This story was written for Wolfblade for his birthday, and I wanted to give some of his lesser-loved characters a bit of attention. So here we have Roni Collins and the country boy Todd, just coming off the scene of the show Kissyfur’s “Pooped Pop”





“When I was a in the big top, adidn’t do adi-a-lie, ado ah-do adi. Oh this song-”





“Aaaand CUT! Roll credits. That’s it, that was perfect, Todd! First shot - good work!” The big brown bear smiled, stretching in his yellow jacket, pulling off his blue golf cap and wiping his forehead with it, trying his best not to disturb the gray bear leaning against his side, nor the younger, lighter brown bear resting on his round belly. The gray sat up, gently taking the flowers from her hair and giving a soft giggle before walking offstage.





After another minute, Todd chuckled, lifting Gus’s arm and patted the little bear’s back. “Kissyf- oop, I mean, Tyrone? You ready to go get cleaned up?”





The country mutt was still amazed by the ani-suits: the ‘animation suits’ were somewhere between a costume and a virtual reality suit, with a little portal technology thrown in. Anyone could step into a specific character’s suit, and not only would it fit and function comfortably no matter the size difference, but even a mediocre actor could simply relax and let the suit partially autopilot - all it would need was the occasional nudge in the right direction. It saved the cartoon artists time, as they only had to animate the backgrounds, and robots just didn’t have that… spark of humanity. Not only that, but the suits were very realistic - they could survive anything the actors went through, including showers afterwards to leave the suits clean for the breaks between episodes.





Todd gently prodded the Kissyfur-clad Tyrone - ‘Roni’ to friends and family - trying to get him to wake up so they could go shower and get out of the suits. Eventually, Roni gave an exaggerated yawn and smiled up at Todd, Kissyfur’s face breaking out in a wide smile. “I’m awake, Dad.” Todd blushed slightly and coughed as he set Roni down.





“Alright, then, Tyrone -”





“I told you, call me Roni!” Kissyfur playfully stopped his foot and crossed his arms.





Todd laughed and leaned over, ruffling Kissyfur’s hair. “Alright, alright, ‘Roni’; as I was saying, shows over - we can go shower the suits off.” He walked by Roni, the big bear’s lower body covered in a pair of khaki pants. He didn’t notice the long look Roni gave the filled-out pants, grinning with Kissyfur’s muzzle.





The young cub in his jeans-shorts followed the suit of his father. Todd was thinking about how lucky he had been, finally moving to the city. He’d found his old friend Copper - he blushed as he remembered exactly WHERE he’d found him - and managed to get a job at a TV station. As he entered the changing and shower room for men, he began to strip the clothing off of the suit, exposing the front of the suit - more specifically, the thick shaft hanging over a heavy pair of balls.





Roni walked in to catch a side view of Todd checking out his bear balls and dick. Roni hadn’t received the speil about how the suits couldn’t be made to hide genetalia because it would make using the suit too awkward to use, so the suits just took on the gender properties of the wearer. Roni had gotten a close feel of it against himself - one of the scenes had had Todd flopped down atop him, pinning him to the floor. Not to mention how intimate Gus and Kissyfur were in the show… A loving father and a caring son.





And if Roni had his way, a lot more intimate.





He tracked Todd into the shower. “Um, hey, Dad?” Todd huffed and blinked, but turned, chuckling, unwittingly putting his groin right at Roni’s head level. Collie-turned-cub smiled up at him, having tossed off his striped shirt and the shorts. “Can you help me wash, please? And I’ll help you!” Before Todd had a chance to respond, as Gus or himself, Roni had groped Todd’s balls, pressing up against the big bear and curling his tongue under his foreskin.


Todd groaned and huffed; his cream-colored belly fur was wrapped lightly around the base of his hardening tan shaft. His balls were hefted by the two small paws, each fitting barely in the bear cub’s hands. “O-ooh… h-hey there, Ki- n-no, Tyrone? Wh-y are… we s-shouldn’t…!” Roni rolled Kissyfur’s blue eyes up to look into Gus’s, knowing that behind those eyes was the gaze of a horny country mutt.��He smiled and instead began to suck on the shaft, letting it slowly reach its full 8” length as he continued to gently rub over those egg-sized balls.


All the while, Todd is leaning back in the shower, receiving a blowjob as a bear, from his ‘son,’ who is actually someone else’s kid… The concept made his head spin, which only made his onrushing orgasm that much harder to stave off. He didn’t want to find out what might happen if he came in the suit, so he gathered the last of his will, pulling away just long enough to undo the zipper, the big, muscular canine stepping free of the bear suit and trying to move to the other side of the showers. He managed to get halfway through the small shower before turning.  “R-roni, we shouldn’t do this, or we might get- ah!”





Roni the border collie had a deep grin on his face as he pulled himself up against Todd once more, pressing into the tan belly fur. Having stripped off his own suit, he laid Todd’s shaft over his shoulder, licking and nuzzling the base as he stroked it with one hand. The other stroked and tugged on Todd’s tan balls once more.





It was the final straw - Todd groaned as his black-furred legs shook, arms up for balance, cum shooting from his shaft. He panted and bit his lip to stifle himself, one hand resting atop Roni’s head as the other clenched at his side.





His afterglow was cut tragically short as he heard a knock on the shower door Roni had locked on the way in. “Hey, are you two getting done in there? Roni’s older brother said he’s on the way to pick him up, and Todd - you have a visitor waiting!” Todd squirmed and pulled away from Roni, moving over to the door.





“Y-yeah, we’ll be out soon!” He had an ear to the door, listening to the footsteps walking away as his heart thudded in his chest. “Oh thank god they didn’t look in… Okay, no Roni, I want you t-to…”





When Todd turned around, he no longer saw Roni, the border collie. He saw Gus the bear, leaning against the back wall, fondling his THICK 5” shaft, his twin tennis-ball testicles swinging between his legs. There was a spray of cum across the big bear’s chest and balls - TODD’S cum. Todd’s flagging erection jumped, leaking pre as the big bear beckoned him over and held out the Kissyfur ani-suit. His cheeks turned bright red as he panted, slowly taking the suit and looking up for confirmation.





Gus’s grin widened just as Roni’s had mere moments ago, nodding and inclining his head as a go-ahead. Todd looked down at the suit, gulping before slowly squeezing his way into the smaller cub suit, blushing as he felt himself shift, shrinking as he began to pull the suit up his legs, pressing his arms into Kissyfur’s before slowly pulling up the zipper. He watched as his smaller body evened out, his erect shaft pushing out of the front of the suit along with his balls.





He felt more than saw Gus come up behind him. “Good boy, Kissyfur. Now turn around and give daddy a kiss.” Todd turned around, looking up at Roni in the Gus suit, having to look just past the thick shaft in front of him. His longer shaft throbbed, pre landing across Gus’s footpaws as he leaned in against that nice muscular belly, pressing his nose against Gus’s pubic fur and drawing a slow breath before he began to lick at the shaft before him.


He quickly moved on to sucking over it, bobbing his head slowly as Gus put a hand on his head. Inside, Todd was a bright red - being made to suck Roni’s cock by way of Gus? Damn!





After a minute, Gus pulled Kissyfur’s head back gently and smiled down at him. “Alright, Kissyfur-” Todd shivered at the deep roll of Gus’s voice. “- go put your hands against the wall and bend over.” Todd’s cheeks lit up and his fingers fiddled before Gus playfully smacked his rear, sending the mutt-turned-cub scurrying over to the wall, bending over and flicking his tiny tail.





Gus ambled over, kneeling and squeezing at the slightly bigger rear of Kissyfur. “Mmm, you make this rump look good, Todd…” Roni squeezed over that rear for a few more minutes before turning on the water, letting the warmth cover him, Todd, and his shaft. He fondled it for a moment, smirking at how nice it was to be big sometimes. When he caught Todd looking over Kissyfur’s shoulder, he leaned in and pressed his head against his rear. “Here we go, Kissyfur. Relax for me now…”





Roni’s hips pushed Gus forward slowly, the big bear holding gently onto Kissyfur’s hip as that thick shaft slooowly spread the smaller bear open. Todd couldn’t keep his muzzle shut, Kissyfur letting out a soft moan as he felt his rear open for the thick shaft to slide inside. It was just long enough to reach… “Ah!” Todd gasped as the shaft inside pressed against his prostate, making him buck.





Gus’s paw snuck around his hip and squeezed gently at the base of his shaft, making him squirm more as he was lightly blocked. “Aw, we can’t have the cub cumming before his father, can we?” Gus’s hips began to buck faster, his cream belly fur pressing down against Kissyfur’s back as he thrust, filling the cub with thick bear shaft. Todd merely squirmed and moaned, completely at Roni’s whim as the collie controlled his hip and shaft with a bears hand each.





Kissyfur’s rear was squeezing at that length, making Roni groan through Gus as he squeezed close, partially pulling Kissyfur up as he stood, unzipping him to reveal his shaft inside the black-furred butt of Todd. He growled, big balls pulling up as he came into the mutt.





Todd was disoriented by the sudden removal of his suit, but he definitely didn’t have trouble feeling Gus’s hand leave his shaft, nor his cum shooting up from his balls to spray all over the wall, floor, and the once-more discarded Kissyfur suit.





Just as both of their orgasms tapered off, the shower door clicked open…





And in walked Todd’s long-time friend, Copper the fox. “Hey, Todd, one’a the camera crew said you might… be… in here?” He paused and blinked, seeing his old friend with an ass full of bear dick. His nose twitched as Todd struggled with himself whether to hide or run out of the shower.





He was surprised when, instead, Copper closed and locked the shower door behind him, grinning as he began to peel off his shirt and jeans, quickly releasing his hardening shaft. “Got room for one more?”


