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“Man...” the panther cub whined as he walked along the pavement. “I hate her so much...”

“Oh come on, she's not that bad, Sel...” his companion, an otter boy, replied. “You just don't like her 'cause you only get bad grades in her class.”

“Only because she's so bad at explaining things! You didn't understand what she was talking about today, too, did you?”

“Actually… I did...”

A frustrated sigh escaped Sel's muzzle, and for the next few minutes, the boys kept walking in awkward silence. Their last class of the day had just ended, and as they didn't live far from each other, the two boys decided to walk home together.

“Umm… Dax?” Sel asked the otter boy.

“Hmm?”

“Would you… would you like to come with me? Maybe… we could do our homework together, at my house...”

“Sure, sounds good.”

Five minutes later, they reached Sel's house. The panther boy stepped up the stairs to the porch. He was rummaging around in his pockets, searching for the house key, but he couldn't find it. Guess I'll have to use the door bell.
But as he gave up searching and looked up, he noticed a bright yellow note, pinned to the front door:

We had to take your brother to the doctor, he's sick.

Don't worry, he'll be fine, and we'll be back later today.

Be a good boy! - Mom

Sel looked around, and only now he noticed that the family car was actually gone.
“Well, seems like we're alone...” Sel said as he unlocked the door and ushered Dax inside.

“Your brother will be fine, I hope?”

“I guess so… Wanna start working?”

“Right away? Damn, you're eager...” Dax said, an amused smile on his face.
~ Later ~
“That's too hard...” Sel whined and threw his pencil on the table. “I don't understand this.”

After hours of doing their homework, Sel got tired. His concentration faded, and the wish to leave all that stuff behind and go out to play with Dax grew stronger every minute.

“Maybe...” the otter boy said as he leaned back in his chair, stretching his arms. “Maybe we should take a short break.”

“Yay!” Sel exclaimed excitedely and jumped off of his chair. “I'll get us something to drink...”

It was a hot summer day, and both boys were sweating. Sel scampered off into the kitchen, but as he opened the fridge, he sighed disappointed. Aww, only water left?! Boring...
The panther cub grabbed the cold bottle along with two glasses and made his way back to Dax. Sel put the glasses down on the table, one for Dax and one for him, and poured the chilled liquid into them. In a flash, the boys had gulped down their glasses, as they were horribly thirsty.

“Thanks… That's way better...” the otter boy said.

The boys now both leaned back in their chairs, all of their energy soaking out because of the heat. Sel yawned, he was bored as hell, but he didn't want to continue doing his homework – not that he would be able to gather his concentration again. He tried to come up with ideas for what they could do, but only one really promising thing came to his mind.
Maybe… he thought to himself. But it would be risky.

He had no idea when his parents and brother would be back, and he didn't even know if he should introduce Dax to the “special games” he liked to play with his brother… but he was too bored, and so he decided to take the risk.

“Umm… Dax?” Sel asked, shifting around on the chair nervously.

“Hmm?”

“Wanna try something?”

“What do you mean, Sel?”

“It's a cool game… I've already played it with my brother. It's kinda weird… at first, but then it feels really good!” Sel replied excitedely.

“I'm… I'm not sure what you're talking about...”

“Lemme show you!” the panther said as he grabbed the confused boy's wrist and tried to pull him to his room. “Oh come on, you're just a scaredy cat!”

“I'm NOT!” Dax insisted. “What do I have to do?”

“First… we'll have to get naked.”

To Sel's surprise, as soon as they had reached his room, Dax didn't waste a minute to comply. He pulled his shirt off, the pants following shortly after. But then the otter boy hesitated as he grabbed the waistband of his undies, giving Sel time to catch up quickly. Both boys now stood there in their underwear, blushing and glancing at each other.

At this point, Sel was already sporting an erection, the bulge in his underpants clearly visible.

“What's that?” Dax said, a curious look on his face. “Why is your thingy so big?”

“That's part of the game~” Sel said and grabbed the waistband of his undies, pulling them down in one swift motion.

Dax blushed heavily as he stared at the panther's exposed cubhoood, and without realizing, he moved closer to Sel.

“Hey! That's no fair!” the black furred cub exclaimed. “I don't get so see yours!”

Dax hesitated, but then he pulled his undies down, too. A moment later, a surprised yelp escaped the otter's muzzle as Sel suddenly reached out and grabbed his friend's penis.

“Sel, what...”

The rest of the sentence was muffled by a soft moan as Sel started to rub him carefully. Sel fondled the squirming boy until he felt the otter's dick swell in his paws, and it didn't take long for Dax to get fully erect. As soon as he achieved what he wanted, Sel pulled his paw back.

“Why'd 'ya stop?” Dax said, his voice sounding almost disappointed.

Sel didn't answer, but instead he walked over to the matrace he was sleeping on at the moment. In a few days, he would get a new bed, but for now, this thin piece of foam would have to do. He crawled on it, laying down on his back.

“Get on top of me.” the panther cub instructed.

Dax seemed a bit unsure what to do, but he finally followed Sel on the bed. Supporting his weight with his paws, he positioned himself right over his friend's stiffy.

“Now get down...”

Dax did as he was told and lowered himself onto the panther's crotch. Both cubs shivered as Dax's butthole touched Sel's dick.

“That feels weird...” Sel said, frowning.

Sel heard a quiet chuckle from above. He looked up and frowned even more as he noticed his friend grinning down at him, a mischieveous look on his face. A second later, Dax pulled his paws away.

“AAAAaaaahhh~” the panther kitten moaned.

The weight had pushed Sel's dick inside his friend's butt easily, and that sent an intense wave of pleasure through the cub's body. The poor kitten didn't even have time to recover, though, as he felt Dax's paws grabbing his shoulders.

“You're really good at this game, Sel...” he said. “But I think it's my turn now.”

With that, Dax lifted his body slowly, only to sink down onto the panther cub's lap once again. The otter boy started to rock up and down, careful at first, but speeding up soon. The two cubs built up a pace they both enjoyed, and the rhythmic motion of their bodies made them slide over the whole bed.

Sel opened his eyes, glancing at the otter who grinned down at him. The grip on the panther's shoulder tightened as Dax suddenly sped up the pace of their game, increasing the pleasure they both received. The otter now was furiously riding the panther boy, and the moans and pants that filled the room got louder and louder.

Without them noticing, their movement had brought them close to the end of the bed – and for a second, Sel failed to hold on to the bed sheets. He slipped off the improvised bed, his head hitting the carpet floor.

“Umm… are you okay, Sel?” Dax asked and pulled his paws back.

“Keep… going!” the other boy said as he grabbed a pillow and shoved it under his head.

Both cubs were really close now, the volume of their moans hitting new peaks. Sel felt the familiar, tingly feeling building up in his body slowly. Dax continued riding him, pleasing him in any possible way, but Sel wasn't able to hold back anymore. His hips bucked up as a final wave of pleasure shot through his tender body, stronger than anything before.

Sel's dick twitched as he shot small spurts of cub cum into his friend's rear. That sent Dax over the edge as well. A sharp moan escaped the otter's muzzle, and Sel could feel the otter's butt clenching on his dick as the boy came hard, squirting his cub spunk all over Sel's chest and face.

A moment later, Dax collapsed on the bed, and Sel's dick slipped out of him. Both boys were clearly spent and panted heavily in the afterglow of their orgasms.

As soon as Sel got his breath back, he crawled onto the bed and cuddled up against his friend.

“That… was awesome.” the otter boy managed to say between pants.

“Mhmm~”

“Umm… I'm sorry for the mess I made...” Dax said as he turned around and noticed the milky-white stains of cum on Sel's black fur.

“It's fine, I'll take a shower later!”

Silence spread between the two cubs as they laid there sprawled on the bed. Their eyes were closed, their bodies snuggled up to each other, and both boys enjoyed the closeness.

“Well...” Dax suddenly exclaimed. “Guess we'll have to continue working...”

Sel's eyes shot open. He stared at Dax, a disbelieving look on his face.

“Are you serious?!”

For a moment, the otter looked at him dead serious -  but then, his face softened into a large grin.
