
“CUT!” A buzzer rang out throughout the set. “And that’s a wrap for today! Nice work everybody.”

The crew was already working to clear the set, eager to start getting setup for tomorrow’s scenes. Kit handed his cloud surfboard off to one of the prop masters and turning to Baloo.

“Ready to go, Papa Bear?”

“Sorry bud, no can do,” said the big bear, quickly changing out of his flight jacket and heading for the door. “Still have to get scenes for the movie shot. Why don’t you go find Max and hang out with him until I’m done? Shouldn’t be more than a couple hours.”

And with that, Baloo was gone.

‘Oh well,’ thought Kit. That was the life of an actor - always another shoot, another scene, another script to memorize. Sure, he loved his job, but it did get kind of annoying sometimes how it ate into their schedules. They’d been so busy lately he’d hardly see Baloo at all if they weren’t filming a show together. Of course, his disappointed was lessened somewhat by the knowledge that the movie Baloo was shooting required the bear to strut around in nothing but his fur the entire time, so at least he had that to look forward to. The human boy he was shooting with was so lucky.

Walking out of the studio and through the back lot, Kit grabbed a drink from the craft services table and made his way over to where they’d built some of the sets for the movie Max and his dad were filming. There weren’t a lot of father/son acting teams in the business, but Kit was glad that several of them worked for the studio; it gave him some people to hang out with between shoots who understood what the life was like, which was nice.

By the time he reached the set, they were in the middle of filming a scene. Luckily, it mostly seemed to be with Goofy and Pete, since Max was lounging in his chair off set next to his friend PJ. Waving the older boy down to get his attention, Max whispered something to PJ, got up, and strolled over to Kit, the pair walking far enough from the set to talk without whispering.

“Hey, Kit. All done for the day?”

“Yeah, we just finished. Baloo had to go do some scenes for his movie, so I’m on my own for a while. You still filming?”

“Nah,” said Max. “My scenes are done for today, director just wanted some reshoots with Pop before he and Pete get to the new stuff. But that’s not why you’re asking, is it?”

Kit shook his head no.

“You’re asking ‘cause you’ve got some free time, and you want to have some more fun, don’t you?”

Kit nodded eagerly. “Yeah! Can we? Everybody’s so busy, they won’t even notice we’re gone.”

“You know I’m always up for it,” said Max with a grin. He jerked his head away from the set towards the actors trailers. “Come on, let’s go to the trailer. Shouldn’t have anybody bother us there.”

As they started walking, Kit asked, “You sure?”

“Yeah, no big deal. Dad and Pete were going out for drinks afterwards anyway, so plenty of time.” Reaching this trailer, Max opened the door and motioned for the other boy to go inside. “Unless you’d rather do something else?”

Kit quickly shook his head. “Uh-uh, no way! Nothing’s more fun than this.”

The brown bear cub hurried inside, and Max followed after him, locking the door and making sure any windows were covered. Wouldn’t want anyone getting a sneak peek and ruining their fun.

There wasn’t much to these trailers; a small kitchen setup, a couch and tv, and a bed in back for when the actors needed some rest between sets. As soon as the door was shut, the bear cub had stripped of his shirts and cap and tossed them on the floor. Looking into the bedroom, Max spotted Kit naked as the day he was born, already eagerly waiting by the foot of the bed, kneeling on the floor and looking up at Max expectantly. The teen was also pleased to see the Kit was as excited for this as always, the boys pink penis having already slid fully from his sheath, three inches of stiff boy meat jutting from between his legs.

“Come on, Max! Hurry up!”

The older boy laughed. “Hold your horses! At least let me get naked first.”

Max didn’t waste any time, the teen being just as eager for their fun as Kit was, though he was trying to hide it behind a facade of teenage indifference. He quickly undid his pants pushing them and his underwear down together and kicking out of them as he walked towards Kit, pulling his red hoodie off and tossing it aside, leaving him every bit as naked and aroused as the other boy, five and a half inches of teen dick bouncing with every step, drawing Kit’s eyes and making the kneeling cub lick his lips in anticipation.

Max walked into the bedroom, and right into the wide, waiting mouth of the bear kneeling in front of him. Both boys moaned as Kit’s lips closed around Max’s penis, though the bear’s were more than a bit muffled by the cock already sliding in and out of his mouth. Max rested his hands on the other boy’s head, having learned by now how much Kit enjoyed having him take a more dominant role. He started humping against his face, the head of his cock squishing against the back of Kit’s throat every time he pushed the bear’s head further down his cock. Max wasn’t sure which was the bigger turn on - feeling the younger boy’s throat milking his cock, or the sight of the bear cub on his knees, staring up at him happily with a mouthful of cock.

Despite his attempts at appearing unconcerned with what they were doing, Max’s front quickly fell away as the other boy sucked his cock. He was teenage boy flooded with hormones, with an eager mouth trying to swallow his cock like Kit was starving for it; there was no way Max was going to last very long. It only took a couple more minutes of eager bobbing before Max grabbed Kit’s head and furiously fucked his face before shoving the boy’s muzzle down on him and cumming, pumping a rather healthy load down the cub’s throat, who was all too happy to keep nursing on the yummy cock twitching against his tongue.

When he’d finished emptying his balls down the cub’s throat, Max pulled back, his slick dick leaving Kit’s muzzle with a pop. Reaching down, Max picked Kit up and playfully tossed him on the bed, the brown bear bouncing onto his back and laughing before the older boy grabbed his legs and pulled him closer so that his ass was right at the edge of the bed. Max raised Kit’s hips up, the bear cub spreading his legs helpfully so Max could line himself up. The head of his cock pressed against Kit’s tailhole for only a moment before Max pulled him down, thrusting his hips forward to hilt himself balls deep in the younger boy.

Max didn’t waste any time, immediately starting to hump the bear’s backside, using his grip on Kit’s hips to pull him down to meet his hips, his black-furred balls papping against Kit’s ass. Now that he didn’t have a dick in his mouth to keep him quiet, Kit was anything but. He was moaning loudly, telling Max how good it felt and to move harder, faster, while Kit started pumping his own erection with one paw, the other fondling his brown-furred sac.

Even though this was hardly the first time they’d done this, Max was still amazed that Kit was always so tight. Even as young as they were, the cub squeezed him like a warm, smooth vice, milking his dick and clenching down whenever Max bottomed out inside the other boy like he was desperate to keep every inch of Max’s penis inside him and pressed firmly against his prostate. And it was obvious that Kit was enjoying how the teen was putting the full force of his legs into slamming in and out of the smaller boy’s ass, his toes curling and head falling back as he moaned wildly, his sac and cock jerking in orgasm, Kit’s whole body shaking in pleasure.

Luckily for both of them, Kit wasn’t quite old enough to cum, which made clean-up after these little get togethers much easier. The same couldn’t be said for Max though, and the feeling of the younger boy’s ass spasming through his orgasm made Max see stars, and he hilted himself inside Kit, crying out as he came again, pumping a few shots of cum in the bear boy’s ass. It wasn’t as big as the load he’d fed Kit a few minutes ago, but it was still enough to leak out around him and make a small mess of Max’s crotch and Kit’s ass.

Luckily for both of them, the boys knew that once he caught his breath, Kit would be more than happy to use his tongue to get rid of the evidence. And by the time he was done, Max would be ready to go again.


