pink bands and a small pink bow on the upper chest near the top. The skirt was white with small bow designs printed on it.


“How do you like it?” He asked.


“It’s cute,” she replied.


“Go put it on, see if it fits,” he said.


She got off the couch and pulled off her shirt and pants and slipped into the dress. Milo rolled his eyes
 as she stripped down to her panties which were white with Hello Wolfy on the front.


“How do I look?” She asked.


“Cute,” he replied.


“Don’t say things like that, stupid,” she replied blushing.


He smiled and grabbed her then pulled her back up onto the worn and tattered couch. She leaned up against him and returned back to watching cartoons. After an hour she had fallen asleep with her head laying in his lap. He carefully sat her up and removed the dress, then laid her down on the couch. After using the bathroom he returned to see Amy still laying on the couch, but a leg hanging off and spreading. He smiled and put her leg back up on the couch. He checked on Addison then returned to the living room.

***


He finished preparing dinner and sat everything on the table. The two squirrel girls were already sitting at the table waiting. He sat down as the two girls dug into the mashed potatoes, macaroni and cheese and corn. He cut a steak in half and passed them each a piece. Addison looked at Amy’s plate and picked up the small piece of steak.


“HEY! That’s mine,” Amy scowled.


“You have mine. It’s too big for me,” Addison replied.


“NO! Give it back,” Amy said reaching for it.


“NO!” Addison replied pulling her plate after from Amy.


“Stupid head. I want my-” Amy started.


“Enough you two. Addison, give the large piece to your sister. Amy sit down and be nice to your sister,” Milo scolded the two.


After a moment the two girls started eating. He bit into his steak and shivered at the great taste of it.


“You okay Milo?” Amy asked.


“Yes. It been a while since I’ve had steak,” he replied.


Amy smiled and shrugged before returning to the food on her plate. After about five minutes Addison started pushing around the corn and sighed.


“Eat the corn Addy,” he stated.


“I’m full,” she replied.


“Nonsense, you’ve had five bites total. Eat,” he replied.


She groaned but continued eating. Less than ten minutes passed when Amy finished and stood up and left the table.


“Hey, clean your plate,” he stated.


“But I want to watch TV,” Amy replied.


“Amy, clean your plate, now,” he replied pointing to the sink.


She stomped back in and quickly washed the plate and fork then ran back into the living room. He finished eating and waited at the table while Addison took her time to eat. After nearly half an hour she stood up and walked back to her room. He took her plate and cleaned them up.


He sat down on the couch and Amy moved over into his lap. She had slipped back into the dress that he bought her. She shuffled her butt around to get comfortable but caused him to get an erection from the stimulation. After a few minutes she moved her hips again then moved off just seconds later. She sat on her legs and looked at his lap. With a quick motion she poked at his crotch.


“What’s this Milo?” She asked.


“It’s nothing. You shouldn’t be touching me there,” he replied.


She moved back and leaned on the couch arm pulling her knees up to her chest.


“I know its your wiener,” she said.


“Still, you shouldn’t touch that spot,” he replied.


She quickly moved back over and unzipped his shorts and pulled out his dick through his boxer opening. She sat there with it in her paw.


“AMY!” He scowled and knocked her paws away.


“I want to touch it more,” Amy said.


“N-No,” he said but slightly enthused.


She moved over to the other seat on the couch as his phone rang. He quickly answered his phone and stood up.


“Oh hello… Garry,” he said glaring at Amy.


“Yup. They’re doing good. We just finished dinner not too long ago,” he said.


“Yeah. That’s fine. See you when you return. Have fun,” he said.


He turned phone off and sat back down.


“Is daddy and mommy okay?” Amy asked.


“Yeah. They finally decided to extend their vacation for the full week. So it’s just your sister, you and I until then,” he replied.


“Oh good. Where were we at?” She said.


“Me about to whip your ass,” he replied.


“Milo. I know that you li… like me. You blush every time you see my panties. When you see me take my clothes off. And every time I sit in your lap,” she said.


“It doesn’t make it right Amy. You shouldn’t touch anyone there,” he replied.


“I don’t care. I love you Milo!” She exclaimed.


She gasped and quickly covered her mouth with her paws after spilling her secret. Her face turned red and she jumped off the couch and ran down the hallway to her bedroom. He sat there astonished at her confession. After a few minutes he ran his paw through his hair and laid it backwards getting it out of his eyes. He walked down the hall and checked in on Addison. She was sitting on the floor playing with her dolls and stuffed animals. After a few minutes he left the room leaving her to have pretend tea and cookies with the toys. He opened Amy’s door and stepped inside. She laid on her bed, the dress laying on the floor.


“What do you want?” She asked.


“To see if you’re okay,” he replied.


“Just go away,” she replied still staring at the wall.


He shook his head and sat on the bed. He picked her up and sat her in his lap across his legs.


“It’s nice to know that you love me, but we’re a bit to far apart in age and you’re still young,” he explained.


She turned around and straddled his legs and looked at him. She had tears welled up in her eyes. He wiped the tears from her eyes and hugged her. She pulled out and quickly kissed him on his muzzle. He pushed her away from him and she looked up at him.


“You know if I were to scream and my sister comes in here and sees me half naked on your lap. You’ll be in trouble,” she said.


“Try it and I’ll whip your little ass,” he said.


“Hel…” she started to scream. He quickly covered her mouth.


She pulled his paw off and kissed him again. After a few seconds she slid off his lap and stood in front of him. “I wouldn’t do that to you,” she said slipping back into her shorts. Addison walked into the room crying.


“What’s wrong Addy?” He asked.


“I didn’t make it to the bathroom,” she said lifting her paws from her pants.


“Addy,” he said with sigh, “go and get in the bath,”


“Baby,” Amy said.


“AMY! What have I told you about that? It’s time for bed. Now!” He scowled. “Go on Addy. I’ll be there in a moment,” he said after turning back to Addison.


She left the room and walked into the bathroom.


“I told you that you needed to be nice to your little sister,” he said softly popping her on her ass once.


“Hmfp,” she replied getting into bed.


He left the room and headed into the bathroom to see Addison already naked in the bath with the water running. He sat down on the toilet and stared at the young squirrel.


“I’m sorry,” she said after a few moments.


“It’s okay. Accident’s happen,” he replied. “You don’t have a washrag?” He asked.


“No I forgot it. Sorry,” she replied quietly.


He grabbed a towel and washrag before moving back over to the tub. He squatted down and dunked the rag into the water and washed her back. After a couple of minutes he handed her the rag and sat back down on the toilet to wait for her to finish after she asked him not to leave. After ten minutes she stood up and pulled the plug from the drain. He handed her the towel and watched as she dried off. She started to climb over the edge he stood up and lifted her out and stood her in front of him. He rubbed the towel down her back and down her tail to get it as dry as possible. After a few moments he placed the towel over the tubs edge. “Time for bed Addy,” he said and popped her butt softly. She giggled and rushed out of the bathroom and into her room. After peeing he checked on Addison, who was already asleep. He poked his head into Amy’s room who appeared to be asleep. He walked in and covered her up, she slept in just panties. He left the room and headed back to the kitchen and grabbed a coke from the fridge and headed into the living room. He pulled out the fold-up bed in the couch and laid down then turned the TV to the Science Channel. Tonight’s show was “The Planets” narrated by a famous astronaut. After half an hour he was asleep.

***

Tuesday, June 11, 2024 


He woke up the next morning to Amy sleeping next to him. His shorts and boxers were down at his ankles. With a sigh he pulled them up and sat up. Amy woke up from the movement of the horrible couch-bed and looked up at him with a smile.


“I’m going to whip your damn ass Amy,” he scowled and glared at her.


“I didn’t do anything. It wasn’t big like yesterday,” she replied then stretched.


“Doesn’t matter Amy. What would your parents do and think if they came back to this situation?” He said getting off the bed. She shrugged and rolled off the bed.


“Amy you keep it up and you’ll regret it,” he replied walking into the kitchen.


“Oh, I’m sure I will,” she said with a smile before running down the hall giggling.


“Amy!” He said loudly pulling out frozen pancakes from the freezer.


After breakfast he loaded the two girls into his car to head back to his house. After the ten minute drive he pulled into his driveway and parked. The two girls stood behind him while he unlocked the door to his house. Neither of the girls had been in his house before, even though they were over multiple times while their parents visited Milo’s dad, just down the driveway on the same land. The two girls stepped into the living room to see it cluttered with cardboard  boxes, plastic containers, torn apart electronics, two desks and shelves of MEGO sets. There was a desk with six large monitors hooked up to a computer. Addison sat down at the coffee table that was covered in a dozen Digcraft MEGO sets all connected together.


“Don’t break that Addison, please. It’s not stable yet,” he warned. She looked up at him with a smile and nodded.


“Amy. Be nice to your sister and watch your sister while I take a shower,” he said.


“And stay away from this desk,” he added pointing to a desk with chemistry glassware. He disappeared into a room and shut the door behind him. After a moment he stepped out into the hallway and into the bathroom. He could hear the TV turned on and cartoons sounding out through the surround sound system. He turned the water on and waited for it to heat up. After a moment he stood under the water wetting down. He shook his body and turned towards the door, Amy stood in the door looking in at him through the semi-transparent curtain.


“What do you need Amy?” He asked.


“I need to pee,” Amy replied.


“Then use the toilet, don’t just stand there,” he said turning away.


After a moment he shrieked and jumped backwards as the water turned cold from the toilet being flushed. She giggled and left the bathroom. After a moment he opened his eyes after washing his hair to see Amy standing behind him in the shower smiling.


“Get out,” he scowled.


“No. I want to shower with you,” she said.


“Amy. Get out,” he replied.


“NO! I’m taking a shower,” she said pushing past him and getting wet.


“Fine,” he said sitting down in the tub to relax. “What’s your sister doing?” He asked.


“Playing with MEGO and watching cartoons,” she replied.


After a few minutes she turned around and faced him. He looked at her face then moved his eyes down her body and finally down to her crotch, not a pubic fur at all on her crotch. She sat down between his legs and leaned back, while the water fell down hitting her body. After a few more minutes the water started to turn cold. He stood up and turned the water off and pulled the curtain back. Addison stood at the door looking in. “Everything okay Addy?” He said staring wide eyed at her. “Potty,” she replied. “Well use it then. Don’t have another accident,” he replied. She quickly rushed in and started using it. He grabbed a towel and tossed it at Amy and then he left the room into his bedroom, leaving a trail of wet paw prints on the carpet. Amy stood in the shower glaring at Addison. After a couple of minutes Addison finished and stood up.


“Just had to interrupt didn’t you?” Amy said drying off.


“Why you in the shower with him?” Addison asked.


“None of your damn business,” Amy replied.


“I want to do it to,” Addison said.


“Leave him alone. Milo is mine,” Amy replied.


“I want to or I’ll tell mommy and daddy you got naked with him,” Addison said.


“I’ll beat you until you can’t talk anymore if you do that,” Amy replied and balled up her fist and held it out in between them. Addison stared at her, not really scared but a bit sad that her big sister was being mean to her… again.


As soon as she finished the sentence she was swung around. Milo stood there pissed at hearing what she had just told her sister. “Do not threaten your sister like that,” he scowled pulling her out of the bathroom into the bedroom. Addison stood in the hallway listening to her sister getting spanked behind the closed door. After a few moments the door swung open and Amy stomped out crying. She grabbed her clothes, dressed herself and left, pushing past Addison, knocking her down in the narrow hallway. Milo stepped out of the bedroom and sighed looking down at Addison. “You okay?” He asked. She smiled and nodded before taking his paw and pulled her up off the ground. He carried her down the hallway and back into the living room. He moved plastic totes off the couch and sat down. Amy sat in the computer chair with her legs pulled to her chest and arms wrapped around them.


“Put your legs down Amy, like a proper lady. I can see your panties,” he said.


“Don’t care. Look at them all you want,” she said.


“Amy. Now!” He replied raising his voice.


With a sigh she lowered her legs and turned towards the TV. After an hour he stood up and left the living room and entered a small room by the kitchen where his electronics desk was at. He turned on a couple of lights and flipped the power on for the desk. He started working on a project he had been working on and off for a year. After a while Amy walked in and stood next to him and watched him solder wires and components to a board.


“What are you doing?” She asked.


“Soldering,” he replied.


“Why?” She asked.


“Working on a control board for something,” he replied.


“Can I help?” She asked.


“Just stand there and watch me,” he replied.


She stood there for a few minutes before ducking down and moving up between his arms and sat down in his lap. “I’m bored. I want to help,” she said. He sat the soldering iron down and repositioned her on his lap. “Here, learn on this,” he said pulling out a protoboard, resistors and other small components. He taught her how to place components, solder and some basic electronics knowledge and what some components were called and what they were used for. All the time, she kept fidgeting in his lap, moving side to side just slightly. He rested his muzzle on her head as he watched her solder components onto the protoboard. “Hmm. I could have fun with her,” he thought to himself. He moved his paws down and readjusted her on his lap, spreading her legs over his legs. As he did she dropped the soldering iron on the desk sending a small amount of molten solder on the dress. She jumped after the iron hit the table. He moved the chair back and stood her up. After a few seconds he pulled the glob of solder from the chair, the dress now had a small hole.


“Aww. It burned the dress you bought me,” she said sadly.


“It’s okay. It’s hard to notice,” he replied.


“You sure?” She asked.


“Stay here,” he said then left the room. Returning a few moments later, he had a shirt in his paw.


“Lift your arms into the air,” he said. She did as told, he pulled off her dress, leaving here there in just the blue panties with lime color bands. He put the shirt over her and let it drop down. It just barely covered her crotch. He smiled at her and then sat back into the chair and patted his lap. She moved over and sat down on his legs. He rolled the chair back up to the desk. He again repositioned her so her legs were apart across his legs. She picked up the soldering iron and continued where she had left off at. After a few minutes he put his paws between her legs and slowly rubbed her thighs. She moved a few times and giggled at other times but said nothing. He slowly moved up towards her crotch while continuing to rub her legs. Once he got to her crotch he stopped but kept his paw resting just under the shirt and at her crotch but still on her thigh. After a moment she sighed out and moved her hips causing his paw to rub against her crotch slightly. He placed his head down by hers and pulled out a few more components for her to solder onto the board. After putting in the components he leaned back and began slowly and carefully started rubbing her crotch. He looked at her reflection on one of the plastic bins, she was smiling and appeared content with what he was doing. He continued rubbing her for a few more minutes before she sat the iron down and jumped off his lap and rushed down the hallway. He tilted his head slightly confused. A minute later she returned and sat back on his lap. “Had to pee,” she said. After a short time he went back rubbing at her crotch. After just a few minutes of rubbing harder than before, but still soft, she started getting wet, wetting his fur. She started moving her hips side to side a bit, enough to grind herself down onto his dick but mostly the zipper of his pants. He continued rubbing her when she bucked her hips up and shivered. She leaned back and panted while he continued rubbing her. She grabbed his paw and pulled them away before she jumped up and ran back to the bathroom. This time he followed her. She sat on the toilet, her face mixed with emotions. He stood there and smiled, knowing that she enjoyed the teasing, or at least her body did. After a moment she stood up and pulled her panties up. He reached out and took her paw and lead her back to the desk. After checking in on Addison, who was only ten feet away and can be seen through an open doorway. After explaining what she was making on the protoboard he pulled out another protoboard and other components and got her working on learning better soldering. After she started he continued to rub her but this time he moved the panties crotch over to the side and started rubbing her clit. Within moments she leaned over the desk panting, still holding the iron in her paw. After a few moments of teasing her clit, he moved down and split her slit open and started rubbing at her vaginal opening. He knew he wouldn’t be able to fit anything in but it didn’t stop him from trying. After allowing her to get wet a bit more he attempted to push his finger into her vagina but it caused her to winch and gasp in pain. “Sorry,” he whispered. He stopped rubbing and took the iron from her and sat it back into the holder. “Don’t stop. It felt good,” she said looking back at him. “That’s enough for now. I need to get started on dinner,” he replied. She sighed and slid off his lap. “Can you do that again later?” She asked. “Probably not,” he said shaking his head. She frowned then walked into the living room.


After dinner Addison fell asleep on the floor while watching TV, Milo and Amy sat on the couch watching cartoons for a bit longer. He stood up and pulled out the bed in the couch and then picked up Addison and carried her over and laid her down. He removed her shirt and shorts before covering her up with sheets that was sitting on the back of the couch. He turned around when he heard Addison exhale a relived sigh. He turned around to see the sheets soaking up urine and getting darker. He sighed and turned to Amy. “Go get me a towel and warm wet rag please,” he said. She rolled her eyes but did as asked returning a moment later. She watched as he pulled the sheets back and remove Addison’s panties. He quickly wiped her down and dried her off then put the towel underneath her until morning. He turned around and looked down at Amy. “Time for bed Amy,” he said walking away. She sighed and stripped down then climbed on to the bed. She sat up and looked at him. “Will you rub me again please?” She asked. “Not tonight,” he replied. She groaned and laid down. He turned the light off and walked into hallway to use the restroom before getting into bed.

***

Wednesday, June 12, 2024 


He woke up and looked at the clock, which showed three am, when he felt weight by his side. He looked over and saw Amy sleeping beside him. He had woken up from the mattress moving, his guess was that she rolled over. He shook his head but rolled over and put his arm underneath her and the other over her and pulled her towards him and then quickly fell back asleep.


“Wake up,” he said poking at Amy.


“What?” She mumbled while yawning.


“Get off of me,” he said.


She sat up and smiled. “No. I like it here,” she replied then laid back down on him. He sighed and rolled over knocking her off of him. She grunted as she landed on the bed. She rolled over on her back and looked up. He was straddled over her.


“You’re a bad girl,” he said. 


“Amy is a good girl,” she replied. “But you are a bad adult, getting hard over a little girl,” she added while pointing to his morning wood.


He shook his head. “Maybe, but no. This happens to most males in the morning,” he replied lowering down closer to her. He leaned down to her ear. “It’s called morning wood,” he whispered. He pushed himself back up and laid back down.


“Why are you sleeping here?” He asked.


“Addison peed again. She needs to be back in diapers,” Amy replied sitting up.


“Be nice to your sister. I’m sure you’ve had accidents too,” he replied.


“But she IS a baby,” she huffed.


“Amy. I mean it. Stop being mean to her or … I won’t do any of the touching stuff that you want me to do,” he replied.


“Okay,” she huffed crossing her arms.


He leaned over and kissed her for a few seconds before lifting up. She looked up at him confused. “What?” He asked. She smiled and shook her head. “Nothing. Just surprised me,” she said. He looked at the clock and it was still early. As he laid back down Amy climbed on top of him and laid down on his chest.


“Will you do what you did yesterday? It felt good,” she asked.


“Not right now,” he replied.


“Please!” She asked.


“No. But if you want to you can,” he replied.


“What do you mean?” She asked.


“Do it yourself,” he replied with a yawn.


“How?” She asked.


“Like I was doing it,” he replied with an annoyed exhale.


She sat up and looked down at her crotch and at her fingers. After a few seconds she looked back at Milo. With a sigh he lifted her off of him and sat her at the foot of the bed against the tall foot board.


“Take your panties off,” he said.


“Do I have to?” She asked.


“If you want to learn, then yes,” he replied.


She nodded then stood up. Reaching under the shirt she pulled her panties down and let them drop to her ankles then stepped out of them. He picked them up and sat them off to the side. She sat back down and looked back up at him. He positioned her legs and feet so they were apart, with her knees slightly bent and pushed her against the foot board so she was leaning backwards against it. After a few minutes of listening to him explain how to masturbate she looked down and moved her paw to her crotch. She touched herself and started rubbing it as he explained to do. “It feels differently than from when you did it, but still feels nice,” she said. Within moments she felt wetness coming from her crotch. She looked down to see a little bit clear fluid coming from her. “You’re okay, it’s just fluid. It’s supposed happen. It makes it easier to make stuff slide inside easier,” he said. She nodded and continued rubbing herself. After just a few more moments he lifted up and pulled his boxers down and reveled his dick to her. Her heart started beating fast and felt a warmth she had never felt before. She gasped and bucked as more fluid started running out of her. Her face contorted into various emotions. It felt as she needed to pee but was unable to move her legs or stop rubbing herself. She slide down further on the bed and let out a series of chirps and chatters as fluid gushed from her tiny opening, squirting out more than a girl of her size should. It splashed onto the bed and onto his legs and hindpaws. She laid on the bed gasping trying to catch her breath, still rubbing her tiny virgin pussy, even though the sensitivity was almost unbearable. He smiled as he pulled up his boxers. He pulled her into his lap and patted her stomach as she slowly regained her breath and came down off the high of the orgasm.


“How did you like that?” He asked.


“It was… It was amazing,” she replied still panting. “What happened?”


“You had an orgasm. It’s when you feel really good and that fluid comes out,” he explained.


“Can boys orgasm too?” She asked.


“Yes we can,” he replied.


“Will you orgasm for me?” She asked.


“It’s called cumming for both male and female. With boys, we release semen. It’s what can make pups,” he further explained. “But no, I won’t. Not right now. You’re not ready for it,” he added.


“I am too ready for it,” she huffed.


“Oh? Is that so?” He said.


He put his finger at her slit and started moving up and down, doing a slight tease. She shook and shivered from still being sensitive from her first full-on orgasm. He found her vagina and slowly pushed his finger into her causing her to wince and cry out in pain. “Stop. It hurts,” she cried out. He backed out of her and rubbed it softly to help the pain go away. He sat her back down on the bed and she turned around and faced him.


“I told you that you’re not ready yet,” he said.


“How do I get ready?” She asked.


“I’ll continue doing what I just did and go easy until I can fit my fingers inside your pussy,” he replied.


“Pussy?” She asked.


“Yes. It’s your vagina. The hole that I tried putting my finger in,” he explained.


“Oh okay. When will I be ready?” She asked.


“Don’t know. It could take some time since you’re so small,” he replied.


She sighed and nodded. He smiled and rubbed her head then got off the bed. “I need to change these sheets. Don’t want your parents to find out that you’re a naughty little girl,” he said. She blushed and lowered her head. He laughed and picked her up off the bed. “We’re at my house, they won’t find out. Unless you tell them,” he said. After a short time he had new sheets on the bed and the other sheets in the washer. Amy was watching Milo cook breakfast when Addison walked in and tugged on his shirt. He looked down to she her silently crying. He sat the wooden spoon down and squatted down in front of her.


“Everything okay?” He asked.


“No,” she replied shaking her head.


“I know. You had another accident,” he replied. “Go take a quick bath and get cleaned up,”


“I don’t have any more clothes though,” she said.


“Well… hmm… I guess you’ll have to go naked until your clothes finishes washing and drying. So make sure to get them to me as soon as your out of the tub,” he stated.


“But…” She was cut off.


“No buts. It’s okay to be naked, it’s not a scary or bad thing. Just go take a bath. Okay?” He replied with a smile.


“Okay,” she said quietly then left the kitchen.


He returned to cooking when he looked over at Amy. She looked as if she wanted to cry.


“You okay?” He asked.


“She gets to be naked in front of you and I don’t,” she said. “It’s not fair,”


“Don’t worry about that. You’ll have your chance. Plus you already bathed with me, masturbated in front of me and saw my penis. Remember?” He said. She smiled up at him while blushing.


After a short time later he sat the food on the coffee table in the living room. Amy quickly sat down and grabbed some food and started eating. Milo walked down the narrow hallway and into the bathroom. Addison was sitting in the tub, just looking directly in front of her.


“Addy, you okay?” He asked sitting down. She nodded and looked over at him.


“Sorry I peed on the couch,” she said.


“It’s okay. Accident’s happen,” he said.


“Are you done? Breakfast is ready,” he said.


She nodded and stood up and he handed her a towel. He watched the very petite squirrel dry off and step out of the tub. He took the towel and started drying her off. He moved down her body and dried her off. Once at her waist he turned her around to face him. He dried her crotch off and tested her. He touched her vulva. Just a very soft rub. He made it as he looked away to make it seem like an accident. After a few seconds or so he looked back at her. She was silent and just looking at him, in a confused and unsure state. He looked down and gasped. “Sorry, I was looking at something in the bedroom,” he said, lying to her. He continued drying her off properly. “It’s okay,” she replied quietly. After a few more moments he put the towel around her neck and shoulders and patted her on the head. He took her clothes and left the bathroom and dropped them into the washer. He walked into the living room to see Amy and Addison both sitting down eating.


An hour later the three of them sat in the living room watching cartoons. Milo moved Amy off his lap and left the room. He returned a few minutes later with Addison’s clothes and handed them to her. Amy huffed in anger but quieted down when he glared at her. He sat down and watched Addison slip into her panties and then into her shorts and shirt. Another hour passed when he stood up and looked at the two girls.


“Come on. We need to get you both more clothing. We’re going to stay at my house until your parents come back home,” he said.


After a while they walked back into his house. Both girls pulled in suitcases behind them. After getting their clothing he drove down to Walmart and picked up food and other necessities. They pushed the suitcases to the side of the couch and sat down. After he unloaded the car he walked in and handed Addison a pull-up. He had bought a pack for her so if she had more accidents it wouldn’t be on his couch, floor or chairs. She took it in her paw and looked up at him embarrassed. “No need to be embarrassed, accidents happen. I wet the bed until I was ten,” he said to her. She smiled at him and then stripped down and put on the pull-up. Again Amy huffed at him seeing Addison naked. He looked at her and squinted his eyes. He squatted down in front of Amy and put his paws at her waist. “You want to be naked too?” He asked. She nodded slowly. He pulled her shorts down reveling her pink and purple stripped panties. She let out a short shriek before pulling her shorts back up. Addison giggled but stopped when Amy glared at her. “Okay you two. Sit back down and continue watching cartoons,” he said. Addison dropped down onto the ground and looked at the TV as Milo turned it on. He left the room and entered into the room with the electronics work desk. After turning on the lights, soldering iron and other devices he sat down and pulled out a small stack of papers and began looking at them.


After only a short time Amy wandered into the room and stood beside him. She watched him cut lengths of wire and solder them onto more than a dozen switches. He looked over at her watching him intensely. After finishing up a few more solder joints, he pulled her into his lap. He leaned back and adjusted her position. Once finished she wiggled in his lap and looked up at him. After a bit of explaining what he was working on he pushed it to the side and pulled out a small electronics kit, an electronic dice set. She tore into the box and started looking at everything. While she was reading the instructions, he pulled her shorts down just enough to uncover her crotch and show her panties. After waiting for a moment for her to disagree, which she didn’t, he started to rub her slit through her panties. She placed a part into one of the boards and started soldering. She continued this for a few minutes then sat the iron back into the holder. She lifted her hips up and pulled her panties down and moved them and her shorts to her knees. Now content and smiling she went back to soldering. He took this as acceptance and started fingering further into her slit, bumping at her tiny pussy causing her to gasp each time. As she soldered and getting rubbed she’d moan out a bit, it wasn’t too long before her fluids were flowing. He positioned her legs over his and spread them apart then carefully pushed his finger into her vagina and caused her to bleed a small amount. She winced and held in a pained grunt then leaned backwards on him. “Want me to stop?” He asked. “N-No,” she replied shaking her head. He pushed in a bit more and the tip of his finger pushed into her. After letting her get used to the feeling he started moving his finger in and out slowly. Now used to the feeling she continued working on the dice set, her fluids flowed like a raging river. He pushed in further, causing her to open up more. She moved her hips as he slowly moved his finger in and out. After just a few minutes she fell forward on to the desk and moaned out as she climaxed and fluid squirted out. He pulled his finger out and held her when she started to slip off of his lap. She recovered a few minutes later, still panting she turned around in his lap. She straddled over his legs, while her shorts and panties barely hung on her left ankle. She leaned up and kissed him then smiled. “You like that?” He asked. She nodded still smiling. “You want to make me feel even better?” He asked. Again she nodded. He smiled and pushed away from the desk. He lifted her up onto the desk where she stood, her eyes widened as she looked down at her sister just ten feet away. He gave her slit a few licks cleaning her up. She gasped and pushed his head away in embarrassment. He chuckled and then pulled her panties and shorts up. He lifted her up then stood her on the floor. He stood up and walked into the living room. Addison was asleep on the couch. He took Amy’s paw and walked her into his bedroom. He sat on the bed and she followed him and sat down.


“Remember when you touched me the other day?” He asked. She nodded and looked down at his crotch. “If you want to do that again you can,” he stated. She slid off the bed and stood in front of him. She reached down and touched his crotch through his pants. After a moment she pulled away and looked at him.


“You look bored,” he said.


“Can I see it?” She asked.


“See what?” He asked.


“Your wiener,” she replied.


He laughed at her wording. “It’s a penis,” he replied. “Sure you can. But you have to get it out yourself,” he added laying down on the bed. She quickly joined him and got between his legs. She unzipped and unbuttoned his pants and pulled them down after he lifted up. She was presented with his Pokemon boxer-shorts. She pulled them down to revel his large dick. Her eyes widened as she wrapped her paw around it. Her paw wouldn’t fit around his shaft, more than two inches of opening between her thumb and index finger. She looked up at him confused.


“Now what?” She asked confused.


“Depends on what you want to do. You can rub it, up and down. You can suck it, like a lollipop. You can hump it and more,” he replied. She looked back down, still holding it in her paw. After a moment of doing nothing, she started moving her paw up and down. He moaned out. It felt so much better with her doing it than when he did it himself. After a few moments she stopped and looked at the fluid that started coming out of the tip. She wiped it off with her other paw and touched it with her thumb.


“It’s a little sticky. What is this?” She asked.


“It’s precum. It does different things. But it’s helps with sliding into small holes,” he replied.


“Oh,” she replied.


“Taste it,” he said.


“Eww. You pee from that though,” she replied.


“It’s safe. I haven’t peed in hours,” he replied.


She noticed more of the fluid had come out, she leaned down and sniffed it then leaned back up after a few seconds. “It smells like chocolate. I like chocolate,” she said. “Taste it then,” he replied. She looked back down and licked the bead of precum that was getting larger. As she licked, more came out and she continued licking it as it came. After a moment he lifted her head up. “You like the taste?” He asked. She nodded with a smile. “If you suck on it, you’ll get more of it after a bit. Just don’t bite me,” he said. She nodded and quickly wrapped her mouth around his tip. She looked up at him, her mouth wide and full, wondering what to do next. She sat there with his dick in her mouth as more precum spilled out causing her mouth to water profusely. “Suck and lick it like a lollipop or ice cream,” he said. “Use your tongue too,” he added. She moved her tongue around it but was hard to do with the large dick filling her mouth. After just a minute she pulled off and rubbed her maw. “It hurts,” she said. He laughed which she harrumphed￹ in return. “Don’t worry. Just lick and rub it with your paw,” he replied. She looked back down and took it in her paw. She started rubbing again and then placed her maw on the tip licking it. 


After a bit she repositioned herself again, she sat on her lower legs and bent over and started moving her hips side to side in the air. He breathed in deeply trying to hold back his orgasm. She decided to put his dick back in her mouth and started licking the tip. He grabbed her shoulders to try to push her off as he arched his back. “I’m cumming,” he exclaimed. Before she could pull off to ask he squirted ropes of cum into her mouth. She lifted off coughing and gagging from the large amount of semen. He regained control of his breathing and sat up. He looked at her covered in his cum. Her fur on her face dripped his cum to the bed. She sat there uncertain of what to do. She was confused about the sticky fluid. Tears filled her eyes from being scared of the sudden fluid squirting out into her mouth and eventually onto her face.


A short time later the two of them sat in the bath tub while he washed her face and chest off. “Ow,” she whined as he pulled her fur trying to clean it from the already matted cum. “Sorry. I’m not trying to hurt you,” he replied. After a while she was cleaned up and the tub drained. He filled it back up with hot water and the two soaked in the tub. She rested her head on his chest while he messaged her head. She slowly sunk down while he rubbed her ears, as if she was melting.


“Will you have sex with me?” She asked quietly.


“How do you know about this stuff? You’re only nine,” he asked. 
“Internet and friends at school,” she replied.


“Of course,” he replied. “But no. Your body isn’t ready, like I said before,” he added.


“But I am ready though,” she whined.


He put his paw down to her labia and pushed his finger into her vagina, causing her to arch her back and groan in pain. “Your body isn’t ready yet. If I can’t get my finger in without hurting you, how do you think it’s going to feel when I try to put my dick in you?” He replied. She wiped tears from her eyes and turned around. She sat in his lap, with his erect dick between them. She wrapped her arms around his neck and smiled lovingly. “Okay,” she replied and then kissed him. “I’ll wait for a little bit longer,” she said as she slowly humped his dick between them. After just a short time she tired out her hips. She moved down between his legs and wrapped her paws around his penis and started stroking him, patiently waiting for more of his chocolaty tasting fluid.

***

Friday, June 14, 2024 


A few nights later Amy fell asleep on the floor while watching TV with her sister. Milo picked her up and carried her into his bedroom. After using the restroom and tucking Addison one last time, even though she already was. He crawled into his bed and covered up. He turned on his side and stared at the squirrel sleeping next to him. He rolled his eyes after thinking about her confession and allowing him to touch her among the other things they’ve done. He sighed and closed his eyes. Within minutes he fell asleep. His eyes opened quickly as the visions of her naked body flashed in his dreams. He sat up and rubbed his head then looked down at her. He glanced at his clock and only twenty minutes had passed. Ten minutes passed by while he stared up at the ceiling. He looked back over at Amy and smiled. He leaned over and gently kissed her. Her lips were soft. He licked his lips tasting her saliva and it was delicious. Instantly he felt his dick slip out of his sheath, hard as a rock. He pulled the covers back and looked down and shook his head then peered over at her. “She does like to sleep in her panties,” he thought to himself. He reached over and gently pulled her shirt and pants off, revealing her blue panties. He licked his lips as his fingers slipped under the waistband of her panties. With an exhale he pulled them down revealing her pink vulva. He could just make it out from the nightlight that he used to illuminate a corner of his room for her and Addison. He gently and softly ran his finger over her slit. Her body responded with a slight twitch causing him to look up at her. Her eyes were still closed and breathing was slow and rhythmic. He spread her legs open and moved between her legs. He stared at her for a moment while thinking about his decision. He sighed and grabbed his phone. He snapped a few pictures of her then spread her vulva open revealing her very slightly abused pussy and took a few more pictures. Tossing his phone to the side he fingered at her pussy, just barely pushing at it. His finger was too large to just slip in without waking her or hurting her. He pressed slightly harder causing her to moan. He quickly stopped and looked at her. She rolled over on her side and pulled her legs up into the fetal position. He sighed and laid back down covering both of them. He rolled on his side and stared at her. He looked down between her legs her mound was showing nicely even in the dim light. He lifted his butt up and slipped his boxers down. He took hold and started masturbating to her. Going slowly so not to wake her up by shaking the bed he slowly built up his orgasm as he continued staring at her slit. She exhaled and rolled on to her back again. He sat up on his legs and stared down as he continued stroking his dick. Her slit opened up at the top with a nice round impression of her clit hood. His hips started rocking as his orgasm built up to extreme levels. Just seconds later he bit his lip as his cum shot out landing on her crotch, stomach, chest and face, the wall and the bed. He exhaled and breathed hard while trying to keep it as silent as possible. He sat down and looked at her, a slight smile on her face as she slept. He wondered if she was dreaming and if so, of what. He looked at her chest and sighed upon seeing his seed on her. After cleaning her up with a rag he laid back down and fell asleep.

***

Sunday, June 16, 2024 


The week passed by fast for the three as Milo pulled into the driveway. He watched as Amy and Addison got out of the car and up to their trailer door. He pulled their suitcases out and pulled them behind him. He entered the trailer and sat them to the side. Garry walked up to him and they shook paws.


“Welcome back man,” Milo said.


“Nice to be back. Were the kids good?” Garry replied.


“Yeah, mostly. I had to spank Amy once,” Milo replied.


“Oh?” Garry replied.


“Pushed her sister to the floor, nothing major though,” Milo replied.


“Ah, yeah she does that. Scolded her many times about it,” Garry replied.


“Sorry to just drop them off and run but I got to go do a few things before tomorrow. I have to get a suit and look good for a job interview,” Milo explained.


“No problem. Thank you for watching the girls,” Garry replied.


“Anytime man. See you later,” Milo replied.


“Bye Milo. I had fun,” Amy said and hugged him.


“Me too. See you later,” Milo replied then left.

�Monday, June 10, 2024


�Addison is 6 years old.


�Amy is 9 years old.


�Amy’s Birthday: May 25, 2015





(Birth year based on date in Extended Life Chapter 3)


�Original Text:


Milo sat on the couch watching as she stripped down to her panties which were white with Hello Wolfy on the front.





�Tuesday, June 11, 2024


�Wednesday, June 12, 2024


�Friday, June 14, 2024


�Sunday, June 16, 2024





