“Argh!” 

PJ’s attention was ripped from the action show on TV to his friend sitting on the bed. The chubby feline could understand why the outburst came about. Max had complained to him earlier that there was a test coming up in a class that he wasn’t the best at. PJ on the other hand was rather good at studying thanks to his father’s ‘tutelage’. The good friend he was, PJ offered to help the canine but Max insisted that he could do it all by himself. For a while it seemed that he was doing well and getting a grasp on the subject but when he advanced to the next stage there was something that wasn’t clicking. 

“You alright, bud?” PJ dared to ask. 

“No, I’m not alright!” Max huffed, closing the textbook. He pushed the book to the side and took a deep breath. “Sorry, Peej. I really need to pass this but I can’t focus…” 

“Hmm…” PJ thought aloud. “Aha! I know what you need!” The feline rushed over to his friend and sat down on the bed alongside him. “Alright here me out…” 

“I’m listening…” Max smirked, he figured this ought to be a good one. One thing he and his father had in common were their sometimes completely hairbrained schemes. 

“Alright the reason you can’t focus is because your mind is clouded with all kinds of other junk. L-like how you’d rather be out skateboarding or what’s on TV. Or it could be the chance that you fail. But if your mind stays clouded then you’re not gonna be able to focus and you’re gonna fail,” PJ quickly explained. 

“A-alright. So how do I not fail?” Max chuckled, resting his chin on his palm. 

“Easy. All you gotta do is clear your mind,” PJ chuckled. “And I know the best way to do that.”

“Oh, yeah?” Max smirked. “And what’s the best way, Professor PJ?”

“Duh. I just gotta make you cum…” PJ answered plainly. 

“Wait. What?” Max blinked. “Peej. I only have the rest of the night to get a whole three chapters memorized. We don't have time for something like that.”

“Come on, I’ll make it quick. I promise as soon as you cum you'll be able to focus and you’ll blow right through those chapters,” PJ argued. 

“The only one blowing is you,” Max chuckled, caving in and pulling down his shorts. He wasn’t sure about PJ’s whole ‘focus’ thing but if it meant he could get sucked off while taking a break he was 100% on board.

A devious chuckle came from the feline his friend pawed at his boxers. Max moaned through his teeth as he teased his soft through the fabric, feeling it harden and fill out under his touch. Soon his light blue boxers were pitching a rather high tent. PJ grinned at the sight and reached out to touch it. Max sucked his teeth as the thick fingers gripped his length, tugging at the shaft through the thin fabric. It had been a while since either of them had real time to fool around. College was much more demanding than they expected, resulting in them spending many nights studying rather than fooling around. But it was those few moments that they got close to one another, those were the days that made it all worth the wait. 

“Been a while, huh?” PJ giggled, pulling the skin of the shaft over the head and down the length. 

A shudder ran through Max’s legs and he gave another gasp. “Mmm… Been saving it all for you.” 

“Great. I’m your biggest fan, after all…” PJ teased. The large cat let his other hand explore, rubbing it against Max’s thigh. After all, he only needed one hand to fish the canine’s cock through the convenient hole in the garment. Leaning closer to Max, PJ smiled as he eyed the exposed cock. He closed his eyes and gave it a slow, sloppy kiss. Drawing his tongue from his mouth, PJ pressed the muscle to the length, licking downwards towards base. Before getting to the main event, the feline wanted to do a little teasing first. 

Another moan came from Max as he felt the face pair of lips and warm tongue teasing at his balls. PJ moaned as well against the furry pouch. He busied himself by worshiping the pouch; sniffing at the slight musky bits and suckling at the furry sack. He playfully bit at them, giving them a slight tug, making Max wince in pleasure. PJ’s flat tongue lapped at the sack, making it wet with his saliva. Max took deep breaths against the shudders of pleasure that traveled through his loins. Popping the sack from his mouth, PJ gasped and grinned, moving back up the length. 

“Feeling any better yet?” PJ chuckled, gripping the shaft and jerking it slowly. 

“Hmm. Nope. Not yet,” Max shook his head and winked. “I think you might have to try another method.” 

“Will do…” PJ chuckled. He slowed his strokes and pulled the cock towards himself. He opened his mouth and slipped the tip past his lips. Dancing small circles with his tongue, PJ teased the end of the cock. Making small noises around the shaft, the feline sunk more inches into his mouth. Doing so coaxed more moans from Max. The canine gripped the sheets and panted as PJ slowly took every inch of cock in his mouth. 

“W-whoa, Peej. You’re getting better at this,” Max teased but it was quickly cut off by another wince of pleasure. The chubby feline wasted no time bobbing his head up and down the length, making soft grunts and slurps along the length. Now, Max was at a loss for words. PJ was expertly sucking him off, gliding his tongue against the long shaft and taking at all the way to the back of his throat. A mix of drool and pre ran down the canine’s shaft, a product of PJ’s sloppy work. The feline took his free hand from his friend’s thigh and stuck in his underwear, jerking his leaking cock. 

PJ bobbed his head faster, making small gags as Max’s tip slipped down his throat with each bob. The tight throat constricted the canine’s cock, only becoming tighter the more inches PJ slipped deep inside. Max gripped the sheets tight and tried to focus on his breathing but it was no use. He couldn’t even warn his friend as his body seized and a rush of cum filled the tubby cat’s mouth. PJ’s eyes widened and he quickly gulped down the sudden rush of seed. A deep, throaty moan came from the feline as he gripped his cock tight and blew his load in his own underwear. It had been a while for him to, resulting in a thick, heavy puddle to form and soak into the fabric. 

Both panting and grinning, PJ got up, wiped his mouth and prepared to take a shower, leaving Max alone to continue studying. To his surprise he grasped the material much easier than before. He took notes and could even follow the material as it became more advanced in the next chapters.
