                                                                        To MatthewTheSkunk

Travis tossed the pillows behind himself and adjusted the laptops camera to capture his antics. He is live chatting with his older friend, Matt on line, the 18 year old skunk is sorta like Travis, both being much different then normal skunks. Travis having his reddish-brown body fur with a very light gray inner fur and Matthew having his own special colors of tan with his inner fur being a red color and his head mopped in his cute black head of hair. Matthew is a senior in high school and knows Travis thru meeting him from the little skunk's older brother, he took a liking to the very short boy when they first met. He and the runt have even had sex often when they can share alone time with each other. Matt knows that Travis loves to get rimmed and that he loves doing it back. Matthew has let the kit have at his tail hole a lot of times and likes when the cub gives him blow jobs, as Travis has learned to do them very well now. Matt is more of a cock boy and really not into rim-jobs but after finding out the little skunk's tail-hole taste so sweet and not like most fellas do he doesn't mind giving the cub a good washing out at times. He enjoys when Travis rims his and even when the little kit wants to take him anally. Travis took a deep breath, a few weeks of stretches and bends, the short skunk is ready to show his friend how far he can bend himself and just what he can do.  

The young skunk leaned back against his headboard, being sure to stack his large pillows there so as not to be against his hard headboard. He takes time to adjust to his bent body, taking in air as he can, knowing soon he must take shallow ones when fuller bend over. He adjust to his position as hes belly bends, farther, taking his time and watching his friends face thru the monitor. Matt looking back as he watches the kit struggling at bending his small form even further.  ''Wow, Travis, you are quite flexible, aren’t ya'' Matt tells the cub. Travis replies back''Just wait and you'll see'' .  The skunk's body shaking as he giggles. Matthew didn't tell his friend but he had send request to their friends to watch this closed stream as he opened up another in his computer. Travis not knowing yet but Tae and Moonstar have joined in to view this stream as well as Jett and Flare. Even the ever gone HuskyDingo has tuned into the live stream with out the little kit knowing that all his closest friends will see his sex act.

His cute muzzle flashes his bright beaming smile at Matthew as he grasp his arms around his upper thighs , pulling himself even more bent , he smiles at being so  close up to his own sheathed penis, its entire glans now slipping thru his sheath as well as the upper shaft, it's slick and shiny from his body's juices that keep it moist within his sheath. Travis picking up the heavy scents from his expanding member as it slips out more from its furry home.  ''Hot damn, boy Travis you got me already to about bust a nut seeing you that close to your penis, Lets see ya licking it now'' ,Matt says to the kit.  Travis answering back, ''All in good time my lov'',  as he looks over his privates close to his muzzle and behind his hanging sack thru the taint's curls of pubic hairs and back to view his own puckered out tail-hole. With his knees almost to the side of his head he gets a closeup of his spread wide cheeks and this has opened up his entire trench to his eyes. His large furry scrotum, weighted by his testes flopping forwards over the base of his sheathed penis, slowly moving about in the fuzzy sack as it contracts and pulls the kit's nuts closer towards his pelvis..Travis's face now blushing a bit reddish as he knows that Matthew can see him bent so much and all of his sexy bits are showing.  

The 13 year old can see that his boyhood began to swell and it's pink speared shaped tip is now leaking more pre-cum from its piss-slit, even a few strings hanging from its tip. His penis pushing from its warm home as it grows longer and the center of it expands to fill out its shape. along with a bit of thicker male fluids that coat its inner cavity, from knowing what he's about to try. even the scents are nice at this distance. But first things first, Travis hooks his arms to keep himself from falling back, hooking and gently pulling his lower half forwards as his knees pass his head and his penis now rest right against his lips. 

He picks up a sound as his buddy is fapping off from what he is doing to himself, Matt stroking along his own member as he watches the younger boy slowly get ever so close to his own boyhood that jerks right against his maw. Travis getting a better grip on his thighs to hold this position. So he twists and contorts around as his penis smears a bit of his pre-cum at his lips just under his nose, giving off the pheromone of musk to his brain as he adjusts to his bending and finally takes a swipe over his glans tip, pulling off its stringy fluids and pulling then inside for his first step. Matt, yelling out as he has release his semen before he can see the skunk taking in his own member. ''Ah heck'' Travis hears his friend yelp and hears the skunks fapping growing more sloppy as Matt fills his paw up with his spent semen, having cum faster then he wanted to. Travis giggles as he now knows his friend had just came and had a massive orgasm. Travis's body  contorting slowly, working one arm then the next between his legs so his knees hooked behind his shoulders. The short cub moaned and panted before moving onwards to the next step. His body still adjusting to being bend in half, breathing in the pheromones  of his very close male organ, the very young but defiantly male scents  that surround his crotch.  Travis loses his grip and his penis slips back from his questing tongue but relaxes and again pulling his lower body back to his muzzle, his tongue stretching outwards as it swipes at his bouncing penis, streaking his muzzle with the pre-cum that again jets from his slit as each touch of his tongue sends pleasures thru-out his lower body and up his spine, his tail even swaying side to side as he bends more over himself.  

The odor stirring his senses but not  unpleasantly as they just keep him wanting more. Just a few more inches to go, he thinks to himself as he again takes in air and bends more as now his glans touches his nose, its even already leaking his clear pre-cum from its slit, running down to his very tip. It's nipple like end collecting the thick sticky fluid as his tongue takes it's first ever swipe over the end of his still growing penis. He pulls the stringy threads of his body's fluids into his muzzle, the fluids still attached to the head of his pink meaty organ. The taste is unlike his friends, more sweet then salty , he takes a few more gently swipes over his glans as it becomes more erect from the thoughts going thru the kit's brain. 

Matthew is in chat typing whats going on to their friends as they scramble to try getting this video feed, even Kaden and Jessie are hooked into watching as they see their foster brother, servicing his own erection, watching as the small skunk gently laps at his tip, collecting the clear sweet fluids from his meaty pink glans as it bounces around.  As the skunk's  tongue swipes at the glans, it lifts the tip upwards, stretching the slit and fold open, Matt can clearly see the urethra's opening as its gently pulled at, even seeing the jet of another clear pre-lube pulse thru its lips as it jets another large amount onto the boy's tongue. Travis can't grab his swinging boyhood without losing his grip and falling back so he pulls in closer as his tongue gives its best performance and washes over the pink flesh where his tongue can reach, bending closer to soon take his penis thru his lips. By now most watching are either fapping off themselves or just holding off at pawing their own massive hard-on's off. Travis closes his deep green eyes half hidden under those long lashes as his ears fold over forwards, sending his tongue outwards to lick thru the fold just behind his slit, sending a gush of fluid onto his tongue to be brought back into his maw and gulped down.  

Travis is not one to ignore his own erection, the skunk rolls his tongue against the warm glans as it jerks from his tongue and shoots out another jet of his thick lube, slurping loudly as he could feel it harden toward his lips, leaking the familiar taste of his love juice into his muzzle. ''Travis, I don't think I can hold out much longer watching you give your penis a tongue bath'', Matthew says, then adds ''I'll slow down but just watching this I might get off without touching myself.'' Travis even pulled a few of his tricks from when he really started to master his own penis but now he is rock-hard and his tongue traces his shaft as the tip enters his maw, his large tongue under the glans as he slips thru the fold there sending more of his pre-lube into his sticky muzzle. He knew he had more pleasures to show his friend as his tongue swipes over his meaty length washing its slick fleshy surfaces as his pleasures grow from his groin and run up his spine as well. 

The skunk bends farther as his muzzle takes his entire shaft thru his maw, its glans now slipping thru his throat muscle, this pushes the tip backwards over the back part of the glans opening up the fold to be massaged by the skunk's own throat muscles as he gulps against its opening, feeling it gushing more of his male fluid down his gullet as it begins to feed him some of his protein rich substance. He presses forwards again as his nose nudges against his ball sack, taking in his masculine  scents  into his lungs as he feeds the pre-cum down his throat. He can see his anus pushing outwards as its sides are slightly pulled open and his long fluffy tail swishes about.  Travis's muzzle now leaks its stringy pre-cum out, threads of his love juices hanging from his muzzle as he gulps against the thick rich cream that still jets from his member. 

The small skunk  pressing  forward again, moaning thru his stuffed muzzle as he begins to take in his own furry nuts along his sheath and shaft, craning his neck, so he can gobble up his entire sack into his now stuffed maw, his long mephet tongue working his sacks helfy orbs about in his furry pouch, he coos and moans as he feeds more of his sack into his maw. His lips gently pressing at each orb as they are swallowed up into the warm muzzle. Matt watching close as the cub now had stuffed his entire package into his muzzle as he washes over both his sack and the thickness of his meaty shaft and gulping down its contents that fill his hungry maw. Travis suddenly stiffens, his body shaking and him moaning as he begins to reach peak orgasm, his penis jerks and spasms in his muzzle as the boy ejaculates his semen thru his throat and down his belly. He shuts his eyes as load after load of thick rich cream shoot thru his swallowing throat, his jism filling his muzzle as the onslaught of cum flood his already stuffed maw, some stringy white cream leaking from the corners of his lips as he gulps his own tasty seed down into his stomach. His gullet swallowing and slurping against the hugh rush of thick seed  as he moans and yips thru his muzzle, still trying to keep gulping down his body's mix of semen, sperm and other protein filled fluids. His ejaculations continue to force out a large amount of his spunk, Matt as well as the others know just how much this kit's balls seems to push out from them, he even sees the boys pelvic muscles contract as does the anal opening with each spurt of his discharge. 

He begins choking on it so pulls back as his sack leaves his flooded maw then followed by his still jerking penis, blasting his outer muzzle and snout with his creamy spent spunk, painting his snout in its thickness as he closes his eyes from the globs of semen. The skunk panting then holding his breath as another round of orgasms sends out more of his cum, spraying his upper chest and neck with its sticky gooey mass. Travis letting out a loud ''Meep'' and a few grunts as more heavy jets of semen gush out, soaking his chest and neck. Matthew watching as the kit's tail-hole spasms to the contractions of his friends ejaculations, seeing it pull into itself and them push back out as each shot of boy-cream jet from the skunk's urethra.

His tongue lashing out to catch some of his sperm, desperately  licking up what his tongue catches. stretching far from his muzzle, as his cum flies about, bringing its globs of cum back into his muzzle as he gulps down its sweet richness, then back out to catch more as his penis releases a total of 8 large shots, more then the average. The skunks legs shaking as his orgasm finally subsides,  and he washes his now very sensitive glans to remove his cream, he then takes his tip thru his muzzle as he suctions the remaining cum from its slit, his tongue gently washing thru the grove and pulling the strings of spent semen from his urethra tube. He tells Matthew to watch and bends over even more as his tongue licks at his still soaked scrotum, washing thru its finer curls and strands of hairs, even rolling his testicles around as he reaches behind his sack. Matt gasps as he sees the smaller kit's tongue now washing thru the skunk's taint, swiping thru its center as Travis bends farther then before. ''I'm proud of you, Travis, now relax and go for it'' Matthew tells the little skunk, making the kit more determined to bend and reach his neither area.

 His streaming friends watching and hoping that the young boy can reach his goal that he always tells them about, he wants to be able to rim himself. None of his close friends had ever been able to achieve this, some can take the tip of their own maleness into their muzzles or close enough to lick the tip, but none are as flexible as this kit is and watch as his tongue swipes back thru his cleft ever farther until he is now licking thru where the curls of pubic strands and taint fur end, right at the pink skin that surrounds this skunk's beautiful puckered tail-hole. As his tongue now washes at the skin across that ridge of skin that leads the way into the skunk's lower sphincter. The skunks tail-hole puckers outwards, as if waiting to be tongued and washed at, at times it pulls back inwards tightly as the boy's tongue licks get closer to it. 

Travis coos and slight moans as his head moves even more from bending his abdomen more, his lungs taking in short breaths now as he can't do full ones being bend this way. to finally reach his tight hole. He had never seen his own bottom before except thru a mirror and now his eyes looking at the orifice, watching as it puckers and then pulls back , begging to be kissed and played with, he is glad that he keeps himself so clean back there too. The skunk tilts his head to the right as his tongue licks thru the flesh and just up the inner cheek, wetting the buttock muscle as his swipes become louder with his spit and pre now matting into his soft fur there, his tongue pulling back threads of the mixture of pre-cum and spit that wet the areas he can reach. Matt watching as he can see the kit's anus pushing outwards and even pulling back inside itself as the skunks body convulses from the tongue bath. He shuddered at the feeling of his first lick and nearly unwound himself in response but has this cub is. had to do this. He was too close not to. He tucked in bending the last part of his young body, not being able to go on , his penis, jerks and  throbs  against his upper chest ,matting his fur with more and more pre then with just one more lick, his tongue finally swipes over the center of his exposed tail-hole. The mephet's tongue finally reached his goal as his tongue gently sloshes his saliva over the tail-hole from its fleshy side over its center and following thru to other side to wash even out from his inner cheek. ''Travis, next time we get together I want you to do this but I'll take care of your tail-hole as you take your boyhood''  Matthew says and adds, I do still have that small toy that you wanted to try up your butt, so maybe after a good tongue-bath we can do that, my friend'' 

Matt's ears as well as any other watches picking up the slurps and sloshes as Travis gently takes long sideways licks from side to side, his tongue pushing at part of his anal muscle as it opens up the other side with each tentative lick. Travis hears his friend clapping as he finally reached his goal in his short young life as he keeps washing over his most private of places that only his doctor and maybe his mother had seen. Even if most of his closest friends have also fed from this cute boy's mainly sweet tasting tail-hole themselves. Travis still wants to go farther as his tongue stretches back and now swipes thru his tail-base, right thru its fleshy sweat matted skin, over the twin anal slits that hide here, his body relaxing as he laps up the musky sweat and then returns to the core of his anus, licking slowly thru the small folds towards the very center, the closer he gets the more pleasure run thru his body. He washes over his opening as his tongue drags thru its warmer center, pulling and pushing its surfaces about from the firm tongue swipes. Travis grunts and then pushes against his sphincter muscle as if defecating, this pushing his tail-hole outwards further as it begins to flower open its raw core, exposing its fleshy inner tissues as the cub's large tongue slips thru the opening and over the puckered out edges. Travis has tasted his anal juice before from his fingers but never straight from its very source, finding that indeed its more sweet then what one would think it would taste of. He laps thru the center adding his spit as it runs down inside to coat and mix with his body's natural juices that line his rectal walls, finding its time to go to his final step. He stiffens his tongue's muscle pointing it straight at the center where all the small folds enter his gut, he slowly begins to slip into its center, sending jolts of senses thru his body and up his spine as his tail wag’s about. His tongue pushing past the slackening lips of his neither opening as the muscles grasp and kiss along his tongue, helping him push thru the back of the sphincter into his lower rectum. He feels the hotness of his inner passage as it ripples against his tongue, again he coos and moans at reaching his final step. 

Suddenly Travis picks up the door down stairs slam shut and knows some one has came back , he gives his tail-hole one more slow lap, pulling back his spit and precum mixture into his cute muzzle and slowly begins to relax and bring his lower half back into its normal place, his belly muscles aching from being bent so much and now his breathing quickens as he pants for more air. His heart beating thru his chest as a loud thumping hits his door, he struggles and grabs up his blanket to cover himself up then remembers he locked the door. He hears his older sister's voice from the other side. ''Hey Travis, I need you to clean up my room as I have a date coming over, Jody will have to sleep with you tonight too as I'll have my boyfriend here all nite, ya hear me runt''!  Matthew signs as does the rest of the cubs friends as the screen goes black. Travis turns off his laptop and hides it under his bed so no-one sees it. His boyhood still fully erect and jerking as he feels the need badly to jack himself off but fears his sister might hear him doing so, he sadly slips under his blanket and tries thinking about other stuff as he feels his organ beginning to soften and slid back into its warm sheath. ''This suck'' he says to himself, his large testes still burning for release but knowing he can't now. The skunk rolls onto his belly rubbing his sheathed boyhood thru the sheets as he knows its going to wait till he can sneak out to a friends place later on. He hears his older sister pounding louder and answers back, ''In a minute sis, I was , ah, I was asleep'',  ''Well get your butt out here now or your be sorry, runt'' his sister snaps back thru the locked door. Travis slowly gets up and walks towards his door, saying back, ''I'm coming sis, just hold on''.     To be continued, or the end of the story?  

