Marcus opened the door to his apartment letting his three guests in. Pleasant hellos were exchanged between the four of them. Lewis gave Marcus a hardy handshake, meanwhile Sydney gave Marcus a big hug. Lastly, Macie, shyly, let go of her mother and hugged Marcus herself. The older otter kneeling down to hug her. Her fur was just as soft and warm as he remembered. He felt his heart flutter with pain. He pulled away from the hug quicker than he would’ve liked. Before he showed the three of them around his dingey accommodation. There was barely a distinction between the kitchen, living room and bedroom. He was glad to at least have a bathroom all to himself though. The four of them exchanged a casual afternoon of updates about their lives. Marcus had been settling into the city quite well and had been enjoying his studies for the most part. Meanwhile Lewis and Sydney relayed the information that his parents would often complain he didn’t call enough. He reminded them it’d only been a few months since moving out, and he still called almost every weekend. It was a pleasant visit. But it was only a quick one. 

Before long Lewis mentioned the time and Sydney realised, they all had to go otherwise they’d be late. They weren’t just in the city to visit Marcus. They had a whole itinerary planned and a hotel booked. They couldn’t stay with Marcus; The room was already cramped with the four of them there. Macie was very quiet the whole time, but when it came time to leave, Macie plucked up the courage to ask her parents if she could stay with Marcus instead of the hotel. Everyone was afraid Macie was going to ask something like this, including Marcus. It was so sweet seeing her want so adamantly to hang out with him more. But it wasn’t in the plans. Sydney joked that there’d be nowhere for the little otter to sleep and that she had a very comfy hotel room waiting. Macie suggested that she could sleep in Marcus’s bed much to everyone’s awkward amusement. The adults figuring she probably didn’t get the implication of what she was talking about. Marcus knew better. But it wasn’t up for discussion. His three guests left a little saddened about the brief visit. No one more upset than Macie, who gave Marcus the longest goodbye hug she could manage without crying. Leaving Marcus alone and heartbroken in his dingy apartment.  

He didn’t know it at the time, but it’d be a few more years until he saw Macie again. This time at a new, nicer apartment. He opened the door to greet them all as he had done before and immediately became a bit shocked at how different Macie looked. She still had that lighter coloured fur and sweet round face, but she was so much taller and a little slimmer than she was before. She was still the shortest of the four of them, but if she continued at this rate, she’d definitely eclipse her mother’s height in no time. He gave them all hugs hello; the best hug award still being won by Macie as they all sat down in Marcus’s living room. Their conversation mirrored the first time they visited, yet it’d been so long for them to remember. Lewis and Sydney asking how Marcus had been going, relaying complaints about him not calling his parents enough. Although this time Marcus had no excuses and conceded the point. Macie again was quiet. Which caught Marcus a little off guard this time, considering they had been talking online leading up to this visit. She seemed so chatty over text, but here, at the living room table she kept her head down. He wanted to say something to include her into the conversation more but couldn’t figure out a way without seeming overly enthusiastic about Lewis and Sydney’s daughter. 

At a random point in the evening, Marcus’s roommate, a shirtless fox guy, wandered into the kitchen awkwardly for some food. Saying hello and being quite charming as he heated up his food, before slinking back to his room. The conversation quickly changing to asking Marcus how it was living in a shared house. He gave glowing reviews in case his housemates could hear him but did mention he had loved living by himself previously. It was just much more reasonable for a student to afford to share. And his friends were still pretty clean for the most part. The conversation quickly waned, however. Macie had never really made herself included. The, now teenage, otter just shyly listened until the afternoon was over. She didn’t fight this time to stay. She just gave Marcus a brief hug like the rest of her family before they left again. Marcus felt bittersweet about seeing her again. It felt nice, it felt very nice, but honestly it felt more like he was seeing an ex. He had been in in a semi-serious relationship between their last visits and seeing Macie felt reminiscent of that. He hoped she didn’t feel the same. 

He was back to chatting with her online the next day, although he could feel something was a bit off with their casual conversations. He was being a bit more distant and could feel that she was too. He wondered if she was starting to regret what happened between them, but he never had the courage to ask, even over text. He worried that she was beginning to realise what had happened between them was wrong. That she knew now that he had manipulated and practically groomed her. He felt this pit in his chest more and more as he talked to her. And so slowly, one day, he stopped. So did she. 

The next time Lewis and Sydney came to visit; Marcus was nervous but excited. He hadn’t talked to Macie, even online, for years now. He had his own place, a guest bedroom, a couch. He was finally ready to be a good host. He had told them that they’d be able to stay with him whenever they wanted to visit the city and they happily took up the offer. Marcus heard a buzz at his intercom and let the family into his building. But as he opened the door there were only two otters, Lewis and Sydney. Macie was missing. He greeted them with a hug again, but he couldn’t help but let slip a surprised question. A hint of sadness in his voice like he already knew the answer. 

“Where’s Macie?” Marcus peaked around the doorway hoping to see her nearby. 

“Oh? Did we not tell you?” Sydney replied. “She wanted to come. But she’s so busy studying for her finals, she just couldn’t find the time off.” 

“Her finals?!” Marcus was shocked at the realisation. It really had been a long time since they had caught up. “Is she finishing high school?! That makes me feel so old…”  

“How do you think we feel?” Lewis chuckled. A hint of grey fur peppering his cheeks and chin. Lewis carried all their bags in through the hallway and took directions to the guest room.  

“She’ll be leaving the nest, off to university, any day now.” Sydney lamented playfully. “Gosh… I can still remember the day you moved away so vividly. Poor little Macie was so heartbroken.” 

“Yeah… I remember that too…” Marcus contemplated. 

Sydney looked over at the guest bedroom and saw Lewis still unloading the bags and quickly whispered to Marcus. “Well, she’s been looking at Universities nearby so hopefully you could show her around the city if she ends up moving here.” She gave Marcus a nudge with her elbow, Marcus was honestly a bit confused by Sydney’s hushed tone and subtlety. 

“Um… Of course.” Marucs replied casually, unsure of the secrecy. “I’d be happy to.” 

What followed was a great evening for Marcus entertaining his guest. He cooked them food while they all talked and caught up like old friends. Strangely, this was the first time they had all hung out without Macie present, and it was the first time the conversation flowed so naturally. Without their daughter around they were so open and honest and completely unfiltered after having just a few glasses of wine. These, almost parental figures, dissolved in his mind and what was left was just some cool older friends. Perhaps now they were closer to peers considering they were all adults now. They let slip so many stories about Marcus’s parents. What they all got up to when they were younger. Things Marcus had no clue about but was glad to know now and would happily bring up to them when he next made it home. 

The evening simmered down as the couple went to bed in his guest room a little tipsy and flirtatious. Marcus didn’t know if they would do anything, but he knew he’d clean the sheets tomorrow just to be safe. The next day the three of them chatted again while Marcus cooked them some food. Sydney, the entire time offering to pay him for his services, which just got a chuckle out of both Lewis and Marcus. Before his two guests packed up and departed for the other activities they had planned in the city before heading home. Marcus reminisced and reflected while he folded laundry later that day. He wondered if Macie really was busy or if she finally didn’t want anything to do with him. The little comment Sydney made stuck in his head. It made him hopeful that Macie would come and visit him soon. If she was looking at nearby universities, it’d be the perfect excuse to catch up. But there was something about the way she said it that stuck with him more. Suggesting Macie come and visit like it was some inuendo. It made Marcus a little paranoid. Did Sydney know? Did Macie tell her? The fear that Macie didn’t want to see him mixed with the fear that she had told her parents made Marcus lightheaded. It wasn’t until he sat down and checked his phone that he felt some strange relief. It was a text from Macie; the icon saved in his phone was the young otter he once knew. The preview simply read “Heyyy!” 

Marcus was nervously cleaning his apartment again. He had begun to run out of ways to distract himself as his place was basically spotless. He had even dusted the top of some shelves. But it was the buzz of his intercom that sent his heart racing with a jump. He rushed over to it and pressed the button to answer. 

“Heyyy!” He heard her voice. It sounded so different, more mature, yet familiar. She sounded so cheery. “Can I come up? Is this Marcus?” 

Marcus realised he hadn’t said anything. “Oh right, yes! Please, come on up.” 

“Level 12, right?” 

“Yep! Haha…” 

“Ok, cool. I guess I’ll see you in a second…” 

And with that, the intercom’s subtle buzz clicked out. She was on her way to his apartment. Now he truly was nervous. He just stood by the doorway awkwardly, trying to psych himself up. He could hear the sound of an elevator beep from outside his door, a few footsteps, the sound of hard plastic wheels along the thin carpeted floors until. Knock, Knock, Knock. She was there. He twisted the lock and opened the door to see her. 

There Macie was, she was a little taller now, she had such an adult figure. That bit of cub chub had disappeared and now she just looked like a young, grown woman. She wore a soft yellow sundress with a suitcase in each paw. Her face was still rounded and on it she had one of the prettiest smiles Marcus had ever seen. He was dumbfounded in her presence already. He didn’t know why he didn’t say anything. 

“Heyyy!” Macie dropped her bags and put her arms out for a hug. Marcus quickly snapped back to reality and very happily hugged her back. She was just as soft and warm as he remembered. They hugged a little longer than was typically normal. 

Marcus was the first to pull away. “So how was the trip?” Marcus jumped right into the small talk. He could already feel his face getting warm. “Do you need a paw with those?” 

“Nah, I’ll be fine.” Macie Picked up her luggage. “And it was good. The train was very… cozy, I thought I was going to fall asleep. Haha.” Marcus showed her into the living room. Everything was sleek and modern, on the far wall was a big glass window. “Wow… This place is nice. Much better than your old ones. Haha.” 

“Oh yeah, right. Haha…” He had almost forgotten those dingey old places. 

“Do you live by yourself now?” Macie casually asked. 

“Uh, yep.” Marcus had to think a little bit. He was still a little nervous. 

“Wow…” Macie dropped her bags by the couch and walked to the window. The view onto the city below wasn’t something Macie saw often. “Nice view… I guess that’s what engineer money gets you huh?” 

“Haha… Yeah I suppose…” Marcus walked up to join Macie; he didn’t appreciate this view nearly as much these days. “Honestly, I should probably just stop renting. But the location is good if ever I’m needed on site…” 

Macie didn’t respond, she just looked Marcus up and down with a cheeky smile. Marcus quickly realised it might’ve sounded like boasting. 

“Uh, anyway. You’ve already been accepted into ZTU, right?” He quickly changed the topic of conversation. The way she looked at him made him flustered. 

“Yup!” She smiled. 

“What’re studying again?” 

“Physics, I think… Well, science for sure. I haven’t picked a major yet… but it’s between physics and chemistry.” Macie explained so casually.  

“Wow.” Marcus was impressed. “You always were dangerously smart.” 

“Hehehe. I’d like to think I was just smart enough to keep out of trouble.” The cheeky smile on Macie’s face grew. She was a devious kid. “I was pretty good at covering my tracks.” 

Marcus just struggled with an awkward chuckle. Part of him had hoped she wouldn’t mention anything from their time together. Another part hoped she would. “So, you have some inspections lined up right?” Marcus had to change the subject; he walked away from the window and wandered back into the kitchen.  

“Oh… Uh, yeah, I do. Although I have today and tomorrow before anything is actually booked… Figured I’d try and get a feel for the city before doing anything important.” Macie looked back at Marcus but struggled to maintain eye contact herself. Her overly bubbly self was muted. 

“Oh yeah? I could definitely show you around some places I like tomorrow.” Marcus offered from the safety of the kitchen. A banister in the way creating some distance between the two of them. 

“Really?!” Macie perked up. 

“Oh sorry, if you wanted me too. Unless you already have plans?” Marcus stammered. 

“No, I’d love to have you as my guide!” The younger otter was excited again. “Although, I do have a question.” 

“Yeah?” Marcus could feel the fur on his neck stand up. This felt serious. 

“What’s the sleeping situation? Am I on the couch? Or are we sharing like old times?” Macie looked at her bags next to the couch. 

“Oh right! Sorry… let me show you to the spare room. I totally forgot…” Marcus proceeded to show the younger otter around the apartment properly. He showed her to the guest bedroom, a sizable room with a desk and a bed but not much else. A blank slate of a room, if a little cramped. 

Macie plopped her bags down at the foot of the bed. “It’s cozy… I like it.” 

“Yeah, feel free to get comfortable and make it your own. If you need to shower or anything the bathroom’s just over here, next door on the right.”  

“Ooo, I might actually. That train ride, while cozy, was also a little gross.” 

“Yeah, completely understandable... Uh, Well, I guess I’ll let you settle in and have a shower then…” Macie was just looking up at Marcus, smiling and nodding as he talked. It was very distracting for Marcus. She just looked so happy. “Oh, and is salmon for dinner good for you? Otherwise, I can order us something…” 

“Ooo, Salmon sounds good~” 

“Ok… Uh… If you need anything just let me know…” Marcus awkwardly lingered as he tried to leave the room. 

“Mmmhmm!” Macie nodded, still smiling up at him. 

Marcus nodded back as he left the room and closed the door behind himself, peaking around the corner as he closed it to see Macie still smiling. He had no idea what was going through her head. All he knew was that his heart was racing. All this talk in the living room and kitchen he could handle, but seeing her like that in his spare bedroom, standing before the bed looking up at him. Talking about showers. He felt like such a pervert. He tried his best not to think about it as he distracted himself in the kitchen. 

It wasn’t long before he saw Macie sneak off into the bathroom and the sound of a shower started. Hearing those noises again reminded him of the numerous times he already shared a shower with her. He wondered if she had the same routine as when she was younger. Marcus quickly had to catch himself, he wasn’t going to think about that. He wasn’t going to reminisce. Those thoughts that lingered in his mind still filled him with fear and anxiety. Macie had seemed okay with him, more than okay. Honestly, she felt too okay with him. He wondered if she was just putting up a façade for some reason. A way to protect herself from the situation. His thoughts spiralled as he cooked dinner. He tried his best to focus and distract himself with the task at hand. It wasn’t anything too fancy for Marcus, just some pan seared salmon with a cream sauce. He was almost ready to plate up as he heard the sound of the shower stop, and a few moments later, out walked Macie, wrapped in nothing but a towel. 

“Oh Fuck~ That smells amazing!” Macie groaned. 

Marcus looked up to see her, the towel hiding her chest, but barely covered past her thighs. She looked incredibly pretty. “Oh… Uh… T-Thanks…” He actually stuttered seeing her like this. He felt so embarrassed. He was just glad that there was a bench between them hiding his lower body. Her thighs were enticing him too much. 

“Hehehe…” Macie obviously caught that stutter, as she giggled like a gremlin and rolled her eyes on her way back to her room. Marcus immediately felt like such an idiot and hung his head in shame when he knew he was left alone. 

It wasn’t long before she was back out of her room. Marcus had already plated up as she sat down at the dining room table. Macie’s plate across from him. She was simply wearing some pyjamas now. A loose t-shirt and some comfy shorts. 

“Ooo, yum!” was all Macie said before she sat down. What proceeded was a very lovely dinner together. The two of them caught up a bit more. He asked her what school was like, how her exams went. She apologised for not visiting with her family last time. Marcus told her it was okay and let slip some of the interesting things her parents had told him about their youth, some of which was news to Macie, some of which she didn’t want to hear. It was very pleasant and cordial. Marcus felt less and less nervous as they went on, their conversation felt genuine and wasn’t very flirtatious or anything. It was practical. He was happy with this. It wasn’t until there was a lull in the conversation that Macie mentioned something. Completely unprompted and without warning. 

“Gosh, I was such a bratty kid huh?” She thought aloud as she put her knife and fork down. Clearly Marcus wasn’t the only one over thinking this situation.

“Hm? What? No, you weren’t… You were just… Uh… Over enthusiastic sometimes.” Marcus tried to be diplomatic. He had almost forgotten about any of their past together in the midst of their pleasant conversation. He just remembered those days where she would be adamant on playing certain games or watching certain movies.

“Haha… Oh, I was enthusiastic all right~ Hehehe…” She made a bit of a gremlin laugh again. The innuendo hit Marcus like a truck. He suddenly remembered what she was implying when she mentioned being a brat when she was younger. Marcus didn’t laugh. The two of them shared an awkward moment. “What? C’mon, that was funny. We can joke about that right?” Macie looked worried. Marcus could see his own panic reflected in her. 

“Macie… I…” Marcus struggled. He looked at Macie’s confused and pleading expression. “I Just wanted to say that I’m sorry about that…” 

“Sorry? About what?” She was confused. The tone of this dinner had suddenly flipped. Anxiety coursed through both of their bodies now. 

“You know…” He looked down at her expression. She was trying to read him. She was adorable. She was still so cute. “Taking advantage of you… I’m so, so sorry. I’m glad you’re still okay with me but I shouldn’t have done that to you…” Marcus’s paw was on the table trembling. He was so worried about this moment. The one moment he had been dreading all day. But as she joked about it, he had to make things right. This was his one chance. He had to at least try to make things right. 

Her paw reached out and landed on his. Her soft warm paw. She looked up at him and gave him a kind smile, before laughing just a little bit. “Heh… Well, I mean… Honestly, I thought I was the one taking advantage of you. Hehe… was kind of worried you didn’t even want to see me again… let alone let me crash here.” 

“Really? What? No… Of course not, you were like ten, I should’ve known better… you’re always welcome here.” 

“Yeah, but like… let’s be real.” Macie pulled her paw back. “I was a really bossy kid. Plus, I was like a really horny kid too ~Still Kinda am~. I was always the one starting it. I mean, yeah okay, I was ten and you were…” Macie thought about it for a second. She had never thought to put it to numbers in her mind. “Oh, I guess around 18 huh?” She looked down at herself. 

“Yeah…” Marcus admitted guiltily. He felt like the gravity of the situation might’ve finally hit her. 

“Damn, that is wild… Imagine me fucking a ten-year-old…” Macie looked up at Marcus. Both of them looked a little flustered at the thought experiment. “But anyway… the point is. No need to apologise. It was fun. I wouldn’t have kept coming back to you if I didn’t like having sex with you… heh…” She thought about it for a moment. “It was pretty good…” 
“Really? I always felt like I was hurting you… Or like… coercing you…” Marcus still wasn’t convinced. In his mind he was still completely in the wrong. 

“Pfft! No way! I mean…” Macie leaned back in her chair. She was fully reminiscing now. “I can still remember that first paw you leant me…” Macie looked up at Marcus as she fluttered her eyes. An expression he remembered from their time together. “I swear I came at just a touch… Such a virgin… hehe. It was only a little one but still~ Gosh… After that I was hooked.” 

Marcus could remember that little orgasm so vividly. Her little device playing porn, his paw on her pussy. The little tremble her legs made, the way she pushed her hips into his paw. He remembered that moment equally as fondly. “Haha, yeah wow… I do remember that… Gosh, I really took advantage of your crush on me huh?” He wasn’t ready to concede the point just yet. 

“Nah, you just put that crush to work~ hehehe…” She wasn’t going to concede the point either. But there was another pause in the conversation. Marcus still held onto something. He was still visibly uncomfortable. Macie had to get serious. “Look… It wasn’t just that that got me hooked… Oh gosh this is so embarrassing… I think… at the time… I really liked you because you were the only one who… you know… who treated me like an… adult…” Macie struggled to look Marcus in the eyes; he was just watching her so intently. She was so adorable when she got embarrassed. It was rare for her growing up. It was only when she admitted she liked something childish or liked some cute and cozy cuddles that she would always look like this. Marcus could so easily see that little otter growing up into this girl in front of him. “Everyone else saw me as this little cub. My parents still coddle me like a pup… But with you? You actually made me feel like my opinions mattered, and that your opinions mattered. I remember this one time, sitting on the couch leaning up against you, trying to get you to watch a movie with me and you were like ‘No, I don’t like this one, we should watch this other movie instead.’ And I remember thinking ‘Wow… He didn’t say no… or yes sweetie. He actually gave me a suggestion’ It made feel… I dunno… Like an adult…” 

Marcus watched the younger otter pour her heart out. It melted him. It was so silly. “Really? That’s what got you? Me saying no to a movie?” She was being so genuine, he could tell. She would never normally have gotten so flustered like this unless she meant it. 

“Yes! Haha!” She could tell it sounded silly too. “You were always so honest with me… You’d let me know if I was being dumb. You’d always warn me if you thought something we did might… hurt… that I might not like something… But you’d still, like, let me have an equal vote…” Macie was getting more and more flustered. “And all the potentially ‘bad’ stuff you did was honestly just my dumb expectations of sex growing up… I was full of dumb expectations… I’m actually really glad I got to have my… you know… first time… with you…” Now she was fully embarrassed. She hid her face behind her paws. She was not ready for a conversation like this. 

It was this exact flustered Macie that reminded Marcus just how much he fell for this girl growing up. She was so strong and self-actualised. But she still had these moments of vulnerability that he always felt so special witnessing. “I’m glad I got to be… you know… your first too…” He truly meant it. 

“You made me cum soooo many times!!” Macie exclaimed, removing the paws from her face before hiding herself again. Cutting the tension in the room with comedy. 

“Hahaha! Sorry about that!” Marcus chuckled. He wasn’t really sorry. 

“It was so fucking good though!” Macie exclaimed again with similar enthusiasm. The two of them shared a laugh again. Macie brave enough to move her paws away from her face. They were back to joking. She didn’t have to feel so vulnerable. The tension in the room was almost completely gone. Marcus took the final bite of his food as Macie tested the waters one last time. “I have another question though…” 

“Oh gosh… Yeah?” A little bit of panic coursed through Marcus, but unlike the last time she stopped the flow of the conversation for a question, he felt much more ready for this one. 

“Are you a cubophile? She asked frankly. He wasn’t ready for that question. 

“Wha? What?! No!” Marcus stammered hard. 

“Are you sure?” She tilted her head curiously. It felt like she was teasing him. 

“Yeah… I think so…” Marcus felt like Macie was getting at some sort of angle, he just wasn’t getting it. 

“So, even if ten-year-old me was begging you for sex, you wouldn’t help her?” Macie asked. A cheeky tone in her voice. This was fun for her. Meanwhile Marcus didn’t know how to respond. He just tripped up on his words. It was time for him to be flustered. “Ten-year-old me would still wanna fuck you~” 

“R-Really?” 

She just nodded with a smile. “Yeah, I mean, hotter, older Marcus? She’d lose her fucking mind!” Every word Macie spoke made Marcus more and more flustered. She clearly wasn’t just talking about a younger Macie. Even Marcus could pick up on that. 

“I mean…” Marcus looked over Macie, smiling up at him. Her loose shirt showing off her chest fluff. This was the other reason he had been so nervous today. Not that it would go terribly, but that it would go too well. But he couldn’t resist telling her the truth. “If anything, when I was younger…” He parroted her little hypothetical. “If anything, I was a Macie-ophile.” He felt incredibly cheesy saying that, but it got a laugh out of her, which is all he wanted. “Besides, ten-year-old-you was very bossy… I don’t think I’d stand a chance. You always found ways to get what you wanted.” 

“Hehe… I did, didn’t I?” The atmosphere at the table was palpable. They both knew what was happening. Marcus couldn’t resist Macie for much longer. “So, you’re telling me you would fuck me if I was a ten-year-old, even with the age gap now?” 

Marcus looked up at the ceiling and struggled. She was so clearly trying to rile Marcus up. Get him all bothered and flustered. And it was working. “Ah fuck… You were already so tight for me…” He reminisced. He tried to say something to cool down the conversation. But that was the best he could do. Think about Macie’s tight young pussy. 

“Yeah?” Macie looked down at her lap. “I wonder if my pussy still holds up?” She looked at him square in the face. “If It’s still as tight?” 

Marcus immediately looked away and back up to the ceiling as he reflexively stood up, sliding his chair back with a creak. This was crazy. This wasn’t happening. This was so wrong. He told himself nothing like this would ever happen again. “Ahhhhh…” He softly exclaimed in frustration. “Macie…” He looked down at her devilish grin as he packed up his plate and utensils. “We really shouldn’t be talking about things like this… We should really change the subject…” He put on a more adult, authoritative voice. 

“Hehe… Yeah okay…” She let Marcus stew in the moment of his confliction as she watched him take his plate to the kitchen. But she had another way to get what she wanted. “Can we watch a movie?” She innocently suggested. 

Marcus stopped what he was doing and looked down at her. The subtext of the suggestion immediately known. When she was little, she’d always suggest watching a movie while they fucked. It was almost a ritual. But Marcus played dumb. He wanted to let himself be tricked. “What movie?” 

“I still love Mice Age~” Macie suggested. 

“Fuck… That movie is ruined for me… I can’t even think about that movie anymore without getting… um… excited…” 

“So improved then! Hehe…” Macie cackled like a little deviant. “C’mon, for old times’ sake?” 

Marcus looked at Macie pleading with him. She was gorgeous, smiling, excited. To deny her now would be unimaginable. He felt a twinge of that pain he felt when he left her those years ago, still stuck in his heart. He vowed he would never do that to her again. He had no choice. He had to do what she wanted. “Yeah, okay…” He returned to the table and picked up Macie’s dirty dishes and moved towards the kitchen, putting them into the sink. “It’d be good to actually watch the movie for once.” 

“Haha… Right~ Exactly!” Macie teased. The subtext holding on by a thread. 

Soon both Marcus and Macie sat down on the living room couch. Marcus flicked through the programs on his tv before finding the best method to watch this kids’ movie. Macie had already leaned up against him as he navigated, despite the available space on the couch. Marcus could feel her soft warm fur against his side. He could already feel himself getting extremely excited. He tried his best not to bring attention to his pants. 

Soon Marcus pressed play and sat there awkwardly as Macie leaned against him. He didn’t dare to make a move. The intro sequence of all the studios involved in making the movie played in the background. Marcus didn’t know what to do, he was still unsure entirely of what was happening. But it was Macie, who tapped the couch behind her, that made the first move. 

“C’mon, lay down.” She instructed. 

“Lay down?” 

“Yeah! Surely you remember right? How we used to cuddle?” 

“Oh, Uh… Okay. Yeah sure…” Marcus got comfortable behind Macie on the couch, propped up his shoulder with a couch cushion and laid down. Macie quickly followed and nestled herself into Marcus, wriggling back into him and against him. Her thick rudder tail comfortably aligned between the groove of his legs. She was much bigger than the last time they had cuddled like this, but everything still felt so familiar. Marcus instinctively put a paw on her shoulder, to cuddle her better. She looked up at him from under his chin. The two shared a silent look. 

“Now that’s how I remember it… Even remember how it’d poke me in the back, hehe~” She did a little shuffle inward towards Marcus again. Much to his dismay. His hardon was very definitely poking out of his sheath and against her. Luckily there were multiple layers of clothes stopping him from actually grinding against her. “Although… It feels like something is missing…” 

“Hm?” Marcus asked. 

“You don’t mind if I get a little more comfortable, do you?” Macie asked with that cheeky smile. 

“Uh… I don’t mind…” Marcus could barely think. This warm otter body against him sent all the blood from his brain to elsewhere. 

Macie proceeded to hook a paw into the waistband of her pants and slowly slipped off her loose shorts, stepping out of them first before sliding it of her long tail. Revealing her pink underwear beneath in the process. Marcus couldn’t help but stare down at her crotch as she did so. He could almost see it. That soft outline of her pussy through her panties. That very pussy he was so familiar with long ago. But Macie wasn’t done, she just continued with the next piece of clothing. Putting a finger through the band of her underwear as she pulled down similarly. Marcus’s heart pounded. It felt like it was all in slow motion as that familiar cream coloured fur revealed itself. Her underwear clinging to her pussy slit like wet clothes, until it pulled away clear of her pussy mound. She kept casually pulling her panties off further all while Marcus just stared. He subconsciously began to place a paw on Macie’s shoulder, then down her side, then onto her hip. His subconscious confirming that indeed there was no clothes there. Just the soft fluffy feeling of her bare fur. 

“Mmmm~ This is more how I remember it~ I used to never wear pants around you~” Macie cooed as she cuddled up against Marcus more. “Hehe… And now you’re really poking me~” Marcus realised that he had already subconsciously began shuffling in closer to Macie. 

“Ah… Sorry…” Marcus’s mind was blank. He just stared down at her bare pussy. That soft tan colour, her chubby little mound, her neat little fold. It was just as cute as he had remembered it. 

“That’s okay. I like it.” Marcus didn’t even respond. He just let his paw wander aimlessly against Macie’s hips while he stared down at her crotch. “You know… You don’t have to keep staring at it… You can get more comfortable too~” 

“Macie, I…” Marcus’s breath was so heavy. He felt so hot. There was this swirling feeling in his stomach, he placed his paw a little bolder, on her belly, above anything too sensitive. “I really don’t know if we should…” the soft fur of her belly like clouds in his paws. He didn’t dare drift his paw down further. 

“That’s okay…” She placed a paw behind her onto his waist. Her paw hooked into the top of his pants. “We don’t have to have sex… You can just take your pants off~” 

He could feel her paw gently tugging. “O-Okay…” It didn’t take much debate. Macie effortlessly pulled behind herself as Marcus lifted his waist and helped with his own paw on the other side of his waistband. She had hooked into his underwear already and so he helped with that too. Soon everything below his waist was off. His pants were bunched up at the foot of the couch. 

Wordlessly, the two of them adjusted to become more comfortable in this cuddle. After Marcus’s pants were off, Macie used her paw to lift her tail onto Marcus’s side as she shuffled up the couch. Marcus too shuffled down. His free cock tip slipping down, poking between her thighs as his wet warmth slipped over her soft sheen fur. His cock nestled between her thighs. But there was still no penetration. It wasn’t long before Marcus felt a familiar sensation, Macie’s paws against the tip of his cock, pulling up, nestling him better inside her thigh gap. The top of his cock feeling that slippery warm sensation of her pussy. His heart pounded. He was so close. She was so wet already. 

“Mmmmffff~ Now that is familiar~” She kept a paw against his cock as she grinded along Marcus’s shaft slowly. Lubricating his whole length. Marcus did nothing but endure. He held a paw against Macie’s shoulder, then on her side, then on her hips. He tried his best to watch the movie, he really did. But in every dull moment he glanced down to watch the real show. Soon he started helping her grinding with little thrusts of his own. She looked up at him with a devilish smile as she felt this. She had gotten him. The way her paw was situated, she could feel him getting more and more excited as precum dripped into the palm of her paw. It made for great lubricant as she glazed it down his shaft regularly as he humped. Soon Marcus couldn’t resist any longer, as her brought his paw down to her crotch just to feel it. He placed two fingers either side of her pussy lips and spread them as he thrusted a little harder. Not intending to enter her, but to feel her more completely around his cock. She received the cue and pressed his cock against her more. Her pussy lips kissed his cock even better now. He could feel his tip spread her pussy lips with each hump. His cock sandwiched in between her thighs, her paw and her pussy. He could feel his cock almost catch at her entrance with each pass. The slight bead of her clit rubbing against him with each trust. Until, subconsciously, both of them pushed a little harder in sync. His cock poised at her tight entrance, but the angle just wasn’t correct. As the pressure built, his cock pressed against the top of her entrance, the feeling in his chest building, until he slipped away, back against her pussy and against her thigh. He wasn’t confident enough to slip in. The feeling was painful for the both of them, both out of desire and physically. 
“Ahhhmmmmfffff~” Macie yelped as the two of them stopped briefly. 

“Ah fuck, I’m so sorry Macie… I…” Marcus huffed. 

“Mmmpphh~ That’s okay~” There was a hint of pain in her voice. “You can use my pussy however you want Marcus~ I don’t mind~” 
The way she spoke melted Marcus’s brain like butter. It reminded him just exactly how she was when she was a kid. “Ah fuck… Really Macie? You sure?” Marcus pulled back a little bit, slowly, he pointed his cock back at her entrance. He could feel his tip press against her. 

He could feel her more deliberately press his cock tip towards her pussy entrance. Her soft entrance tempting him completely. That nostalgic tight pussy right in front of him was ready. “Yes~ whatever you want~” 

That was all he needed. The fear was gone. The lust had completely taken him. He just pressed his hips forward and into her. Her tight embrace slowly enveloping him. His cock sunk deeper and deeper. Her wet warmth surrounding him. Her pussy sliding down his length, encompassing him more and more, until finally he felt his cock gently nudge at her depth. He was completely inside her. There was no room left. The feeling was intensely satisfying. It felt right. It felt nostalgic. He stayed there for a moment. Absorbing the feeling and sensations. Feeling her pull him gently with the slight movements of her hips. His cock tip kissing her depth gently. They took a moment to share no words, only subtle movements. It was only as Marcus began his very first down stroke inside of Macie that he appreciated that familiar tightness. She clung to him. The desire to never let go felt between them. 
“Hah… Huff… Fuck~ You’re still so tight Macie… Huff…” Marcus whispered as he pulled away to feel her wet pussy slip against him. His tip feeling her pussy fill the space in his wake. 
“Mmmpphhh~ You’re still so fucking hard~ haha… Ah fuck~” Macie too was in a state of disbelief. Both of them were still testing out their combined gentle rhythm. The dull sounds of the movie in the background were completely gone from thought. Marcus cuddled in closer against Macie as he dug him muzzle into the soft fur of her neck. He couldn’t resist the temptation to bite down on the scruff of her neck as a subconscious way to hold her still. Macie’s pussy was still a little too eager to hold Marcus’s cock and so he found a way to keep her still. The younger otter letting out a high-pitched squeak as she was bitten. As Marcus almost pulled out of her entirely, before repeating the process and sinking back into her completely. Letting go of her neck once he was completely inside again.

Marcus had to take a moment. He knew he was too excited. But he didn’t want to stop. His heart was racing. He rested his chin on her neck, the wetness of his saliva on his chin. “Huff, Huff… I’ve been waiting for this… for so long…”  He managed to utter. He felt Macie push back into him and press her soft head under his chin. 
“Me too~” She almost whimpered. 

“You still like it rough… right?” Marcus whispered into her soft fluffy ear with a smile.
He felt her nod. “Yes~” She pleaded. “I’m bigger now too! So, I can take more~” She reasoned. Marcus could still feel that childish tone in her voice. She was begging him again, just like when they were kids. She’d justify her rougher desires like this all the time. Back then she was almost always overzealous. But he couldn’t leave her waiting. Her desire was so clear in her voice. He grabbed her neck again to hear a similar familiar squeak. Before wrapping his arms around her body in a tight hug, her tail flexed up between them awkwardly. Her body curved in such a way to give Marcus a straighter path, backwards and forth, to which he utilized. He started slowly, pulling out of the younger otter, then pushing deep back in fluidly. His teeth in her scruff, his arms around her holding her in place. She was along for the ride; he made sure to give her what she wanted. He began to press harder and faster. His cock tip poking her deeply. Her wetness coating his length. Their sex completely drenched. His paws explored her body, explored her neck, felt her breathe deeply against his paws. Listened to her high-pitched squeaks and deep moans. He pressed his paws against her chin and held her face up high all while he pushed harder and harder. He could feel her losing it. Her pussy rippling against his cock. Her breathing rapid and inconsistent. The way she tugged and pulled him was so incredibly intense. He had to try to hold on. Just a little longer. The pleasure building. Until he stopped biting her neck and pulled her up off of his cock with the hug they maintained. His cock flung out of her pussy with a bounce. He knew if he had stayed a second longer. He definitely would’ve lost it. 
Marcie, the little spoon, was busy letting out whimpered little moans and shivers. Her body completely at the mercy of her own powerful indulgence. “Ah… Huff…” Her breath was short and sharp. Her body struggled to stay composed. “Ah… Mmm… Oh fuck…” She was trying her best to calm down. Marcus too was struggling himself, although a little more quietly. His cock twitched, still nestled against the outside of Macie’s pussy. Trying his best to recuperate.  

“Huff… How was that?... Huff…” Marcus was almost out of breath. 

“Mmmphhh… Good…” Macie was struggling to stay composed. Marcus could tell she was trying to undersell just how much she was struggling right now. Some things never change. 

“Hehehe… Huff… Good… Now lay on your back for me.” Marcus commanded. Macie didn’t need to be told twice. She shuffled around on the spot while Marcus shuffled to be above her. She didn’t say a word. She just looked up at him with a familiar glint in her eyes. Marcus loomed above her on the couch. She was still considerably smaller than him. He felt the tip of his cock rest on her belly. But he didn’t look away from her shy and needy expression. “How rough?” He asked her confidently as he moved a paw over the fluff of her neck and face. 
She practically melted below him. This was new to her. This was different. Marcus was suddenly much too focused to be anxious. The anticipation was killing her. “Ah… As rough as you want~” Macie bargained. A hint of trepidation in her voice. She could feel his cock slipping down her belly, against her pussy, and rested firmly against her entrance. 
“Hehehe… As rough as I want?” Marcus pushed forward just a little bit. Slowly feeling Macie encompass him once more. The wet and slippery otter already plenty lubricated for him to slip back into his deep position. His cock nudged at her depth completely again. “Mmmph… we both know if I had my way…” Marcus began to gently and slowly pull out. The entirety of Macie’s pussy clinging onto him. “I’d fuck you gently…” Marcus began to push inside again, feeling Macie’s pussy relax until he could go no further. “And slowly…” Marcus brought his paw to Macie’s neck as he continued his rhythm inside her.  “Looking at your cute…” Then to her cheek. She was already so incredibly flustered. But she was melting at the touch of his gentle caressing, all while feeling him deep inside her.  “And sexy…” He reminded himself of all the teasing he did against her adamant belief that she was sexy growing up. Despite his protests, he had thought all along that she was. “Face…” He brought his paw back down to her neck and held her chin up to see her better. She was so adorable like this. All flustered and unresponsive. “All night if I could~” The two of them held this deep eye contact a moment longer as Marcus kept up his pace. The both of them feeling each other so completely and deeply. Macie’s little legs twitched with satisfaction. 
“We could do that…” Macie was entranced. She wrapped her hind legs up against Marcus, to steady herself and to feel him deeper inside. 

“Hehehe…” Marcus had other ideas though. “But I’m not normally the one who gets my way, am I?” Macie didn’t have enough time to respond. He was already there. His paw gently tightened around her fluffy neck, grabbing that convenient purchase of her throat, as he pushed back and forth, deeper and harder. Her hips tilted up as she tried her best to hold on. Her little body tensed around him completely as he became rougher and rougher. He could feel his cock almost bend and flex from the angle that he entered her. Her pussy putting up no resistance. Their sex had become drenched. They could both feel his cock slide deep inside her with one smooth arc. Marcus just watched at Macie’s expression filled with a satisfied surprise. Her face flush with heat. He had been rough with her growing up, whenever she demanded it. But this felt different, this felt more real. Like he really wasn’t holding back. The bar had been raised. She was much bigger now. He had found out just how much she could take before. But it had been so long. He needed to know how much she could take now. 
The two of them continued almost wordlessly. Marcus’s paws still exploring her soft neck, her fluffy chest, her cute face and tiny mouth. All while he pumped into her wanting pussy harder and harder. She was losing it. He could feel it. In her breath, her little twitches, her high pitch chirps becoming more and more silent with heavy breath. He struggled too. But the fire in his chest kept him going. The determination to watch Macie break in front of him again was all that kept him going. Faster and faster, harder and harder. The poor little otter was so overwhelmed now; it was going to be any moment that she would lose herself. That she would cum. All at the paws of Marcus. She tried her best to hold on, she really did, but Marcus knew those familiar twitches. He pushed harder for just a few more strokes, as he felt Macie’s pussy begin to cling to him hard as her legs lost control and her breathing became silent. Marcus could only feel that heavenly feeling of her little spasms from deep inside for only a moment. Before he too was at his breaking point. 
Quickly, with one swift pull and trust Marcus managed to pull out of Macie just in time. His cock slipping against her pussy mound and rested on her soft belly fur before he released his cum in powerful but successively weaker spurts. The first shot marking up to her neck, the next to her chest, the rest on her belly until only a dribble remained. Both of them basked in the glow of their orgasms respectively. The two of them panted. Macie still struggled to maintain consciousness. A mix of euphoria and near hypoxia swirled around in her brain. Her neck felt a little sore, but that paled in comparison to the sheer state of bliss she inhabited. Marcus too was in awe, not just at his own orgasm, but in admiration of the strong little otter beneath him that managed to withstand so much. She looked so cute when she was flustered, and she always looked the most flustered right after she came. She was right. She could definitely take more now that she was bigger. 
Marcus gave Macie a moment, allowing them both to catch their breath. “Hufff… Huffffff… How was that? Huff…” Marcus asked while still looming over the younger otter. “Nostalgic?” he asked with a cheeky knowing smile. 

Macis still struggled to remain inside reality. “Yes… Huff… Ah… Fucking hell… So good… Holy shit…” Macie really was at a loss for words. Her eyes kept fluttering between half-opened and closed. 

Marcus, getting confirmation of a job well done, finally collapsed himself after all that exertion. His hot body pressed against hers. The slick moisture between them spreading as he moved up and rested his chin on the armrest of the couch. He tried his best not to squish her but still loved being so close to her. He was satisfied.  He was glowing triumphantly. He felt her paws caress him gently in the aftermath as he struggled to keep his eyes open also. Her little paws pawing gently at his back, chest and neck. But it was all her little movements that kept him wide awake and distracted. It wasn’t long before he could feel her hips begin to gently hump at him in their cuddle. He was glad Macie’s neediness hadn’t changed since she was little. He couldn’t help but chuckle to himself, remembering just what he had gotten himself into. “Haha… Wanna keep going huh?” He managed to pull his chin up off the couch and look down at her cute and cheeky face. 
She smiled back up at him knowingly. Seemingly back to reality as he had caught his breath. Her face was still very flush. “Yes…” She sounded embarrassed asking. Marcus couldn’t tell if she was actually shy in that moment or it was a learned behaviour knowing it would help her get what she wanted from him. It was probably a combination of the two. “I want you to stay inside of me…” 

“Hehehe.” Marcus practically giggled. He could tell that last comment from Macie was genuinely embarrassing for her. “I wanna stay inside you too.” Marcus caressed Macie’s embarrassed face. 
“Yeah?” She asked sweetly. Her hips still humping against him. His sensitive cock sliding between them. 

“Hehehe… of course~ But you just have to give me one second. Okay?” Macie just looked down at Macus’s dick stuck between them before looking up and nodding at him with an affirmative noise. Marcus returned a chuckle, forgetting just how eager and subtly bossy Macie could be. He missed this a lot. 

He managed to find the strength to push himself up onto his knees, before gently squeezing and massaging his cock, making sure he had released every single drop onto Macie’s belly before he re-entered her while also making sure the blood flow of his cock was not painfully still.  She lifted up her hips to better prepare for him to enter her. The sight of such an eager small otter amazed Marcus. He took a moment to admire his predicament, her pussy already sufficiently stretched and warmed up, ready to take him again. Before her pointed his cock down at her soft pussy entrance again. Not pressing in with his hips but gently reassuming his position with his chin on the couch next to Macie, letting gravity help him slip in deeply without any effort. 
“Fuck, your pussy is amazing~” Was all Marcus could manage as he relaxed on top of Macie. Feeling her soft and warm depth again as she began to start up once again. Marcus was along for the ride. His job was to stay still and let Macie do the work this time. He felt her hips press against his, before slinking down almost all the way to his tip, before pressing herself up against Marcus again. The whole time he felt each and every stroke. Each dedicated tug, each encompassing thrust. She was slow, she was gentle. It was exactly what Marcus wanted right now. “Ummfff… I want to stay inside you forever~” Marcus admitted as he lost himself in her gentle trusting. He didn’t realise what he had practically just admitted to.
“Yeah?” Macie sounded so sweet and hopeful. Like all her dreams and fantasies were coming true. “I want you to stay forever~” Macie pressed her hips up as hard as she could, as deep as she could. To feel Marcus so close to her. To feel him so deep inside her. There was absolutely no space between them. She felt so incredibly flush. 
The two of them stayed like this for minutes. Both of them humping gently and slowly. An acceptable pace for the sensitive otter cock. Their adjustments were minimal. It was mostly just Marcus trying to get more and more comfortable for what was essentially a plank, shifting more and more onto all fours. Now feeling Macie’s pussy at his tip at almost each down stroke. But it was in this hypnotic rhythm that Marcus zoned out in bliss, before hearing the innocent words of Macie pierce though. 

“Hey Marcus…” Macie asked, not stopping her rhythm whatsoever. 

“Yeah?” Marcus’s words were very breathy as he tried his best to maintain composure. 

“Remember when you said you wanted to get me pregnant?” Macie didn’t stop her humping for even a second. She suddenly felt Marcus adjust and look down at her. His eyes scanning her face trying to read her. But she didn’t need to look at his expression. She could already feel him get harder at the question. It made her smile devilishly. 
“Yeah…” Marcus almost sounded worried. But he made no effort to stop Macie’s shenanigans. 

“Do you still wanna… Put a pup in me?” Macie asked cheekily. The question was enough to send Marcus into overdrive. His heart immediately raced. He sat up on his knees and put a paw on Macie’s waist. Be he didn’t pull out. He didn’t stop her. 

“Ah fuck…” He could feel himself getting harder. He could feel Macie begin to hump him quicker. “Would… you want that?” He kept a paw on her waist to control her enthusiastic speed. 

“MMhmmm! Yeah~ Would you?” Macie said so nonchalantly it immediately caused Marcus to collapse back into his chinrest position. He had to use all of his willpower to not cum right then and there. 

“Ah fuck… Macie… I… Fuck I really would…” He felt every single tug and pull of her pussy as he tried his best to think with a level head. Suddenly, this talk, it made everything feel more high stakes. He couldn’t imagine anything better than that right now, but he knew he was also a very horny otter at the moment. He tried his best to remain calm. He pulled himself back up to his kneeling position. Macie didn’t relent for even a second. “But… Maybe we should wait… You’re still so young…” He looked down to where he was deep inside her. His cock really was right next to her womb. If he wanted to, he easily could. 

Macie giggled at the inner turmoil of her partner. She kept humping. He was getting so hard. “You don’t have to get me pregnant if you don’t want to…” She explained, all while pressing her hips firmly against Marcus’s. “But I’m just letting you know… That you can if you want to…” Marcus almost collapsed again at those words. He didn’t respond this time. He just put his face in next to Macie’s on the couch cushion. Macie could feel him struggling, but she didn’t stop. He had begun pumping into her with as much force as she was coaxing him with. This was all too much fun. “I just want you to know, that if you want to get me pregnant… I wouldn’t mind~” 
It wasn’t very long after Macie spoke those words that she suddenly felt Marcus’s paws grab her hips as he rapidly began to fuck her. Pushing in deep and hard quickly, losing control like an animal, thrusting hard and fast until he pressed Macie’s hips against his own firmly. His cock deep inside her, his tip pressed against her cervix. Ensuring he had the best chance as he unloaded his hot, warm, slippery cum, burst after burst, deep inside Macie. Filling her tight little canal to the brim. The load before paling in comparison to this. The two of them held each other deeply. Macie lost control right as he did. A little shocked at the sudden severity. But she had wanted this. This authentic display of desire. This primal urge they both shared satiated by the primal sensations they both felt in tandem. He pushed and pushed as deep as he could. She clung to him with equal fervour. 
And as he pushed deeper and deeper, between breaths and moments of bliss he kissed her. With each deep push, she kissed him. The two of them completely intwined in their essence. Both of them unrelenting in their passion. Their bind practically unmoving as they both tried their best to absorb the sensation of the other. Both of their hearts raced. But as the simmering heat of their passion cooled, in between soft kisses and moans. Macie could hear Marcus’s muttering. 

“Oh fuck…” he murmured as he kissed her. “Shit…” He kissed her cheek. “Oh fuck…” He kissed her lips again. The two of them sharing longer and longer kisses each time. Macie cuddled up to Marcus as much she could. “You’re so young…” Macie found his panic so sweet intermixed between each of his passionate kisses. He looked down to her blissful expression. She looked so happy, he felt so happy. But still a pit in his stomach formed. “I shouldn’t have done that…” He kissed her again. It felt so good to kiss her. It felt so comforting. “Fuck I’m glad I did though… that felt so good… Oh fuck…” It was clear to Macie that a million different thoughts were bouncing around in Marcus’s head. “Oh god… If you get pregnant now… Lewis and Sydney are going to kill me…” 
“Hehehe…” Macie couldn’t help but giggle at the absurdity of Marcus’s concern. It was sweet that he wasn’t regretting his decision, but hearing about her parents wasn’t what she wanted to hear right now. It was kind of just funny to her. “Dad might, hehe… My mum would probably be overjoyed! Hehe…” 

“Oh god…” Reassuring Marcus, sarcastically, that her dad might kill him probably wasn’t what Marcus wanted to hear either. He was too overwhelmed to get sarcasm right now. Macie figured that she had played around with Marcus a little too much now, she was starting to feel bad for the poor guy. 

“Hehehe… don’t worry, I’m on the pill… I’m probably not pregnant…” 

“Oh… Huff…” Marcus looked relieved. If also a little disappointed. 
“Hehehe~ But I was just saying… if you really want to put a pup in there~” Macie tapped just below her belly, right at the tip of where she could feel Marcus. “I can get off of it?” 
Marcus collapsed with relief and satisfaction. The situation was okay and everything Macie was saying made him more and more flustered. “No, no… Pill is good… hah… the pill is very good…” Marcus rested his weight on the younger otter. Still feeling her tight pussy, refusing to leave like he promised. He shot her a sly and exhausted smile with his face right next to her. “Maybe in a few years…” 

“A few years?! You really going to make me wait that long?” Macie’s legs wrapped harder around Marcus. Causing the sensitive otter to shudder softly. Perhaps his little tease was backfiring. 

“Hehe… Ummfff… We both know I’m easily convinced…” Marcus smiled softly. He really was becoming a push over for her. “But we should at least get used to living together before we add a pup to the mix…” 

“Together? … I get to stay here?” 

Marcus chuckled at Macie’s naivety. “Hahaha. I thought we both knew that that was always going to happen! Hahaha… What Macie wants, she always gets~” Marcus rolled his eyes as he emphasised that little tease. Giving her a condescending head pat in the process. Macie returned with an unamused playful scowl. “Unless you don’t want to move in? Gosh, sorry. I just assumed…” Marcus teased her further, turning her playful scowl into a quick pleading shock. 
“No! I wanna stay!” She demanded with an equally playful tone, reminiscent of her childish antics. The two of them laughed together at the odd situation that they had both found themselves in. The sensation of laughing feeling especially odd given he was currently deep inside her pussy still. 
“Hahaha… Fuck I missed you…” Marcus now ran an earnest paw along Macie’s cheek. He couldn’t have imagined this day to have gone any better. All that stress, all that build up, the fear and worry. All of it gone. Replaced with a sense of increasing familiarity. Some things were certainly different, but she was still very much Macie, and he was very much Marcus. He had missed this. He had missed her. 

She couldn’t help but blush. She wasn’t ready for him to say something so sweet. It made her heart feel weak with joy. “I… I missed you too…” Macie admitted. Seeing her so embarrassed, Marcus happily placed a gentle kiss on her lips as a distraction. The two of them sharing this rekindled moment. Basking in it together. Enjoying each other’s embrace. The heat of their passion starting up again as Macie kept kissing Marcus back harder and harder. Causing him to get harder and harder in turn. The two of them catching their breath. Before Macie suggested “Umm… again?” Much to Marcus’s trepid delight. He had forgotten just how much stamina Macie was able to pull from nowhere when she was younger, let alone prepare himself for what an 18-year-old Macie might be like. But he gladly accepted the challenge once again.  
Marcus didn’t leave Macie for a moment. The two of them just continued at a slow and steady pace. Both of them contributing to the sensual rhythm. But unlike their previous sessions in the night, this one felt the most casual. Like there were no stakes. Like this sex was a pleasant background thought for both of them. Macie’s pussy still clinging to him with desperation, while he ploughed her deeply with a desire to be close to her. But instead of grand and deep conversations of romance and confessions, they just simply talked. 
“Gosh… I forgot just how many times in a day you’d want this growing up…” Marcus commented as he kept up his solid pace. Macie just sweetly smiled from below him. “What even was our record?” 

“Hehe, me cumming or you cumming?” Macie squeezed against him. 

“Mmmfff… me cumming… Trust me, I know I’m the weak link…” He continued to slide inside of her. 

“Hehehe… I think 12? In a full day maybe…” Macie had a devilish smile on her face. “But we could totally beat that tonight, right?” 

“Hah! No way!” Just the thought made Marcus want to collapse. It made Macie giggle seeing him struggle. He kept pumping away at her, he was already plenty lubricated with the thick cum he had pumped into her earlier. “I honestly think I’ve only got one more left in me” 
“Does that include this one? Or one more~” Macie suggested as she bucked her hips up at him cheekily. Marcus just shot her a weary look and refrained from answering. “Hehehe…” she giggled. She could tell he was having fun with this too. “Surely we have to have shower sex after this, right?” 

“Haha… No way.” Marcus laughed at the absurdity of her endurance. They weren’t even done fucking on the couch, and she was already planning their next session. 

“What?! Why not!” She wrapped her legs around Marcus needily. His cock nudging at her depth. 
“I remember what you’re like in there… Umfff… No way you are going to play fair.” 

“I don’t know what you could possibly mean~” Macie maintained her cheeky knowing expression. All while feeling the entire length of Marcus slip inside her. She had to admit this feeling was starting to become less and less like a background activity. 
“Look…” Marcus leaned into Macie a little closer. Not once stopping his rhythm. “If you behave in the shower, then maybe we can go once more after this…” 

“Mmmphh! So, we will have a shower together?” Macie was starting to lose herself again. But she had luckily caught Marcus’s words. 

“Haha… Mph... We’ll see…” Marcus could feel Macie getting more and more excited. The feeling was contagious. 

“Don’t worry… I’ll be… On my best behaviour…” Macie’s breath was starting to get heavier and heavier. She was definitely getting into it again. So was Marcus. 

“Hehehe… Yeah… sure~” He laughed, knowing just how frisky she got when they had showered together in the past. 

“Hey! I can be good… when I want to be~” Macie was starting to relax more and more. Her eyes struggled to stay open as Marcus kept sliding, pushing deep inside her. Her tight pussy hugged on for dear life. 

“Really?” Marcus shuffled down and placed two paws behind Macie’s back. Cuddling her firmly as he pressed deeper and harder. “You wanna be a good girl?” He asked with a mischievous smile.  

“Oh fuck…” Macie could feel Marcus getting much more into their sex. It wasn’t a background thought anymore. They were back on the main course. “No… I wanna be a bad girl~ But I’ll be good for you Marcus~ I promise.” She was getting into the role of bratty teen expertly. She knew Marcus was loving it. She clearly hadn’t stopped her habit of watching porn growing up. 
“Hahaha…” He could hear the playful tones in her voice. It felt so good to play like this with her again so casually. Marcus growled. “Mmmmrrr… Good girl~” 

His words got a strong response out of Macie as she gripped to him desperately. “Hahaha! Mph! Stop! You’ll make me cum!” Macie giggling the whole time at their absurd ‘good girl, bad girl’ talk. She didn’t realise how much she’d like this stuff too. 

“Hahaha! Bad girl! Don’t cum!” Marcus pulled Macie in closer, the two of them now completely at it. Macie didn’t respond. She just giggled and held onto Marcus so tightly. She was really feeling it. She was so close. “Wow~ Did that almost get you?” He could feel her struggling underneath him. 

“No…” she lied. It was all she could manage in her intoxicated state. 

“Oh, it so totally did~” Marcus teased as he felt his cock kiss deeply inside her tight pussy. Her legs wrapped around him as he held her tightly, ready to unleash at any moment. Now she was even too flustered to defend herself. “Want me to cum inside you again? Think you’ve been a good enough girl?’ 

Macie couldn’t explain her enthusiasm with words and so just needily chirped as she nodded vigorously up at Marcus. That was everything Marcus needed to proceed as he lifted up Macie’s waist a little more as he grabbed onto her. Sliding in and out harder and harder a few more strokes until he let go of another torrent deep inside of Macie. The pleasure hitting them both like a truck, sending them to another world of sensation. Both of them embracing the other so deeply. Both of them still constantly surprised at how good this all felt. It was genuinely absurd to both of them. Marcus couldn’t help but giggle at the satisfaction of it all. Macie was soon to follow. Breaking after hearing him laugh first. The two of them laughing at the playfulness of the other. All while Marcus continued to pump deep inside her, while Macie shivered euphorically around him. 
“Haha… Umph… Fuck… heh… You’re so stupid!” Macie complained as the two of them shared a giggle. She was much too cute like this for Marcus to keep a straight face. Finding out each other’s new kinks was going to be a lot of fun. The ‘good girl talk’ certainly started with Marcus, but it seemed that Macie was more into it than she initially believed.

“Hahaha… Umph… I am~” Marcus continued to pump cum deep in the back of her pussy. “And you’re dangerously smart~” Marcus leaned in and kissed Macie deeply. Calming the flustered younger otter down just a touch. Reassuring her that he wasn’t laughing at her, but with her. The two of them sharing a cute moment together for a little longer. Before Marcus pulled away from Macie’s lips. Gently staying inside her pussy as he could feel himself becoming softer and softer. “Now are you going to behave in the shower?” 
“Hahaha! Yes!” Macie retorted again. “Shut up!” The shyness in her voice trying it’s best to hide behind her defensive tone. It was too cute for Marcus to resist kissing her with infatuation again. The two of them sharing an impassioned kiss as Macie tried her best to cool off. Marcus pulling out of her slowly, letting the cum that had built up inside of her leak out gently. Admiring the claimed and blushing otter. He figured he had embarrassed her enough. And decided to bring her to the shower with him. Despite his suspicions she might misbehave like old times. 
However, much to Marcus’s surprise, Macie did actually behave in the shower. To the best of her ability. There was still plenty of gentle touching and groping. Her tiny paws were always eager to help Marcus clean and condition his back and chest fur. Her paws lingering a little longer below the belt before getting an incredulous look from Marcus. But he was happy to bend the rules and return the favour too. His paws gliding over her slick wet fur playfully as they showered. The two of them just chatting and catching up casually as they did so. Marcus asking about the school drama she was involved with when they last caught up on the topic. 
“Oh my god! I forgot about that!” Macie was hit with nostalgia and was impressed Marcus had remembered her childish drama from so many years ago. “It’s actually crazy! Samantha is doing fine these days, Emma though? Turns out even her best friends kinda hated her…” 
“Doesn’t surprise me… She was the one who kissed Tommy right?” Marcus asked as he soaped up Macie’s thick long tail. 

“No Angus…” Macie looked down at Marcus as he bent over to clean her. “Well, I think she was dating Tommy at the time… gosh that was so long ago… Anyway… It was all actually kinda fucked up…” 

“Really?” 

“Yeah… Her best friend was a bear at one point… and let’s just say… they had a falling out…” 

“Geez… Wow…” 

“Yeah… No… My school was crazy… So many random stories like that…” Macie reminisced for a moment. Trying to think of the most shocking ones to befuddle Marcus with. “Did I ever tell you about Mr Shan?” 
“Huh? No?” Marcus hadn’t heard any of these stories before. It seemed Marcus and Macie had a lot to catch up on. 

“Oh my god! Let me tell you!” Macie proceeded to tell Marcus a treasure trove of crazy things that went down at her school. Each story crazier than the last. 

The both of them loitered in the shower for as long as possible. The anxiety between them was almost all completely gone. They really were back into their old routine. To Marcus it really did feel like he was catching up with an old childhood friend and it felt like no time had passed. It just so happened that this friend was naked and in a shower with him. Meanwhile to Macie, it was like her imaginary boyfriend growing up really was real and also happened to be naked having a shower with her. 
But soon, it had gotten incredibly late. And even the two playful otters eventually got sick of the shower water. He helped dry her off and fluff her up like old times, she helped him do the same. Until both of them were sufficiently dry, finding themselves both nude in the guest bedroom. The conversation still cheery and flowing. 

“I can’t believe you actually behaved.” Marcus commented as he dried off the fur on his neck. 
“See! I told you I would! I’ll have you know I actually have some self-restraint these days~” Macie teased as she used the nearby bed as a step as she dried off her leg. Marcus getting a full view of the pose. The younger otter practically modelling just for him. 

“Hahaha. Right~ I’m glad… That must’ve been very hard for you.” Marcus teased as he took his towel and fluffed up Macie’s back. 

“It was~” Macie gave an exaggerated sigh as she leaned into his towel more and looked up at him with a smile. The two of them shared a laugh at her faux exasperation. 

Marcus just continued to watch with admiration as she her dried herself off. The otter completely dumbfounded at the course of events the night had taken. He could barely remember how he had gotten here. How anxious he had been for this night to go well. It went better than anything he could’ve expected. She looked up at him noticing the lull in conversation. “Gosh you’re so pretty.” Marcus let slip as he admired her. Even he was surprised that he said that. Macie just blushed and looked Marcus up and down with an eye roll and a smile. 
“And you are very handsome…” Macie retorted as she looked away mildly embarrassed before she walked away and placed her towel over a nearby desk chair for the time being. Avoiding eye contact as she went over to her bag of clothes and picked out some comfortable pyjamas. The busy work distracting her from her fluster. Getting ready for a comfy night in this new strange bed. In her fluster, she had almost completely forgotten about the promise Marcus had made to her. 
“I should probably let you get ready for bed, huh?” Macie shot Marcus a look of betrayal, much to his amusement. She had suddenly realised their earlier deal, felt betrayed that Marcus had forgotten, then realised he was just teasing her, all in the span of a few seconds. Marcus just smiled as he admired Macie’s bewilderment in this moment. She was so grown up. The woman he always knew she would become. She still looked so young to him, he doubted if that would ever change in his mind. But she was still that gullible little otter who loved to tease and be playful. She was still that girl he grew up with. But she was still her own person. He had offered to leave mostly to tease her, but still a part of him remained unsure if he was pushing it. He wanted to give her an opportunity to end the night on her terms.  
“Hahaha… No way! You are not getting out of this that easy~” Macie reached a paw out toward Marcus and once the older otter held her paw, she guided him around to the edge of her bed before pushing him down onto the soft bed. 
The next thing Marcus knew, he was deep inside Macie once again. Undoing all the cleaning they had done in that earlier shower. Her soft fur brushing up against his, his cock deep inside her pussy once again. The two of them sharing long deep kisses and gentle caressing. Staring into each other’s eyes in almost perfect disbelief. This still felt just as good, even after all they had been through tonight. It was unparalleled. Their sex was gentle and loving. The kind that they had both always enjoyed. Her pussy felt amazing. His cock was everything she wanted. But it was the fact they shared this experience together, that made it all the more perfect. 
The two of them kept pace for much longer than they both expected. It seemed despite his protests Marcus also didn’t want this night to end either. But eventually this night mirrored their last together, despite their best efforts to stay like this forever, they were both merely otters. Marcus pushed through his fatigue; Macie fought through her sleepiness. Both of them picked up their pace, feeling the end of this night in sight. Before Marcus made one more romantic gesture of the night. A subtle wordless promise as he sunk himself deep inside Macie’s pussy. Right at the back. As deep as he could go. As he unleashed as much cum as he had remaining up against her womb, filling her completely. The little otter beneath him squeaking in satisfaction as she held him. The two of them embracing for as long as they could. Before the exhaustion of their reunion caught up with Marcus, collapsing him down next to her, by her side, holding onto her tightly. Staying deep inside her. The both of them exhausted and sleepy. As the cool air against their blanket-less bodies forced them closer into a cuddle. The heat and warmth of the other soothing them off to sleep.  
“You’re not going to leave me again, are you?” Macie whispered sleepily as she nestled deeper into Marcus. Her muzzle under his soft chin. A teasing tone implied, but to Marcus it just sounded sweetly melancholy. Reminding him of that poor girl he left crying at her doorstep so many years ago. 
“Never again~” He promised. As he wrapped his arms around her in a tight embrace. Ensuring he wouldn’t let her go as they both drifted off to sleep together. 
~The End~

