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“Cor! Over here!”

Coren’s head shot around as he heard the voice. One of his teammates, a young fox boy, had found a clever way through the enemy defense and now waved furiously to gain the leopard’s attention. Without another thought, Coren passed the soccer ball in the desired direction, precisely into his teammate’s way.

The fox started to sprint towards the goal, with not a single player in his way. But the opposing team’s defenders realized the threat quickly and swarmed out to block the swift boy’s attack. Coren, on the other hand, was running completely free now – a perfect chance.

He made his way to an almost perfect position, and not a single moment too early. His teammate, surrounded by enemy defenders, passed the ball right to Coren’s feet. The leopard trusted his intuition and kicked the leather powerfully – way past the goalkeeper, directly into the other team’s goal.

“Goooaaaaal!”

Coren threw his arms in the air, his cries of triumph were soon muffled by the crowd of cheering teammates that surrounded him, hugging and patting his shoulders. Their celebration only lasted for a moment, though, as the referee decided that the game had to continue – luckily, at least for Coren’s team, there wasn’t much time left. Only a few more minutes and victory would be theirs.

The opposing team tried their best to score another goal, but they didn’t get much chance to even out the result. Coren and his team won 1:0 – the leopard boy’s goal had been critical to their victory in the end. Happy and proud, the kitten joined his younger brother waiting on the border of the field – he would have stayed to celebrate with his friends, but their coach had shooed them inside to take a shower.

“Did you see that, Sel? Did you SEE THAT?”

“Yeah...” the black kitten said, rolling his eyes.

“That was awesome! The BEST goal ever!”

“I guess...”

“Oh, c’mon, you’re just jealous ‘cause you can’t play soccer!”

Sel, still in his soccer shirt from a game earlier today, pouted. Not that he didn’t know that he wasn’t the biggest sports talent around, but bis big brother’s ego annoyed him sometimes. Coren, of course, knew that very well.

“I’ll become as famous as Messi or Ronaldo one day, you’ll see! And you’re going to end up with some boring, nerdy job, just like dad.”

“At least I’ll earn money and not dream about stuff that’s never going to happen.” Sel replied, sticking his tongue out.

“COREN! SEL! Get inside now you two, or you won’t be ready when your parents arrive!”

Coach’s more or less friendly reminder immediately stopped them from arguing. Only now they noticed that no one else was left outside, all the other players had already scampered off into the lockers to take a shower and get rid of their sweaty clothes. Having wasted too much time already, Sel grabbed his big brother and pulled him towards the lockers.

“C’mon now, we have to shower or we’ll get in trouble...” the panther kitten scolded his sibling.

The feline cubs hurried inside the locker room, but as soon as they stepped through the door, they noticed that they were completely alone – all the other cubs had already left. Sel and Coren undressed quickly and threw their soccer dresses into their bags, and now the showers were waiting for them.

Completely naked, the kittens shivered as they made their way to the showers. Sel followed his big brother into the white tiled room, lost in thoughts – and almost ran into Coren. The leopard had stopped in his tracks as soon as he stepped through the doorway, without any warning.

“Cor, what the...”

“Shhhh!” Coren hushed him. “You hear that?”

“What? I...”

But he stopped talking, as he indeed heard the sound Coren meant. Something like a muffled moan, interrupted by huffs, came from one of the last shower cubicles in the back of the room. Sel frowned, curious what that could be, and glanced at his brother’s equally confused face.

Sel, being more talented in sneaking than his brother, took the lead and made his way through the room as quiet as possible. Coren followed carefully, and without much trouble, they reached the very last cabin in the row – there were no doors attached to those cubicles, and so the two kittens had an unobstructed view onto the scene happening inside.

Two boys from the opposing team, one otter and one that looked like a hybrid between an otter and a fox, occupied the tiny room. They were both completely naked, just like Sel and Coren. The older one, the hybrid, knelt in front of his younger companion, whose rock hard dick was buried deep inside the ottox’s muzzle.

Sel and Coren watched for a few moments, simply enjoying the sight of the two naughty boys playing this very familiar game. They didn’t want to disturb the scene just yet, and the other boys didn’t seem so notice them, anyway. Sel blushed, his muzzle slightly agape, and his paw involuntary wandered to his sheath and rubbed it idly.

Coren, on the other hand, had developed other plans. The leopard boy shot a mischievous grin at his little brother and knelt down, sneaking to the pair in the cubicle. Despite his limited skills in moving quietly, the other boys seemed to be too lost in pleasure to notice him approaching.

The spotted cat positioned himself directly behind the otterfox, his paw creeping up to the cub’s butt. With a swift move, he ran his finger through the other boy’s butt crack and rubbed over the boy’s pulsing pucker. The hybrid yelped in surprise and released his partner’s dick from his muzzle, his head spinning around in surprise.

“Hi, I’m Coren, and that’s my brother Sel~”

“H-hi… I’m Josh...” the older boy said, covering his privates with his paws. “And that’s my little brother...”

“Hi, I’m Rusty! Wanna join us?”

“RUSTY!” Josh interrupted, a horrified expression on his face. “You can’t just ask strangers if they wanna join us doing… umm… stuff!”

“Look at their stiffies! They’re even harder than we are, of course they wanna join~” Rusty said, chuckling. “Right?”

“Sure! Wanna help Josh out, Sel?”

The younger kitten blushed a bit, but nodded. He walked over to his newly assigned partner and smiled shyly up to him, but soon enough he gained enough confidence to continue. The panther’s small paws moved up and stroked Josh’s chestfur, then moved down the otterfox’s body slowly, rubbing and caressing the soft brown fur.

Josh moaned softly and leaned back against the wall as Sel’s paw reached his groin. The panther grabbed Josh’s humanoid member and carefully pulled the foreskin back and forth, his tender pawpads tickling the sensitive flesh hidden beneath.

Sel grinned and added another paw to fondle Josh’s firm balls. The otterfox let out a squeal, and as Sel knelt down to get better access, Josh grabbed his white headfur. The feline took that as a sign to keep going, and maybe even go a bit further – and so he stuck his tongue out and lapped over the older’s shaft, tickling soft whimpers out of Josh.

The panther moved closer and opened his muzzle. Starting with the tip, Sel slowly and steadily engulfed Josh’s dick with his warm maw. Inch by inch, the pulsing shaft slid deeper inside, and Josh’s paws tightened their grip onto Sel’s hair as the panther’s lips eventually reached the very base of his penis.

While Sel started bobbing up and down Josh’s shaft, Coren started his own adventure. He smiled at Rusty, and as the young otter finally noticed him, he winked seductively. The leopard kitten leaned back against the shower wall, just as Josh did before, and arched his back to show off his proud erection.

Rusty immediately got the hint and chuckled. The otter boy got on his knees in front of Coren, wasting no time to make his newly found friend happy. He grabbed the feline’s hard dick and squeezed and fondled the throbbing organ, tickling mewls of delight out of the older cub.

The leopard’s hips rocked back and fourth as he grinded his boyhood against Rusty’s soft paw. The otter boy smiled mischievously and parted his lips slightly, then pressed them against the tip of Coren’s feline cock. His tongue flicked over the head as he opened his mouth wider and wider, allowing the kitten’s dick to slide inside deeper and deeper with each thrust.

Coren’s eyes met with Josh’s for a brief moment. An expression of pleasure and delight laid in the otterfox’s blue eyes, his tongue hung out and he was panting and moaning heavily. The leopard boy, lost in his own pleasure, closed his eyes and ruffled Rusty’s headfur while the otter boy gently worked his shaft.

While Sel and Rusty kept their muzzles busy, their dicks were yet unoccupied. Almost at the same time, the two boys reached out and grabbed their own cubhoods, and for a few minutes, all four boys were engaged in their game – until Coren awoke from his trance and spoke up.

“Josh…” he mumbled in between moans. “Wanna try out Sel’s butt?”

Josh opened his eyes for a moment and nodded. Sel noticed that and pulled his head back – the otterfox’s hard shaft left his muzzle with a quite plop, and Sel licked away the thin string of precum connecting his lips to Josh’s penis. The panther boy looked up, chuckling at the older hybrid.

In the meantime, Rusty had stopped sucking off Coren, too. The otter walked over to his older brother and whispered something into his ear, whereupon Josh chuckled quietly after thinking about Rusty’s suggestion for a moment. He then grabbed Sel’s shoulder and pulled him closer to Rusty.

The panther boy found himself only inches away from Rusty, face to face to the otter boy. He blushed, but didn’t even get time for any other reactions – a paw wrapped around his and Rusty’s dick, causing Sel so yelp in surprise. Josh grinned as he rubbed the younger boys’ bits tenderly, his pawpads massaging their sensitive flesh.

Rusty, rock hard and pent up, shivered. His hips trusted upwards, grinding his shaft against his big brother’s paw – both Rusty and Sel moaned as the latter’s dick was still squeezed against Rusty’s. The otter boy blushed, as well as Sel, and started a slow rhythm of moving up and down.

Josh grinned and released the younger boys’ cubhoods, leaving Sel and Rusty to play on their own. Frotting was new to Sel, but he quickly got the idea of it. His hips rocked up and down, in unison with Rusty’s, and their stiffies rubbed together in a steady rhythm of pleasure.

Coren and Josh watched their younger brothers for a moment, before Josh grabbed Coren by the shoulders and positioned the leopard boy behind Rusty. Josh himself got behind Sel and grabbed the panther’s shoulders, motioning Coren to do the same.

Coren adjusted his dick and lined it up with Rusty’s pucker, then he and Josh knelt down and pulled their younger counterparts with them. The weight of Rusty’s tender frame pushed the otter further down onto Coren’s lap, and Rusty moaned as the feline’s barbed tip brushed past the tight ring of muscles.

The otter’s whole body shivered at the unknown feeling rushing through his lower body. Coren grabbed Rusty’s hips and thrust his hips upwards, burying his shaft deep in the otter’s warm, receptive rump. Rusty quickly caught the rhythm, and Sel followed suit and rocked up and down Josh’s lap.

All four boys moaned and huffed as the younger boys rode their older partners. Sel mewed softly and wrapped his arms around Rusty’s neck, pulling the otter boy closer and grabbing his head. The feline planted a soft kiss on the otter’s lips -  Rusty blushed and kissed back, embracing the warmth and closeness of Sel’s body, while he kept riding their older partners’ dicks together with his friend.

A muffled moan escaped Sel’s muzzle as he felt Josh’s pulsing boyhood thrusting in and out of his butt, leaving an empty void every time before filling it up again, deeper than before. A very familiar tingly feeling spread through his whole body, beginning from his lower body up to the very tip of his folded ears.

The panther boy’s own dick throbbed and released s few drops of precum. His whole body tensed up, his paws clenched into the otter boy’s soft brown fur, but he didn’t break the kiss. Moaning and groaning, he kissed Rusty even more passionately, and he could feel the otter’s excitement through his quivering lips.

The younger boys were reaching their peak slowly. Their huffs grew louder and they whimpered into each others muzzles while their paws roamed over their fur, and combined with the dicks stuffing their rears it was difficult for them to hold out much longer.

Sel mewed and whimpered as the tingly feelings grew stronger and stronger. He felt his cheeks flush red, and sooner as he thought, the pleasure inside his body exploded and unfolded into a powerful orgasm. His back arched up, his paws hugged Rusty tight, but his whimpers were muffled by the otter’s muzzle.

Sel’s dick twitched and released a few spurts of milky white cub cum, coating his and Rusty’s bellies with the warm, sticky fluid. Rusty yelped and his whole body shivered as he reached his peak, too. His humanoid dick shot thick ropes of cum, mixing with Sel’s feline seed on their soft fur.

In the meantime, the older boys got closer to the edge, too. Josh and Coren huffed and moaned as they drilled their partners, both boys lost in ecstasy. Their muzzles were buried in the silky fur of their partners, gently nuzzling and licking the younger boys’ tender necks.

“I-I’m… hmpf!… so… close!” Coren mumbled.

“Me too...” Josh replied in between huffs. “Ever did a f-facial before?”

“Noo-meow~… What’s that?”

“I’ll show you~” Josh said and tapped on Sel’s shoulder. “Could you turn around and kneel down, kitten?”

Sel looked a bit confused, but did as he was told. Josh’s dick slipped out of his butt easily, and then the panther turned around and positioned himself in front of the otterfox. Rusty followed suit and knelt down in front of Coren, chuckling a bit as he noticed Sel’s questioning look.

Josh winked at the younger cub and grabbed his hard shaft. He aimed at Sel’s still confused face and began to move his paw up and down slowly, the slippery, pre-cum coated dick helping to lube the sensitive flesh. Coren watched for a moment, trying to figure out what Josh was up to, but Rusty got a bit impatient.

The otter boy grabbed Coren’s idle paws and brought them to the leopard’s dick, Coren quickly getting the idea and taking the initiative from the younger cub. Both Josh and Coren moaned in pleasure as they pawed off simultaneously, their tongues hanging out of their slightly opened muzzles.

The older boys were already pent up, so it didn’t take long for them to reach climax. Almost at the same time, the otterfox and the leopard let out a sharp moan, their backs arched and their tails twitched. Josh was the first to release his load, directly onto the unsuspecting Sel’s face.

The black kitten yelped and flinched as the warm seed coated his face, string after string of Josh’s cum covering his muzzle and nose, and small trickles dribbled off his chin. Sel blushed heavily as the stuff made his fur all sticky, but due to the white frosting covering his face, no one could see it.

Rusty, on the other hand, knew what was coming – and was well prepared. As Coren reached his orgasm, he opened his mouth eagerly, swallowing every drop of feline seed he could. His paws were raised to his chin to catch every drop that missed its target, and so almost nothing was wasted.

Eventually, the older boys calmed down, their balls drained. Their paws stopped moving, and slowly, but steadily, their dicks went flaccid in their paws. Sel and Rusty wiped away a few drops that hit their eyelids, then they opened their eyes again slowly.

“Eww!” Sel piped up. “Could’ve warned me...”

“Nah, it’s more fun when you’re surprised at your first time~” Josh said, smiling. “Gotta clean up, guys...”

Josh turned the shower back on, and the four boys spent a good time playing and joking around under the shower. Washing away all the drying cum from their fur became rather irrelevant, but eventually they managed to get completely clean – somehow.

Back in the locker room, everyone got dressed in their casual clothes again. Every sign of rivalry between teams was long gone, and as they left the building, everyone had made two new friends. Before they left for their respective parents’ cars, they shared phone numbers – to stay in contact, may it be innocent or not.
