
Movies Night

He had planned this for weeks. Checking out the place and getting to know the layout. Figuring out which movie to watch and so many other aspects of this little idea of his. Martin the grey squirrel was waiting in queue to purchase a movie ticket. It was fairly crowded, but that was part of his plan. A new film has just been released, one for which many people had been waiting a long time. 

He went to the ticket booth and got his own. It was an older, less popular film that had not received much attention since its release and was now only used to fill empty seats in the multiple movie rooms that this cinema offered. This time, it was in one of the larger rooms. Not the biggest, and not the smallest either.

Martin was relatively shy, saying little as he received his ticket with a simple nod and a soft smile before heading to the snack bar. He wanted to buy something cheap. All for the sake of maintaining the front he had worked so hard to establish. He was wearing a large, oversized black hoodie, which was difficult to find for his already oversized body. Black trousers and black shoes. It doesn't look out of place, but even this decision was part of his plan. 

His heart began to race as he walked towards the entrance to the actual movie rooms, presented his ticket, had it devalued, and moved on. Walking up the stairs to the first floor only increased his nervousness and excitement.

He entered the room, looking around to see if anyone was there. There were a few, but they were all in the top row. He slowly made his way to the front, hoping he was the last one to arrive today. He knew there were always things he couldn't plan for, but he wished it was kept to a minimum in this case. 

He looked for a nice seat that wasn't in the centre of the row of seats. When he found what appeared to be the best spot, he sat down with a grunt, sending a shiver down his spine. He set the pack of nuts he bought earlier to the side as he attempted to find a comfortable position. It was difficult given two facts: he was nervous and had a plug inside him since he left his home. Walking and standing had already been difficult, but sitting was an entirely different feel. 

Once he found a good position, he tried to relax; now he could only wait for his real reason for going to the movies to begin. He arrived a little early; there was still plenty of time for people to arrive, and there were commercials at the beginning of the movie. Not to mention the brief break during which the cinema's employees tried to sell some ice cream. 

He kept all of this in mind as he fished something out of his large hoodie pockets. It was fairly small and unremarkable. Still, he turned it around and turned a tiny switch on, immediately feeling the effect of his action as the plug inside vibrated briefly. All to show that it was connected and still had some battery life. He was about to put the remote back when he heard a voice from nowhere. Startled enough to toss the remote slightly away. 

"Hi, Martin. I didn't know you were here! To be honest, I thought no one would watch this movie anymore." 

The grey squirrel could only turn towards the voice. It took him a moment to recognise who it was, mainly because he hadn't expected him to be here. It was a friend of his, possibly his best friend all things considered. They met at university and have remained in contact ever since. His yellow auburn eyes were always the first thing that caught his attention. He wasn't dressed that much differently than Martin. Same dark hoodie, trousers and shoes as he. The only difference was that he wore dark blue instead of black.

The skunk was leaning over the back of the seats, one row above the squirrel, his big fluffy tail clearly visible behind him. That was the first reason they started talking to each other. The trouble they had with their big fluffy tails, and how much effort it took to keep the fur nice. 

“What? Eh I mean… You startled me.” 

"Yes, I can see that. Sorry for that. So, what brought you here? I'm surprised to see anyone else in this movie right now, aside from myself." 

"I, ehm, well, what are you doing here Kevin, if it is so weird?" 

Kevin stopped smiling for a moment, not expecting the question or unsure whether he wanted to state the obvious. "I don't like being surrounded by a lot of people, especially as close as in a movie theatre." 

He didn't need to explain why; Martin could figure it out. Others had been saying strange things about him behind his back, or so they assumed. The grey squirrel, on the other hand, was unsure at times, given how loudly they discussed such topics, nearly impossible to overhear. 

"Sorry, but you really surprised me. I still have to get past that. I just wanted to watch a movie and didn't want to deal with the crowds for the other movie today." 

That appeared to be enough to put a smile on the skunk's face. "I understand what you mean. Actually, now is the perfect time for me to go to the movies. A big blockbuster release, and the rest of the films are much emptier." 

Martin only nodded; He was aware, plainly so. At this point, he was beginning to accept his fate and resolved to try again another day with his plan. But it could be worse; at the very least, he had a friend with him to help him enjoy the movie. 

Before either of them could respond, the lights began to dim. Kevin reacts quickly and jumps over the back of the seat, landing right beside the squirrel. He twitches with surprise. Not because his friend did that. He landed on the remote he had flicked away earlier and turned it on.

A shiver ran down Martin's spine as he tried to maintain a poker face and not show anything. His friend did not seem to notice. At least it was vibrating at its lowest strength. All he had to do was get through the movie that way, then grab the remote and turn it off when they left. 

"I was actually looking forward to this movie." 

"Y.. you did?" 

"Yes, I was curious for a while. I know not many people seem to like it, but that hasn't stopped me from enjoying a movie before. " 

" Th..AA..ts good. " The squirrel gradually became accustomed to the constant gentle buzz, when Kevin moved to become more comfortable in the middle of his sentence and accidentally turned the remote one stage higher. 

"You ok Mart?" 

"Oh yes. Sorry, I am still surprised that we ran into each other like that." 

"Yeah, the world is small."

The squirrel could only nod, doing his best to adjust to the toy's new strength. He could feel his own member hardening, and the toy was only on its second stage. He could only hope it was the last time his friend's gorgeous juicy big butt pushed a button. He shook his head slightly, realising where his thoughts were going.

Martin didn't notice the commercials ending or the lights brightening again until he heard one of the employees ask if anyone wanted ice cream. The fact that someone was present in such an under crowded movie theatre was surprising enough, but seeing his friend make a hand sign surprised him even more. 

Everything went well, with Kevin getting his ice cream and then sitting back down in his chair, having stood up slightly to make it easier for the employee to reach him. The skunk all happily sat down and tried to get comfortable, as he stopped. "Huh?" 

Martin's heart was already racing, most likely from fear, or anticipation, of his friend activating the remote again. Watching Kevin got up and reveal the remote he pulled from under his butt, holding it in his hands made the squirrel's heart nearly jump out of his chest. "What's this?" 

Martin had to think quickly. "No idea, was it just on the seat?" 

"Yeah. I suppose I'll bring it to the employees later; perhaps someone is looking for it."

 
With that, the skunk appeared satisfied, slipping the remote into one of his hoodie pockets and settling in, just in time for the movie to start. Martin, on the other hand, knew he was in for a ride.

It took him a little longer to get used to the vibration, already only getting half of the movie. However, he was eventually able to ignore it. Not as much as his erection, but at least it was well hidden under his hood. He started to get more into the movie, as something unexpected happened. The toy was becoming stronger again, then softer, and finally stronger once more. 

It took all of Martin's willpower to not twitch, shiver, or moan. His attention shifted to his friend, who had finished his ice cream and had both hands in his hoodie pockets. "Is he playing with the remote?" 

As if to answer his silent question, things got worse. This plug was one of the more expensive kinds. The squirrel wanted to make sure that it was silent and had a reliable wireless remote connection. It also meant that there were other options besides just vibrating. It could slightly inflate and move in circles or back and forth slightly. 

All of this he could feel right now. “He is clearly playing with it! This is not a freaking fidget toy Kev!!”

The movie had been forgotten, and Martin needed all of his concentration to keep from becoming a moaning mess. He could feel how wet his crotch was becoming. He has only used the vibrating function so far. He now had to deal with variations in strength, speed, thickness, and circular motions. Not to mention the random changes. His mind went blank as he forgot everything.

He couldn't concentrate on anything else, so he didn't notice his friend staring at him, or that despite his mental strength, tiny shivers and twitches came from him. 

"Mart, are you ok?" The skunk had leaned over and was almost touching the squirrel's face with his own. He opened his eyes wide in surprise and couldn't hold back a moan.

That made Kevin's ears twitch. The squirrel could feel his face becoming extremely hot, which made him aware of the intense blush on his face. He tried to figure out what he could say. But he couldn't use the movie as an excuse because he lost the plot of it ages ago.

There was only one path he could take. It was better to be embarrassed in fron tof a friend than in front of strangers, at least. "Pleeease ahhh give me the remote you fo ahhh ound."

He took out the small device and clearly held it in his fingers, his thumb resting on top of a dial. "Wait, remote?" he asked, pausing briefly. "No wait, that is yours?"

It was so teasingly out of reach, his legs or hip were not listening to him anymore to really lean forward and get it either. "If…. y..you don’t give it… to me at least… turn it down. Please.

The skunk examined the device and turned the dial, causing Martin to twitch so violently that he almost fell out of his seat. "Sorry.. I didn't know what direction." The second try was right, causing the squirrel to relax slightly, despite being out of breath. His brain was still foggy from the intense sensations he'd just experienced.   

So much so that he didn't notice until it was too late when the skunk reached for his hoodie and lifted it above Martin's round soft belly. There was no denying what was happening. He couldn't see it, but he could imagine how strong the tent in his pants would be. He could smell his own scent strongly on top of that; the skunk couldn't miss it. It was sweet, musky, and very intense. 

He looks at his friend and notices Kevin's eyes are fixed on his crotch, not moving. Even in the dim light of the movie theatre and the changing light from the film playing in front of them, he could not hide anything. His face became increasingly red, to the point where he covered it to avoid embarrassment. The most embarrassing aspect was that his member would not calm down.  

Martin wanted to explain, though he wasn't sure how. Sure, there must be a way, but before he could think of anything, the constant buzzing returned. The squirrel was glad that he already had his hands over his face, as this allowed him to quickly cover his mouth and muffle his moan as much as possible. He looked down again, seeing the Skunk's face so close to his crotch. He held the remote in his hand, trying to figure out what button, dial and switch did and how much it affected the squirming pile of pleasure in front of him. 

Every button, every dial, and every switch did something different, not to mention the invoked reactions of Martin. Kevin's pants are tightening as he feels the adrenaline rush from the situation. Being it the place, the control he had over his friend. He couldn't tell exactly what it was. But his heart started to race more and more.

"Kev… what are you…" The squirrel was unable to finish as his friend increased the level on the dial. He had to cover his mouth and bite his lip, but he couldn't stop his moans completely. He could only watch in awe and fear as Kevin's hand reached out, opened the squirrel's pants and pulled them down to his knees. His member sprang free with force. The skunks are almost close enough to be hit by it on his face, but only just. 

It did not prevent the scent from entering his nostrils, causing his eyes to flutter with the sensation. That member was wet from top to bottom. The amount of pre that came out of it to this point was already breathtaking, but the constant flow of pre leaking out of his tip made it even more so. 

Martin's legs shivered from the intense pleasure the toy was giving him, from the fact that he was now displaying it all, with the chance of someone noticing them at any moment, and from the fact that his friend was so close he could see everything. He notices the skunk's hand moving again. It was getting extremely close to his throbbing flesh, but he reached out to his big, round and soft belly instead. The touch caused fireworks to explode in front of the squirrel's eyes. All of this just by rubbing his belly. His whole body was on edge at this point. The couple of warm breaths touching his painfully hard member felt like nearly enough to push him over the edge at this stage. 

That devilish hand slid along his sides, playing with his love handles. Only to move up to his moobs and fondle them before stopping to pinch his nipples. The hot pleasure shooting through his brain from that action alone caused his vision to go black for a second. Not to mention the toy that just kept going.

"Kev….please…It begins to hurt." Martin was not lying; his member was so hard, with so much blood pumped into it, that it no longer throbbed, as there was no room for more. His cockhead had grown to a size he'd never seen before. He needed release badly. 

It was the first time the skunk had looked away from Martin's cock since he freed it from its prison. He locked eyes with his friend, seeing the expression of bliss, pleasure, excitement, and so much more written all over it. He could tell that anything more would had been torture. And Kevin did not want that.

His focus returned to the throbbing member in front of him, as he opened his mouth wide, took in the tip, ran his tongue around it, and began suckling. 

“Fuck…” 

The squirrel had been so close to the edge of his orgasm for so long that a lick would have been enough to propel him far beyond it, but he got more than that. His vision exploded into pure white as he felt his orgasm hit hard. He grunted as his hips spasmed, releasing his hot seed into his friend's mouth. He has no idea how long it has been going on. All he knew was that he needed to catch his breath afterward, and he was certain that he had gone blind for a few moments in the midst of his intense orgasm. 

He opened one eye, looking down at his own body, and saw his friend still catching every last drop of his cum and eagerly swallowing it. The skunk slowly sat up straight again, wiping the edge of his lips with the back of his hand. "That was a lot." 

Martin was still out of breath and could only nod; His member was struggling to come down after having such a strong erection for so long. 

"Can I ask you something?" 

The squirrel looked to his friend, he would give the approval, but it seemed it was not necessary as the skunk kept asking right away.

“Can I fuck you here? It is okay if not. I would ask you to fuck me instead, but I’m not prepared for that.”

Martin could feel the blush returning full force, but it wasn't the only thing. He could feel his only slightly calmed down member waking up from that question once more. Not to mention that it made sense. The squirrel was prepared, having cleaned and stopped eating since yesterday evening to ensure that nothing bad would happen.

"How…?" Martin struggled to finish his question. Maybe from embarrassment or excitement. Perhaps even both. 

“"You could lie on your back on the floor. The ground seems not to be sticky and clean. That way, we can keep our tails down and out of sight as well."

Martin only thought for a moment before completely slipping out of his pants. Then he slipped off the seat on the ground, which seemed clean enough like Kevin assumed. Only to get his hoodie off, fold it, and use it as a makeshift pillow. At this point, he is going all out, completely naked in the cinemas, with strangers in the room. If he was caught, kicked out, or banned, so be it. This was worth it.  

Kevin slipped out of his pants as well, revealing his own painfully erect member, which was average size and slightly thicker than Martin's. It looked really good on him. Then he slipped down from his seat and into position, making sure to stay as low as possible. 

"God you are fucking beautiful, so soft and plump." Kevin made sure the toy was turned off before he began pulling it out, making Martin shiver. It took a little while, but it eventually popped free, leaving a slightly gaping pucker behind. As well as an empty feeling inside the squirrel. 

"Tell me if I'm too rough." Martin simply nodded as he felt the hot tip push against his eager hole. There was almost no resistance from being stretched for so long at this point.

"You are sucking me in."

It felt incredible; there was no comparison between the toy and the real thing. Without much delay, he felt that incredible shaft thrusting in and out in a steady rhythm. His own member is throbbing again. He couldn't believe how exciting it was for him to be doing it right here.  

He felt a hand on his own and intertwined their fingers. Martin looked up, noticing Kevin's face so close. Their chubby bellies sandwiched his own member, stroking it from both sides. He was about to say something as he watched the face get closer and eventually bind him into a kiss. 

Even while seeing it happen, he was surprised, but he swiftly lost himself in the kiss. Their mouths opened, their tongues danced, and they each explored the other's mouth. He could still feel that incredible cock thrusting into him time and again. Their bellies squeezed and rubbed all over his cock. He wouldn't be able to hold out for much longer. 

And it did not appear that he was the only one. The thrust became more chaotic, losing rhythm, indicating that the skunk was also getting closer. With a muffled grunt he came, filling the squirrel with his warm seed. Martin was close behind his friend joining with his own second orgasm of the day. Their kiss never broke for even a second as they enjoyed their orgasms. 

All of it happened so quickly, but neither of them complained; they felt incredible, their skin felt on fire and under electricity at the same time. They remained in the position and kissed long after their orgasms ended. Only for Kevin to break their lips and kiss down Martin's body, all the way to his belly, before beginning to clean him off with his tongue. 

The squirrel would do the same, but it was already awkward enough to put on his clothes and stay low to the ground to avoid detection. They were Just in time, as the movie was about to end. Both of them waited until everyone had left before doing the same. 


______

After a long visit to the toilet, they both stepped outside to breathe in the fresh air. Martin couldn't believe what had happened. However, just thinking about it has been enough to get him excited again. 

He would have gone deeper into his thoughts if he hadn't felt a hand grab his and intertwine their fingers again. 

He looked at his friend and noticed a sweet smile on his lips. 

"How about I treat you to a nice dinner?" 

Martin could only blink upon hearing that. However, the surprise faded quickly, leaving him with a pleasant warm feeling in his chest. "Sounds good." 

"And maybe we can have a date in a couple days." 

One surprise after another. This time he shook it off even faster, only able to smile slightly brighter than before. "Sounds even better."

Both of them walk for a short time without saying anything, only for the Skunk to chuckle slightly, drawing Martin's attention again. "Maybe going to the movies again and see if we can watch the whole movie this time." He looked at the now-blushing squirrel. "Not that I complain if not."

He winks at the grey squirrel, who is speechless and tries to hide his blush. Fortunately, his hoodie was large enough to conceal his other excitement without much concern. 



