
Cleaning Up A Mess

Susanoo had a compulsion for cleaning he can’t 
help himself.



-x-

Tatsumi rarely had alone time, between missions
and training, but when he did find time he 
thought of Ieyasu and Bulat. Two men he loved 
and he’d always love them.

He thought of them, sometimes together with 
him. The time he spent with them was 
treasured, and they remained in his heart. There
was no mystery about their feelings as Tatsumi 
shared a lot of first times with both of them. He 
missed them greatly, but he had his memories 
and his dreams. 

Tatsumi removed his clothing, exposing his 
muscled body. His toned arms and legs, honed 
by training and battle, his sexy back muscles 
flexing as he removed his shirt, exposing his abs 
and pecs. He dropped his pants and boxers, his 
dick swelling as his lust drummed through his 
body. His hard cock throbbed as it bobbed in the 
air. “Mmm,” one hand caressed his muscled 
form, while the other inched towards his cock, 



his fingers brushing through his thick nest of 
pubes.

“Oh Bro, Ieyasu…” He says and begins caressing 
his penis.

X

Susanoo was walking the halls. Being a living 
teigu he didn’t need to sleep, so to pass the time
he patrolled.

He was just coming upon Tatsumi’s room when 
he heard a faint moan. Fearing the worst he 
rushed to the door and heard Tatsumi moaning 
and panting. ‘Could he be being tortured?’ He 
opened the door but only slightly to peek inside. 
‘If I’m not careful Tatsumi could be killed.’

The teigu peered inside but what he saw made 
him freeze. Tatsumi was naked, on his bed, one 
hand around his rather sizeable erection, his 
other fondling his balls.

Tatsumi was lost in his fantasy, he had no idea 
he was now being watched. He thought about his
hand job parties with Ieyasu, his friend seemed 
to find any reason to get his hands on Tatsumi's 



dick, be it after training, in the bath, in the 
morning. Tatsumi smiled remembering his horny 
friend.

Ieyasu was his first kiss, and his kissing skills 
leveled up thanks to Ieyasu. He lost count how 
many times they made out over the years. One 
of there many make out sessions turned into 
their first frot sessions. 

Tatsumi was bigger than Ieyasu, not that the boy
ever complained, loving how Tatsumi's big dick 
was able to rub against Ieyasu's cock and balls 
at once. Their heavy petting grew into intercrural
sexy times. 

Ieyasu wasn't apposed to anal sex, but Tatsumi 
was so big he wanted to be prepared. Tatsumi 
loved him so he took his time preparing him, 
working his hole open with his fingers. 

The day before they set off from their village, 
Tatsumi claimed his friend's virginity, offering up 
his cock virginity in kind. Ieyasu's first time was 
one of passion and love, one Tatsumi wished 
wasn't their last time. He wished he could have 



met Bulat who taught him so many things. The 
three of them together would have had so much 
fun! “Nnnn,” Tatsumi chewed on his bottom lip, 
his fantasy growing.   

Susanoo knew what he was watching was a 
private affair and he should leave but he 
couldn’t. He was fascinated by the expressions 
Tatsumi was making, and the noises he made. 
He watched the boy's hand glide across his erect
flesh and felt different. 

His hands moved quickly, spreading his leaking 
pre all over his length. His cock glistened and 
pulsed as the brunette neared his release. 
Tatsumi thought of Bulat, his big bro in name 
only. They weren't related by blood, but Bulat 
took the name of Bro when he took Tatsumi 
under his wing. 

Tatsumi and Ieyasu were virgins when they got 
together, everything was new and fresh between 
them, simply trying to explore the feelings they 
had for each other. Bulat was older more 
experienced, and he was so big and muscled. 



He could still remember the feel of Bulat's big 
hands, they were so skilled giving him a rub 
down. It was here when he taught Tatsumi the 
joy of nipple play, toying with his nips until he 
had his first nipple induced orgasm. Bulat smiled
at him, his own nipples were well trained to give 
pleasure. Tatsumi returned the favor by playing 
and even sucking on the muscled man's nipples.

Bulat also gave him his first blow job, it was one 
hell of a hello, one that Bulat enjoyed just as 
much as Tatsumi. Their next encounter Tatsumi 
returned the favor, getting a look at Bulat's fat 9 
inch dick, he may have beat him in length but 
hot damn Bulat was THICK! 

Tatsumi slurped and sucked on the man's heavy 
cock, while playing with his massive balls. His 
mouth was so stuffed, his brain went haywire. By
the time he swallowed him down to the root he 
was cumming into his boxers. His moans had 
Bulat surging over the cliff in his own climax. 

Bulat taught him the pleasure's of a man's body, 
for starters, the joy of fucking a muscle man's 



bulging pecs, Bulat flexing and relaxing his 
pectorals as Tatsumi slid his dick along his valley.
The friction pulling Tatsumi over the edge until 
he came all over Bulat's face. 

After training and the two got sweaty, Bulat 
showed him more love of his body, licking the 
boy's pits and giving him a tongue bath down to 
his feet. Bulat took in Tatsumi's musk shivering 
and growing harder and wetter. 

Tatsumi returned the favor taking a huge whiff of
Bulat's manly musk and felt his cock jump to life.
He took in more of his marvelous scent and 
began licking the man's muscled body. He wasn't
as turned on by feet as Bulat was but hey to 
each their own. 

Bulat was the first to taste his ass, kissing the 
boy's hole French and deep. His tongue was so 
strong, getting his ass stretched open by that 
talented tongue was amazing. He enjoyed it so 
much that Bulat decided, whenever Tatsumi 
needed a break during training, he can sit...right
on his face and receive his service. 



Whatever Bulat tried on Tatsumi, the boy 
returned the favor. He rimmed Bulat's plump ass,
before getting the chance to plow it. Bulat was a 
switcher, not caring about who tops and who 
bottoms, since pleasure can be found in both 
places. 

Tatsumi had fallen for Bulat, the man finding a 
place in his heart right next to Ieyasu. He offered
up another first, giving the man his anal 
virginity. Bulat was overjoyed, setting time 
during their training to work Tatsumi's ass open. 
It wasn't a large chore since Tatsumi has been 
getting rimmed very often. 

Bulat was a romantic man, lighting candles, 
showering the bed in flower petals, and as a top 
he made sure his partner came three times more
than he did. Tatsumi was lost in a sea of 
pleasure their first time doing it, Bulat was the 
king of foreplay. 

With his girth Tatsumi was happy for the time to 
prep, and Bulat made his first time as painless as
possible. 



Tatsumi treasured his memories from both of 
these men, even though they were gone he still 
held them in his heart, and his dreams and 
fantasies carried on their legacy... 

Curious eyes watched wanting to see more. 
Tatsumi had stopped playing with his balls, 
instead teasing a pert nipple while pumping his 
cock faster, making his balls bounce. He soon got
to see the money shot, as Tatsumi’s face became
one of orgasmic release, his toes curled as he 
came hard imagining he was cumming in 
Ieyasu’s mouth or Bulat's ass.

His semen splattered his chest, 10 thick spurts 
splashed there, while a few more hit his abs, the 
rest of his cum spilled over his cock and hand. 
The boy was flushed, a smile spreading across 
his face, as he rode the high of his orgasm.

Something snapped in Susanoo. He threw open 
the door with a bang. Tatsumi jumped and 
quickly covered his crotch. “S-S-S-S-Susanoo?! 
What you doing?”



“You are all messy.” He says and draws near to 
the boy’s bed. Tatsumi blushed as the blue 
haired man approached. He's never seen the guy
look like this.

“W-W-What?!” He is quickly pinned to the bed. 
The boy blushed and Susanoo took his hand to 
lick the cum off his palm. 'Oh my god!' Susanoo 
licked and sucked his fingers clean.

The human teigu licked his lips, tasting semen 
for the first time, he liked it. Looking down on 
Tatsumi covered in the stuff, he leaned down and
licked his chest.

Tatsumi had no idea what was going on, Susanoo
was licking his chest, lapping up his cum. 
“Su...stop, why are you doing this?” He didn't 
know the teigu was like this. Tatsumi was the 
one who treated him the most human, but he 
had no idea the guy would like stuff like this.

He didn’t respond he kept licking, running his 
tongue between and over his pecs. He was 
meticulous not stopping till he got every drop. In



his cleaning his tongue brushed one of Tatsumi's 
nipples.

Tatsumi moaned as his nipples got licked. His 
moans didn’t change anything the human teigu 
continued his cleaning task. It was almost a 
tease, as his lips moved away from his perky 
nips.

It finally dawned on the boy what was 
happening, or at least his best guess. Knowing it
still didn’t stop the pleasure he was feeling, his 
cock getting hard again.

His chest was clean, but still more to do. He 
moved lower and began licking his abs. Tatsumi 
moaned and ran his fingers in blue hair.

Susanoo was very good at cleaning, not a drop 
of sweat or cum was allowed to escape. He even 
dipped his tongue into the boy’s navel. “Ahhh!” 
He cried out.

His abs were now clean but there was still one 
more piece that needed cleaning. It was hard 
and throbbing, but all Susanoo seemingly had in 
mind was clean. The teigu was experiencing new



feelings and sensations, he rationalized them 
and used his programming to clean as a means 
to act on these desires.

The teigu began licking his erect penis, making 
Tatsumi moan and writhe in his bed. Susanoo 
held him still and continued to lick him, rather 
enjoying the attention to his cock. Susanoo kept 
going even going as far as to lick his balls. 

It stopped all too soon for Tatsumi as his 
manhood was licked clean. His cock twitched 
angrily at the lack of attention. “There all clean 
but it seems you have enjoyed my actions.” He 
stared at the boy’s arousal.

“Yeah…” He draws out, he was so turned on.

“I should take care of this, if I leave you alone 
you’ll make another mess.”

Tatsumi chuckled. “If I did you’d clean me up 
again.”

“That I would.” He leaned down once again, this 
time taking the boy’s cock in his mouth and 
began to suck.



“Ohh fuck!!” He grabbed him by his horns as the 
teigu sucked him down to the root. Susanoo 
sucked all of his ten inch dick into his mouth, 
burying his nose in the boy’s pubes. The smell 
was rather pleasant and the feeling of hair 
tickling his nose had the teigu moaning around 
the male.

He guessed he was doing a good job, he didn’t 
need to breathe so he could deep throat Tatsumi 
as much as he wanted. His non-stop suction was
heavenly to Tatsumi, he'd almost akin it to a 
vacuum or a milking machine. His tongue 
caressed the underside while he sucked harder 
and harder.

Tatsumi had never had such an intense blow job.
His moans filled the room, as he finally achieved 
release.

He came and spilled his seed into the male’s 
mouth. Susanoo wanted to be sure he got it all 
so he kept sucking and drank down every drop. 
His sucking caused some more spurts to fire into
his mouth. “Ohh Susanoo!!”



The teigu pulled off his cock with a wet pop. 
Tatsumi was limp and panting as he came down 
from his release. Susanoo watched him, feeling 
something he had never felt before.

“Something wrong?” The boy asked. He looked 
and saw a rather impressive tent in the teigu’s 
pants. “Wow!”

“I am experiencing strange feelings.”

“You’ve never been hard before?” The teigu 
nodded. “Well you helped me, I’ll help you.”

He removed the male’s robes. 'Oh wow!' Anyone 
with eyes could see that Susanoo was a 
handsome devil, but his clothes certainly covered
up a lot. The man was ripped, thick muscular 
arms, broad shoulders, washboard abs, and so 
on, but as his fundoshi fell... 

What sprang up was probably the biggest dick 
Tatsumi had ever seen. It whipped up with such 
force and pulsed with magnitude, standing 
proudly at 15 inches. Tatsumi's mouth watered 
at the sight of it, turns out he might be a bit of a
size queen. 



Tatsumi knew he couldn’t suck this mighty giant 
all the way but he could certainly get him off. 
“This is because of me?” Susanoo nodded, the 
brunette was touched. 

He took the male in his hands, he felt so warm. 
He gave him a few quick strokes, and Susanoo 
moaned.

The boy grinned and began licking the tip letting 
his hands pump his shaft. “Feels…good…” he 
panted out. He's never been touched like this 
before, this pleasure was so new and felt sooooo
nice! It wouldn’t be long before the teigu came.

Tatsumi took what he could in his mouth, able to
suck down 9 inches of his monster cock. He 
pumped what couldn’t fit in his mouth. His now 
free hand moving down to fondle the man's 
balls. 

He put his oral skills to good use, slurping and 
sucking, while using his tongue to caress the 
underside and even tease his cock head. 

“Ohh Tatsumi!!” Everything was so new and it 
felt so good. He didn't know what felt better, the 



oral, the tongue action, the hand job, or the ball 
fondling. He didn’t know to warn Tatsumi he was 
gonna cum.

The only warning he got was the male’s 
twitching penis. The first spurt fired down his 
throat, and Tatsumi pulled back to the tip to 
drink the man down.

He just didn’t expect so much. More and more 
cum filled his mouth, the thick seed covering his 
tongue, causing his taste buds to explode in a 
flavorgasm. He drank it down as fast as he 
could, but too much came and he was forced off 
Susanoo’s penis and got a face full of cum.

Susanoo gave Tatsumi a full bukkake, his cock 
erupting and showering the boy in white. 
Tatsumi shivered, as the thick seed marked his 
body. 

The teigu got soft and he panted as he came 
down from his release. “That was amazing,” He 
looked at Tatsumi. “You are all dirty again!” 
Tatsumi couldn't help but chuckle.



He leaned down and began licking his own spunk
off the boy’s face. When his tongue brushed the 
boy’s lips Tatsumi leaned up for a kiss. It was the
teigu’s first kiss, no one had ever treated him so 
human.

His lips parted, and Tatsumi deepened the kiss. 
Susanoo didn’t know what to say when the kiss 
broke so he finished cleaning Tatsumi up after 
cleaning up his cum, he kept licking. Tatsumi had
gotten sweaty from his increased pleasure, 
Susanoo used his tongue to clean him up. 

Tatsumi moaned as Susanoo licked his pits, from
the left to the right. This time when he licked 
Tatsumi's nips, the boy held him there, telling 
Susanoo to suck. The teigu obeyed, sucking on 
Tatsumi's nipples, he reached up and played with
the other, remembering what he saw Tatsumi do.

He continued down the boy's body, this time 
mapping the boy's muscles with his tongue. He 
licked the boy's legs, tasting areas that rarely 
saw sun. He made the boy giggle as he found 
some sensitive spots. 



Sunsanoo licked the boy's feet, lapping at the 
heel and sole before going between the toes. 
Tatsumi sighed, loving the attention, his legs 
parted slightly and Susanoo spotted a new 
target. 

He slid between his legs and spread his cheeks. 
Tatsumi blushed. “You don't have to do that.”

“I know, but...I want to!” he descended upon 
Tatsumi's ass, making the boy moan. He had no 
idea what he was doing, but his natural instincts 
and Tatsumi's moans guided him. He made out 
with Tatsumi's ass, nose buried in his taint. 

“Ohh fuck Susanoo, ahh ahh I'm gonna cum!” 

Not waiting for another mess, Susanoo pulled his
tongue out of his ass, and swallowed Tatsumi' 
cock once again, just in time for Tatsumi to blow 
his load. 

Tatsumi hasn't felt this good in a long time, if not
for the three orgasms, he'd be torn on either 
taking a ride on Susanoo's massive dick, or 
going to pound the boy's plump ass. He could 
dream. 



 Susanoo finished up and laid down beside him. 
“Can…we do this again?” He asked. This 
experience was very enlightening.

“Yeah, definitely I want a chance to pound your 
ass.” he chuckled and caressed the man's ass. 
Susanoo blushed and arched into his touch. “Hey
Susanoo, can you stay with me?” he missed 
having someone in his bed. 

“Of course,” he wrapped his arms around the 
boy.

Tatsumi smiled and snuggled against him. 
Having a warm naked body pressed against his 
own helped Tatsumi fall into a peaceful sleep. 
Susanoo felt odd, he was happy but having 
Tatsumi in his arms felt better than that.
He smiled and held the boy all night, pulling the 
blanket over them. 

Susanoo didn't need to sleep per say being a 
teigu, so he watched over Tatsumi. The boy 
having another sexy dream. Susanoo joined 
Bulat and Ieyasu in Tatsumi's sex dream. 



His boys were laid out asses up for Tatsumi to 
play with, he fucked Susanoo while fingering the 
other two, giving them a prostate massage. He 
had a lot to teach Susanoo, it was his turn to be 
the teacher, taking what he learned from his past
loves to guide his newest love. 

Susanoo made it clear Tatsumi wasn't allowed to 
make messes anymore, demanding his cum to 
be deposited in his mouth or his ass. Tatsumi 
wasn't complaining.

End


