Here I am, alone in the kitchen, having dinner. It’s 7:30 pm, my parents are out with my
father’s best friend to celebrate for his son’s graduation (He said he’d pay a round in my
father’s favourite bar... My father answered yes before he was done asking...) and ’'m done
with my homework, meaning I’ve got nothing left to do, with my boyfriend having some
cousins he hadn’t seen in ages at home, and I wouldn’t interfere. Although he offered me at
once when I told him I’d be alone tonight, not being able to lie when he asked me why I
wasn’t as enthusiastic as I usually am when I answered his phone call. So that leaves me with
my personal book collection, not being in any mood to watch TV, or surfing the web, either.
So I browse my books, hesitating between Harry Potter, the Chronicles of Narnia, Twilight,
the Knights of Emerald, Eragon... I‘ve read them all so many times.

Then my phone rings. Llum’s calling.

“Hi there”, he shouts, a little more enthusiastic than I thought he’d be. Is he getting drunk
already? Isn’t that a bit early?!

“Hi...” I answer, cautiously.

“I’ve got some news for you !” I hear some laughter in the background. Definitely drunk. |
sigh.

“I’m all ears” I say, waiting for the drunk Tanuki to start babbling about incoherent things
“Well, in fact, it’s been so long since my Dad last saw his brother that he decided to invite
him and his wife to some restaurant far away where they used to go before we all moved, an
hour and a half away from here, so they’ll stay there tonight, leaving me and Sungai here all
alone... Sniff!” He has to be sooo drunk... He’s usually such a good actor...

“Don’t you want to spend some time alone with your cousin?” I ask, wondering if he’s serious,
or just seriously drunk.

“Oh please, I just want you to meet him! That’s no ordeal, is it?” he asks, sounding a lot more
sober at once. I’'m surprised with his new tone.

“You sure about it?” I ask, unsure.

“Plecaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaase!”

“Okay, okay, I'm coming” I answer, smiling, as he always gets me with this kind of pleading.
“Yesh! See you soon!” He just seems so abnormally joyous...

Twenty minutes later, my car parked in front of his house, | go to the door and ring. Maybe 5
seconds later, the door opens, but it’s not Llum’ waiting on the other side as I expected.
Instead of my Tanuki, a young, athletic otter’s looking at me, scanning me from head to toes,
a huge grin growing while he proceeds.

“Oh myy, Llum’ you’ve got good tastes” the young otter says, licking his lips. “Hi, you must
be Anchorage! Like the Alaskan town?” he asked.

“Uh, yeah, that’s were my parents spent their honeymoon, so they named me after it...” I
answer, embarrassed. “Kind of a strange name, isn’t it?”

“Nabh, it’s a cool name, and I love Alaska!” he winked. “Anyway, that’s not the matter! I'm
Sungai, Llum’s cous...” he starts, but — abruptly — stops when Llum’ shoves him away.

“At laaaaaaast!” he shouts. “How’re you, Love?”

“Well, I’'m fine, but I’m not sure he still is”, I answer, chuckling and passing my head inside,
to check on the young otter currently trying to get back on his feet.

“Dun’ worry, I’'m used to this” he says, winking. “I used to spend almost every day with Llum
until we moved, so | just need a little bit of time to adapt again” he says, laughing, and Llum’
winks to him.

“So, what are you up to?”’ I ask, trying to decipher my love’s eyes.



“Me? I'm just getting you introduced to my cousin, isn’t it obvious? What else would I have
you come for?” he asks, looking innocent, and trying to act as if | just hurt his feelings,
though he’s really bad at trying to look unhappy.

“Yeah, and while he tries doing so, you send him flying away without a warning” I say, then
stick my tongue out. “You’re screwed” I say, smiling again.

“You know, I sometimes hate being so overenthusiastic. It would’ve worked perfectly
otherwise” he says, pouting. Pouting for half a second, that is.

“What would’ve worked?” I ask, rising an eyebrow.

“Screwed again” he sighs. “Well, Little shining Sun’ here celebrated his 18" birthday
yesterday, and I thought that since there’s no responsible adult around here, we could offer
him an 18 and over party for his birthday?” he asks, quite quickly, making those big eyes and
sticking his lower lip out.

My mouth fell.

“What?” he asks. “It wouldn’t be the first time we’re more than two!”

“Yeah, but” I start, lowering my voice to a whisper, although an angry one. “He’s family, and
you know perfectly well that love stories have to stay out family for me!” I hissed

Llum’ crossed his arms over his chest, staring at me in the eye.

“First, he isn’t part of your family, but of mine, and would’ve been quite a distant relative
already if he really was my cousin, but furthermore, he’s my uncle’s adopted son.”

| gaped again.

“Moreover, he was adopted when he was 6, and I 6 and a half, so that makes him an excellent
friend rather than a sibling — Although I really love you, you know?” he added to Sungai.
“O’course I know” he says, a huge grin on his face. He then turns toward me. “Please,
Anchorage. It’d really be an excellent birthday gift. I could never dream of better people for
my first threesome” His eyes were full of begging stars, as gifted as his cousin is to beg.
Damn. They re doubtlessly related. Only Llum’ and he were able to use this way of begging
for such goals...

“I dunno... He still feels like family to me” 1 say, awkward.

They both sigh at the exact same time.

“Let’s look at it from another angle. You don’t want to be alone tonight, are you?” Llum’ asks.
| nod, wary. “And you won’t just watch the two of us doing it while you’re sitting in the same
room, will you?

I should try to find something to get my mouth closed. I'm fed up with gaping all the time.
“Oww, ¢’m’on” Sungai adds, begging again.

“I can’t believe I'm letting myself get pulled into this” I say, shaking my head.

“YEAAH?” they both shout, timing perfect again.

Then Llum’ lunges for my hand and takes up the stair, nearly running while dragging me to
his bathroom.

“Are we gonna play in the bathroom?” I ask, wary again.

“Nope. I just don’t think you prepared for this kind of activity, did you?”

Uh. Touché... “And I didn’t either, so we can do this together!” he says, winking again.
“YOU didn’t prepare yourself?” I ask in bewilderment.

“Nope. Didn’t have time, we called you about 27 seconds after we thought of this party, the
time I needed to get to my phone” he says, sticking his tongue out, winking again.

“Don’t you plan on inviting Sungai in, while you’re at it?” I ask, rolling my eyes in disbelief.
“Nah, he’s already showered this evening. | got the idea when he got out naked of the
bathroom. And he always cleans himself when showering.” I sigh. They could be twins, the
way they think and act.



I suddenly yipe as cold water showers on me. Llum’ snickers, then takes some shampoo and
starts cleaning me, starting with a whole handful of icy gooey shampoo which he directly
applies on my crotch.

I shiver, close my eyes and hiss because of the coldness. “That was looow”. He laughs, and
then starts cleaning the rest of my body, although a paw often comes to tease this region again.
I start cleaning him too, and by the time we start cleaning each other’s leg, we’re both getting
hard from the closeness and the touching. Then comes the interesting part: the butt cleaning.
He’s the first to go, taking the hose and slowly directing the water jet to his butthole, moaning,
getting the both of us real hard by now. My knot starts to inflate already. Then, the hose
slowly reaches his ass and goes in, the water quickly going into his body, already forming a
small curve to his belly. He goes just a bit further, letting his belly grow to melon size, before
getting the hose out, handing it to me, and running to relieve himself. | direct the jet to my
own ass now, quickly getting it in my own ass, moaning too. And then | hear a beep, and |
jump as something quickly inflates in my ass : a plug. Next thing I hear is laughter.

“Llum’, what the hell are you doing?” I ask, uncomfortable with the water entering me so
quickly. Before he answers, my belly has already swollen to a healthy melon size.

“Well, I’'m doin” what I do the best: Turning you on” he reappears, all smile.

“And what about Sungai’s party?”’ I wince, my belly reaching basketball size already.

“Don’t worry about that, everything’s under control” he says winking. He then comes in the
shower again, and starts rubbing my belly with his left paw, turning the water flow higher
with the right one.

“Huh?” I whimper, seeing my belly grow in a rush, looking like a whole watermelon was
inside, but a quickly growing one. In a matter of seconds, | felt and watched my belly grow to
beachball size, quickly pushing the purring Tanuki against the opposite wall, until he slips out
of sight. I then start rubbing my big belly, trying to ease the discomfort and trying not to get
too excited, for Sungai’s sake. That last part is hard. As hard as my cock, in fact. As I feel my
paws being pushed away by my belly, and my cock being pushed downwards by the same
swelling sphere, rubbing against it, making it harder for me to think in a clean way about
Sungai.

“Ooww” I exhale, losing the battle against my mind and excitement, thrusting my hips,
making my dick rub again against the big water balloon that was swelling in front of me,
running my hands all over the parts of it | can still reach. Moaning again and louder this time,
| start wondering where my boyfriend slipped, but at the exact same time, | feel his hot mouth
assaulting my cock, his tongue playing with my fully swollen knot. He’s purring quite loud,
making his mouth vibrate, stimulating me further, while his paws run along my body,
caressing all they could. He gets to my ass, and pulls hard on the hose, stimulating me with
the plug, eliciting another moan from me. That, plus the increasing size of my belly, who was
starting to get a square form because of the shower’s walls, was quite too much. Llum’ hasn’t
had my cock in his mouth for more than a minute before | shoot my load in his waiting maw. |
now have a hard time hearing him purr because of the huge belly that separates us. But | feel
something gooey shoot against my leg, a good amount of it. Well, it seems he enjoyed it as
much as | without getting another drop of water inside of him — | said water.

Then, | feel his paw crawl along the wall to get to the knob and close the water before |
outgrow the shower.

Click. I felt the water flow stop, and the plug deflate. The water comes out in a huge rush,
while I’m sighing, freed from a lot of weight and a big load.

“How was it?” a voice asked around my deflating belly.



“Well, it obviously was wonderful, as you fully well know, seeing what you got to swallow” I
sigh. “But what about Sungai?”’ I ask, a little bit sorry for the otter.

“I thought you didn’t want to ‘play’ with him?” he asks, a huger grin growing on his face |
can see again at last, as my belly shrinks back beneath basketball size.

“You know the both of us, so stop acting” I say, while I push on my belly to get the last of the
water out.

“Aaaaaaand?” he says, a big expectant smile on his face. | sigh once more

“Well, of course I already like him a lot, and he’s quite good looking, AND it’d be nice to,
erm... Make him happy ?” I say, exasperated, having to give in. Letting him win once more.
“YEEES! I knew from the beginning that you’d love him” he says, hugging me tight. Another
spurt of water shoots out of me.

“Yes, but even if [ know you and I’ve got some ‘stamina’, the party won’t be the same with
the first load already gone, and I’d feel sorry for him if this party wasn’t that good because of
our egoism...”

He rolled his eyes. “Didn’t I tell you everything was under control?” he asks, his face taking
this malicious turn, the one that usually was followed by the both of us shooting big loads,
and collapsing on the bed afterwards. “Look on the sink™ he says, his grin growing again.
There, on the sink, lay a glass of water and two pills.

“Ow” is all I can manage.

“One for you, one for me. I dunno if he’s that ready to experiment this kind of mature play...’
“We can always add some more later” I chuckle.

“Yes, we can do that.”

He gets out of the bathroom, heading to his room. As he opens the door to get in, | see a
young otter standing in the nude, sport quite a big erection — How in hell can they not be
relatives? — and blowing into a huge, round, blue balloon. I grin, before taking my pill and
heading to Llum’s room too

b

It really looks like we’re gonna have fun tonight!



