Marcus indulged in the luxury of the plush couch. The 18-year-old otter on his phone, flicking through his social media, seeing what all of his friends were up to while he was stuck babysitting. As much as he outwardly lamented looking after Macie, he actually didn’t really mind all that much. She was an only child; he was the youngest of three. And their families had been friends for ever. He remembered Macie being born, but now she was at that age where she wanted to play dress up. He had luckily gotten out of participating this time, instead he managed to weasel his way into being the judge. She was always pretty demanding as an only child, bossing Marcus around on how to play most of the time. He was lucky she still saw him as an authority figure, he imagined it would only be a few years before this young otter was uncontrollable. But as for now, she just had a strong personality. That personality coming out as she rounded the corner of the hallway and into the living room, wearing her mother’s red dress, a many few sizes too big for her. But she strutted like she was walking down a catwalk all the same. 
“Wow… Very nice…” Marcus barely looked up from his phone. Glanced the young otter over once. 

“Ugh… you’re not even looking…” Macie explained. 

“Hm? Yes, I am.” Marcus looked up from his phone to see her pout. “Although this one might be a bit big for you… Are you sure you’re not getting into your mums’ clothes…” 
“Yes… I’m sure…” She lied. 

“Remember last time because- “ 

“Okay. I’ll change.” Macie’s resolve wasn’t very strong. She knew Marcus knew. The young otter leaving to go to her room. Closing the door. Marcus smiled at how much Macie tried to push things. She was incredibly independent. Him being here was mostly a formality. If her parents weren’t away for a whole night, she likely would have been able to look after herself now. But he understood that it would’ve been both scary for her and her parents if he wasn’t there to help out. She was a good kid. He was honestly probably going to miss her when he moved away at the end of the year. He enjoyed the time they still had left. “Okay, what about this one?” 

She came back, a light-yellow sun dress. It was very cute. Her thick tail sliding along the floor just barely. She gave him a slight twirl. It was fun. “Ooo, very cute!” He remarked. 
Macie just stopped mid twirl and looked at him disapprovingly. “Cute? Ugh… Why is it always cute? Why is it never ‘hot’ or ‘pretty?” She seemed grumpy. 

“Because it’s cute!” Marcus teased. “What? Don’t want to be cute?” 

“Well… Yes…” She rolled her eyes. “But why cute every-time?” 

“Because you’re cute! Anything you wear is going to be cute!” She looked even more annoyed. But a smile poked through her pout. 

“But I don’t want to be cute! I want to be pretty or sexy not just cute…” 

“Haha. Too bad kiddo! Girls your age are just cute… so you’re cute.” She didn’t respond. She actually looked really grumpy now. “And trust me, you don’t want to be sexy…” 

“Yes I do!” 

“No, you don’t. Being sexy means that you want people to have sex with you.” Marcus explained as a matter of fact. 

“What?! I don’t want people to have SEX with me?!” She exclaimed, a little embarrassed and taken aback by the accusation. Marcus had exaggerated the use of the word sexy just a bit. But it seemed it had the intended consequence he wanted of not making her use that word anymore. It was weird hearing it come out of a cub’s mouth. 

“Exactly! So don’t try and be sexy. Just be cute.” He responded with an affirmative nod. She stood there confused and grumpy. She had been finessed into rethinking her entire outlook and she wasn’t happy about it. He could tell she was thinking of a comeback. So, he tried to drive the point further, by pushing her further into the depths of young awkwardness. “Have your parents even had the talk with you yet, Macie…” Marcus sounding sincere, but really, he was just teasing her. 
“No… But I know what sex is… I’m not dumb…” She didn’t sound all that convincing. 

“Really? How do you know? What’s sex? Explain it to me.” Now he was just curious if she actually did know. He didn’t know this stuff at her age all that well. 

“Ew! I’m not doing that!” She got super defensive, the way a kid might get when caught in a lie. 

“Oh, so you don’t know…” 

“Yes, I do! I’ve… Seen it…” Macie admitted. Marcus was honestly shocked by that. 

“Really?! How? … Your parents?” Had she watched them do something she shouldn’t have seen. 

“No… Online…” Marcus felt relieved hearing that honestly. He was glad the girl wasn’t traumatised by something like witnessing her parents do it. He wouldn’t wish a worse fate on anybody. 

“… What have you seen online?” Marcus was now investigating. Trying to convince a cub to divulge information could be tricky. 

“You know… porn…” She said as a matter of fact. She shrugged like it was nothing. It was hard to believe. 

“Gosh… Cubs these days… What are you getting yourself into…” Marcus was mostly thinking out loud. Finding out his 10-year-old family friend had seen porn was really shocking. It kind of made him feel old.
“You’re not going to tell on me, are you?” She looked worried at her admission. She knew Marcus was cool, but like, maybe she had crossed a line. She was scared. 

“Hm? No. As long as you don’t tell on me. I really shouldn’t be talking about porn with you Macie…” There was a beat of silence. Macie looked pretty guilty. Curiosity got the better of Marcus. “What kind of videos do you even watch?” 

“Um… Guy-Girl stuff…” Marcus was mostly thinking out loud again, but she answered nonchalantly. Although her response didn’t narrow anything down. Porn could be really varied. He hoped she wasn’t getting into anything too bad. “Wanna see?” She shrugged. 

Marcus was taken aback. It took him a moment to respond. How could he respond to that? There really wasn’t a better way of seeing if she was getting into bad stuff other than by watching it directly, supervising. He knew from his own experience that even if he told her not to watch this stuff, she would still do it anyway. But maybe he could persuade her, inform her of what’s fake and damaging to a young girl’s perception. He didn’t want to seem like a narc. But he didn’t want her young mind being warped. She already looked up to him so much. That much was evident by the fact that she trusted him enough for her to show him this stuff in the first place. “Well look… It might be a good idea… I just want to make sure you’re not getting into the wrong stuff.” 
She looked at him with a giddy smile. Like she had been waiting to do this all day. Suddenly Marcus didn’t feel so confident with his decision. Perhaps she was the one who had finessed him. She quickly darted off to her bedroom and ran back with a tablet device in her paws. She laid down on the couch directly next to him as she opened up the browser. It felt like she was sharing some ancient forbidden knowledge the way she kept checking up with him, looking up to see him intently watching. Like she was able to show something off that she had personally learnt. The most impressive thing she did was immediately launch a private tab on her browser. 
“Wow… Smart…” She certainly knew her way around one of these things. When he was her age, he never would’ve thought of that. “That’s definitely a good idea. That’ll save you an awkward conversation with your dad…” Marcus speaking from experience. 

“Thank you!” She beamed up at him. And just as nonchalantly typed ‘Pussy sex rough otter’ into the search bar. 

“Woah, Woah, Woah…” She looked up at him worried she had done something wrong. “Why are you looking that up?” 

“Because It has sex videos?” Her explanation obvious to her. 
“Yeah… But why rough?” He emphasised the last part. He didn’t mind watching the odd video that was a little bit heavier than normal, but rough out the gate was inconceivable with what he expected a cub to be into. 
She shrugged. “I like it when they are rough with the girl…” This was already a bad sign for her taste in porn and they hadn’t even seen anything yet. 
“Really?” It was hard to believe she actually meant that. She nodded. It felt more like she was trying to impress him. “Alright fine… Show me…” 

“Ooo, I like this one!” The page loaded. There were many different videos and titles on the screen. So much porn for such young little eyes. She didn’t seem phased at all. He definitely was. It was a shock to the senses to have this young girl next to him so casually disregard all the pussy and cock on screen. There was so much sex on display, it was nothing he wasn’t familiar with in his own free time, but for some reason now it all felt excessive. She tapped on a video that showed a small otter girl being choaked in the thumbnail, a large wolf behind her, a small square in the corner showing the wolf’s cock deep in her pussy. The title of the video ‘Dumb little otter get’s the bitch treatment and gets knotted by my massive canine cock’.  
Marcus didn’t say anything, he was honestly just a little in disbelief at the start of this video. The tiny otter’s head barely the size of the wolf’s paw as he shoved her throat down on his cock. Her eyes watering, the sound of her throat struggling to contain him. The whole time Macie just watched with intense fascination. She wasn’t even doing anything in response, she was just watching. Marcus too was transfixed, although he wasn’t really aroused. Not until he saw the small otter get turned around, her small pussy right in front of the camera. He tired his best to readjust next to Macie so he wouldn’t be too aroused near the girl. The two of them just watching as the wolf ploughed into the little otter, pushing her face into the bed, the girl making so much noise muffled by the blanket. It seemed like the wolf didn’t care for this otter’s wellbeing at all, he just saw her as a tight little pussy to fuck. There was no way that his cock wasn’t doing damage to this girl, seeing how he stretched her as he slid in and out. Her pussy barely able to hold on. The wolf yanking her by her thick rudder tail. It was almost to much for Marcus to bare. Macie true to her word, did seem to be enjoying it. 

“Gosh… This is the sort of stuff you watch? This is seriously going to be leaving you some bad impressions of what sex is actually like… The size difference alone is ridiculous. That would seriously hurt…” The whole time he explained this, the sound of the girl’s moaning echoed in the room. 
“Really?” Macie seemed surprised. “They always sound so happy though?” The two of them listened to her moans for a moment. She did sound like she was enjoying it. 

“Well, hopefully they are enjoying it… but like… Ouch.” Marcus looked at how much her pussy stretched over the wolf. “I guess they are professionals, so I’m sure she worked up to something like that… But… Hmm… maybe we should watch something more like that one?” He pointed on the screen to a video on the side. It showed two otters together. Looking deep into each other’s eyes. The girl underneath looked up at him lovingly. There wasn’t even a cock or a pussy in the thumbnail. The title was simply ‘Young amateur otter couple share loving creampie’. 

“Hmmm… Seems boring… but okay…” She clicked on it for Marcus’s sake. The video loaded. It simply began with a close up of the girl’s pussy. Laying down on the bed on her back. Her thick rudder tail following down from her butt. Her pussy a neat little pink slit, the camera operator spreading her pussy open with thumb and a forefinger. Marcus had to admit that even now he was getting into this video too. The camera focused on her pussy for quite some time before he prepared himself to enter her. Her pussy was already so wet, his cock tip lined up with her entrance, before he slowly slid inside her pussy. The girl let out a deep satisfied moan as he pushed deeper in. The camera panned up to capture her expression. Her legs wrapping around his waist not letting him go. As the guy began to slowly increase thrusts, deeper and deeper, quicker and quicker. 

Marcus was loving this video. The way her pussy stretched around the guy’s cock was immaculate. It was a sensation Marcus was familiar with but had to settle for vicarious enjoyment right now. The sound of the girl’s moans beginning to get louder and louder. “See? Isnt this one nice?” He looked down to see Macie intently enjoying this video too. He had almost forgotten she was actually there. 

“Mmmm… Yeah. I like it…” She was breathy with her words. She truly was enjoying it. Perhaps a little more than a simple show and tell required. Marcus could see a corner of the device rest squarely on Macie’s crotch. The girl subconsciously moving the device forward and backwards just a little bit. This wasn’t something Marcus was actually prepared for. So, he just watched Macie play for the moment while he thought of something to say. She spoke first. “I really like the guy’s cock in this one…” The otter on screen happily sliding in and out of this pussy. You could see his whole length disappear. 
As much as Marcus wanted to reprimand the girl from using words like that he had to agree. “Yeah… his dick is the perfect size for her pussy huh? Much better than a wolf…” 

“Mmmm… I’d say so…” As she spoke, she took a paw to the screen and began scrubbing through the video. Skipping the bulk of this couple’s fucking and fast tracked right to the end. 

“Woah! Hold on. Why are you skipping it?” Marcus was maybe a little too invested.
“Oh. I just really like the bit where the boy cums inside…” Macie trying to find the exact moment it happens in the video. The young otter landing on the bit in the video where they had changed position. The girl on all fours, rump and tail in the air while he pumped away at her from behind. She seemed to be pretty close to where they both might cum. 

Marcus heard Macie’s words. “Haha… Well… I can’t blame you… That’s my favourite bit too…” Both of them watched intently as the lovers picked up pace. The camera seemingly on a tripod now as he pumped away at her rapidly. With both paws on her tail, he doubled over as he bit the scruff of her neck, held onto her tightly. As he pushed his hips as deeply forward as he could go, buckling with each pump inside her. Her hind legs shivering, struggling to hold both their weight. He was unrelenting with how long he kept thrusting into her. 

“Wow… He’s really letting it go in there…” Macie’s voice breathy and faint. She was really enjoying this. So much so she had brought a paw to her crotch as she held the device up with the other. 

Marcus hadn’t noticed. He was just as enamoured with the video. “Mmmmm… Yeah… There’s nothing better than coming inside a nice… tight… Warm…” He finally noticed her paw on her crotch gently rubbing away through the fabric of her dress. “Pussy…” He finished his sentence. Even Macie felt there was something off. She noticed Marcus staring at her crotch. She suddenly realised that she was doing that thing she always did when she watched these. She told herself she wouldn’t do something like that this time. But that video was really, really good. 
“Oh sorry… I didn’t realise I was…” Macie was embarrassed. The poor otter flush in the cheeks. 
“No, no, no!” Marcus was embarrassed too. “It’s okay… Um… It’s some pretty intense stuff huh?” 

“Huff… yeah…” She had really liked that video. The two otters on screen now cuddling. Her pussy dripping with cum. 
“Look… If you need to relieve yourself, you can go on ahead…” Marcus explained. He also had subtly gestured with his head towards her room with a nod. She didn’t get the very subtle hint. 

“Really?! Oh my god. You’re the coolest Marcus!” She gave him a hug from the side before she hurriedly pulled up her dress and used a free paw to pull off her underwear. It was immediate and quick, but she was already naked. Well, she still had the dress on, but it wasn’t hiding anything bunched up like that. It was too quick for him to process. He could see her soft little cute pussy right there in front of him. It was right there. He didn’t have the strength to correct what he meant. He just looked at her tiny pussy. It was so wet and sticky. She wasted no time in bringing a paw to her pussy and started rubbing. Letting out a loud sound of relief like she had been holding back this whole time. She clicked on another video. But Marcus didn’t even notice what was on the screen this time. He had a perfectly real pussy right in front of him. Granted it was a cub’s pussy but still. He couldn’t bring himself to look away. It was just as enticing as any other wet pussy a mere meter or two away from his face. 
He watched as she amateurly rubbed her small pussy. Her paw making stiff stilted movements. Rubbing mostly up and down with very little variation. It was strangely endearing; the fact she seemingly didn’t know how to do this. It was that or she simply liked the stilted movements better, but he found that hard to believe. He watched her paw closely; it was almost frustrating watching her. He had to remind himself that this was Macie’s pussy over and over in his head. This was a cub’s pussy. This was the fun, innocent exploration she was having. There was no need for him to interrupt her. The young otter seemingly enjoyed the slick rubbing she was giving herself, but Marcus couldn’t help but feel like all of that pampering was just a background task for her. She was more just focused on the videos she watched. 
“I really like it when bunnies have sex too!” Macie explained as she rubbed herself. Marcus finally paid attention to the video on the screen, seeing a bunny and an otter girl fucking. The bunny humping away at mach 10, his little tail bouncing as the sound of his wet sex chimed rapidly. “They go so quick! Hehe.” She really was focused on the video. Marcus could barely focus, instead his eyes drifted back to Macie’s paw rubbing much more rapidly now, trying to match the quick bunny on the screen. However, it didn’t look like she knew what she was doing at all. Macie continued to blabber on about what she liked and didn’t like about the video but unfortunately it went in one of Marcus’s ears and out the next. He had to help this poor girl. 
“Ya know… You could try little circles. Instead of just… Prodding down there…” He hinted at some advice. Macie looked up at Marcus curiously. 

“Hm? What do you mean?” She wasn’t aware that there might be a better way to do this stuff. She liked her paw being there, but she hadn’t really figured out why. 

“Ummm…” His voice almost faltered. He was in much too deep now. He shouldn’t say anything, he should just tell her to go to her room and figure it out. “You know… Like Ummm…” Marcus mimicked a circular patting motion on his own leg, one he’d seen on countless videos. 

“Oh? Okay!” She mimicked him. Her movement vigorous but with no direction. “Hmmm… I don’t know… I liked it a little better before…” She was sceptical. She was eager to learn, but that wasn’t that impressive.  

He just watched her play helplessly with her small pussy. Her paw more at her entrance than at her squishy mound. “That’s because you need to go up a bit more…” He tried his best to instruct from a distance. He practically bit his tongue in restraint. He wondered if Macie was just being obtuse. 

“Here?” Nope. Not there. 

“Ugh…” He broke his rule. He placed his paw behind hers and dragged it up to her mound and massaged her gently with her own paw in a circular motion. Her legs spread naturally as her expression lit up. His paw was much bigger than hers, she could feel his fingers slip past hers sometimes and directly touch her hot wet slit. Her chubby little pussy lips like pillows. He kept rubbing. 
“Oooo… I like that…” She reclined a little into his touch. Pushed her crotch up a little more. She wasn’t as focused on the video now. Marcus knew he was interfering with her exploration too much and suddenly removed his paw. His heart was pounding. Her reaction was immediate. “Awww… But I like your paw too!” She pleaded feeling the warmth of his paw gone from her paw. 

“Haha… No way… That’s as much as I’ll help…” His heart raced. He could barely hold down a giddy laugh. It was unbelievable. There was no way he would ever tempt himself with something like that ever again. Something that wonderful was bound to be bad.
“Please!” He immediately knew how weak his conviction was as she pleaded. “But you’re so much better at it than I am…” 

How could he resist those honeyed words? An innocent request. He had already touched her pussy, that line was already crossed. It felt almost rude now to leave her in this state. He just needed to make her cum, that’d fix her mood. Then they could go back to age-appropriate activities. Her little pout with her needy pussy right there was too much to bear. “Alright fine…” His hesitation sounding real. “But just… pay attention and learn…” 
“Yay! Thank you!” She smiled. “I will!” His heart kept racing. She moved her paw away. She put her device down. Now Marcus just placed his paw over her little pussy. She was like silk or velvet. So smooth and soft. He ran a finger up her slit gently and felt her wet warmth. She was perfect. She spread her legs wider at response to his touch. He kept gently sliding that finger up along her slit. Dragging that sticky wetness up to her clit before giving it a gentle rub. Testing the waters. She let out a little shiver. She was loving this. Marcus felt like he had made the right choice, if even it was only just to see the look on her face as she trembled at his touch. She managed to catch her breath after that, he wasn’t sure if she had actually just cum to only that. If she had felt anything substantial. But it seemed like she had returned a little more to the world. “Can we keep watching those videos too?” She requested. 

“Oh… Um… Sure…” Marcus not removing his paw from her pussy but instead passed her the discarded device with his free paw. She sat up a little. Her pussy lips slightly hugging his finger. “Um… do you want me to keep going?” 

“Yes please!” she directed him. He didn’t mind. He just got a little more comfortable next to her as he kept his paw on her pussy idly rubbing. He was now certain she must’ve had a little orgasm. She didn’t want any of this to stop. But she was suddenly a lot less into everything. It didn’t take her long to find a video she liked, however. This time the video showed a young otter girl sucking off another otter. She seemed really interested in this video. “Why do girls always put the dicks in their mouths?” She asked a genuine question. 
“Oh… Uh… I guess some girls like it… But I think it’s more for the guy’s enjoyment though…” His paw still rubbing gently.
“Hm?” She looked up at him innocently. 

“Uh… It feels good on a guy’s… cock… to be in a mouth… usually…” Not once did Marcus stop his gentle rubbing. His paw rubbing her a background thought to the conversation. 
“Do you like it when a girl does that?” That question felt less innocent. 

“Um… Yeah I suppose… Uh…” He had to word all of this carefully. He didn’t want her thinking that this was something that should be expected of every girl during sex, even though it’s shown in porn very often. “But I don’t really do it unless the girl I’m with really wants to…” He thought he had covered himself. There was no way she would get the wrong idea now. 
“Can we try?” He immediately withdrew his paw from her wet pussy. To her immediate disappointment. 
“What?! No…” He didn’t know how she got that he was asking her to do that. He tried very hard to make it sure that he wasn’t asking her to do that. 
“Please! I just want to see what it’s like! Maybe I’m one of those girls that really wants to…” She explained her reasoning. 
Marcus was just shocked. He had no idea how he had gotten himself into this situation. His paw covered in sticky cub pussy juice. Said cub asking to blow him. He thought tonight was going to be an easy night in. This was not what he had planned at all. “A-Are you sure you want to do that…” he looked down at the young cub. He didn’t know why he was asking. She didn’t even know what she was asking. He couldn’t believe it. He should’ve just shut this down already. “We really shouldn’t…” 

“Pleeeeease!” She asked again. He was already so hard. This whole experience had him incredibly pent up. She was begging for it, literally. He couldn’t resist it.
“Ah fuck… Okay… Okay… Just quickly… Nothing else! No more of my paw on your pussy either… Okay?” 

She nodded happily. “Okay!” 

Marcus rolled his eyes. He couldn’t believe he had been talked into this by a 10-year-old. He unzipped his pants and pulled them off revealing the sizeable erection he had been hiding. She just looked at it up close with amazement. He was going to give her instruction, guide her through what she wanted to do. But nope. She just rushed into it and put the tip of his cock into her mouth. It was unbelievably nice. Quenching a thirst he had been unknowingly building this entire time. Her soft little tongue gliding along him while she sucked on him lightly. His body flexed at the feeling. She was already a professional. Gliding along him deeply. It was hard to believe the best head he’d had in his life, which was admittedly not a lot, was by this young cub. She was so enthusiastic and bobbed up and down on him like a pornstar. He felt the back of her throat and she barely even reacted. It was immaculate. He had to place a paw in her head just to slow her down. His other paw did wander to her back. She was kneeling over him from the side, so it was very easy for his paw to wander even further. He reclined aimlessly in indulgence, before his paw wandered below her thick tail and found her warm little pussy again. He couldn’t help but idly push the boundary of her little entrance. Feeling her warmth and tightness. She was incredibly tight. It was fun playing with her like this. 
“Hey!” She pulled off of him and looked back at his arm. “I thought you said no paw stuff?” She was more confused than anything else. 

Marcus struggled to keep his breath. “Do you want me to stop?” 

She lifted her tail and pushed her hips back. “No...” 

“Hehe… huff… I just thought you deserved it considering how good you are at that…” 

“Oh. Hehe… Thank you!” She went back to bobbing. “I’ve watched a lot of videos…” 

Marcus could tell. She was amazing at this. It was honestly unbelievable. He wondered how much of this sort of stuff this girl had consumed to be this good. He really wondered if she truly did just like that rough stuff, or if it was just what she had stumbled upon. Maybe she watched more porn than he did. He found that hard to believe, but here she was. Clearly well learned. He kept pushing the boundaries of her pussy as she blew him. Nudging in deeper and deeper. Feeling the roughness of her tight inner tunnel on his fingers. He kept pushing deeper and deeper until he felt her moan on his cock. She was loving all of this. He was tempted to push this further. He was getting more and more curious by the second. His free paw guiding her head. He wondered if she truly did like it rougher. He had to see. At the very least if she didn’t like it, it’d be a teaching moment. He wouldn’t be too rough. Just a little. 
Marcus pushed his middle finger as deep as he could into Macie’s tight little pussy, before he took his other paw and pushed her head down his cock. He could feel her throat against him. He then proceeded to bounce his hips and fuck her face all while he vibrated his finger as fast as he could. He watched her cute little expression of surprise turn quickly into satisfaction as her eyes fluttered closed. He only did this for a short moment, maybe a bit longer than he had anticipated, before he let his paw off the back of her head. Her natural instinct to pull up for air. 

“How was that?” He checked in. Satisfied with a job well done. He hadn’t cum. He wasn’t planning to. But man was he close. He imagined if he had actually cum in her throat, it might’ve been a disaster. 

“Huff… Huff… Amazing~” She was awestruck. She had slumped onto his lap. She had never felt anything like this. Her pussy was so wet. Marcus could feel her wetness dribbling down his paw. She rested her head on Marcus’s belly. She was seemingly a little exhausted. Marcus just took this opportunity to lift her up and lay her down on the couch next to him. That looked a lot more comfortable. She looked up to him with intense satisfaction. Her paws in the air a little unsure of what was happening, or where this was going. Marcus just looked down at the cute, satisfied cub. Her pussy was a total mess, and he was to blame for that. 
“Gosh…” He took his index finger and thumb and spread the little otter’s pussy wide. He could see her inviting entrance, entirely warmed up and ready to go. He had never seen a pussy so enticing. “Aw man…” He felt defeated. 

“What?” She was confused. The mess of an otter unsure why in this moment of pure bliss she was feeling that Marcus might be feeling bad. 
“Your pussy just looks way too good…” he smiled almost painfully. 
“Hehehehe…” She giggled at the compliment. “Sexy?” She asked. 

“Hahaha. Yes… Very sexy…” Who knew all she needed to do was to remove her outfit entirely to get a sexy rating from the judge of the fashion show. 

“Hehe… Could we?” She asked. Another request. It broke Marcus’s heart. He wanted to so badly. 

“We really shouldn’t… I shouldn’t even have let you do that. I shouldn’t even have talked to you about any of this… I really shouldn’t have said anything…” But He was so glad he did. Her tight little pussy in the palm of his paw, Macie asking him to fill it. He wanted nothing more than to do that. “Fuck…” 
She looked up at him innocently again. Her pout wanting and almost sad. “I Just really want to try it…” 

“You do?” He was sceptical still. He had to confirm it. She started to look happier. 

“Yes…” She nodded sweetly. He kept looking down at her waiting pussy in his paw. She was so tiny, but so incredibly wet. 
“Really?” he started to rub her gently. He could feel her juices completely drench her soft peach fuzz. 
“Yes… Huff… I want to know what it’s actually like… and I want it to be with you…” Her request felt so sincere. It felt like an honour to hear those words. It was a testament to their friendship that she trusted him like this. He wouldn’t want to do anything to jeopardise that friendship. He looked down at her, her legs dangling down off the edge of the couch, her legs spread a little apart. She looked up at him. Worried he was going to leave. He knelt down at the foot of the couch. Picked up her little legs and rested them against his torso, as he in turn rested his cock on her thick tail. He could feel her warmth against him. His heart raced; she looked up at him so happily. There was still so much trepidation in his heart. 

“Fuck…” He thought out loud. “Are you sure?” He shuffled up with a wiggle, his cock lying flat on her belly. He would be so deep inside her. Macie just nodded gently. She was a little nervous too it seemed. He shuffled back and touched his cock tip against her wet entrance. He could feel her tight heat with a very gentle stretch. “You positive?” He felt his tip begin to connect with her. His tip kissing against her tight little cunny. She nodded more hurriedly. He braced as he pushed into her, he felt her stretch around his tip. “You can ask me to stop at any time, okay?” He kept pushing inside her, slowly, his heart was pounding. It was the best thing he had ever felt. Her heartbeat, her tightness, her wetness, the way her sweet little pussy clung to him as he slid inside her. It was amazing. Nothing else was anything like it. She looked more strained, but she kept nodding. He went as gently as he could, her soft little pussy stretched as much as it could. “Umfff… I’m going to go as deep as I can… just let me know if it’s too much…” She nodded. This time with a big smile occasionally interrupting a look of intense focus. She was doing so well; he was almost as deep as he could go. He continued slowly, the wetness helping him glide until finally. He felt her tense around him as his tip pushed in all the way inside her. Her nudged the back of her pussy. He was as deep as she had. It felt incredible. He looked down to see most of his cock had disappeared inside Macie’s tight little cunny. “Oh Fuck… there we go… I think that’s as deep as you go… You feel that?” 
She nodded up at him before she looked down to see how much she had taken of him. Her voice faint and breathy. “Yeah… Umf…” She hadn’t once complained. She seemed to be struggling but still enjoyed it. 

Marcus began the slow process of sliding out gently now. “Does that feel okay?” 

Her little legs wrapped around Marcus’s torso for support. “It feels… So much better… than a paw…” Her head tossed back. She reclined completely to enjoy the sensation. 
“Haha… Umff… I agree… Just wait until we start going though… haha…” Marcus kept thrusting out slowly, almost all the way out, before he returned to push deep inside her once again. He started as gentle as possible. Feeling every little inch of her pussy squeeze him. Feeling her tight ribbed canal cling to him. He leaned over as he fucked her. Placed both his paws behind her head supporting her. He loved looking into the young girl’s eyes as he fucked her. She looked so unbelievably pretty like this, so unbelievably cute. He played with her ears, gave her everything they saw in the gentle otter couple’s video. He could see her struggling when he pushed in especially deep and so he kissed her passionately to help. 

She loved it. And so did Marcus. He got to feel every little bit of her while also giving her the best possible first time he could imagine. He nuzzled into her, let her kiss him to her heart’s content. Talked her through it, asked her if she wanted to go faster or slower. She liked this pace. Asked her if she wanted more kisses. She did. Nuzzled into her neck, nibbled on her ears. She asked him to choke her, he gently obliged. He felt her every shiver. It was almost too much to bear now. He wasn’t able to last forever, despite wanting to stay in this moment forever. He felt that feeling build up inside him. He got rougher, bolder. He kept pounding her tiny little pussy more and more. Disregarding how deep he got. He could feel himself losing control of his rhythm. He was so incredibly close; he couldn’t control it anymore. He wasn’t being gentle with her now. She wasn’t being gentle with him the way she bucked her hips back. They were both getting close and neither of them wanted to stop. 

“Macie… I’m about to…” He didn’t get the full sentence out before Macie responded. 

“Please inside… Please… Please…” She begged. The two of them in lock step with each other. He wanted nothing more than to cum in this tight little pussy. Macie’s tight little pussy. The very pussy he had become so aware of moments earlier, when he reminisced about creampies. He had imagined how it might feel cumming inside Macie, as much as he didn’t want to admit that, but now he got to actually feel it. As with a final pump, he trusted into Macie as deep as he could, leaned over and hugged her as deeply as he could. The smaller otter holding on for dear life as he pushed and pumped her down. He filled her up. It was everything he hoped it would be. It felt amazing, he had no regrets. It felt so unbelievably right to cum inside her. It was the perfect spot for it and Macie agreed. Her whole body shivered. Her moans were much louder now, she sounded so euphoric. He pushed into her so deeply he began to hold her waist up with a paw on her back. Marcus kneeling on the couch while Macie clung to him. Her body pushed between him and the couch cushions. The two of them staying like this, through every twitch and pump for ages. The two of them glowing in euphoria.

“Huff... Huff... Huff… Fuck… Almost done~” Marcus was the first to catch his breath, he was done with the high of it all, but still his body wasn’t finished. “Haha… So…” He looked down at the dizzy girl still wrapped around his cock. “How was your first time?” 
“A… Amazing~” She was absolutely unprepared on just how amazing all of this was. She knew it was probably going to be good. She had no idea it would be this good. 

Marcus looked down to see cum beginning to dribble down from her pussy and onto her belly, he tried his best to spare the couch, he would have to clean up later. She was plenty full. It was only now that he realised that they were completely raw. The decision to finish inside her rising in his mind. “Um… Have you had a period before Macie?” he asked nonchalantly, keeping his cock planted in her. It seemed he was temporarily over his fear of brining up more adult stuff with Macie. In fact, that fear was most likely completely destroyed now. 
“Hm?” She didn’t see the relevance to the question. Then she looked down to all the baby making stuff dripping down her. “Oh! Oh, no, I haven’t…” 

“Ok good… Phew… Haha… Wouldn’t have been the end of the world but still…” The two giggled. “You had fun though, right?” He just wanted to 1000% check that she was still all okay with this. Something this good was probably wrong. 

“Yes!” She leaned up to kiss him. He kissed her back and gave her a friendly pat on the head afterwards. “Although, next time I want to try rougher!” 

“Next time?! No. This was a onetime thing. Just so that your first time would be enjoyable.” He looked at her disapprovingly. She looked up at him with a dumb smile. “We’re not doing this again…” the post nut clarity holding onto Marcus tightly. Not as tightly as Macie seemingly. 

“Oh… Okay… Whatever you say Marcus…” She kissed him on the cheek and began to shuffle off of the couch. Slipping off of Marcus’s flaccid cock. The couch becoming quickly ruined. 
“I mean it Macie…” She had that look in her eye. That bossy knowing look she always had when they played the games she wanted to play. 

“Right… We’ll see…” She walked off to the bathroom after she grabbed her discarded underpants. Marcus just sat there in disbelief. Had she really finessed him this whole time. She certainly hadn’t planned this right? There was no way… she was ten. Regardless, even while he sat there bewildered, thinking about what he had possibly gotten himself into. He did know that he wouldn’t have wanted it any other way. 
