Chapter 5: Sunday
It was a quiet morning. It was still dark outside, as I opened my eyes. As I checked my phone for the time, I noticed that Mikey was facing me now. He must have turned himself around during the night. He was still sleeping, and damn, was he cute. I carefully touched his cheek, caressed over it. This boy really has a good look. Slowly I let my hand wander downwards to his chest. I froze, as he rolled himself on is back. But then I cuddled up close to him, and placed my hand on his belly. My hand was shaking a bit, I was nervous, but I wanted this now. 
Yes, I admit it. I wanted this fox. My hand wandered under his shirt. His fur was shorter than mine, and very soft. 
Curiosity overcame me, as I moved my hand down, over his panties, under which I could feel a big bulge. He had a morning wood, and not a small one. Again, I took my phone to see more. And what I saw was impressive. His member was shoving its head under the edge of his panties, it was bigger than mine. 
A brief look at Mikey showed, that he was still sleeping, but I feared that going further would wake him up. Minutes passed, my heart was racing. Should I? Would he really like it? What if he doesn’t like it? What if his father would catch us?
I was biting my lips, while still looking at this thing between Mikey’s legs.
While I looked at his manhood, I heard his voice.
“Balto, what are you looking at? Is there a spider? THERE IS A SPIDER, RIGHT?” He almost shot out of the bag, and if this would be a cartoon, there would have been a Mikey-shaped hole in the wall of our tent. I tried to calm him down.
“No, Mikey. There is nothing, I was just, well, I was looking at your cock.” I pointed at his crotch.
“You have a morning wood.”
The young fox seemed to be embarrassed, he tried to cover himself, what made me giggle a bit, as I crawled out of the sleeping bag. I kneeled there, looking at my fried, who had his ears folded back and was shivering all over his body.
“Mikey, don’t be nervous. See, I have a boner too.”
I revealed my stiff member by pulling down my boxer-briefs a bit. Mikey came closer, till he was in range of my arms. 
“Want to take these off? I guess right now, these little briefs are pretty uncomfortable.”
My friend only nodded, and I slowly grabbed the waistband of his briefs, to free Mikey from them. His member was still partly hidden by his shirt, which Mikey held down. His tail was twitching nervously. I could smell how aroused he was.
He stuttered:
“B… Bal... Balto, can you, will you, maybe...”
He didn't have to say it. Somehow, I knew what he wanted. As you might know, I had a little something with two boys before, and I learned a bit from Nikki. I leaned forward, inhaled the scent of my friend’s crotch. Mikey was still holding his shirt down with his hands, as I began to lick his balls. First one, then the other one. My nose pocked Mikey’s most sensitive parts, what made him giggling.
“Your nose is cold.”
He seemed to have forgotten how cold it was in the tent. I continued to lick his balls, till I felt his hand stroking over my head. 
I looked up. Thanks to the breaking daylight, I could see Mikey now clearer. He was still nervous, but at least he has let go of his shirt and lifted it a bit, so I had a clear view now on what I had to deal with. I took that as a sign to go on. Slowly I licked upwards over his sheath to his shaft, his knot, up, till I reached the tip of his dark pink cock. Mikey moaned, as I took his balls into my hands, to squeeze them gently.
Mikey’s next action surprised me. He took his thing into one hand and pointed it down, so its tip touched my lips. Ok, that was the moment. I took a deep breath and opened my mouth a bit, which Mikey used to shove his dick slowly inside my muzzle. Further and further, till his knot pressed against my lips. My gaze went up, while Mikey looked down on me. I placed my hands on his hips, before I began to move my head back. His spit-covered shaft slipped out of my mouth, just to disappear in it again at the next moment. 
Mikey moaned and whimpered with every move I made. Unexpectedly, I felt both his hands on my head, holding it, as he began to hump my muzzle. A first taste of precum dropped on my tongue. The fox increased his speed, his moaning became louder. I wanted to pull back, but Mikey held me in position. His thrusts became faster and harder, till he suddenly yipped, pressed his big member as deep as he could inside my muzzle and shot his thick cream deep into my throat.
He finally let go of me, and I had to cough. This load was too much for me, a good amount landed on the floor of the tent.
It took me a moment, till I could speak again.
“Mikey, why, where, how?”
The fox looked at me with big eyes and holding his bushy tail in his hands. 
“Sorry, Balto. It came over me, I don’t know, I am so sorry. Please don’t tell my dad.”
I stood up and faced Mikey, after I had my senses back together.
“Mikey, all fine, don’t worry.”
I gave Mikey a tight hug and kissed him, gave my friend a taste of himself. His tail was wagging fast, I guess he really enjoyed that.
I stretched my body, yawned and wanted to slip back into the sleeping bag, but Mikey’s whimpering stopped me.
“What is wrong, Foxy? Come on, let us sleep a bit longer. Besides, it gets cold out here, even for me.”
Even now, he was stuttering. But that maybe was the low temperature mixed with his nervosity.
“Balto, I wonder, maybe, would you maybe... Would you play hide zucchini with me?”
I couldn’t hold back my laughter, what made Mikey to look down.
“Hide the zucchini? Are you sure? I can tell you one thing, Mikey. It can hurt a bit.”
He nodded, while he tried to pull down my boxer-briefs. But I stopped him at first.
“Mikey, do you really want to do this? You know, Nikki showed me how, but this would also be my first time with a boy. I mean, I did it with Nikki, but she isn’t a virgin, like you.”
Mikey whimpered and his ears trembled.
“Balto, I really want this. I trained with a dildo Anna gave me. But after all your stories about sex, I want you to have sex with me. Please!”
I smiled a little and my tail wagged. 
“Ok, Mikey. And how?”
The fox didn’t answer. He went on all fours, lifted his tail and presented me his small and firm butt. I remembered how Nikki took my anal virginity. So, I kneeled behind Mikey, took the root of his tail and held it up, before I bent down to lick his little hole. Mikey moaned loudly, which is why I paused and warned him:
“Hey foxy, pipe it down. Do you want the others to hear us?”
I continued licking, now I showed my tongue inside him, like Nikki did it with me. My friend pressed his butt against my muzzle, he must have really enjoyed this. While I licked his butt, I touched my sheath, massaged it, till my member was standing in its full size.
The next step was to stretch his hole with my fingers. First one, then two. The third finger was harder to get in, like it was at my first time. But Mikey didn’t seem to feel any pain. 
My member was fully erected, I was about to mount my friend, but then I remembered my mother’s and Nikki’s words. I searched for my bag to get the lube and a condom. I took both, and opened first the package of the rubber. It was a green one, which made me smile.
“Hey Mikey, look. It is green, like a zucchini.”
I didn’t wait for a response. I pulled the condom over my cock, as we learned it in school, then I took the bottle with Nikki’s strawberry lube. The cold liquid on his sensitive butt made Mikey gasp. I still had my concerns about this. Don’t get me wrong here. I was excited, but also afraid. Mikey wiggled his tight little butt. We both wanted this to happen. There was no way back now. After I put a few more drops of lube on my cock, I rubbed it between Mikey’s butt cheeks to tease him a bit more. The fox whimpered and shivered. His bushy tail was twitching. The moment of truth. I took my position behind my friend, placed my tip on his tight hole. 
Mikey gasped again, as I began to push it inside. 
It was easier than I thought it would be. Guess we have to thank the lube, and maybe his training with the dildo for that. I shove my cock slowly inside my friend’s butt, till I was completely inside him. Gently I caressed his lower back.
“Mikey, I am fully in. Is everything ok?”
His answer was a soft “yes” muffled by a pillow he bit into. After a few moments for Mikey to get used to the feeling, I pulled out a bit, then I pushed back in. Just like Nikki did it with me.
This feeling was indescribable. He was so warm and even tighter than Nikki. I pulled out, till only the tip remained inside, then I slowly shoved my cock back inside the butt of the little fox. At that moment I regretted, that I didn’t try this back then with Zacharie and Chenika. Mikey squirmed, as I increased the speed. He was still biting into this pillow, but I could clearly hear *Uh* and *Ah* coming out of his mouth. It didn’t take long, till my knot was gaining in size. It pressed against my friend’s cute butt with every push. In reaction he pressed himself against me. Did the fox really want to hang with me? We found a good rhythm for our play. If I pulled out, he moved forward, just to press himself against me again, if I pushed back my cock deep in him. During my humps, I reached down between Mikey’s legs. His member was standing in full size again. So nice and big. It bounced with every single of my thrusts, and as I moved my hand closer to his member’s base, I felt his knot. It also was pretty big, and felt a bit different from mine. Mikey whimpered like a needy vixen, while I thrusted faster and harder. My swollen knot pressed again and again against his tight hole, till the resistance was broken, and my it slipped inside. Just a moment later, I was stuck and realized, that we can’t hide anymore, if someone would come in now. But Mikey didn’t seem to care now. He was still moving his rear end back and forth, his butt hole even tightened around my dick. It was pulsating around my dick, and as I looked down, I saw the reason. He was masturbating during my thrusts and just had an orgasm. His seed mixed with the one from before. Now I grabbed his hips and didn’t want to hold back anymore. The pressure in my balls raised. I wanted to cum too. Mikey moaned and whimpered in pleasure. The noises he made during sex, his lustful sighs and groans, they were so cute and hot. It didn’t take me long anymore, till I reached my climax. One last hard push, and I exploded deep inside my friend’s tight butt. We were both panting heavily. I tried to rest on Mikey’s back, but that didn’t really work, which is why I remained kneeling behind Mikey.
I caressed his sides to comfort him, as I heard steps from outside. The foxes' ears twitched, and he panicked. He tried to crawl back into the sleeping bag, but obviously, this wouldn’t work. Him pulling on me like that hurt me, so I had to make him stop somehow.
“Mikey, stop that. We are hanging together, that hurts. Stop moving.”
He was in panic, whined and wanted to cover himself under some clothes.
“But someone is coming!”
I sighed, as the person outside spoke to us:
“Boys, are you awake? We prepared breakfast, so get up. Boys?”
It was Nikki. Thank God, it was only Nikki. I answered her:
“Give us ten minutes, ok? We are kind of stuck in here.”
It went silent, I thought she would go away, but then she opened the zipper of the tent. She looked inside, sniffed and began to laugh, as she spotted the half-hidden fox.
“Oh boys, I thought you meant the zipper of the sleeping bag. I didn’t think of this kind of stuck.”
Nikki looked at the little sea of cum under Mikey.
“Damn Balto, your friend shot quite a big load on the ground there. There is a toweI in the bag I left there in the corner. Please clean that up, before you leave. And be sure to air out the tent, so dad doesn’t smell that you two had sex in here.”
Then she took the clothes off Mikey, to take a look at him.
“Are you fine, Mikey?”
The fox nodded shyly, while he tried to hide his face.
“Good boy. You are pretty big for such a small fox, I am impressed. Well, I will try to buy you some time, but don’t take too long.”
Nikki left and closed the tent again. Mikey and I took a deep breath.
“That was close. Mikey, hold still. I try to pull out now.”
I tried, and luckily, I was able to pull out my knot from his butt. Slowly my member came back to light, but no sign of the condom. To my relief, it was at the last third of my dick. As I was out of him, Mikey turned around, and looked at me.
“Balto, my butt hurts.”
I couldn’t resist and giggled a bit.
“Mine did too, after Nikki used this strapon on me.”
My friend’s eyes were now fixed on the floor. He seemed to think about something, what made me curious.
“What is it, Mikey?”
His voice became very silent.
“Balto, thank you. I somehow dreamed of this, since Anna gave me this Dildo for practice. Do you think I can maybe top you next time?”
My heart was beating fast. The fox wanted to have sex with me again. He must have really liked that.
After a little pause to think about it, I nodded at him:
“We can try, Mikey. Nikki seemed to like your dick, she looked pretty long at it.”
While I stood up to get my clothes together, the fox held his hands in front of his member, which slowly wandered back into his sheath.
“You think so?”
I smiled at Mikey, who was still kneeling on the ground.
“Sure. You got a nice cock, and bigger than mine. We should find you a boyfriend.”
The fox sighed, and folded back his ears. The bushy tail I loved to watch wagging was resting motionless on the floor. The look of my friend worried me.
“Mikey?”
He began to cry. Quickly I kneeled in front of him and took him into my arms, holding him close to me.
“What is wrong, Mikey?”
His tearful voice was hard to understand.
“I think I love you, but you love Nikki, so I can never have you.”
I didn’t know what to say. This situation was so new for me, and at that moment, I heard steps outside again, and the zipper was opened. Nikki entered our tent once more.
“Boys, we are waiting for you. And look, you are both kneeling inside cum. Get ready now.”
She looked at Mikey, and saw his wettened eyes. Then she looked at me.
“What happened here? Did you hurt him while you pulled your knot out?”
I defended myself:
“No. Mikey is just sad that we can’t be together.”
She turned her head back to Mikey.
“Is that true?”
He didn’t say anything, just nodded. Nikki did her best to avoid kneeling in Mikey’s cum, as she hugged both of us, before she talked to the sad fox:
“Mikey, Balto and I have a relationship, you will find yours too, I am sure of that. But you two can always spend time and play together, if you want. You can come over to our place whenever you want. Is that a deal?”
Mikey nodded once more and hugged Nikki, even gave her a kiss on her cheek. 
After this, Nikki helped us to clean up and get dressed, so we were finally able to join the others for breakfast. 
During the rest of the day, we made a little tour through the woods. Either Nikki’s or Mikey’s dad asked us why we needed so long to get ready, what was a good thing. And as the dawn broke, we made our way back home.  
Well, that my first camping trip. I won’t forget it so fast, that’s for sure. And Mikey, well, I talked a bit longer with him the other day about what happened in the tent and about future things. Maybe I will let him top me, maybe even on a streaming channel, so our fans can watch. We will see. I must say, I love him. No, not like I love Nikki. I love him as a brother. A weird brother I had sex with.
