
It was date night. Some stupid thing that most cubs didn’t understand. Why would you make a big deal out of a date when you already spend all the time in the world with your husband or wife, right? And it just so happened that two cubs had parents who were going on senseless date nights while leaving them in the capable hands of two babysitters who were more than happy to take care of the children.


“Now Calrin, make sure you’re good for CJ and Clement, okay? Don’t cause any problems for them,” nagged Mrs. Bolfrey to her son for what seemed like the thousandth time. The brown-haired fox rolled his blue eyes quite subtly as he listened to his mother blab on about things he already heard. “You know my and Dad’s numbers if you need to call us, right?”

Calrin nodded and replied, “Yes, Mom, I know, I know. ‘CJ and Clement are being nice by offering to take care of you, Calrin.’ I promise, Mom, that I won’t cause any trouble, and that both Justin and I will be very well-behaved.” The two of them started walking up the stairs to the apartment in which the babysitters lived.


As they were doing this, his mother responded, “All right, Calrin, I’ll stop nagging you. This is just the first time CJ and Clement have done this, and I want to make sure they’d be okay with doing it again, especially if you like them babysitting you.” Both Calrin and his friend Justin had met CJ and Clement before, and having done that, he already knew he would like them very much.

Soon enough, they arrived at the door of the apartment, and Calrin knocked on the door, waiting for someone to answer. After a few seconds, the two foxes heard a high-pitched and loud cry right before a loud thud shook the floor slightly. “Ack! I’m tangled! Meep!”


“I got it, CJ! I got it!” said a deeper and calmer voice a few seconds before the door opened, revealing a tall silver canine thing, as Calrin liked to describe him in his mind, but in fact the man at the door, Clement, was a mixture of a fox, a wolf, and a husky, termed by Clement himself as a “folfsky”.

“Hi, Mrs. Bolfrey. Calrin.” The folfsky smiled nervously as he tried to hide his naked mate behind him, who, at the moment, was trying to get untangled from the mass of cords he tripped over. He was succeeding in hiding it from the older fox, but not so successful at preventing the cub from peeking past him and seeing the small red fennec fox struggling to get his large footpaw out of several cords, a pair of shorts lying on the floor next to him.


In all honesty, Clement didn’t care in the slightest that Calrin could see. It was his mother who he was trying so desperately to hide this from. While he and his husband knew the Bolfreys, and they had met several times, he did not wish for the first impression of their babysitting abilities to be his husband on the floor naked.

Within a few more seconds, the fennec shouted, “Got it!” and quickly scrambled up, pulling on his shorts and rushing to the door, smiling and panting a bit. “Sorry ’bout that. Got a bit tangled up.” CJ was short in comparison to his mate. A whole foot, to be exact, clocking in at five feet tall. In fact, he wasn’t that much taller than the cubs he would be babysitting that night. The cubs would keep growing, though, while the small fennec fox would stay at his current height for the rest of his life. He would be lying, though, if he said he didn’t like being short.


The female fox took a look at her watch before her eyes widened. “Oh, my, I have to get going. Thanks again for doing this for us.”


CJ smiled wide. “It’s no problem, Mrs. Bolfrey. Go on down to your date, and make sure to have a good time. We’ll keep this li’l guy in check.” He reached down and ruffled the yellow fox cub’s hair, eliciting a giggle from the ten-year-old.

“All right,” replied Mrs. Bolfrey as she also smiled. “Bye, you three


All three of them waved goodbye as she walked down the stairs, doing so until she walked out the door. “All right, kiddo,” started Clement, “let’s go inside.”

~


Only fifteen minutes later, two red foxes were walking up the same staircase, both males, but one was an adult, and one was very obviously a cub, as he was shorter than the fox walking next to him. Both of them, however, had blonde hair that was a stark contrast to their deep red fur.

“Now Justin,” started the older one, “I expect you to be well-behaved.” The younger fox didn’t look annoyed, however, indicating that this was only one of the first times his father had said this to him. Instead, he smiled, his newly-growing adult fangs, showing in that grin.


“I promise I will be! After all, I’ll be there with Cally, and CJ and Clement have tons of games, and they’re fun people.” There were other plusses to being there with Calrin besides just being able to play games with him. The two cubs weren’t innocent of having had some rather… naughty escapades in their time as friends, and the two foxes found those activities to be very fun. To say that, however, was understating the amount of fun that it was.


Saying nothing after that, the foxes arrived at the top of the staircase, and Justin knocked on the door. This time the door was answered by CJ, no tripping involved. “Heya, Justin and Mr. Daniels! You dropping the little guy off?”

“Yup,” answered the older red fox. “It’s nice how we happened to plan our date night on the same night as the Bolfreys. I know how much Justin loves hanging out with Calrin, so this worked out in everyone’s favor tonight.”


“That it did,” responded CJ in his childlike voice, his voice still not deepened despite him being twenty-five years of age. “Well, you better get going before your wife misses you.”


“Yup, I will.” Mr. Daniels turned and started walking down the stairs. “Have fun, Justin!”

Once the father had left the building, the two foxes walked into the apartment, and Calrin was sitting on the floor, playing a fighting game on the PS4 with Clement, beating him to quite a pulp. “Aww, come on, Calrin, cut me some slack!” exclaimed the folfsky, trying his best to keep up with the fox’s quick reflexes.


“Sorry, Clement, no can do!” And with one last button press on the controller, Calrin’s avatar knocked his opponent’s avatar out.


“Aww, man...” lamented the silver folfsky as he set the controller down. “No more. I’m no match for your skills.”


Calrin smiled proudly before turning around to see his friend standing in the doorway, his tail swaying. “Finally getting better at these, huh, Cally?”

“You know it!” exclaimed the yellow fox. “I’ve been practicing the times that I can so I can try and beat you for once.”


“Good. I want to be challenged when I play this.” Without saying anything more than that, however, the red fox walked over and smirked, groping his friend’s small cubby sheath through his shorts and underwear.


“Mmff… Justin, now…?” The brown-haired fox blushed, the red on his cheeks easily visible through his bright yellow and white fur.


“Hehe, yeah. You know CJ and Clement don’t mind~.” Justin loved making little Calrin blush like that. It was one of the most adorable things he had ever seen, and he could never get enough.


“Well,” began CJ, slowly moving Justin’s paw from Calrin’s groin, “you guys are gonna have to wait just a little while. We’re gonna go for a nice walk in the park.”


“Okay,” responded Justin, “but I wanna get back soon. I don’t wanna miss out on having fun with Cally.” The fox winked, making Calrin blush even more as he covered his sheath, somewhat embarrassed that he had been groped despite the fact that everyone else in the room was completely okay with it and knew what he looked like down in that area.


Clement walked over and ruffled both boys’ hair. “Don’t worry. You’ll be able to have lots of fun.”


And without any further ado, once CJ pulled on a shirt, they went off to the park.

~


“Tag, you’re it!” Once again, the red fennec felt a tap on his arm as Calrin tagged him. The twenty-five-year-old wasn’t as fit as he used to be, and even though he was by no means fat, he couldn’t keep up with the twenty-minute game of tag, and after running after his husband and the two kids, he dramatically collapsed to the ground, making as much of a scene out of it as possible.


In a raspy British accent, he shouted, “No! I can’t go on! No more! No more!” The fox let his tongue hang out of the side of his mouth as he breathed hard, Clement rushing over to him equally as dramatically as the two cubs giggled at the display.

“No, my love! You can’t let it end like this! You must go on! You must!” he exclaimed in an obviously fake British accent. “Here! Let the sweet taste of my lips cure you of this exhaustion!” The folfsky leaned down and kissed his mate, making the two cubs giggle even more as they watched the comedic spectacle unfold.


With as much vigor as the tired fox could manage, he jolted up to a sitting position, trying to keep the impromptu show on. “I am alive! I feel rejuvenated! Thank you, my love!” He pulled his husband into a hug before standing up with him and facing the chuckling cubs, bowing as the kids clapped. “Thank you, thank you!”


Without delay, however, CJ once again lied down on the grass, looking up at the sky as the sun began to set. “It’s beautiful, and what makes it even better is that the four of us are practically alone.”


“Mhm,” replied Clement, “but what would make it even better is this.” The folfsky got on top of the fennec, slowly locking lips with him as the red fox wrapped his arms around him. Only a few seconds later CJ felt something rubbing against his crotch, and when he broke the kiss and opened his eyes, he saw his mate grinding against him, starting to moan as they both were pleasured.

“Hey, Cally, looks like they’re starting to have some fun!” Justin lightly elbowed his friend as he watched the two older men, feeling his own little cock beginning to stir, putting his paw on Calrin’s little sheath again.


“Eep!” squeaked the fox as he felt his crotch being lightly squeezed, stuttering out unintelligible pieces of speech before finally being able to put together a coherent statement. “B-b-but, J-Justin, we’re out in p-p-public…”


Justin giggled and replied, “Aww, Cally, that doesn’t matter! Besides, there’s nobody else here but us, so we should just enjoy it.”


“B-b-but Justin…”

“No buts.” The red fox smirked and slowly unbuttoned Calrin’s jean shorts before speaking once more. “Hey, Clement, CJ, mind if we join in?”


Clement looked up at the naughty cubs and smirked as well. “Of course you can.” And without delay, Justin grabbed his friend’s paw and walked over to the fennec fox and folfsky, the latter of which got up off his mate, who, in turn, sat up and smiled at the two cubs.


“I can get Calrin and myself ready if you wanna get Justin and yourself ready, honey,” said CJ as he looked at the yellow fox standing in front of him, slowly starting to unzip the cub’s already unbuttoned pants. Nervously, the smaller fox stood there, not saying anything. “Come on, Calrin, there’s no reason to be nervous. This is no different than doing this with us anywhere else.” CJ softly smiled at Calrin, and the little fox found himself a little less nervous than he was as the fennec slid his pants and underwear down, revealing the small sheath and balls that were there.

Meanwhile, Justin was much more confident as he pulled down his athletic shorts without hesitation, showing off his already hard cubhood, the red rocket throbbing in front of Clement’s face. “You don’t waste any time, do you?” asked the folfsky, chuckling as he found a small cock right in front of his face.


“Nope!” exclaimed Justin simply before Clement licked his little cock, making him shudder and murr.


CJ, however, had to take a much more delicate approach, tenderly licking Calrin’s sheath to coax the boyhood out, the little boy moaning with each lick as his little peen poked out of its fuzzy home, inching ever closer to a full erection. Eventually, after CJ’s black tongue had done its work, Calrin’s little dick was fully hard and ready to be used for whatever it may have needed to be used for.

With a few more licks, CJ made Calrin shudder as his boyhood was worked a bit. However, it was short-lived, as Clement had a plan for them all to have even more fun.


“Hey, why don’t I yiff Justin while he yiffs Calrin while you, my dear mate, are on the bottom of it all?” A smile slowly crept onto the fennec’s face as his husband recommended that.


“Mmm, I like that idea, honey.”


Calrin started blushing even more as he responded, “B-but I’ve never had mine in anyone but Justin before…”


Justin smiled and walked over to his friend. “Don’t worry, Cally! It’ll be fun! Promise! Besides, this’ll be awesome, I think! I’ve never had an adult do this to me before!”


“Well… Okay… I guess it could be fun.”


Before long, Clement made sure that everyone was in the correct positions: CJ on bottom, lying on his back, Calrin next, fucking the fennec fox, Justin after that, sticking his peen into Calrin’s little hole, and Clement on top, ready to give Justin his first real fucking from an adult.

There were no cues or anything, but within a few seconds, Justin started to push into his friend’s tailhole, murring at the familiarly warm and tight feeling, eliciting a moan from his friend as that caused the yellow fox to push into the bright red fox beneath him, also making him moan. The only thing left was for Clement to push into Justin’s hole.

The folfsky began doing so, meeting resistance at first from his cock being so large in comparison to the cub’s small and tight tailhole, but he eventually was able to push in, making the red fox groan and moan at the same time, absolutely loving the feeling of a large cock in his hole.


“Now…” started the silver folfsky as he moaned from the pleasure, “you guys are just gonna thrust till you cum, okay~?”


Both foxes nodded and began thrusting rhythmically as Clement thrust, too, starting to move together as all four furs moaned loudly from the pleasure they were all feeling. CJ began to start stroking his black fox dick, feeling pleasure building up in that area as well.


“Ohhh, Clement, this feels great!” exclaimed Justin as the folfsky fucked him, feeling his tailhole squeeze on the large penis, making Clement moan as well.

All four of them were moaning, but surprisingly, no crowd was drawn, and they were still alone in the park. Fucking to their hearts’ content, they went for about fifteen minutes, steadily thrusting into each other before Clement yelled out one line that began a series of chain reactions. “Oh, man, I think I’m gonna cum soon!” And that seemed to be everybody else’s cue to realize that they were just as close.


The folfsky moaned loudly and came right into the red fox, some splurting out as the tight tailhole couldn’t hold all that liquid. This, in turn, caused the red fox to murr and cum right into his friend’s hole, squirting tiny globs of prepubescent seed into it.


Calrin followed suit, his peen throbbing as he squirted his own little globs of cum into CJ’s stretchy tailhole. CJ was the last to cum but had by far the most impressive cumshot, shooting all the way to his face and hitting his glasses. Once they were done, they all started panting, the cubs collapsing on CJ as Clement pulled out, the folfsky stumbling over next to his mate and collapsing, too, quite exhausted from the little session they just had.


Within no time, the cubs were fast asleep, snoring lightly on top of CJ’s chest as the fennec fox giggled. “They’re so cute, huh, Clemmy?”

The folfsky chuckled and replied, “Mhm, they are. Let’s get them dressed and back home, though. It’s almost time for their parents to pick them up.”


The two husbands lifted the cubs off, gently dressing them before they got dressed themselves. Once they were done, CJ picked up Calrin, and Clement picked up Justin, both still sound asleep as they were carried back to the apartment.


Not much later, there was a knock on their apartment door, and when Clement went to open it, both Mrs. Bolfrey and Mr. Daniels were standing there.


“Hello,” said Mrs. Bolfrey. “It’s weird how we’re both picking up our children at the same time, but here we are.”


Clement smiled and responded, “Yup. They had so much fun playing games at the park that they kind of crashed when they got back, so make sure not to wake them.”


Mr. Daniels smiled and looked at his sleeping cub. “No problem. I’ll make sure he sleeps soundly.” Both adults walked into the apartment and picked up their kids, walking out, and saying goodbye to the great babysitters.


“That…” started Clement.


“…Was a lot of fun,” finished CJ as he smirked, already planning on doing this again.
