Cubby Games
Hiking To The Peak
Written by: Seliron (Sel)
/----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------/
Disclaimer:
This story is purely fictional and does not depict any existing person, living or dead, or any real event. The characters are not human. The age of every character is given in human years, for their real age check the age classification of its respective species.
/----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------/
Characters:
- Seliron “Sel” Lynch – Male black leopard (panther), 8 years old
- Coren “Cor” Lynch – Male leopard, 10 years old
- Calrin “Cally” Bolfrey – Male yellow fox, 8 years old (by Shizari)
- Justin Daniels – Male red fox, 8 years old (by Shizari)
/----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------/
“Seriously, Cor?” Sel said, rolling his eyes at his older brother.
“What? It’s not like we’re going on a mountain hiking trip or something. It’s just a little hill, I’ll be fine…”
“You can’t wear your soccer dress to this, Cor! You’ll wear it out and it’s going to get uncomfy soon!”

“Whatever. Besides, there’s not enough time to change anyway – Josh’s mom will be here soon.”

“Ugh! I’m not helping you when your shoes or socks get dirty or damaged. Your problem then…”

“I’ll be fine, okay? Now let’s just… stop arguing and enjoy the trip.” Coren said and pulled out his phone. “Come here, I wanna show you something!”

Sel frowned, but his expression softened a little. The younger cat scampered over to Coren, curiosity getting the better of him – he wanted to see what his big brother was up to. The leopard tapped away on his phone for a moment, swiping through his gallery until he found the picture he was looking for.

Coren chuckled, his cheeks turning pink slightly as he gave the phone to Sel. With the first glance, the panther boy took on the screen, he knew what kind of content it was. He sighed and blushed deeply, but out of curiosity he still took a closer look at the scene on the screen.


“Is that… Calrin and Justin?” the panther kitten asked.

“Yup! It just popped up online yesterday, so I couldn’t show you earlier.”

The picture showed the two foxes, yellow and red, all naked in the living room. They were playing their favorite game, like on every other one of those pictures, but this time they weren’t alone. Two boys around the same age – and equally as nude - were mingled into the pile of cubs, a raccoon and a very familiar white bunny.
“So… Kevin is in this, too?” Sel said, frowning. “That… doesn’t even surprise me, to be honest.”

“Yup! And Richie is, too. You remember him from the camp?”

Sel nodded. He and Coren had met Richie, the raccoon boy, in a summer camp a while back – the same where they had met Calrin and Justin for the first time. Being more of a baseball player, Richie wasn’t in the soccer team with the rest of the cubs.

Much to their dislike, Sel and Coren didn’t get another chance to play with their fox friends in private since that camp. They were chatting via their phones from time to time, but now, just before the trip, Sel and Coren got quite excited – but also a tad unsure about what would happen.
“Umm… Cor?” Sel asked. “Do you think they’ll start anything… you know, with us?”
“I hope they do! The camp was really fun!”

Sel sighed, his worries not exactly lowered. Doing naughty things in a secluded cabin was one thing, but Sel didn’t count on their luck to find another equally as hidden place this time. Neither of the brothers knew much about the location they were going to hike to today, but their parents told them that it was quite popular among the local furs.
“SEL! COREN! THE CARTERS ARE HERE!”

Their mom’s loud yell interrupted them. The boys jumped up and scampered out of Sel’s room, almost flying down the stairs as fast as possible. They arrived just in time to hear the bell ring, with their mom opening the door right away - Ms. Carter appeared, smiling brightly as she was welcomed by Sel’s and Coren’s mom.
Sel and Coren only gave her a brief “Hi!” before they grabbed their backpacks and ran straight past her, out of the house. Taylor and Josh were already waiting in front of the car, and both pups grinned from ear to ear as the kittens approached them.
“Hi! How’re you two?”

“Fine! How did your game yesterday go, Tay?” Coren asked.
“We won, of course! Coach Jared even gave me a special… umm… reward after for doing such a good job!”

Tay blushed bright as an awkward smile crept on her face, and Josh ruffled his little sister’s hair to comfort her. Sel raised an eyebrow and shot his big brother a quick glance, which was met by an equally knowing look in Coren’s eyes. Coach Jared was well known in the team, and the boys got a quite clear idea of how that reward must have looked.

The awkward silence was soon gone, tough, as Ms. Carter joined them. She ushered all four cubs into the car with her, with Josh claiming the front seat for himself. Taylor, Sel and Coren thus had to squeeze into the back of the car, and as soon as they were all buckled up and ready, Ms. Carter drove off.
The three cubs were rather timid, but the situation was still a little uncomfy, especially for Taylor sitting right in between the two feline cubs. Sel shifted and blushed a little, as he felt Taylor’s body press against his own. The panther kitten glanced over to his friends, who looked equally uncomfortable, but none of them complained.
“You should have seen that game, guys!” Taylor piped up. “I scored two goals almost on my own, the goalie didn’t stand a chance!”

Sel shot his brother a quick glance, expecting him to reply to that little tease – but to his surprise, Coren didn’t react. His face was strangely distorted, his cheeks flushed deep red. Sel frowned, wondering if his big bro was fine, but in this moment, he felt something slip down his back and into his shorts.

Of course…
Sel blushed and squirmed as the paw wandered down his body, creeping slowly over the boy’s firm butt cheeks. The black kitten glanced over to Taylor, who was smirking back at him, and then he felt the paw reach his crack. One of Taylor’s fingers slipped in between Sel’s cheeks, the sudden touch of her soft paw pads causing the kitten to shiver and let out a surprised mewl.
“Are you guys alright back there?” Ms. Carter asked, frowning as she looked back to the trio on the backseat.

“Yep!” Taylor replied, smiling bright. “All fine~”
The pup had paused for a moment, but Sel soon felt her molesting paw get back to work. She wriggled right under Sel’s butt, making the kitten blush even more as she brushed over the kitten’s tailhole. The panther kitten glanced over to his equally blushing and squirming brother, but Coren only managed to shrug as their eyes met for a moment.
A quiet yelp escaped Sel’s muzzle as Taylor’s finger prodded against his tight entrance, and he wondered how far the puppy girl would go with this. His question was answered only seconds later, tough, as the wiggling finger finally slipped past the initial resistance and right inside the kitten’s warm rump.
“We’ll be there in a minute, cubs!” Ms. Carter spoke up, distracting everyone for a moment. “Meeting point’s just around the corner.”

All four cubs cheered, but Sel thought he may have heard a quiet sigh of disappointment coming from the brown-furred girl next to him. He felt Taylor’s finger pull out of his butt, and soon after both of her paws reappeared in front of her.
Ms. Carter hadn’t been mistaken, and so they pulled into a parking lot only a moment later. A pack of about twenty cubs was gathered in one corner, with two adult males trying their best to keep them together. Sel and Coren almost pushed their noses against the car window as they looked out, scanning the group.
“There!” Sel piped up excitedly. “They’re already here, look! On the right, with Kevin!”

The panther kitten pointed to a group of three cubs gathered a few steps away from the rest. Two foxes, a yellow and a red one, and a snow-white bunny where looking over the parking lot like they were searching for something. But in the same moment Sel spotted them, the yellow fox must have spotted them as well - he raised his paw and waved furiously, his friends following soon after.

Ms. Carter noticed that and slowed down as she drove over to the trio. As they got close enough to see everything clearly, Sel sighed.
“Seriously?” he exclaimed. “He’s wearing his soccer kit, too…?”

“Told ya!” Coren said. “Justin’s just as awesome as me~”

“Or as dumb…”

Sel had mumbled that last part more to himself, so Coren luckily didn’t hear him. Taylor did, tough, and shot him an amused look and a chuckle. For more there wasn’t enough time, as the car came to a stop and all four cubs hurried to get their seatbelts off and scamper out of the car.

As soon as they were outside, the two feline cubs ran off and right over to the trio they had spotted just seconds before. Before one of them could react, Sel and Coren practically pounced the two fox cubs, causing them to stumble back and yelp in surprise.
“Unf! H-hi guys…!” the yellow furred fox managed to say.
A slight blush crept on Calrin’s cheeks, but eventually the vulpine cub hugged back his black furred friend that held him in a tight grip. Sel giggled a bit and gently nuzzled Calrin’s cheek, what also gave him a quick view of Justin and Coren, snuggled up equally as close to each other.
A moment after, before things could get awkward, Sel loosened his grip and the two cubs left their tender embrace. His brother did the same, and now the four cubs were smiling at each other. Eventually, the fifth in the pack joined them, too - Kevin had watched the scene, quietly chuckling to himself.
“Hi Kev~” Coren said to the bunny boy.

“Hey Cor and Sel! Glad you arrived, those two here have been getting reeeeally impatient…”
“Oh, did they?” Coren asked, a cheeky smile on his face as he turned to the fox cubs. “Missed us that much, Justin, Cally?”
“Oh c’mon, Kev. You’re just jelly ‘cause they get our attention today, not you~” Justin said.

“Pff! Me and jealous…”

“Hey slowpokes!” Taylor interjected as she had finally caught up to them. “Here, I got your backpacks. Hike’s gonna start soon, you better hurry up…”

The canine girl gave Sel and Coren their backpacks, and the kittens put them on their back. As soon as they were ready, the five cubs followed Taylor to the rest of the group. The other cubs were gathered around two of their coaches, Adam and Jared, who were waiting for the group to quiet down.
“Alright, everyone!” Adam spoke up as everyone had settled. “Everyone ready to start? Got your backpacks ready, water for the way up?”
A collective nod came from the group of cubs.
“Perfect! I’ll be leading the hike, and Jared is going to cover our back. If anyone needs a break or any other help, you go ask one of us, alright? Let’s go, there’s a little surprise waiting for you all!”

Adam grabbed his walking cane and wandered off, with the flock of cubs following suit. Eager chatting settled in quickly, as the coaches didn’t set up a fast pace at all and were going more for a casual stroll up the hill. Sel and Coren joined Calrin and Justin on their way, but Kevin scampered off to meet some other friends - not without shooting the other cubs a cheeky grin first, of course.
“So, how have your weeks been, guys?” Coren asked.
“Nothing too special, really.” Justin replied. “Failed some stupid math test… Cally aced it, of course!”
“It wasn’t all that hard, Justin.” the yellow fox said, but nonetheless his cheeks turned pink from the compliment. “Oh, but I won a science competition!”

Justin and Coren both rolled their eyes, but Sel pulled Calrin closer and ruffled the fox’s hair. The vulpine blushed even more, but Sel only giggled as he released his friend from the brief embrace.

“What was it about?” the panther kitten asked.

“Oh, we were supposed to do a project on animals in the area and stuff. It was really interesting!”

“Yeah, Cally got a bit… over the top with it.” Justin chimed in.

“I didn’t! It only took me like… eight hours!”

“Eight hours?!” Coren piped up. “That’s more than I spend with homework all week together!”

“That kinda does explain your grades, Cor…” Sel said, earning himself a little loving smack on the head by his big brother.

The four cubs continued their way for a few minutes, casually chatting about their time out of the soccer team. After a few minutes, tough, Sel noticed that they were falling back a bit, out of direct earshot of the others. Coach Jared, who was supposed to watch the back of the group, had approached Taylor and was talking to her, so he didn’t notice it right away.
“Soooo…” Coren said after a moment of silence. “What have you guys been up to? There’s some new pics popping up online…”
“COR!”

“What? Nobody’s going to hear us if we talk quietly…”

“What pictures are you talking about…?” Calrin asked, frowning and suddenly looking very worried.
“Oh, just the usual. Kevin and Richie were in it, too!”
“Oooooh, that one!” Justin blurted out. “That was fun!”

“JUSTIN! I thought we agreed not to talk about that in public!”

“Geez, calm down Cally. It’s not that public… besides, nobody knows what pics we’re talking about anyway.”

“Ugh, fine! Just stop it now…”

Justin only chuckled and leaped forward, slapping his shorter friend’s butt teasingly. Calrin yelped and blushed, but he soon gathered himself again. He sighed and wiggled away from the red fox, then he turned his back on Justin and walked over to Sel. For a moment, Justin’s face gave away his disappointment, but he soon went back to his cheerful self. He wandered back to Coren, and the two soon fell back even more, now being out of earshot of their friends, too.
“Whatcha think they’re up to, Cally?” Sel said, frowning.

“I have no idea… but I hope it doesn’t get us all in trouble.”

~ An hour later ~
“Phew…”
Sel breathed heavily. His legs hurt, his feet hurt, his back hurt – overall, not a situation the panther kitten would enjoy at all. Calrin, who was walking next to him, looked equally as exhausted, and the two cubs shared a brief, annoyed glance. 
Justin and Coren had passed them long ago and where now hiking and chatting a few yards in front of their friends. Exhaustion didn’t seem to be a known concept for them, as they were as eager and lively as ever, but thankfully they had given up teasing their not-so-sporty friends all the time.
The path up the hill was getting less steep than before, and so Calrin and Sel got a little bit of their breath back. The group had almost reached the top, and everyone was getting rather curious about what the surprise could possibly be. Both coaches hadn’t given them any clues the whole trip, and so none of the cubs could do more than guessing.
“I think it’s a soccer field!” Coren said. “I mean, it makes perfect sense. We’re a soccer team after all…”
“I hope not.” Calrin replied. “Got enough soccer in the practice sessions…”

“There’s never enough soccer, duh!”

“ALRIGHT BOYS, LISTEN!” coach Adam’s voice interrupted them. “We’re almost there. It’s just around the corner, but I want you guys to stay together, alright? There’s lots of exciting stuff to do, but don’t wander off!”

The cubs looked at each other quiet excitedly, but still unsure what to expect. Soon enough, that question was answered as the group turned around said corner – and a huge playground, equipped with everything imaginable, came in view. A big picnic table was set up right next to the equipment, with all sorts of food arranged.
The young crowd cheered as they saw it, and some of them immediately scampered off and onto the playground. Most of the equipment was soon occupied, except for a set of swings close to a small grove – which was now Justin’s and Coren’s target. The two immediately ran over, with Calrin and Sel in tow, and basically jumped onto the seats.
The momentum immediately made the two cubs swing high in the air, and both cheered and giggled as they flew back and forth, up and down. Sel glanced over to Calrin, who just shrugged at the somewhat silly display their friends put on. The two timid boys sat down on the grass next to the swings, leaning back against some smaller trees.
“So, did ‘cha play the new Call for Furries?” Sel asked the yellow fox.
“Umm… isn’t that for adults only?” Calrin replied, frowning. “Cubs aren’t supposed to play those kind of games…”

“Who cares? Dad bought it for me, he doesn’t really pay attention to what we play. It’s so awesome! You should come over and play with me some day.”
“I-I’m not supposed to… Dad said those games are too vio…”
“Hey guys, LOOK!” Coren chimed in.

Calrin and Sel looked up to the swings, both rather confused. Justin and Coren were still swinging, but they had gone higher and higher in the meantime, gaining more and more momentum. But suddenly, just as Coren was swinging forward, he reached the right point and let go of the ropes.
“Cor!”

The young leopard flew straight over some bushes, all the while giggling madly, and disappeared behind the lush vegetation of the little grove. A moment later a red furred silhouette followed, as Justin also let go of his swing and landed somewhere the others couldn’t see him anymore.
Sel heard Calrin sigh and looked over to the yellow fox. The latter was shaking his head in disbelieve, and the frown on the kit’s face grew deeper.
“Those two…” the fox mumbled.
They wordlessly decided to wait for a few moments, but neither Justin nor Coren came back from their little journey. The two remaining cubs shared a short glance, a mix of confusion and annoyance in their small faces.
“Whatcha think, Sel? What are they up to again? Hope they’re not hurt…”
“I have no idea. I seriously doubt something happened to them, but we gotta make sure… come on, let’s check!”
Sel lead the way to the bushes, and soon they found a little path leading deeper into the grove. The two cubs clumsily made their way through the undergrowth, and soon enough, they heard rustling and quiet giggles coming from somewhere in front of them.
“Over here!” they heard Justin whisper.

Calrin and Sel followed the voice and soon broke through the thick foliage. The first thing they noticed were Coren and Justin, standing a few yards away and smiling mischievously. Sel looked around, and he quickly realized that they were in a little clearing – conveniently surrounded by bushes and thus hidden from any curious eye.

“Oh no…” Calrin said. “I know where this is going.”
The young fox stepped up right next to Sel, his face distorted with worries. It took the panther kitten a moment longer to realize than it took Calrin, but as soon as he did, he also slumped a little and sighed.

“Cor… it’s too public here.”

“Public? There’s bushes all around, nobody’s gonna see us!” Justin replied instead of his spotted friend.

“Justin… no. Just no! We talked about that, we’ll get caught some day!”
“C’mon, we’ll be quick. All the others are busy playing… and Adam and Jared are probably looking after them.”

“I-I’m not sure… what if Adam or Jared notice that we’re missing? They’ll search us and we’ll get caught!”

“Nah, you know them. They’re probably doing their little private practice somewhere…”

“Still… I don’t think it’s a good idea…” Calrin said, frowning. “Sel, you’re on my side, right?”
Until now, Sel was watching the two foxes argue while staying mostly quiet the whole time. Now he blushed a bit as he was addressed directly, and he had to admit that he was quite unsure about his own opinion. Not much time was granted for him to think about it, tough, as his older brother suddenly stepped forward.
The leopard kitten now stood right in front of Sel, the younger boy’s brows raised in confusion. Coren reached forward and grabbed his brother’s hips, then pulled him into a tight, but loving hug. Sel mewled softly, but that turned into a surprised yelp as he felt Coren’s head tilt slightly and move closer to his own, the leopard’s warm breath brushing over Sel’s lips.
“Cor…”

The young leopard’s lips locked with Sel’s, interrupting his little brother and muffling his soft moan. Coren turned Sel around a bit, so that he could give the two foxes a little show. He began to make out with Sel, their kiss growing more and more passionate with every moment.
Sel shot their friends a quick glance. Both boys were standing there, frozen in place, their cheeks flushed bright red as they watched the tender scene unfold in front of them. The panther kitten let out a soft mewl, and just then he felt Coren’s tongue prod against his lips. He quickly opened his mouth a bit, letting his big brother’s tongue slip inside, where it immediately began to play with Sel’s own tongue.

In the meantime, Justin pulled himself together much quicker than Calrin. Sel was still watching them out of the corner of his eyes, and to his surprise he noticed the red fox looking kinda weird. Worried for once, blushing even more than before, like he wasn’t sure what to do next.
A moment later, tough, Justin seemed to have made up his mind. He turned to face his shorter, yellow furred friend, whose eyes were still locked on the feline duo. Just as Coren before, Justin grabbed Calrin and pulled him closer, hugging him equally as tight.

The yellow fox yelped at the surprise hug, but that wasn’t everything Justin had planned. The taller of the two grabbed Calrin’s chin and lifted it up, so that their noses were almost touching and their eyes locked on each other’s. Justin tilted his head, just as Coren did before, and then his head shot forward within a split second, his lips locking with Calrin’s.

For a moment, the yellow fox was too bewildered to react. Justin clumsily started to make out with Calrin, nibbling on his friend’s lip slightly and trying his best to mimic what Coren and Sel were doing. His lack of experience was showing rather quick, but he didn’t get much chance to improve anyway.

“Mhhhmpf!”

The yellow fox’s paw shot up and wiggled in between him and Justin, and with a bit of effort, Calrin shoved Justin back. Their lips parted, and as soon as he was free again, Calrin spat on the ground and wiped his muzzle clean with his shirt.
“Ewww!” the yellow fox exclaimed. “Why’d you do that? That was gross!”

“Umm… I-I dunno…” Justin stammered, head lowered and staring at his feet. “S-sorry… I just thought…”
The red fox flinched a bit as he saw his friend’s angry face, but as soon as Calrin noticed Justin’s ashamed look, that expression softened a lot. He put on an awkward smile, as Sel guessed in an effort to reassure his taller friend at least a little.
“I… it’s okay, it’s just… I didn’t expect that.” Calrin said. “Let’s… just stick with the butt stuff, alright?”

Justin’s face immediately lit up, and the young fox basically jumped forward and pounce-hugged his shorter friend. Calrin yelped and stumbled back, almost falling over, but he caught himself just before that could happen. The shorter vulpine hugged his friend back softly.
Sel and Coren watched and chuckled quietly to themselves. Sel noticed Justin’s paw let go of Calrin’s back and sneakily wander down the yellow fox’s body, aiming straight for his crotch. The taller fox’s paw slipped in between them, and soon enough the two felines heard a surprised little yip from Calrin, meaning that Justin’s paw had found its goal.
A slight blush appeared on Calrin’s face, and the two foxes released each other from their tender embrace. Justin’s bashful smile was all back again now, and his paw didn’t waste much time to move up to Calrin’s pants, fumbling around until he managed to unbutton them.
With a swift move, Justin pulled his friend’s shorts down to his ankles, and the undies followed suit. Calrin, now standing there just in his shirt, blushed and giggled sheepishly as the cool air brushed through his bare fur. The yellow fox’s dick was already poking halfway out of its sheath, and it was growing steadily.
Justin chuckled and knelt in front of his friend, gently grabbing Calrin’s sheath with one of his paws. The other paw wrapped around the yellow fox’s balls, he began to fondle his yellow friend. Soft moans escaped Calrin’s muzzle, and his erection quickly grew to its full size under Justin’s tender treatment.

Calrin’s body tensed and his hips bucked up against Justin’s paw, tickling quiet whimpers out of the yellow furred boy. Justin wrapped his fingers around his friend’s dick and began to stroke up and down, gently jerking and squeezing the throbbing shaft with his soft paw pads.
The red fox glanced up at Calrin, who gave a small nod. Only a moment later, Justin’s muzzle shot forward and he placed a tender lick on his friend’s privates, tickling a yelp out of the yellow fox. His tongue lapped over Calrin’s dick and balls, gently brushing over the sensitive flesh of the vulpine shaft.

Calrin moaned softly and his paws reached up, grabbing Justin’s head and gently pushing the red fox’s muzzle down into his crotch. Justin responded by opening his muzzle wide and then plunging down onto his friend’s throbbing erection, his lips wrapping around his friend’s premature dick, and he swallowed it all down to the undeveloped knot.
In the meantime, Sel’s own paw had involuntarily wandered down to the bulge in his pants. He watched as Justin started to bob up and down on Calrin’s cock, the red fox eagerly working his yellow friend’s meat with his muzzle. He didn’t pay much attention to his surroundings, and so the panther kitten didn’t realize his big brother sneaking up on him from behind.

Coren grinned to himself as he approached Sel, and with one quick motion, he wrapped his paws around his little brother and grabbed the waistband of the panther’s shorts. Coren easily pulled them down together with the undies, all before Sel could do more than let out a surprised yelp.


“Hey!” the panther kitten complained.
Coren made use of his brother’s puzzled state, and turned the kitten around to face him. Sel’s already rock-hard dick poked out of the grey furred sheath, and Coren licked his lips and grinned somewhat mischievously. The leopard boy didn’t waste much time and got to work immediately, wrapping his muzzle around his brother’s throbbing erection right away.

Sel quickly got used to the situation and started to moan as Coren built up a steady rhythm of sucking. The panther boy glanced down at his big brother, letting out quiet mewls each time his cock disappeared in the leopard’s warm muzzle. He could feel his brother’s tongue wrapping around his shaft, gently brushing over and nudging it with just the tip.
A moment later, Sel suddenly felt like he was being watched. He turned around to the two foxes, and lo and behold, Calrin was eying the two kittens closely. The yellow fox didn’t notice Sel’s glance right away, and so the panther could see that Calrin’s eyes were locked on his feline dick.

“Enjoying the view, Cally?” the black kitten said.


“O-oh!” Calrin replied in between moans. “S-sorry, just curious…”

“Never seen a feline d-dick before?”

“N-no… also no b-barbs.”

“You like ’em?”
“I guess… yes? How do they feel?”

“Awesome! Wanna try?”

“W-what do you mean?”
“You’ll see~” the panther kitten said, smiling mischievously.

Coren had already heard most of the conversation, and as he looked up at his little brother and saw the look on his face, he knew what Sel was up to. The leopard boy released Sel’s dick from his maw, the hard shaft leaving with a quiet “plop”. Justin had heard at least some of Calrin’s words, too. The red fox pulled his muzzle off his friend’s crotch and glanced up at Calrin with a somewhat disbelieving look.
“How about we switch partners, guys?” Coren suggested.
“Umm… I-I dunno…” Calrin replied.
“C’mon, Cally, it’ll be fun!” Sel piped up. “Aaaand - you can try out our barbs!”
“I guess… I-I mean, sure? I’d like that… if Justin’s fine with it?”
“Sure am!” the taller fox replied and glanced over to the two feline boys. “So, whose butt do I get? Sel’s?”
“Mhmm!” the panther kitten hummed approvingly. “Sounds like a good idea.”

Justin and Coren were already into it and got up, walking over to their newly assigned partners. Sel blushed a bit as Justin stood in front of him, grinning down at the panther boy cheekily. The red fox chuckled and grabbed the waistband of his soccer shorts, easily pulling them down to his ankles.
Sel smiled sheepishly as he saw the bulge in Justin’s undies, but the kitten quickly gathered himself again. His paw wandered up and grabbed the fox’s dick, gently squeezing and fondling the vulpine member through the soft fabric. Justin whimpered quietly, his body tensing and his hips rocking up against Sel’s paw a bit.

The panther boy now grabbed Justin’s undies and tugged on them, but he had some difficulties to slip the waistband over Justin’s rock-hard dick. Eventually, he managed to get over this obstacle, and Justin’s cock flopped into view as Sel pulled his undies down.
Sel glanced at the fox’s premature member and licked his lips. Justin’s penis looked a bit different than the canine ones Sel had seen before, and being only eight years old the fox’s knot hadn’t started to form yet. Sel didn’t mind, however, and so the kitten got straight to work.
Justin moaned out softly as Sel’s warm muzzle wrapped around his sensitive dick. The panther’s tongue joined in, gently licking and nudging on the vulpine’s throbbing shaft, what tickled cute little whimpers out of the red fox. Sel shot a quick glance at the other pair, and he noticed that they had chosen a different, much less straight-forward approach.
Coren hadn’t lost any piece of clothing yet, instead Calrin’s paw idly rubbed and fondled the feline through his shorts. The yellow fox blushed, but was entirely focused on his new partner’s crotch – his paw not only fondled Coren, it explored the shape of that unfamiliar organ hidden by cloth.
“I appreciate the fondling, Cally…” Coren said. “But you could also unpack it, you know? It’s not gonna bite you.”
“Oh-umm… o-okay.”
Calrin’s cheeks flushed red in embarrassment, but the curiosity inside the small fox was way stronger than his shyness. Despite that, the fox’s paw still trembled as he reached up and grabbed Coren’s red Furwood shirt, slowly lifting it up and revealing the kitten’s rather athletic belly.
The yellow boy lifted his friend’s shirt more, and soon Coren had to raise his arms to allow Calrin to slip it over his head and toss it on a tree stump nearby. The young fox laid his paw on Coren’s chest and moved down, tracing the leopard’s muscles hidden under his soft brown fur.
Calrin’s trembling paws grabbed the waistband of Coren’s shorts and clumsily tugged on them. Inch by inch, the red and black soccer shorts slipped down Coren’s waist and legs, and soon enough the leopard boy could step out of then and was left standing in his underwear. The kitten giggled a bit and arched his back, proudly showing off the bulge in his undies to his younger friend.
The latter backed away a bit as Coren’s hidden boy bits wiggled around only inches from his face. The fox kit glanced up at the older kitten, who only smirked back and stuck out his tongue. Calrin’s eyes quickly went back to the bulge in Coren’s pants, but he didn’t dare to reach out and touch it yet.
Instead, the yellow furred boy took a close look at the leopard’s crotch. With the shorts now gone, Calrin could see the shape of Coren’s dick in more detail than before. He eyed the feline shaft from tip to the base, then his glance locked at the barbs that were standing out slightly through the fabric.

Eventually, Calrin’s overwhelming curiosity took control of the young fox, and he reached out and grabbed the waistband of Coren’s undies. The fabric slid down those brown furred thighs easily, and Calrin gave a small giggle as the kitten’s stiffy flopped out of its confinement and twitched slightly against Coren’s belly.
The yellow fox’s eyes immediately locked on the throbbing shaft and eyed it up and down. Being rather close, Calrin got a good view of all the details, but his focus was clearly near the tip, where the barbs stuck out slightly. Coren chuckled as he watched the smaller vulpine examine every bit of the hard shaft, but he liked the attention and thus didn’t mind at all.
“Huh…” Calrin suddenly mumbled. “You got a sheath, but no knot? Weird…”

“Yeah… I guess? I mean, you got the knot to keep your dicks inside your partners, we got the barbs for that.”
Calrin frowned a bit, obviously not quiet understanding the concept of mating yet. Coren did, of course, as he was older and had already read enough about that topic on the internet. The leopard smiled down at his friend, putting on the best reassuring expression he could do.
“Go on, touch it!”
Calrin hesitatingly reached up, but stopped a few inches before actually touching Coren’s penis. The leopard frowned a bit, getting a little impatient - and then he suddenly grabbed Calrin’s paw and placed it right on his stiffy. Calrin yelped in surprise, sheepishly grinning at Coren for a moment after.
Now getting the signs, Calrin tenderly wrapped his paw around Coren’s shaft. The fox boy gently traced over the sensitive flesh, spending a good minute on rubbing and squeezing the – for him - weird barbs and the area around. Coren whimpered quietly under the gentle touches, and every time Calrin’s soft paw pads rubbed over one of his sensitive barbs, his dick twitched slightly.
“How’s that feel?” Calrin asked. “When I touch your barbs, I mean?”

“T-tingly… almost tickles a bit if you rub them directly.”

Calrin’s curiosity had taken control of him by now, and it showed. The fox got more and more adventurous with his paws, fondling Coren’s dick and groping the feline boy’s firm balls with newly gained eagerness. Coren glanced down at the fox and noticed him licking his lips, and a moment later Calrin brought his head closer, until he was just in reach.
The fox’s tongue darted out and quickly lapped at Coren’s feline dick, causing the kitten to mewl out at the sudden rush of pleasure shooting through his body. Calrin looked up at his older friend, and as he didn’t spot any sign of discomfort, he figured he’d done nothing wrong and switched his focus back to the throbbing shaft in front of him.
“Hmm…” Calrin said, more to himself. “Doesn’t taste too different…”

The fox’s small tongue now traced over Coren’s dick, running up and down the sensitive flesh. Coren moaned and mewed under the gentle treatment, and this only grew louder as Calrin got a bit more daring and eventually wrapped his warm muzzle around Coren’s member.
The kit’s maw slid down Coren’s cock and into his groin, taking the kitten’s length in almost completely. Coren soon grabbed Calrin’s headfur and ruffled it gently, then played with the younger cub’s ears and massaged them. Calrin glanced up at Coren, a shy smile on his face, and started to bob up and down the kitten’s length.

Calrin started out slow, his lips and tongue still focusing heavily on Coren’s barbs. Every time the fox’s lips brushed over them, every time the rough tongue flicked over them, Coren let out a whimper of pleasure. The leopard’s hips bucked up against Calrin’s muzzle, further aiding the fox with his movements and allowing him to go faster easily.
For a few moments, all four cubs indulged into their game of sucking and getting sucked. Coren eventually glanced over at the other duo, and a second later, his eyes met Justin’s. The red fox’s tongue hung out of his maw as he panted, lost in pleasure caused by an eager panther muzzle bobbing up and down his dick.
“W-wanna take the next step?” Justin asked.

“Sure, whenever you… aaah… are ready.”

Calrin and Sel had heard the conversation, and so both cubs pulled their muzzles off their partner’s dicks, leaving back only saliva and precum. The young panther took a quick look around the clearing, searching for a spot to give him enough support for what he had in mind. He found it in form of a nearby big tree, which was standing a few feet away from the others.
Sel walked over to his chosen tree and bent over, his pants and undies still pulled down from the short blowjob he had received before. His plan worked out, so he supported himself with his paws against the tree, and after a moment, he found a rather comfy position.
A moment later, the panther boy felt Justin’s paws on his butt, gently massaging the firm cheeks. He noticed something moving right next to him, and he turned his head to check it out. Calrin had joined him, in the same position and on the same tree, and Coren stood behind him with a cheeky grin on his face.

The two tops, being already rock-hard, wasted no time and lined their cocks up with the waiting butts in front of them. Both younger partners, fox and panther, moaned out in unison as each of them felt a penis push into their tight rumps. Justin thrust his dick into Sel almost completely right away, causing the kitten to let out a little yelp of surprise.
Coren, on the other hand, took things a bit slower. Knowing that Calrin was eager to feel the feline barbs, the leopard boy pushed in very slowly, letting his friend’s butt adjust to every inch. As he finally reached his barbs, Coren grinned and pushed in a bit, before pulling out some again, effectively brushing his barbs over Calrin’s pulsing pucker.

“A-aaah!” the yellow fox moaned out. “That fe… aah! feels weird…”

Coren chuckled quietly, and for a moment, he kept teasing the younger fox with his dick. Soon enough, tough, the leopard pushed in deeper and deeper, until he was fully hilted inside Calrin. Justin had already started to rock his hips back and forth, and Coren now joined in, too.
Justin and Coren glanced at each other and smiled, maybe a slight trace of mischievousness in their eyes. Both grabbed their partner’s hips almost at the same time, and with the additional support, they could speed up their pace. Calrin and Sel whimpered and moaned as they were taken by their friends, and both cubs closed their eyes and blushed deeply.
“Starting to like it, Calrin?” Coren asked teasingly.
“Y-yes… B-barbs are awesome!”

“H-hey!” Justin piped up. “You’re not going to let me down now, are you, Cally?”

Calrin opened his eyes for a moment and glanced back to his red furred friend, but as he noticed the cheeky grin on Justin’s face, he shook his head and turned back around. The yellow fox kit let out a loud moan as Coren suddenly sped up again, and now the kitten was pounding away on Calrin’s butt.
Justin increased his speed, too, and Sel immediately responded with cute, pleasured mewls. The black furred kitten’s tongue flopped out of his muzzle as he panted heavily, his own feline cock throbbing beneath his body and oozing some precum onto the leaves below.
Calrin was equally hard, and as soon as Coren noticed that, he took one paw away from the yellow fox’s hips and wrapped it around his waist, gently grabbing the vulpine member that was throbbing and twitching under the fox’s body. Calrin let out a soft yip as Coren’s paw fondled his cubhood, the sudden touch making him shiver all over his body.
The tops sped up their pace for another time, and the clearing was soon filled with moans and the sound of young bodies slapping together. Coren heard Calrin huff and pant heavily, and he could feel the kit’s inner walls contracting hard around his cock, massaging it well and increasing the pleasure even more for the leopard kitten.
Being pent up and lost in pleasure, some of it feeling new and weird because of the barbs, Calrin was nearing his peak quickly. The yellow fox’ back arched and his whole body trembled, his moans turning into groans. With a last, sharp moan, Calrin’s body tensed up hard, and his dick twitched in Coren’s paw as it shot small spurts of cubby seed onto Calrin’s belly and the ground below.
The leopard gritted his teeth and drove his cock deep into Calrin, and the fox’ contracting walls sent him over the edge as well. The boy’s loud moan gave away his orgasm, and his throbbing dick shot his load deep into Calrin’s behind, filling him up with warm kitty seed.
Right next to them, the other pair was nearing their peaks, too. Justin groaned, his tongue flopping out of his muzzle, and his hips smacked rapidly against Sel’s firm rump. The fox whimpered and moaned out as he thrust forward for the last time, grabbing his partner’s black furred behind and burying his vulpine shaft deep into him.
Sel felt Justin’s premature seed flood his insides, and the warm ropes tickling his inner walls sent him over the edge, too. The kitten mewled as his butt contracted around Justin’s cock, milking every drop out of the fox’s balls. Sel’s feline cock twitched under his body, and a few spurts of cum coated his grey belly and the leaves on the ground.

All four cubs huffed and panted heavily in the afterglow of their orgasms, but despite that, they all heard a quiet giggle from somewhere behind them. Calrin let out a surprised yelp, and all heads shot around immediately, just as some random bushes’ leaves began to rustle. White fur flashed through the thick leaves.
“KEVIN! WHAT…” Calrin blurted out, but quickly lowered his voice again. “What are you doing here?!”
Justin and Coren had already pulled out of their partners, the initial shock of getting caught had practically killed their boners anyway. The four cubs got up and stood next to each other, curiously eying the not-so-mysterious silhouette.
The white bunny stepped out into the open, but his movement was kinda weird. Kevin had his paw raised in front of his face, and as he emerged from the bushes, the other cubs could see why. The bunny boy’s tongue gently lapped over his fingers, almost as if he was licking something off them.
Calrin frowned as he watched for a moment, but then the yellow fox’s eyes suddenly widened and he let out a pained sigh. He also raised his paw, but for a different reason: The kit facepalmed hard, leaving the other three cubs surprised and clueless about his reaction.

“What’s wrong, Cally?” Justin said.
“You guys better hurry up. Adam and Jared are searching for you everywhere.” Kevin interrupted before Calrin got a chance to reply.
“Yeah, yeah…” Justin replied. “So, what were you doing over there in those bushes?”
“I… umm… I was busy…”
“Busy? With what?”
“Justin, you dork!” Calrin interjected. “How can you not know by now?”

“I-what? How am I supposed to know that?”
“Just look at his shirt, duh…”

Everyone, including Kevin himself, immediately glanced at the shirt he was wearing. The bunny boy blushed hard as he noticed what Calrin meant – just above his crotch, some wet spots dampened the fabric, clearly visible for everyone. He reached out and tried his best to rub them dry, but without much success.
“Umm…” Kevin stammered. “Guess you caught me?”
“You were watching us?” Justin asked. “Why didn’t you join in?”

“You guys were kinda busy there! Plus, it was fun to watch for once… as you can see.”

“You passed up a chance to play? Who are you, and what have you done to Kevin?!”
“Shuddup…” Kevin replied, before he simply turned around and walked off, the others following him after getting dressed.
