Thursday, December 4, 2025 


Milo sat in his living room with a small glass filled with a cheap scotch. After taking a drink he sat it down on the coffee table then laid down on the couch. He woke up a couple of hours later and rubbed his forehead, it wasn’t a hangover but one of his normal migraines. He looked at the TV and hit the info button to see the time. “Ugh, three in the morning and the Forth of December
,” he said quietly. After taking some pain killers he took a hot shower then climbed into bed.


He woke up hours later with sun rays shining in his eyes. He sat up and noticed that the migraine was gone. “Thank goodness. Wouldn’t want a migraine to screw up my vacation, or at least not anymore than it did yesterday,” he said. He got out of bed and took a quick shower and got dressed. He left the house and
 started driving down the road. After knocking a few times
 the door was finally answered and he stepped inside.


“You sure you’re okay with me babysitting Amy?” Milo asked.


“I have no other choice Milo…” Garry replied, then sighed, “but yeah, I am. I can’t deal with her and some other stuff that’s coming up. I’ll be in Orion city for a few days while I work things out. Are you okay with babysitting her?” Garry explained and asked.


“I love babysitting her. She’s a good girl. Plus you know … mates,” he replied.


“Are you sure we’re talking about the same Amy?” Garry asked with a laugh.


“Misbehaving again?” He asked.


“Not really. It’s her first time in heat. I wasn’t really prepared for it,” Garry replied.


“So why can’t she go to school?” He asked.


“A new rule they put in place a few years after we graduated. They won’t allow students in heat to be there. They cause distractions,” Garry replied.


“I suppose that is true. I do remember our school days. That sweet smell of horny preteen and teenage furs,” he said with a laugh.


“Hey. We’re talking about my daughter right now. Careful what you say please. Also, you remembering that smell is a little weird and creepy” Garry replied.


“I remember scents from Kindergarten. I remember the apple pie that my teacher brought in one Friday evening. Also, if you remember Amy and I are mates and love each other,” he replied.


“I know, you don’t have to remind me… please,” Garry replied.


“I’m still surprised that you’re okay with Amy and me. I mean, you did burst in on us over a year ago
,” he said quietly.


“Out of everyone that I know, I trust you the most. She adores and loves you. I’m not going to break her heart again, like I did when I pulled her out of the cabin that night. But like I said, if you break her heart, I will beat the living shit out of you,” Garry replied.


“Yeah, I know you will. By the way, how are you doing since Debbie left with Addison?” Milo asked.


“Doing better. Come to find out Addy isn’t even mine. She was the offspring of the guy she was having an affair with, she ran off with him months after all that mess. It’s why I’m heading into the city to deal with the last bits of the divorce settlements,” Garry replied.


“Ah. Sorry for bringing it up. At least you won full custody of Amy,” he replied.


“Yeah. Amy seems to be doing well but she’s been quiet about the whole thing,” Garry replied.


“Where’s she at by the way?” Milo asked.


“She should be ready in a few minutes. She was getting out of the shower when you knocked,” he replied.


“I’m happy that you accept Amy and me. Sorry about all the problems I caused,” Milo said.


“It’s all good man but I don’t fully agree with you and her being together. But I’ll accept it, because she says she loves you and says that she feels safe around you and is happy with you. Anyway, thanks for telling me about Debbie. But you could have said it when Amy and Addy wasn’t around,” Garry replied.


“Sorry. I really didn’t mean to do that, but I don’t like being called a perv, so my brain just snapped,” he explained.


“Milo, I’m sorry for keeping you two apart for all this time. Amy’s been miserable since that day. I’m sorry,” Garry stated.


“It’s okay man. I understand why you did it,” Milo replied and looked to his left after seeing movement. Amy walked into the living room. She smiled, “MILO!!!” She shouted then ran up to him and jumped up into his arms and hugged him.


“I missed you Milo,” she said crying.


“I missed you too Amy,” he replied and kissed her. Garry looked at the two, looked at his daughter. She was crying yet smiling, something she hasn’t genuinely done since that camping trip. He smiled, but only for a second, until they kissed a few more times, they were just simple lip-to-cheek kisses. After a final kiss she wrapped her arms around his neck and tightened her hug on him and started bawling about how much she missed him. Milo finally got her settled down and wiped her tears away.


“Go grab your stuff, we’re going to my house,” Milo said. Amy breathed deeply trying to hold back tears of enjoyment then rushed off. While he waited, Garry and him talked a bit more.

***


Fifteen minutes later Amy grabbed her bag and headed out the door. Garry grabbed Milo’s arm and swung him around.


“I know she’s in heat. I know she’s going to want to deal with it. Just don’t get her pregnant please,” Garry stated.


“I’ll do my best not to, but you know how heat cycles are. I’ll get her birth control later today, but they aren’t always effective during heat,” Milo replied.


“Thanks man. Call me if anything happens,” Garry replied.


“Sure thing. Good luck dealing with the rest of the dealings. I’m here if you just need to talk or cry or whatever man,” he replied then left the house.


The car ride back to his house was silent. Amy was oddly silent, in the past she usually talked his ear off when they were together, that was until they were caught and forced apart for over a year. Even more odd was that she wasn’t emotional at all after leaving the house after crying so much and saying how much she had missed him.


“So it’s just you and me for the next week or two,” he said looking over at her. She exhaled and slightly nodded.


“What’s wrong sweetie?” He asked placing his paw on her thigh. She pushed his paw away and stared out the door window.


“It’s just… It’s … nevermind. You wouldn’t understand,” she replied.


Almost a year and half
 have passed since Amy and Milo started having a sexual relationship and over a year
 since they were caught in the act while in the camping cabin. He breathed in, causing his hormones to go insane. The smell of her heat scent emanating from her was overwhelming his senses. His dick slid out a few inches, ready for action. After mentally telling it off, it stopped sliding out with only a couple of inches away from being fully out.


“I don’t know why your dad is letting you stay with me while you’re in heat. He knows that we’re going to have sex together,” he stated. She tensed up at his comment but continued looking out the window. After a moment of silence she turned to him.


“Dad didn’t want to let me stay with you. He wanted to take me to my grandparents house. But I kept asking and begging him. He really doesn’t want me around you alone,” she replied quietly.


“Well it’s understandable. I mean I’m 33 and you’re 10 and half years old,” he replied. He turned a corner then straightened the wheels out. He looked over at her, she was wearing a long sleeve shirt, jacket and pants. Even with the extra clothing he could see that she was slowly breathing in and out. The window was fogging up and then clearing as she breathed. There was six inches of snowfall two days before and it stuck around, which is usual for the area.
 He placed his paw back on her thigh. She tried to swipe it away but he held it there. After trying a few more times she stopped and sighed. He closed and opened his paw to message her thigh.


“You know you can talk to me about anything Amy,” he said.


“I fucking know that. I just don’t want to right now,” she scowled.


“Alright, I’m just letting you know that I’m here for you if you need to talk,” he replied and then ran his paw down the back of her head.


After a few more minutes he pulled into his driveway and into the garage. Amy opened the door as soon as the car was turned off and grabbed her bag. She got out of the car and waited at the door to the house. He shut the garage door and unlocked the house. She rushed in and then stopped and turned around.


“Where’s the bathroom?” She asked.


“Through the living room and down the hallway second door on the right, just past the stairs,” he said. She rushed off disappearing behind the half wall that separated the kitchen from the living room. 


He stepped into his new house and tossed his car keys on the kitchen counter. He sat down on the couch and waited for Amy to return. A few minutes later she returned and had changed out of the pants, long sleeve shirt and jacket into a long white Hello Kitty t-shirt that stopped halfway between her hips and knees. She walked around the living room and stopped in front of a large window that had thick black-out curtains over them. She pulled them back to see the front yard and the road, which were both covered in snow. Milo stood up and walked over to the fire place. He picked up a few oak logs sat them in and started a fire.


“Feel free to explore the house. However, stay out, of the room with the door with the yellow triangle danger sign on it,” he stated.


“Why?” She asked.


“I’ll show you later. But right now it’s dangerous to go in there,” he replied. She nodded and started wandering around. He sat down and turned the TV on and laid down.


After nearly quarter of an hour he sat up and noticed that Amy hadn’t returned yet. He started looking around the first floor and didn’t see her. He started to panic and rushed upstairs. He entered into a bedroom, it was empty. He checked the bathroom, empty. He headed into the master bedroom and saw her sitting on the bed. He sat down next to her with a relieved sigh. He placed his paw on her arm and she turned to face him. He picked her up and placed her in his lap, facing her towards him. Her legs down beside both sides of his waist. She closed her legs around his waist. He ran his paw through her brown straight hair before he put his arms on her shoulders. She sat on his lap unsure of what he wanted and her face showed it. He smiled and pulled her into a hug.


“I know you’re upset that I haven’t been around much since your dad called me last month to let us be back together. I’ve been working so much to get this new house. I’ve now moved to a new position in the company. But with the new position I should be around a lot more,” he stated.


She pushed away and looked at him. “You promise?” She asked.


“I promise,” he replied and then kissed her then hugged her again. He pulled her head against his chest while he hugged her. He ran one of his paws down her back and down to her rear. Something felt wrong. Missing really. He moved his other paw down. Her panties were missing!


“Where’s your panties at?” He asked.


“They hurt,” she replied shyly.


“Are they too small?” He asked. She shook her head no and moved off his lap. She pulled her legs to her chest and seemed like she wanted to cry. “Don’t cry please,” he said stroking her face. She laid down resting her head on a pillow. He moved over to her and leaned across her chest then kissed her. She placed her paws on his chest and pushed up, but stopped after just a few seconds.


She gave into the burning rage within her. She moved closer to center of the bed and he followed along, still holding the kiss. He rubbed her thigh and worked his way up and under her shirt. He could feel the heat emanating from her. It was a lot of heat, almost enough to warm up a small room. He touched her vulva, causing her to wince in pain. He lifted out of the kiss and sat between her legs, spreading them apart across his lap. He pulled her shirt back to see her vulva swollen and deep red. “Damn. No wonder you in a bad mood,” he said. She lifted up and pulled her shirt off completely and dropped it on the floor. “Help me please. It burns. It hurts. I hate it!” She said crying. He nodded and started carefully rubbing at her slit. She did her best not to cry out in pain as he stimulated her. After a short time her fluids were flowing and her pain turned to pleasure. He pulled her to the side of the bed and squatted down. “I’m going to cool it down,” he said and then put his mouth over her slit. He caressed her slit and clit with his tongue as more fluid flowed out. He looked up at her face, just over her chest, her face mixed with pain and enjoyment. He pushed his tongue into her vagina just a bit, causing her to arch her back up and moan out. He could feel the heat even more now. It only made him harder. Made him want her more. Made him want to sink his dick into her as deep as he could. His dick twitched rapidly as it continued to swell. He lapped his tongue between her soft swollen folds. Each lap caused her back to arch and her to moan. After a few minutes she put her hand paws on his head.


“Stop. You’re just teasing me,” she said through a moan. He lifted up and looked at her.


“It’s not teasing. I’m trying to help the burning go away,” he said. She looked away shyly for a moment and looked back at him.


“Either fuck me or stop. I can’t handle you just licking and fingering me. It’s been awhile since we last had sex and you never would penetrate me very deep, just like an inch or two,” she scowled.


“You want to have full sex and be penetrated completely?” He asked.


“Yes. I hate this burning,” she said and started tearing up.


He nodded and sat on the bed. “If you’re ready for sex, then start. Do it however you want,” he said. She looked at him and sat on her legs. She quickly lunged forward and began kissing him. She struggled to get his shirt off as he sat over two feet taller than her. After a short time she pushed him backwards sending him on his back. She tore at his pants button and finally got it unbuttoned and the zipper down. She made quick work getting them off, along with his boxers. She sat there looking at his dick. “It’s bigger than I remember,” she said taking it in her paw, it was still bigger than her paw could wrap around, still over an inch of gap between her thumb and finger. She licked it as she had done many times before, taking in his precum by dozens of milliliters. After a short time he sat up and pushed her down on her back and sat between her legs.


“You sure you want to do this?” He asked. She nodded with a slight smile of happiness but also filled with fear. He took his dick and lined up with her vagina. With one more look at her, she nodded. He pushed into her slowly, causing her to yelp in pain.


“You okay?” He asked.


“Yeah, just a bit more pain than I remember. Don’t stop,” she replied. He leaned down over her and wrapped his arms under her arms and pushed in further. Eventually, after a full fifteen minutes of pained yelps and moans, it turned into moans of pleasure as his dick slid in and out. He only pushed in two inches before pulling out. He continued for a few more minutes before Amy put her paws on his chest and stopped him.


“Everything okay?” He asked.


“Stop teasing me and go deeper. I want it all. I want all of you in me,” she scowled.


He smiled, “okay,” he replied and pushed into her deeper. He pushed an additional two inches in, almost half of his full length and just three inches shy of his knot. She yowled out in pain as tears started flowing.


“Now you see why I wasn’t going deeper in you? Why I was going slow. You’re not ready. But since you’re begging for it, I will,” he said. He continued the slow shallow thrusts but continued going quarter inch to half inch deeper with each thrust. After just a few minutes she cried out for him to stop. He shook his head. “Can’t. Stop. Cum. Soon,” he said in broken sentences with pants and moans in between his words. Just a moment later he pushed deep into her as he howled out filling her young vagina full of his seed. The warm white goo coated the inside of her and dripping down pooling against her cervix. Even more splashing against her cervix. Quickly it filled her. Even though it hurt, she wrapped her legs around him as she accepted his seed. She moaned in pleasure as his seed cooled her insides almost instantly. Her hips bucked and her pussy sucked more and more cum out of him. She clenched her butt together, causing her vagina to grab hold of him tighter. Her cervix convulsed and pumped his seed deeper into her. He was being squeezed tighter than ever before. He felt like he finally stopped squirting inside of her and pulled out just an inch until she squealed loudly. Her fluids released and coated both of them. Her vagina loosened and his seed burst out of her causing it to explode out from around his dick and out onto the bed and his waist. She cried out in nothing but pleasure as her hips continued thrusting on their own. Her paws gripped the bed sheets tightly and pulled them towards her body.


He turned over with him still inside her and laid her on his chest. She sat up on his dick and slowly slid down on it further, almost taking his entire length. She smiled down at him. He sat up and propped his back against the wall. “You feeling better now?” He asked. She nodded and smiled while heavily panting. She laid on his chest and hugged him.


“Does it hurt?” He asked.


“What hurt?” She asked placing her head on her paws, her elbows sat propped up on his chest.


“My dick still in you. You’ve taken almost all of it,” he replied.


“Yeah. It hurt like hell. Don’t do that again. At least not so suddenly like that,” she replied and sat back up. She slowly lifted up. He watched as his dick pulled out of her. Her swollen mound slowly closing up as his girth became smaller and smaller. As the tip came out her legs buckled and fell down on him. She had cummed again just from pulling out. He laughed and ran his fingers through her hair.


“I mean it. That hurt,” she said.


“I told you that you weren’t ready yet,” he replied.


“I guess I am now. Right?” She asked.


“Maybe. We’ll see. But for now we need to get you cleaned up. Don’t need you getting pregnant,” he replied before scooping her up into his arms and carrying her into the bathroom. She moved around his body and wrapped her arms his neck. She watched him adjust the shower. She nuzzled and kissed his neck while he messed with the knobs.


“What’s the big bathtub?” She asked looking over to their right.


“A hot tub,” he replied.


“What’s that?” She asked.


“You’ll find out later,” he replied stepping into the shower. Just before letting her down, a large glob of his seed dropped and splattered onto the shower floor. Both of them heard it, he looked down and chuckled. She couldn’t see it until he let her off his back.

***


“Hey Milo … I’m sorry for being an ass this morning,” she said running her finger across his back. The two of them laid in bed, Milo on his side trying to guess what Amy was drawing on his back with her finger. They would take turns drawing and guessing. After five wrong guesses it would be the others turn.

“Its okay baby girl. Its just your hormones and it being your first time in heat,” he said.

“You know. You cummed in me quite a few times today. Maybe I’m pregnant?” She said and nuzzles his neck.

“A boat?” He asked.

“A boat? I can’t birth a boat … can… can I?” She asked confused.

“No silly. You drew a boat. And don’t be stupid. You cant get pregnant being on the pill,” he replied.

“Oh, umm, yeah. Yeah it’s a boat. I know, but maybe I can. We could sue for the pill not working,” she replied as she rolled on her back.

“Nope won’t cut it in court. There’s a reason why they say its only 99% effective,” he replied rolling over on top of Amy.

“You’re hard again,” she said feeling his dick rub against her vulva.

She let out a moan as he pushed into her. She was still feeling good from sex a couple of hours ago. “Your dad wouldn’t be too happy if I got you pregnant. But I wouldn’t mind having a cub with you though. Maybe we could … oh god your so fucking tight still … maybe talk your dad into letting you move in with me,” he said while slowly thrusting.

“Maybe. But I don’t want to think about daddy while we’re having sex,” she replied.

“Oh damn. Your pussy is just sucking my cum out,” he said moaning. She wrapped her legs around his waist and pushed down on his member. His knot threatened to push into her and lock the two together. She whimpered out from the pain and stopped. Cum shot into her womb filling it and cooling her down.

“You keep cumming in my pussy it’ll get all hard like it did on our fur earlier,” she replied.

“Don’t be silly. Cum doesn’t get hard inside you. It gets absorbed, leaks out or goes deeper inside of you,” he replied. He leaned down and kissed her for a moment before laying back down on the bed. 


He cooked a very late dinner while she watched late night cartoons. They sat down at the table and ate the meal he had cooked. He looked across the table at the squirrel. She had a soft smile on her face while she poked at the food on the plate. She grinned at him but quickly turned back it to a normal face emotion.


“What you smiling about?” He asked with his own smile. She shook her head and gave another smile. After finishing dinner they headed up to bed. Another round of sex before they fell asleep.

***

Sunday, December 7, 2025 


Milo sat on the floor in front of the coffee table while Amy sat on the couch. They were playing Monopoly. Amy leaned back on the couch and lifted the front of her shirt up and rested it at her crotch. She was still feeling the heat emanating from her nether regions. She tried to hold back from the pain of it, just wanting it to stop. He looked up and saw her mound. Puffy. Swollen. Red. His face turned red and he looked back down. She grinned slightly at this. She scooted up to the edge of the couch and took the dice in paw. She rolled a seven. She leaned up and moved her cat figure around the board and then leaned back. She put her fingers up to her mound and pressed slightly. She gasped and then mewled slightly. Milo looked up from the board. Her eye’s were partially closed but open just enough to see him staring. She spread her legs open a bit more. She rubbed her clit and started panting slightly. He nearly stopped breathing as he watched her play with herself. He gasped as she pushed one of her fingers into her vagina. Her face contorted with pleasure. She moved her finger slowly in and out. In and out. She mewled again. He felt his dick push tighter against his pants. He took a deep breath in and exhaled. He continued watching the naughty preteen squirrel play with herself in front of him. She slid down and placed her hindpaws on the table, keeping her legs spread. She continued using her fingers. Then she pushed another one in with a gasp. Her mound was wetting with her fluids. A small drop dripped off her and landed on her shirt tail. She pushed in a bit deeper. Deeper. Then pulled out. She opened one eye just slightly. His face was full on red, staring at her naughty place. She let out a small moan then said “Milo,” quietly. He gasped and eyes widened at the mention of his name. Her fingers glided in and out of her smoothly. Fast. Faster. Her back arched. She gasped and mewled as she orgasmed. Her fluids oozed heavily from her. Soaked through her shirt and onto the couch fabric. Her body twitched and shivered as her fingers continued gliding in and out. Her fingers uncontrollably slid in and out. It was too much now. He howled as he felt his boxers and fur became wet with his seed.


His body trembled but he quickly recovered. He moved around the table and up to her. He ducked under her leg and back up in between her legs. He put his muzzle to her and licked. He continued to lick as his seed leaked down his crotch and down to his legs. She pushed at his head with her paws in silence. She wasn’t able to say anything from the intense orgasm. The stimulation was too much. Her back arched and she gasped as she cummed a second time in just minutes. He unbuttoned his pants and pushed them down his legs. He moved them both of them onto the couch properly. Her head rested against his warm chest. His hips humped the air between them. He moved up a bit. His tip found what it was looking for. He turned over on his side. They cuddled together as his dick poked at her. She curled her body making her bottom closer to him. His dick slipped into her pussy with ease. Her pussy was slick and only getting slicker as he continued his quick thrusts. His penis had never been so hard before, not even with their first time. It swelled, twitched and pulsed
 as he continued thrusting in and out of her. They were both panting and moaning. He grunted and started to thrust harder inside her. She mewled again as he rubbed against her insides. He grunted and then his dick twitched hard. She gasped as his seed splattered the inside of her with force. He shivered while he continued pumping his hips towards and away from her. He filled her. Far too much again. It leaked out and pooled underneath them. Soon his thrusts grew slower and slower. He lowered his head to her as far as he could. “I love you Amy,” he whispered into her ear while he panted. He pulled her tightly against him. His dick still inside her. She took her fill and dozed off into dreamland. Sperm wiggled though her cervix and on their way down the tubes. Slowly but excited and highly anxious to find the egg. Over have an hour later his penis softened and slipped out as they laid on the couch embraced in his hug as they slept in front of the lit fireplace just ten
 feet away.

***

Wednesday, December 10, 2025 

 


Amy had her arm resting over Milo’s right arm and her right paw 
holding onto his bicep, while her left arm rested on his left and holding on as well. He was above her, holding his right wrist against his left inner arm, and holding himself up, while Amy was underneath him. Her back was against his right side chest and their cheeks touching each other. A heavy blanket was covering both of them, after the snow storm knocked the power out a few hours prior. The house had cooled down in just a couple of hours, not even the fireplace was able to keep the large-ish house warm. She laid there listening in horror but also in awe as he told her a scary story. Her mouth was slightly open from intrigue as he continued the story.



[i]“When Sally returned home, the scientist scolded her as he reattached her arm.


“That’s twice this month you slipped deadly nightshade into my tea and run off.”

“Three times,” she corrected.

The scientist kept working and said, “You’re mine, you know. I made you with my own hands.

Sally suggested that he make another creation that could take her place. But the scientist refused to set her free.


He paused and looked up at her and said, “Keep doing that and I’ll tear you limb from limb myself. YOU’RE MINE. No one can have you other than me.” She sat there and stared at him, knowing that he was crazy enough to do that, she nodded silently.”[/i]

Amy shivered and shook while Milo continued reading the story to her. It wasn’t overly scary but to her it was. She was sure that she would have nightmares from it. But she felt relief knowing that Milo would be there next to her the entire night. A moment later she turned her head and looked at him after he kissed the back of her head after noticing that she was staring off in the distance.


Sometime later Milo closed the book and sat it to the side. They had finished it. He turned Amy onto her back and gave her a simple and gentle kiss on her lips before saying, “I love you.” She smiled and replied back that she loved him too. He pulled her up to the pillow and tucked her in and joined her a few seconds later.


She indeed had her own nightmare that night, seeing the Scientist tearing HER apart for leaving him. Him being Milo, the scientist.



***

Friday, December 12, 2025 


"Milo?" Amy said while she slowly maneuvered down the stairs. As she touched the main floor she rubbed her eyes and yawned. "Milo?" She said again. A tinge of worry escaped her mouth. She walked through the living room and into the kitchen. Nothing. No one. "Milo?" she said now panicking. She quickly walked back into the living room and then noticed a red blinking glow from the hallway where the bathroom was, along with a room she's never been in. Milo had forbidden her to enter, stating it was dangerous. Although she was highly curious, she heeded his warning and threat of punishment, a week of being grounded and being spanked. She headed down the hallway and stared at the slow blinking light as it faded in and out, lighting up the darkened hall. She spoke again, "Milo? Where are you?" She reached for the doorknob of the forbidden room and with a soft and quiet twist of the handle, it opened with a soft push. "Milo! There you-"


"AMY! GET OUT!" he scowled loudly, holding a couple of things in his paws. She stared at him for a few seconds until he yelled at her again. She frowned and her lower lip quivered as she closed the door. She plodded down the hallway and into the living room where she laid down on the couch.


Ten minutes later Milo stood in front of the young squirrel with his arms crossed and staring at her as tears dropped down her face.


“I told you to not enter that room,”


“I couldn't find you. I saw the light. I wasn’t going to go in,”


“That room is dangerous, Amy. I don’t want you entering it or opening the door again,”


“Then show me what’s in it. Please?”


“No,”


“Then I’ll go in when you’re not around. I’m just curious and I couldn’t find you anywhere else. So what should I have done? You’re being an asshole,”


He stared at her, both silent. After a moment he nodded and sighed. He held his paw out and she took hold. 


Milo stepped inside the room leaving Amy standing outside, after a warning for her to not enter. He returned a moment later and squatted down in front of her. In his paws was a white lab coat, goggles and mask. After a moment to explain he helped her put on the lab coat. It was three times her size, a few feet of the tail laid on the floor. After rolling and pinning it up, he caressed her face and kissed her muzzle. He put the mask over her face and strapped it down, then the goggles. He smiled.


“You look cute in that,” he said.


“T-thanks,” she said shyly.


“Don’t touch anything in here. Understood?” He said pointing at her face. His facial expression, stern and serious.


“O-okay,” she said while he stood up.


The two stepped into the room. Her lips parted and her eye’s constricted from the extra bright white room. She looked up at the ceiling. Half a dozen florescent light fixtures softly hummed. Each light fixture had four bulbs installed, all 24 bulbs were lit up. The floor was eight inch black and white tiles, each color was four inches. Along two walls were multiple counters side-by-side. Above the counters were cabinets with glass inset on the doors and each door with a lock, though the locks made no sense with glass panes. Inside was the cabinets were a lot of chemistry glassware, beakers, flasks, test tubes, petri dishes and many, many other pieces. On another wall was a tall metal cabinet with three doors, that were locked.


“What is this Milo?” She asked.


“It’s my chemistry lab. When you walked in I was holding two flasks of Hydrofluoric Acid. It’s a powerful acid that could eat your skin and meat to the bone and even dissolve your bones. It’s a very dangerous acid. I’m sorry for yelling at you like I did,” he explained while she walked around and looked at the various things.


“Milo, what’s this stuff?” She asked, pointing at a shiny silver metal.


“Mercury,” he replied, lifting the bottle up. He took a small glass petri dish and poured out just a little bit of it so she could take a closer look at it. “It’s a metal but it’s liquid at room temperature,” he explained then moved the dish around showing her it flowed freely.


“That’s cool,” she replied.


“Mercury is a cool chemical, but it’s toxic and can harm us in multiple ways,” he said then explained further about it.


“What’s this?” She asked.


“Oh, uh, carefully put that back down into the holder,” he replied as calmly as possible. She looked over at him, his eyes were wide. She nodded and put the tube back into the wooden test tube holder. He exhaled.


“That’s Bromine. It’s highly toxic and very deadly and very difficult to clean up if spilled,” he explained.


“If it’s so dangerous then why do you have it?”


“I need it for another chemical I’m making, Phosphorus Tribromide, which I’ll use to brominate alcohol,” he explained.


“Oh, okay,” she replied, standing there looking at him confused and not understanding anything he was saying.


“It’s a lot of big words I know,” he replied. He took the Bromine and moved it to a safe storage shelf, which he should have done before leaving the room the first time.


They spent another twenty minutes in the room where he taught her about the many different items, devices and chemicals and showed her a few easy to put together experiments, an iodine clock reaction and a more dangerous volcano using Ammonium Dichromate instead of the normal vinegar and baking soda that kids often use in school. She enjoyed both reactions.


After he finished cleaning up the mess he walked her out of the room, took the lab coat and other safety gear off. He told her not to move and not to put her hands in, on or around her mouth or face or anywhere.


A few minutes later he walked back out and picked her up and laid her across his arms.


“What are you doing?” She asked.


“We’re taking a shower. The Ammonium Dichromate reaction can get its ash everywhere and it’s still not safe to get in your mouth or other places,” he explained.


A few minutes later they were both soaked to their skin in the shower. He sat down and put his legs together so that she could stand under the water and wash her body off. She lathered soap all over herself then rinsed off. Thinking that she was finished she turned around and faced Milo, he shook his head, “wash your hair too.” He watched as she finished washing her hair and rinsing the shampoo out.


He smiled, lifted up and traded places with her. He washed his body, his hair and arms and legs. Afterwards he moved around her and sat down behind her. He lifted her up and sat her in his lap. She smiled at him then kissed his lips, “I’m hungry,” she said.


“It’s why I was looking for you,” she added a few seconds later.


She reached her arms around his neck as she lifted up and down, his dick going in and out of her pussy. He felt every slow but deep breath that she was taking and felt her racing heartbeat against his. She mewled loudly as his dick engorged and started filling her full of his seed once again.


She breathed out deeply with a smile on her face while looking up at him. His dick still inside of her and her opening resting just on top of his engorged knot. He kissed her forehead and said that he loved her.


“I love you too, but I’m still hungry,” she said, causing him to chuckle.


“Okay, okay,” he said, lifting her up and causing her to squeal and squeeze her legs together as she cummed. She sprayed her fluids all over both of them. It ran down her legs and dripped onto his. His crotch and dick already covered after he lifted her up. Dinner would have to wait another fifteen minutes while he cleaned himself and helped her.



***

Wednesday, December 17, 2025 


The two weeks went too fast for the young squirrel. She hugged and kissed Milo before he headed out of the door. Her father looked at her, smiled and welcomed her back home. She had to start school again in the morning. She still didn’t like school, it was boring and annoying. But her friends were nice and made school bearable but only just slightly. At least there was only a couple of days left until school let out for Christmas break. She walked up to her father and looked up at him.


“What’s for dinner daddy? I’m hungry,” She asked then spun around smiling. He smiled and walked up to her. He rubbed her head and smiled, “anything you want sweetie,” she looked up at him and smiled.


“How about pizza?” She asked.


“Sounds like a great plan,” he replied and smiled at her.


“Love you daddy,” she said smiling.


“Love you too Amy,” he replied.

�Thursday, December 4, 2025


�December 4


�Original Text:





He left the house and drove over to Garry’s


�Original Text:





Garry answered the door. After walking in he turned to Garry.


�Over a year after the camping trip.


�1 year 5 months 25 days since being sexual.


�1 year 26 days since being caught having sex in the cabin


�Original Text:


(Decided they live in Colorado instead of Texas)





Usually its only an inch or two of snow for the entire winter, but this year had been quite unusual weather patterns.


�Original text:�He pulled her butt into the air and started licking her butt hole. “Eww. I poop from … th… … oh that feels … great…” She said clenching the sheets. He pushed his tongue deeper into her, slightly opening her up. After a few minutes he sat up on his legs and lined up. “What are you doing?” She asked looking back.


	“I’m going to do you in your ass. It’s safer than your pussy right now.” He said.


	“No it’ll hurt.” She said turning over on her back.


	“Stop that and put your ass back in the air. I’ll take it easy.” He said reaching for a bottle of cub lube.


	“You promise?” She asked.


	He nodded and smiled. Still unsure, she flipped back over and watched him open the bottle. He squirted out a liberal amount on her opening and his dick. He lined up and looked at her. “Breath in and out. You need to relax. I mean it.” He said. She nodded and did as told. He pushed into her, spreading her sphincter open more than it’s ever been before. Just the tip in and she cried in pain. “It hurts. Stop.” She cried dropping down on the bed. Two inches in, it stretched her open even more, she screamed in pain.


	“Dammit stop. It hurts. Ripping my butt.” She cried.


	“Sorry. I’ll stop and let you get used to it.” He said then kissed her.


	“You promised you’d be easy.” She replied slapping his face.


	“That was slow and easy. I promise.” He replied.


	“Just don’t move. It hurts.” She replied laying her head on the pillow.





	He leaned over her and kissed her face as tears slowly streamed down. After a few minutes he rubbed her head, “Bite down on the pillow.” He said. “What why?” She asked. “Just do it.” He said pouring more cub lube on his dick. She bit down on the pillow and he pushed deep into her. Her hips buckled and her legs kicked the bed from the pain. Tears flowed down her face while a trickle of blood oozed from around his dick. “I’m all the way in. The worse pain is over. I promise. I’ll stay like this until I lose my erection.” He said lifting her up and rolling them onto their side. He embraced her in a hug and kissed her while he massaged her clit to try to help stop the pain.


	“Fuck you… that hurt.” She said while sniffling and wiping tears away.


	“I know it hurt. You’ll get your revenge later. I promise.” He replied.


	“How?” She asked looking back at him.


	“I bought a few toys for us to use. One of them is as large as I am. It’s a special toy that lets you pump fluid through it, as if it’s cumming.” He explained as he turned the TV on. They laid there watching cartoons.





	“It’s over half an hour and you’re still not soft yet and I feel like I have to poop.” She said.


	“It’s because I’m in you.” He replied.


	“So how do you get out of me?” She asked.





	He grabbed her and flipped them both back over with her on the bottom. He sat up on his legs and looked down at her. “It’s going to be painful but it’ll end fast. Okay?” He said. She exhaled and nodded. With a quick single motion he pulled his dick out of her ass causing her to cry out in pain. She collapsed to the bed as blood trickled slowly out of her. “I’m sorry baby.” He said and rubbed her face. She leapt off the bed and rushed into the bathroom, he quickly followed behind and watched as she sat on the toilet. “Ah okay. When you’re done, we need to clean you up and out. Don’t want you getting an infection from poop.” He said and walked back to the bedroom and waited for her to call out his name. After cleaning her up they headed down to the first floor.


�Sunday, December 7, 2025


�Original Text/Word:





quivered


�Original Text:





Changed from “eight” feet.


�Wednesday, December 10, 2025


�See image “Squirrel Love” for a scene…


�Need to Complete ---





Might actually use this for Onai and Hiroko instead! I don’t know, I could always just reuse the same scene but with different stories. :D


�Put in a short bit of a scary story here!





Need to find one first… One that isn’t long but not one that is only 4 or 5 sentences. >.>


�Source:





“Tim Burton's The Nightmare Before Christmas Book”


ISBN: 978-1368022286


�Adding a little bit of my own creativity here…


�Scene Idea:





Another idea, in the shower, Amy is against the wall, legs slightly spread open, Milo is fingering her with soapy fingers.








Need to complete. Maybe won’t put this one in. Depends on how I feel about writing another sex scene. lol


�Friday, December 12, 2025


�Original addition:


(No you weren’t Milo! Lol)





, “it’s what I was working on when you walked in.”





�Need to complete





Completed enough?


�Wednesday, December 17, 2025





