This story contains cub yiff. If you’re not comfortable with that, you’ve been 

warned. 

Zack was excited. More so than he had ever been before. The small bunny cub tore through his house like the Tasmanian Devil. 
”OOF!”

Not watching where he was going, the 12 year old managed to run face first into his father’s leg, causing the bunny to bounce back and fall to the floor with a loud thud. 

“Sorry, Dad. I didn’t see you there…” Zack mumbled, embarrassed by what he had done. A large paw reached out to him, which he eagerly grabbed onto and was yanked to his paws. 

“It’s alright, Zack. Just be careful. Don’t want to hurt yourself before your camping trip with your friends.” his father replied, giving a nod and wink. 

Shortly after, a knock was heard on the front door. The white colored ears of the young cub shot straight up, the ears rotating to face the door. He sprang up from the couch, sending the remote flying in the process. He was too excited to care, and ran straight for the door. He ripped the door open with a great ferocity, almost slamming it into the wall beside him. 

At the door stood an older boy, maybe 16 years old. The fox was dressed in your run of the mill camping attire… Big, heavy cargo pants, military style boots, and a camouflage colored cowboy hat. The older fox almost completely ignored the bunny, and reached a paw out to his father, “Mr. Stephens, I’m Mark. These are my two little brothers, Shawn and Jake. I’ll be the one taking the cubs camping tonight.”. 

His father reached his paw out, gripping the fox’s in return, “Good to meet you, but please, call me Rob.”, he said as he let go of the fox’s paw and reached into his back pocket, pulling out a small piece of paper, “This is my information. My cell number is on there, so if you need ANYTHING, don’t hesitate to give me a call.”. 

It was at this point that the three boys went bolting off towards the car, quickly loading their small backpacks, full of the things they thought were necessity for such a trip. Flashlights, matches, pillows, and snacks was really all that occupied them. Thankfully the older fox came better prepared. 

Mark took the paper with a nod and smile, “No problem. Please don’t worry though, this isn’t my first camping trip and I’m sure everything will go just fine.”. The red fox looked over his shoulder, chuckling as he watched the cubs throw their bags into his Subaru Forester. “I guess we should get going, they seem pretty excited. I’ll have them back Sunday evening. The campsite is pretty open, but they still want us out of there before the weekday starts. This is my contact information as well, any questions don’t hesitate to give me a call, or shoot me a text.” he said, handing him a piece of paper. 

“Zack, get over here and give me a hug!” the large rabbit bellowed, smiling as his boy came sprinting over to him and collided with some force into his waist, wrapping his arms around his father. “Alright, now go have fun. I love you, son.”. 

“Love you too, Dad! See you in a couple days!” he said as he sprinted back towards the now loaded car. 

It had only been a couple weeks since the cubs had seen each other, but you would think it had been years with how excited they were. They were all in the same class, and summer vacation was fresh on their mind. All three of the boys sat in the back of the car, fairly smushed together. Zack and Shawn where pretty small, even for their age, but Jake was on the hefty side and took up a good majority of the middle seat he was in. 

Almost immediately the boys started to dive into their bags, pulling out their rations and woofing them down. “Hey hey guys, save those for the trip. You don’t want to STARVE out there.” Mark said with a sly smirk across his lips. 

There was a unanimous “Awwwwe” from the three cubs, but they did as they were told and put their snacks away. It didn’t seem to bother them much, because they immediately went back to talking about all the fun things they’re going to do on their get-away. 

Just a few short hours after leaving, the Forester pulled into a secluded spot in the Pennsylvania woods. Surrounded by large trees on one side, and a large but calm stream on the other, it was the perfect spot. A makeshift campsite is already in place, with a small awning and bench on one side, and a large firepit on the other. 

Before the cubs had a chance to run off, Mark had them line up and handed each one of them a cheap walkie talkie, “Boys, I know you want to have fun, and I do too, but we have to think safety as well. Take these with you everywhere you go, and if I call for you, come back immediately.”. All three cubs nodded in unison, hooking the walkie talkies to their pants and running off. 

They didn’t get far before one of the cubs had to stop to pee. Jake turned himself towards a large tree and unzipped and unbuttoned his pants, letting his cargo pants fall to the ground and exposing his plump rear end. The other two cubs started giggling at the site, causing a small blush to run over the young fox’s light-red fur. Jake quickly left his mark on the tree, and bent over to pull his pants up, briefly exposing his pink hole to the two boys. They stopped giggling, and a blush quickly formed on both of their faces. Jake quickly finished with his pants, turned around and started walking down the path, the two embarrassed cubs in suit. 

The boys had found a spot with some closely clumped together trees, and decided to design a make-shift fort out of branches. They had just finished their little home when Mark’s voice came over all three walkie-talkies at once, “Come on back boys, it’s dinner time.”. Shawn picked his walkie-talkie off his pants, “You didn’t say over. If you don’t say over, then it doesn’t count.” he said with a giggle which in turn caused the other two boys to giggle as well. “Come on back boys, it’s dinner time. Over.” Mark repeated, disappointed that he didn’t know better by now. 

The boys started on their trip back to the camp site, guided some by memory and some by the smell of cooking hot dogs wafting in their direction. It didn’t take them long to get back, maybe 25 minutes, and Mark had their food already plated and ready to go when they finished their journey. The boys all sat around the campfire, enjoying their food as the crickets started chirping and the sun started setting. 

Mark had managed to erect both tents while the boys were out exploring. A medium sized one for himself, and a large one for the boys. He even went as far as to lay their sleeping bags out for them, placing a small battery powered lamp beside it. After eating some roasted marshmallows, Mark retired to his tent, encouraging the boys to do the same. They nodded, letting out small yawns and padding into their tent, each cub crawling into their respective sleeping bags. 

Naturally the boys started talking, reminiscing about their day to each other. They talked for about 15 minutes before Shawn offered to play a game. This of course peaked the curiosity of the two other cubs as they sat up in their bags. “Sure, what game?” Zack asked, intrigued by the opportunity to play his first camping trip game. A smile crawled across Shawn’s face, “How about Truth or Dare?” he said as his eyes glanced between his tentmates. 

Jake was the first to speak up, “Uh, I-I don’t know Shawn. We should just go to sleep, it is late after all.” he said with a small stutter. Jake was easily embarrassed and wasn’t one to try new things easily. Just after, Zack spoke up as well, “Awe, come on Jake, it’ll be fun. Not like anything bad can happen.” he said with a cute smile and a head nod, causing his large for his age ears to flop back and forth. 

A small sigh escaped the chubby fox’s lips, but he finally nodded in agreement, “F-fine. But if I decide I don’t like it I’m not playing anymore”. 

The boys pulled their legs out of the sleeping bags, sat in a triangle fashion with their legs crossed. “Okay, since it was my idea, I’ll go first. Zack, truth or dare!” Shawn said, a smirk on his cheeks. “Hm… I’m gonna say… TRUTH!” the rabbit replied. “Okay… Did you ever… have a crush on a girl in school?”. “Nope! I haven’t really thought of any of them like that I guess.” he said with a small shrug. 

“Alright Jake, your turn to ask me Truth or Dare!” his slightly older brother said, curious what his brother would ask either way. “O-okay well, Shawn, Truth or Dare?”, he quietly muttered. “Dare!” he quickly yelped back, curiosity getting the best of him. “Okay, um, I dare you to kiss Zack on the lips!”, a small grin creeping across his face. The bunny and fox’s eyes went huge, and at the same time both let out a “Ew, no!”. Jake looked at them both, “Well, you wanted to play and that’s my dare so if you don’t want to play then fine, we can just go to sleep!”, he crossed his arms and grinned, sure that he had figured out a way to get out of the game. His mouth slowly dropped as he watched his brother roll to his knees, crawl over, and plant a big kiss on his best friend. Zack must have been equally shocked, because his eyes went huge after the kiss. He quickly snapped out of his shock and wiped his arm across his maw with an exaggerated “Blech!”. 

“Alright, so now it’s MY turn.” the rabbit said, looking over at Jake, “Jake, Truth or Dare?”. The young fox almost started trembling, but relunctantly picked truth, though he immediately regretted his decision. The bunny crossed his arms, a wide grin forming across his face, exposing his large front teeth, “I dare you, to kiss Shawn!”. 

The brothers looked at each other, curiosity and fear visible in their faces. The two cubs let out a small, awkward chuckle as they both rolled forward onto their hands and knees. They slowly crawled towards each other until they were mere inches apart. Shawn leaned in further, planting his lips right on his brothers. After only a few seconds, Shawn started to pull back when he noticed Jake had begun pressing forward. Zack began blushing, not expecting such a long kiss from his friends. The site was causing his small uncut member to begin growing in his PJs. After around 20 seconds, the brothers separated. Both had a deep blush on their cheeks, and both were panting fairly heavily. Zack could see a bulge in both of their PJs as they rolled back onto their butts. 

“Well, THAT was different…” Zack said as he looked between the two brothers. “Y-yea… it was.” Jake said, barely able to look his brother in the eyes. “Um, Shawn I think it’s your turn to ask me again.”, Zack said, trying to break the tension. “Okay… um, truth or dare, Zack?” Shawn replied quietly, still a little confused by what had happened, and how it made him feel. “I guess I’ll pick dare.” the bunny replied, secretly hoping he could try what they did. 

“Alright, I dare you tooooo…” he paused, his lips curling into a smirk that was far too sinister to be on such a young cubs face. “I dare you to get NAKED!” he finished, letting out an almost evil chuckle. The bunny sighed, disappointed but also excited. He had never been naked in front of friends before, except in the locker room and that was different. “O-okay…” he murmured, standing up in the tent and slowly pulling off his T-Shirt, exposing his small, slim body to the brothers. Both brothers stared intently as their friend hooked his thumbs into his PJs waistband and started to push down. He moved slowly, trying to post pone the moment when his friends would not only see him naked, but see him with a semi-hard erection after seeing their kissing show. “Oh, screw it.” the cub said, pushing his pants and underwear down at the same time, stepping out of them and exposing his naked body to his best friends. His small member twitched a little, thankfully only at half of it’s full 4” length. “There, ya happy?” he blurted out, quickly sitting back on the sleeping bag. 

The brothers kept staring, also never having been in a situation like this before. Their cheeks were flush and their mouths were agape. Both boys now had full erections, still hidden by their PJs. Surprisingly, it was Jake who broke the tension this time, “Alright, Zack it’s your turn to ask me and I pick dare and you dare me to get naked too!”. The bunnies ears perked up, and he felt his small member begin to extend to it’s full, though unimpressive length. He had never thought of his friends in a dirty way, but now it was so strangely exciting. 

Jake jumped up with a gusto that was unbecoming of a chubby cub, he yanked his shirt off and quickly after, his PJ bottoms and underpants. He stood in front of the two cubs, hands on his hips almost as if he was showing off. For good reason, maybe, as the chubby fox had a rather impressive 6” member, and thick too. He sat back on his butt and looked over to his brother, “Come on Shawn, it’s your turn. Just get naked.” he giggled, waiting for his response. The oldest cub stood up, slightly trembling as he slowly pulled his shirt over his head. He grabbed his pants with both paws, and quickly pushed them down, exposing his circumcised 5” member. 

Both Jake and Zack noticed that Shawn’s was different than theirs. They were both uncircumcised, and this was the first time either of them had seen one that wasn’t. “Shawn, stand back up.” the bunny said as he rolled onto his hands and knees. “What, no, why?” the fox replied, not having noticed that his was different than the other two. 

“Because yours is different than mine. I want to see it. Just… ugh come on, I already saw it I just wanna see it closer.” he said, surprised where their thoughts were even entering his mind from. To his surprise though, the older fox slowly stood back up, his member still at full attention. The bunny crawled over to him, eyes never leaving the fairly thick cub cock in front of him, until he was mere inches from it. He was so intrigued… there was no extra skin, it was just… there! Instinctively he reached his paw out towards it, grabbing the shaft in the middle and trying to pull the skin over the tip. “Woah!” Shawn yelped out, “What are you doing! You said look not touch!” he almost shouted, quickly throwing his paws down to try and cover his erection. 

The bunny grunted, looking up at his best friend, still on his hands and knees. “Come on, just let me see it. I’m not gonna rip it off or something. See, look at mine, they’re nothing alike!” Zack reasoned, leaning backwards and exposing his small, hard penis to the tent. “Huh… it IS different.” Shawn agreed as he slowly pulled his paws away from his member, “Fine, you can see it but I want to see yours after”. The bunny quickly rolled forward, taking the still erect cock in his paw. He had played with is own before, and it had felt great, but he had never touched another boys before. He wrapped his paw around it, slowly stroking it back and forth, paying attention to how the skin moved and how tight it was compared to his. Shawn closed his eyes, his hips instinctively beginning to hump into his friends paw, “Z-Zack… I think something is happening you might want to stop”, he muttered through heavy breaths. But Zack was curious how the feel good part was different for someone else, so he started pumping his paw faster. The older cub let out a small cry, squeezing both his paws into tight fists as he experienced his first orgasm. Small ribbons of clear cum shot from his penis, landing directly on Zack’s face. Zack let out a cry of his own, not being quite developed enough to produce semen, he wasn’t expecting anything to come out. He let go of his friends penis and fell back onto his butt, panting heavily. “W-what is that!?” he cried out, afraid to try and wipe it off his face. 

“It’s cum.” Jake replied, rather bluntly. I read about it online. It’s what makes babies in girls and it happens after the good feeling. Shawn fell to his knees, his small cub cock still twitching, hard as a rock. His breathing was starting to normalize, though he seemed worn out. “H-how do you know that? What do I do with it? It’s sticky!” the bunny replied to the fox, still slightly panicked. “I told you, I read about it online. It’s not gonna hurt you, so calm down. Don’t try and wipe it off your fur though, it’ll stick and dry.” he replied, almost smugly. He apparently knew a lot about this stuff. 

“Well, how do I get it off me then?” the bunny asked, almost afraid of the answer. The chubby fox scoffed and began crawling over to his friend, “Like this…” he muttered as he began to lick his brothers cum out of his best friends fur. He ended the cleaning by placing a long, soft kiss on the bunnies mouth. “W-well thank you…” the bunny whispered, shocked by everything that is happening. The plump fox nodded and smiled, “No problem,” he replied, “I also learned this” as he gently pushed the rabbit onto his back. “Just try and relax…” the fox said as he leaned in, maw mere inches from the rabbits small, uncut member. He took a gentle lick at it, causing a soft gasp to come from Zack, and a twitch from his penis. Taking this as a good sign, Jake started to take the cock into his mouth, trying to use his tongue to play with it like the video he saw said to. It must have worked, because almost immediately he felt Zack’s hips thrust up, trying to shove more and more of his cub cock into his friends mouth. 

The chubby fox was enjoying himself as he was half-face fucked by his friend, and began to stroke his own still hard, rather large member. It wasn’t long before he felt his paw pushed away, being replaced by his brothers. The boys were caught in a new, raw, sexual experience and they were loving every second of it. 

Zack, on his back, gripping the sleeping bags with tight fists as his best friend suckled on his member. Jake, getting a mouth full of bunny meat while his brother jerked him off. And Shawn, jacking his own cock with his left hand while servicing his brother with his right hand. 

Somehow, all three boys started to reach climax at the same time. Zack began writhing on the floor, his eyes tightly shut as he cried out, almost a moment too late, “I’m close!”. His small cock twitched wildly in Jake’s muzzle, producing no semen but trying it’s hardest. The feeling and site of his friend having an orgasm, in his mouth no less, caused Jake to go next. His relatively large cock began spasming in his brothers paw, spraying cum onto the sleeping bags. His load was equally as impressive as his cock. The site and feeling of his brother spraying cum due to his paw sent Shawn over the edge. He thrusted his hips hard towards the sky, his cock twitching wildy but very little semen coming out. 

The boys all collapsed on each other, breathing heavily as they laid in their cum. “T-t-that was amazing…” Zack whispered, and received a tired “Mmm…” from the brothers. “Guys, shouldn’t we clean this up?” the bunny said, his small cock now flaccid. He felt both cubs shrug, then a tired “Yea, probably…” from Shawn. But none of the boys made a move to get up and clean the mess up. They were all too tired, too wore out from such an explosive experience. “Guys… Can we do this again sometime?” Zack asked, again being greeted by a quiet, “Mhmm…” from Jake and Shawn. 

It wasn’t long until the three boys fell asleep, butt naked, covered in cum, and laying almost on top of each other. They slept straight through the night, and through sunrise. Mark had been awake for an hour or so and decided that it was time to wake the boys up so they could get started on their day’s adventure. He stood up off the bench, let out a big stretch, and began walking over to the cubs tent. He knelt down in front of the flaps, lifted the zipper, and pulled one of the green flaps to the side. Inside, three naked cubs covered in dry semen… his mouth fell open, but then quickly turned into a grin as he let out a small chuckle. 

“Uh, hey guys, think it’s time to wake up?” he loudly said into the tent, and was greeted by three pairs of terrified cub eyes as they realize what happened… 

To be continued? 

