The Furwood football club junior team was wrapping up a practice session in its New York branch. Furwood was a European-based soccer organization with the goal of providing fun activities for cubs, as well as teams for senior and junior cub leagues. Even though it was just a practice session, the players still had to take to the showers when they were done. One of them, a white cheetah and fox hybrid with black hair and a gray stripe around his tail was talking to another of the boys, a yellow fox with medium length brown-hair and green eyes.

“That was a pretty good hustle out there, Calrin.” The white furred cub said.
The yellow fox giggled a bit. “Thanks, Cam.”

Cam smiled a bit and washed himself down with some soap, his hair barely hanging in front of his eyes. “I’m kinda amazed you don’t play more sports.”

Calrin rubbed the back of his head and looked aside. “Well… I’m not really good at any of them. Soccer just feels like the least amount of pressure, ya know?”

“I mean… I wouldn’t?” Cam chuckled slightly. “I’m terrible. Not really the athletic sort either. Dad suggested I join to try and build some muscle.”
The yellow fox nodded a bit. “Dad didn’t do that to me, but, ya know.” He shrugged. “Won’t matter tonight, though!”

The cheefox nodded, smiling wide. “Yeah! Thanks for letting me join your sleepover with Justin.”

“Yeah, I’m amazed he went with it.” Calrin replied. “I guess he must like you.”
As if on cue, a red fox cub padded over to them. His bright blonde hair clung to his body, his bangs brushed aside. He grinned and practically pounced onto Calrin from behind, wrapping an arm around him.

“I heard my name!” Justin exclaimed. “Whatcha guys talking about?”
Calrin nearly stumbled over at Justin’s glomp, looking a bit annoyed at it. “We were just talking about tonight.”

“Oh, yeah!” Justin giggled, turning to Cam. “You’ve got stuff, right? You might be a little too big for either of our PJs.”
Cam nodded briefly. “Yeah… in my bag.”

Justin pulled himself away from Calrin and nodded. “Good thinking, Cam.”

The hybrid boy smiled sheepishly at the comment. Justin grinned and slipped behind Calrin, grinning wide.

“I hope you’re better at games than Cally is!” Justin exclaimed, hugging his friend from behind. “I could use a challenge!”
Calrin yipped and started to blush as he felt Justin grind himself against his rump. “J-Justin, stop it!”

“Okay.” Justin giggled, dropping Cally back onto his feet.
Calrin stumbled around at the sudden release, but quickly composed himself, sticking his tongue out at Justin. Cam watched the whole thing silently, his eyes widened at the sight of his yellow friend getting teasingly humped by his best friend. Calrin rubbed his rump and shook his head.
“We should get out of the showers now.” The yellow fox said.
“Yeah, I agree!” Cam finally said, blinking and looking around. “We should all be clean by now.”
Justin shrugged and made for the door. “Meet ya outside, then!”

Calrin sighed a bit and turned off his shower… as well as Justin’s, who seemed to have left it running. Before walking back, a high-pitched mewling caught his attention. Peeking through the slits in the door of one of the private showering booths at the end of the hall, the fox sighed and stepped back a bit.

“Really, guys?” The fox sighed.
“I-is that Calrin?” A high pitched voice called out. “You should join us!”
“Yeah, Sel would love having ya in here!” Another, slightly lower voice added.
Calrin planted his muzzle in a paw and ran it down his face. “No, I’m… I’m good, Coren.”

The door creaked open a bit, the head of a leopard boy poked out. Calrin could make out a black panther boy against the wall, blushing bright.

“Ya sure, Calrin?” The boy asked.
Calrin sighed. “I got a sleepover tonight and don’t wanna keep Cam and Justin waiting, Coren.”

“Aww. Bye, Calrin!” Seliron called out.
Calrin smiled slightly and waved the two goodbye, closing the door behind him and making for the door, where Cam was waiting patiently, a towel wrapped around his waist. He handed one to Calrin and the two of them headed back out to the locker room, where Justin was already finishing up on changing into his regular clothes: a bright green tank top, white sports shorts and blue and white sneakers. He noticed his two friends enter the lockers and grinned.

“About time you guys got out here!” He teased. “What were you guys doing in there?”
“Um… nothing.” Cam blinked, obliviously. “Calrin just went back to turn your water off. You left it running.”
“Oh. Oops!” He replied.
Calrin huffed and walked over to his own locker. All of them were labeled with the last name and first initial of each player in no real particular order: Calrin’s was labelled with Bolfrey, C. which was next to a Hawking, K. Cam’s own was a little further down, but they were all close enough to talk together regularly. Calrin undid his towel and started to set about getting dressed. Cam’s eyes glanced towards Calrin as he undid the towel, exposing his sheath and rump to the world. He made a small gulp as his eyes became locked on the yellow boy’s bare form.
“Hey, Cam,”  Calrin asked him, snapping him out of his trance, “Can you reach my shoes for me?”
Cam shook any naughty thoughts out of his head for the moment as he walked over to Calrin’s locker. His slightly increased height allowed him to barely reach the top shelf of the space, where Calrin’s sneakers were stowed. He worked to get them down and quickly grabbed them before they dropped. 

“Gotcha, here we go!” Cam exclaimed as he handed Calrin his shoes.
“Thanks, Cam!” Calrin replied.
Cam smiled and started to empty his own locker after that. He occasionally glanced back over to Calrin as they changed, watching Calrin slip into his dark blue polo and jean shorts. Cam’s outfit was similar to Justin’s despite the personality clash: a purple tanktop, black sports shorts and red and white sneakers.

“Alright, all set to go!” Cam exclaimed as he grabbed his bag.
“Likewise.” Calrin replied.
“Took ya guys long enough.” Justin giggled, his bag already slung on his shoulder.
“Well sorry, Mr. Hurry!” Calrin snarked, sticking his tongue out.
Justin grinned and ran for the door. Cam chuckled slightly and rubbed the back of his head.

“So who’s house are we staying at?” Cam asked.
“Mine!” Calrin replied, smiling. “Last time me and Justin had a sleepover, it was at our friend Richie’s… so I didn’t wanna do anything too crazy.”
Cam nodded a bit and started to walk to the door, Calrin quickly following. “Sounds good to me.” The cheefox tapped the bag he was holding. “I’ve got some snacks and some games you… hopefully? Don’t already have.”
Calrin started to light up as Cam explained what was in his bag. “Ah man, that sounds cool! I can’t wait to play them.”

Cam giggled a bit and rubbed the back of his head, blushing slightly. “Aww, think nothing of it, Calrin.”

The two pushed the door to the facility open and went outside as they talked. Justin was already outside on a bench, playing on his phone. He glanced up at the two and ran up to them. “Keep me waiting like this and I might die.” The red fox giggled.

“Oh, you’ll be fine.” Calrin replied, sticking his tongue out. He looked around the lot and frowned slightly. “Where’s dad’s car?”
“We got out a little early, I’m sure he’ll be here soon.” Cam replied.
“He better be!” Justin started to bounce on his feet. “I wanna start this weekend already!”
Sure enough, right as he said that, a white sedan pulled up next to the building, cutting it a bit close to the curb. The front passenger’s side window lowered, revealing an adult arctic fox in the driver’s seat. His eyes were the same shade as Calrin’s exactly.
“Sorry I’m late, boys!” Henry Bolfrey greeted, his British accent very noticeable. “Traffic getting here rightly sucked.”
“It’s ok, dad!” Calrin replied, opening the door for the backseat. “This is our new friend, Cam. The one who’s joining the sleepover.”
Henry nodded at the cheefox and motioned with his paw. “Ah, the older boy. Hello, Cameron. You can have the front seat.”

“Oh, um, please just call me Cam.” Cam seemed to bristle slightly as he went to seat in the front seat. “I don’t like being called by my full name.”
“Oh, sure thi-” Henry blinked and looked the boy over, raising a brow. “Cam, are you Irish? I can hear the accent in your voice.”
“Oh!” Cam covered his mouth with his paws quickly. “Can you?” He giggled slightly and sighed. “Well, guess me secret’s out, innit?” He asked the adult, his voice taking on the full force of an Irish accent.
“Bloody hell…” Henry ran a paw over his face. “Alright, well, the drinking age in America is 21, not 5, so you won’t be touching any of our alcohol, got it?”
“Dad!” Calrin shot out, getting offended for Cam.
“Right, well, I should clarify that I’m joking. Don’t worry, Cam, your accent is perfectly fine in our house.”
Cam buckled up and nodded briefly. “Glad ta hear it! But don’ expect to keep hearin’ it.” He stopped talking and adjusted his voice. “I’m much more comfortable like this, to be honest.” Cam replied normally.

Henry nodded a bit, laughing. “Suit yourself, lad.”

“Excited for us, Mr. Bolfrey?” Justin asked as he buckled in.
“Three of you now? Sounds like a challenge.” Henry smirked a bit.
Justin giggled and plopped back in the seat as they drove. Cam squirmed and looked behind him, watching Calrin. Henry took note of this out of the corner of his eye.

“So, Cam, you spend a lot of time with the boys, huh?” Henry asked.
“Oh! Um, yeah, Mr. Bolfrey. I play the same position as Calrin on the team, so I spend a lot of time with him in particular.” Cam explained. He shifted in his seat and looked down a bit. “I kinda like that.”
Henry nodded a bit, seemingly oblivious to the somewhat suggestive tone Cam said that sentence with. “I can understand that. Calrin’s a good kid.”

“He stands me, that’s proof enough!” Justin giggled a bit.
Henry chuckled a bit and nodded. “Yes, Calrin and Justin have been friends since kindergarten.”

Cam nodded a bit at that, smiling slightly. The rest of the car ride was for the most part pretty uneventful, the boys just talking about their day, until Cam added in that he was part of the school newspaper at his school, which intrigued the boys for different reasons: Calrin because he was honestly curious, Justin because he wanted to know about the athletes of the other school. The conversation engaged the cubs so much that they didn’t notice when Henry pulled into the driveway.

“Alright, everyone!” Henry called out. “Gather up your bags, we’ve arrived at Bolfrey Manor!”
Calrin and Justin were quick to scamper out of the car and run to the house. Cam was a bit more reserved, grabbing his bag and walking with Henry. The adult arctic fox unlocked the front door and opened it, allowing the boys to rush in.

“Olivia, I’ve got the boys!” Henry called out.
Cam did a double take as Calrin’s mother came into view. She was practically the spitting female image of her son: the yellow fur, the brown hair, the only difference, aside from gender, was her light brown eyes. The business-suit wearing fox walked over and gave her husband a kiss.

“Hey, honey.” She greeted, her voice clearly New York-accented. She knelt down and shared a hug with her son. “Hey, Calrin.”
“Hi, mom!” Calin greeted back.
“Hey, Mrs. Bolfrey!” Justin chimed in.
“Hi, Justin,” Olivia greeted. She noticed Cam and stood up, giving him a smile. “Is this a new friend?”
“Yeah, he’s Cam, from Furwood!” Calrin explained. “He’s staying for the sleepover!”
Olivia nodded and offered the cheefox a paw to shake. “Hello, Cam. I’m Calrin’s mother, Mrs. Bolfrey. It’s nice to meet you.”

Cam smiled and took the paw, shaking it. “Hello, Ms. Bolfrey. Thanks for having me.”

Olivia smiled at the boy and stepped back. “I hope you don’t mind if we keep the house a bit cool. Hen- Mr. Bolfrey gets hot pretty easily, and Calrin inherited that trait too.”
“Doesn’t bother me, Mrs. Bolfrey.” Cam replied. “I’m part arctic too.”
Olivia gave a small chuckle and nodded. “Alright then. You boys can leave your bags by the closet for now. Dinner will be ready in an hour.”
As soon as she said that, Justin immediately plopped his bag down and bolted for the living room. “Come on, Cally, let’s fire up some Smash!”
Calrin rolled his eyes and set his bag down. “I won’t let you win this time!”

“Let me?”
Cam giggled and set his bag down with the others before joining the two fox cubs in the living room. “Hey, I want in on this too!”

Justin smirked and got the system booted up, giving both Calrin and Cam controllers. He booted up the game and set up for Smash. The three boys settled in and started scrolling through the characters. 
“How good are ya, Cam?” Justin asked.
“Oh, very. This is one of my favorites!” Cam grinned.
“Is it?” Calrin replied, interested.
“Oh, a challenge!” Justin giggled. “Bring it!”
Immediately the boys locked in their characters: Justin was Ike, a hard hitting brute of a character, Calrin was Zelda, the far-reaching spellweaver, and Cam chose Lucario, the slow build up character.

“Good luck, guys, you’ll need it!” Justin grinned.
“You’re on!” Cam replied.
The stocks were set to 10, the stage was chosen as the Pokemon Stadium and the match was on! The game was an intense tour de force, with Justin and Cam going at it mostly due to Cam playing Calrin’s protector whenever he was in Justin’s crosshairs. But despite all his efforts, it was all for naught. Cam and Justin were all that were left standing at the end, the fierce battle winding down.

“Sorry, Cam, but I’m about to win!” Justin grinned.
“No you don’t!” Cam huffed.
The both of them were fighting over a Smash Ball as it arrived, eager to both break it and claim victory. But in the end, Ike broke it open and took the screen-darkening glow. Cam tried to run out of the way, but it was too late.

“GREEEEEEEEAT AAAAAEEEEEEEEEETHEEEEEEEEEER!!!”
The sounds of explosions and combat railed out of the TV as Cam’s character got massacred by the attack. With one last, mighty blow, the swordsman brought his attack down, and knocked the jackal-like Pokemon clear out of the sky. Justin jumped out of his spot on the couch and cheered his supposed win.

“Victory, my name is Justin!” The fox giggled.
“Not yeeeeeeeet~.” Cam sing-songed.
Justin blinked and looked at the screen. Lucario reappeared on a platform! With a single stock! Justin gulped and immediately clutched his controller as Cam charged at him. The scrap was short and simple, ending abruptly for poor Justin.
“THIS GAME’S WINNER IS: LUCARIO!”
Justin blinked and looked at the screen in shock… a shock that quickly gave way to a wide smile and a laugh. Justin gave Cam a pat on the shoulder and a thumbs up.

“Ok, not bad! It’s not everyday someone kicks my butt like that!” The red fox admonished.
“That was so close! I was worried!” Calrin replied.
Cam blushed at Calrin’s comment and rubbed the back of his head. “You guys, it wasn’t anything special.” He replied.

“If you’re so sure, let’s go again!” Justin grinned.
“Heh, ok!” Cam giggled.
The boys kept playing for quite a while yet. Cam was the reigning champion for all of three more games, defeated by Justin throwing a hail mary pick of Captain Falcon, which itself was only the the reigning champ of two games before being dethroned by Calrin’s choice of, of *all* characters, Bayonetta! The last game they played saw Cam reclaim his throne with the Sonic pick. By the end of it all, Justin flopped back onto the couch and sighed.

“Woah… you’re really something, Cam.” Justin blinked at the screen.
“Well… thanks.” The cheefox chuckled sheepishly.
Olivia peaked her head into the room once she heard that the boys were done playing. “You boys finally finished?”

“Oh, um… yeah, mom.” Calrin replied.
“Good, because dinner’s ready.” Olivia replied.
“Food!” Justin exclaimed, jumping off the couch.
Before anyone could tell the cub anything else, Justin was running out of the room. Calrin and Cam glanced at each other, chuckled at each other, then joined their friend… by walking. It seemed Olivia was getting the food out of the oven, and the kitchen table was still bare.

“Boys, can you set the table for me, please?”
“Can do!” Calrin exclaimed as he entered the kitchen proper. “Where’s dad?”
“In the basement, practicing a pitch.” Calrin’s mother explained.
“Alright. Cam, Justin, help me set.” Calrin said.
Both the cheefox and Justin wasted no time in helping Calrin get the table set for all five people. In actually though, help might be the wrong word: the two of them basically set the whole table themselves, leaving Calrin none of it to do himself! Instead, the yellow fox helped his mother get the piping hot food out of the oven. Henry appeared from the basement, a tablet in paw.

“I think I’m all set for Monday.” Henry said. He took a long inhale and smiled. “And what has my lovely wife made for us tonight?”
Olivia giggled a bit as she and Calrin put them on a serving tray. “Battered cod and seasoned fries… good old Fish and Chips never hurt anyone.”

Henry chuckled and took his seat. “You’re right, it sure didn’t. A proper British dinner.”

“Ooh, I sure hope I don’t go exploding into flames then.” Cam replied, letting his Irish slip again as he laughed.
“If you do, I’ll be sure to call an exorcist.” The arctic fox smirked.
The yellow foxes shot each other a knowing look as they brought the food over to the table and set it down. Calrin finally sat down at the table and Olivia joined everyone else once they were all served. Justin was the first to start eating, coating his plate in ketchup before he started to cut up his fish.

“So, tell us about yourself, Cam.” Olivia asked after swallowing a piece of fish.
Cam blinked and shrugged. “Not a lot to say, really. Parents run a deli, and I help out from time to time when I don’t have school or soccer practice.”

“A deli?” Henry put a paw to his chin. “That wouldn’t happen to be Selic Family Convenience, would it?”
“Uhh… yeah, that’s the one.” Cam blinked.
“Well, if your dad decides to ever spruce it up a bit, let me know. Marketing is kinda my-”
“Henry, stop.” Olivia scolded. “Not everything has to be work for you.”
Henry’s ears drooped down and he recoiled a bit. “...Fair.”

The cubs shared a laugh at that, although Calrin put a paw to his chin in thought. “I’d still change the name though…”

“How about Selic-table Cuts Deli?” Justin chimed in.
“...Wow. That’s… actually really good, Justin!” Henry immediately lit up at that.
Justin grinned and took a nice crunch out of some fries in pride. The dinner from there was pretty much a quick affair for the boys. Justin finished first and scooted away from the table, taking his plate.

“Thanks for the food, Mrs. Bolfrey!” Justin beamed.
“Thank you for the compliment, Justin.” Olivia smiled.
The red fox giggled and brought his plate over to the sink. Calrin and Cam helped clear the table with Olivia after they finished, helping to wash plates and clean the table. Olivia seemed rather impressed with how respectful and helpful Cam was being and she made it known.

“I gotta say, Cam, you’re being a real gentleman right now.” She said.
Cam blushed and twiddled his fingers. “Well, I help out with mom and dad’s deli from time to time, so it’s no big deal to me.”

Olivia nodded a bit and gave Cam a pat on the head. “Well it’s a big deal to me. They’re raising you well.”

“We’re done with the table!” Justin called out. “Can we keep playing games?”
“Woah now! It’s Friday, Justin.” Henry began. “Me and Mrs. Bolfrey have our shows together. You lot are gonna have to go upstairs.”
“Aww, come on, dad, Smash is down here.” Calrin whined.
“And your Switch and all those controllers your…” The adult paused in clear disdain, “Dear Uncle Chadwin got you are up in your room.” Henry replied.
“Oh hey, yeah!” Justin grinned. “Let’s go racing!”
Justin bolted upstairs, leaving Calrin and Cam to gawk at his speed scampering up. They went to gather up their bags and headed up. Upon arriving in Calrin’s room, they saw Justin plop down onto his friend’s well-kept bed. Calrin sighed a bit and leaned against the doorframe.

“Slow down, Justin, I’m not as fast you, remember?” The yellow fox huffed.
“Sorry, Cally!” Justin giggled.
Calrin sighed and motioned to Cam. “Well… welcome to my room, Cam.”

Cam looked around at Calrin’s introduction. Cam and Calrin seemed much alike in that their rooms were very well kept together. Clothes could be seen stacked up in a hamper in the far corner, a bookshelf lined with books and toys was against the wall, a horizontal dresser had a TV and game Switch system on top of it and a desk sat in the other corner, noticeably missing a computer.

“You have a nice room, Calrin.” Cam complemented.
“Thanks, Cam!” Calrin smiled. “I try to keep it clean and all that.”
“Yeah, yeah, can we play now?” Justin chimed up.
“OH! Yeah, let me set it up.”
Cam smiled and pulled his bag over, pulling out some of the games he brought as Calrin got some extra controllers out for them all. Calrin took a look over Cam’s games and his face lit up.

“Woah! You have pretty much every game that’s come out so far!” The yellow boy exclaimed.
“Well, I wouldn’t say every…” Cam replied, blushing a bit.
Justin laughed a bit. “Well, let's play something you brought anyway. I’m down for new things!”

The cheefox smiled sheepishly and started to fish through his collection, the boy pulling out a few games he was sure the foxes hadn’t played yet. He stacked them up next to Calrin’s Switch and smiled a bit.

“Go ahead and pick one.” He replied.
Calrin nodded a bit and sorted through the games, concentrating on them and looking on the back of the box for number of players. He pulled one up and looked at it with a curious look.

“This looks neat.” Calrin said, opening it up.
Cam walked up behind the fox and smiled at his selection. “You’ve never played Rocket League?”
“Never heard of it. Sounds exciting!” Justin butted in.
Cam nodded slightly. “You might like it. It’s something we can all play at once too, and I’d be more than happy to teach you guys how to play.”

“Alright then!” Calrin replied, smiling wide.
The boy slipped the game into his system and took the controllers off the dock. Everything set up, the game flared to life in front of the boys. Justin’s face scrunched into one of complete confusion.

“It’s… soccer… with… cars?” The red fox asked, the last word taking an upward inflection of suspicion.
“Yup.” Cam replied. “I wasn’t too into it at first, but it grew on me.”
“Well… I’ll probably do better than the real sport.” Calrin giggled nervously.
“Oh, nonsense, Calrin, you’re good!” Cam said, trying to comfort the boy.
“I don’t think I am, but thank you all the same.” Calrin replied.
“Trust me, Cam.” Justin said. “The one thing I’ve learned from being Cally’s friend: never try to tell him he’s good at a sport. He’ll keep saying he isn’t.” The red fox pat Calrin on the shoulder. “You’re too hard on yourself, Cally!”
Calrin blushed more and seemed lost for a reply at that. The yellow cub instead gave a meek smile and set the game up.

“Be sure to look at the controls first.” Cam suggested.
Calrin did just that and opened the button mapping option. Him and Justin studied the controls carefully, trying their best to memorize what did what. Once sure of themselves, they went into a game mode. Due to the lack of a triple threat style, Calrin and Justin decided to team up to take on Cam. The cheefox giggled slightly at that and braced himself for the challenge.

When the game actually started, the foxes’ lack of experience was made very clear very quickly. Even with AI teammates to help them, Cam still managed to steamroll the two boys, despite holding back for the newcomers. The foxes managed to get some points, but in the end, the timer ran down, putting the final score at 3-7, Cam victorious.
“Holy jeez.” Justin sighed, flopping back eagle spread onto the bed. “This game is brutal.”
Cam chuckled and scratched his cheek. “Yeah, it is. I can understand if you don’t wanna play anymore.”

The red fox immediately threw himself back up. “No way!” He blinked a bit. “But I think this time I want to play Cally one-on-one.”

Calrin nodded a bit at Cam. “I hope you don’t mind sitting one out.”

“Nah, it’s fine. I can coach you guys much easier without a controller.” Cam replied.
Calrin nodded a bit. “Sounds good to me.”

Cam nodded and scooched back on the bed to let the boys play. After adjusting some settings, Calrin and Justin got into the game themselves. Even with Cam coaching them from the sidelines, Justin seemed to be getting the hang of the game quicker than Calrin, and won it pretty handily with a score of 8-4 by the end of the game.

“And Justin wins it!” The red fox cheered, jumping off the bed.
Calrin sighed a bit and shook his head. “Don’t get too excited. You still can’t beat Cam.”
Justin immediately stopped his celebration and closed his mouth, huffing in frustration. “Let’s play something else.”

Cam chuckled a bit and stood up, looking through his games again. “Well we could play something else I brought, unless you wanna play Mario Kart still.”
“Yes, please!” Justin grinned. “Something I’m good at!”
“I would like to play something where I’m actually a challenge to Justin, yeah.” Calrin giggled.
Cam nodded and pulled his game out of the system. “Wanna play my copy? It has everything unlocked.”

“I didn’t think there was anything left to add.” Calrin said in surprise.
“Not a lot, but there’s some stuff.” Cam shrugged.
“Sure, then. I’m game!” Justin replied.
Cam nodded and opened his copy of the game, putting it into the system. Once it booted up, Calrin made himself the main player and set up the game, letting everyone pick their preferred character and racing style. With one of the easiest cup circuits chosen, the races began!

Justin took an early lead with the first two races, but it quickly vanished with the third race, wherein Calrin and Cam were tied in points, and dangerously close to overtaking Justin, leaving the fourth race to win it all.

Unfortunately it was on Rainbow Road.

The three boys struggled valiantly against what had to be the absolute worst stage for cubs to race on. After the severe struggle, in which neither of the boys placed first, Calrin managed to stand on top, one point higher than Justin! Calrin grinned and jumped up in celebration.

“Yay! I won!” Calrin cheered.
“Good work, Cally!” Justin smiled.
Cam smiled and pat Calrin on the shoulder. “You’re good at this.”

Calrin blushed and giggled. He was about say something in response, but his mother’s voice calling up from downstairs interrupted him.

“Boys! You should take a bath before you settle in for the rest of the night!”
“Ok, mom!” Calrin called back. He then turned to his friends and shrugged. “You wanna take a bath together or take turns?”
Justin blew a raspberry and shot up. “We shower together all the time at Furwood, I don’t see why we’d have to take turns here!”

“Um… I guess Justin makes a point.” Cam replied, blushing a bit.
“...Alright… together, then. The tub should be big enough.” Calrin replied.
The boys nodded and made their way out of the room, padding over to the bathroom. Cam and Justin went right in, while Calrin gathered up towels for everyone from the closet right outside. Upon closing the door, the yellow fox was greeted with Justin’s green tank top flopping against his face.
“Sorry, Cally!” Justin exclaimed.
Calrin set the towels down on the sink and pulled the shirt off his head. Upon being allowed to see again, he saw that Cam and Justin were already naked, with Justin’s clothes strewn across the floor and Cam’s folded up on the counter. Calrin rolled his eyes and stripped down, setting his clothes on the counter as well once he was naked. The yellow fox padded over to the tub and bent over to plug the drain and turn the water on.

“How do you like the water, Cam?” Calrin asked.
Cam’s eyes were drawn to Calrin’s very visible rump as he bent over, before shaking any dirty thoughts out of his head upon hearing the question.

“Warm.” The cheefox replied. “If it’s too hot, I get dizzy.”
Calrin nodded and changed the dials accordingly, kneeling down to stick his paw into the water to gauge it. Justin was watching Calrin the whole time and unlike Cam, the red fox couldn’t… or maybe even wouldn’t, shake the dirty thoughts out of his head. Biting his bottom lip, the red fox tried to keep himself tame, due to being unfamiliar with Cam like that… but his horniness won out. He lunged forward and pulled Calrin up, hugging him and groping his sheath.
“Ah! Justin!” Calrin whimpered. “Right now, really?”
“Sorry, Cally, but I’ve been waiting for this literally all day!” Justin huffed, his hips rocking against Calrin’s rump.
Cam blushed bright and gasped, covering his mouth as he watched Justin molest his friend. The cheefox gulped before speaking.

“I didn’t know you guys were in on this too.” Cam said.
Justin giggled a bit. “Too? We didn’t know you were like this.” He stuck his tongue out as he continued to hump Calrin. “Yeah, we don’t really do much at Furwood, Cally doesn’t like being out in the open.”
“F-for good reason!” Calrin huffed, squirming against his friend. “I don’t… wanna get caught!”
Cam chuckled a bit and rubbed the back of his head. “Guys, uhh… I think some of the coaches are in on it too.”

“Of course they are…” Calrin whined.
Justin laughed and gave Calrin’s sheath a squeeze as he fondled it, the boy’s foxhood slowly slipping out against Justin’s paw. The red fox grinned and felt that meat up a bit before releasing Calrin.

“You should turn the water off, Cally… then bend over.” Justin told his friend.
Calrin whined a bit and got into the tub, turning the nozzles off. Almost immediately after, Justin climbed into the water and knelt down behind Calrin. The yellow fox gasped out as Justin plunged his muzzle between Calrin’s cheeks, licking at his tailhole directly. Cam blushed even more at the sight, a paw making its way down to his cubhood, which was not sheathed like the foxes, and starting to stroke it.

“Do you always do that first?” Cam asked.
Justin pulled away from Calrin’s rump and turned to Cam. “Only when we don’t have…” he blinks as his face turns blank. “Have the, uhhh…” Now confusion. “That… stuff our friends at school bring.”

Cam tilted his head. “Lube?”

“Yeah, that!” Justin snapped his fingers. “So I had to do it myself!” The red fox noticed that Cam was stroking himself and grinned. “You can join us if you want!”
Cam made a small mew in surprise at that question. “N-no, no! I’ll just watch for now.”

Justin grinned and stood up, grinding his now erect foxhood between Calrin’s cheeks, pressing it firmly against his tailhole.

“Ready for me, Cally?” Justin smirked.
“J-just get it done with.” Calrin huffed, blushing bright.
Justin grinned and giggled, patting his friend on the back. After adjusting himself to angle in, Justin pushed his hips forward, making his foxhood sink slowly into Calrin’s backside, the yellow fox gasping as his hole started getting stretched. Justin huffed and squirmed a bit as he continued pushing his hips forward, completely hilting inside him. Calrin blushed brightly and fell forward, placing his paws against the bath wall.

“D-don’t be too rough… we don’t wanna alert mom and dad…” Calrin whined.
“Don’t worry, Cally…” Justin replied, giving his friend’s hips a squeeze. “We’ve done it before without them catching on~.”
And so Justin began his thrusts. The first couple were slow, soft, allowing Calrin to adjust to the feeling of the red fox’s meat inside of him. The small, high moans that came out of Calrin’s mouth clued Justin that he was enjoying it, and he leaned forward to whisper into Calrin’s ear.

“Want me to speed up?” He asked.
Calrin nodded slowly, his ears twitching. Justin smirked and rubbed Calrin’s rump a bit, then started to speed up his body. The red fox huffed and rocked his hips hard against Calrin , starting to lean over him. The yellow fox whimpered and huffed, blushing bright from Justin’s thrusts. He glanced behind him to see Justin’s face. Justin’s eyes met his, and the smirk never faded.

“Why can’t you ever just say you like it~?” Justin teased.
“I… have…” Calrin whimpered. “Just not as much… as you want me to.”
“Well, yeah!” Justin giggled a bit, giving Calrin a firm thrust in punctuation. “I wanna hear… it every time!”
Justin giggled and continued his thrusts, making them nice and deep for Calrin to enjoy. The yellow fox shivered and closed his eyes, resting on the wall as Justin continued to drill him. Cam was on the side watching the whole time, quietly stroking himself. But after watching for this long, he decided that he didn’t want to anymore.

“Hey, um… can I join you guys now?” Cam asked.
Justin stopped, his cubhood still buried inside of Calrin and nodded. “Of course you can! I told you you could earlier, silly!”

Cam’s face practically turned crimson at that proclamation. “Oh, that’s right…”

He gave a sheepish chuckle and walked into the tub. As he did, Justin walked Calrin back with him in order to give the cheefox enough room to stand comfortably. Justin slowly pushed Calrin’s head down toward Cam’s member.

“Suck on him while I do ya!” Justin giggled.
Calrin shot Justin a small glare. “I can do that without you telling me to.”

The yellow fox rolled his eyes and maneuvered his muzzle to take Cam into him. Cam gasped as Calrin closed his lips around his boyhood. He had gotten sucked by a lot of the boys at Furwood, but Calrin was different. A bit more… innocent about it. The cheefox placed his paws in Calrin’s brown hair and slightly rocked his hips forward. Justin noticed that and giggled slightly.

“There ya go. I think Cally likes your taste.” Justin giggled.
The red fox resumed his thrusts as soon as Calrin was comfortably between the two furs. Calrin huffed and let out small, hot breaths onto Cam’s cubhood, which elicited a few shivers and purrs from the white-furred boy. He wanted to be gentle with Calrin, so he didn’t pound away at his muzzle the way Justin’s hips jackhammered against his rump. Instead, he slowly bopped his lips along, his claws lightly scritching Calrin behind the ears.

“He’s a natural at this…” Cam whispered softly, shivering from Calrin’s work.
“Lots of practice.” Justin giggled.
The two cubs held Calrin tenderly as he was rocked between their bodies. Calrin’s eyes closed as he started to get more into his sucking on Cam. His tail brushed against Justin’s chest, making the red fox mix some giggles into his moans as well as blushing more. Calrin wrapped his arms around Cam’s waist, the only thing keeping him from falling was his own body strength.

Slurping, smacking, and splashing noises filled the tiny room as the three furs continued their lewd play. Cam ran his fingers through Calrin’s hair as he started to rock his hips forward some more, though still not going at Justin’s pace. He let out a small mew as he felt his length make a hard twitch in Calrin’s mouth. The yellow fox responded by squeezing his tongue against Cam’s stiffy.

“I… I dunno how much longer I’m gonna last…” Cam huffed.
Calrin’s ears pressed back against his head, the fox letting out another small whimper. Justin saw this and wrapped an arm around Calrin’s tail, hugging it and keeping it upright.

“I know how ya feel, Cam…” the red fox replied. “I’m getting there too.”
Justin’s tail started to curl a bit as he felt his body start to tense up, his little knot swelling and bumping against Calrin’s rump. His maw hung open as he eagerly slapped his hips against Calrin’s supple cheeks.

“Hmmmfff… C-Cally… I’m gonna…” Justin whined.
“M-me too... “ Cam added, shivering.
“Blow on his face, then…” Justin huffed. “He hates the taste.”
Cam mewed and squirmed a bit. “I-I… I don’t though.”

“Problem… solved, then!” Justin exclaimed.
Cam giggled slightly and looked down at Calrin, watching his friend continue to work him. Cam whimpered and ran his fingers over the tips of the yellow fox’s ears. He felt his knees start to buckle as the pleasure build to the point of being unbearable. He pushed his body forward one last time and moaned out.

“C-Calrin!” Cam huffed.
Cam’s entire body started to twitch and shiver as all of the pressure and pleasure building within him surged out through his cubhood. True to his word, nothing came out of Cam’s tip, leaving Calrin free to keep his mouth locked on the cheefox. Justin saw Cam’s body buckle and giggled slightly.

“M-my turn!” The red fox let out.
He slammed his hips against Calrin’s body one last time, knot pushing into his tailhole. He squeezed Calrin’s tail as he felt his foxhood spasm and twitch inside his friend, releasing small globs of cubby spunk into his friend’s hole. Calrin shivered and blushed heavily as he felt his friend’s load warm up his backside.
Calrin placed his paws back into the tub water as Cam pulled himself out of the boy and buckle back onto his butt in the tub. The three boys panted in the tub, all their faces flushed red in blissful afterglow.

“I didn’t get to blow yet…” Calrin panted.
Justin giggled slightly and pulled Calrin into a sitting cuddle in the tub, slipping his paw under the water to stroke Calrin off. “Well, I gotta help with that then~.” The red fox teased.

Calrin smiled a bit and squirmed against his red friend. Cam watched Justin’s paw work, causing rapid splashes with his movements. Calrin wiggled, squirmed, and moaned against Justin for a solid minute straight before finally gasping and grabbing onto Justin’s arm as he released, a few small specks of white popping up to the water’s surface.

“There ya go, Cally.” Justin whispered, patting Calrin’s head.
Calrin murred and flopped against his friend. “Thanks, Justin.”

“You guys are adorable.” Cam added, breaking his silence.
The two foxes glanced at each other and laughed. Justin pulled himself out of Calrin and stood up to reach for the cleaning stuff. The three boys actually set about to clean themselves and get out of the bath. As the three boys wrapped towels around themselves after drying off, the door opened up, Olivia standing in the frame, a bundle of cloth in her paw.

“Oh, good.” She sighed in relief. “I was getting a bit worried. Your dad said he thought he heard weird noises coming from up here.”
All three boys blushed slightly at the statement and shuffled their feet.

“Nah, Mrs. Bolfrey, we’re fine!” Justin replied.
“You’re sure?” Olivia asked.
“Positive, mom!” Calrin replied.
Olivia nodded a bit, leaning against the door frame, clearly skeptical. After giving the boys another quick look over before righting herself. 

“Alright, well, I wanted to let you boys know that me and your father are done downstairs… but it’s also starting to get late, so whether or not you want to stay in your room or not is up to you.” She explained.
“Alright, thanks mom!” Calrin replied.
The yellow female nodded at her son. “Of course, Calrin.” she then handed the bundle over to Justin. “You left your bag downstairs, by the way, so I brought your pajamas and a clean pair of underwear.”
“Oh! Sorry about that. Thanks, Mrs. Bolfrey!”
Olivia smiled and walked off after that. Cam twiddled his thumbs, still blushing bright.

“Um… so, when we get dressed for bed… let’s go watch a movie?” The cheefox suggested.
“I’m down!” Justin replied. “Let’s go get dressed.”
The three cubs scampered out of the bathroom and back into Calrin’s room. Justin threw his towel off, placed his PJs on the bed and then threw himself at Calrin, yanking his towel off, much to the shock of him and Cam.
“Justin, really?!” Calrin whimpered.
“Yep! Part of me wants to just stay up here and play with both of you guys like this all night.” The red fox giggled.
“I did wanna watch a movie though…” Calrin whimpered.
Cam huffed and cleared his throat. “Normally, I’d be on Justin’s side of this… but if Calrin doesn’t wanna do it right now, then let’s go watch a movie.”

Justin pouted and released Calrin. “Alright, I lose. Let’s get going, then.”
Calrin was the first to change into his pajamas, getting into a solid blue button-down and pants combo. Cam’s pajamas were… not. A fresh pair of sports shorts and an incredibly oversized yellow tank top. Justin changed into PJs of similar style to Calrin, but purple. Calrin noticed Cam’s choice of clothing and raised a brow.
“Hey, Cam, why are you dressed like that?” He asked.
“Um… I get too hot too easily.” Cam giggled sheepishly. “You know how it is, right?”
“I do.” Calrin nodded.
Cam smiled and considered hugging Calrin for a split second, but decided against it. The cheefox instead was the first to head for the door. The foxes followed quickly behind and even beat him down to the couch in the family room. Henry saw them arrive from the kitchen, a coffee in his paws.

“Hey, dad?” Calrin asked. “Can you make some popcorn for us?”
“Watching a movie, huh?” Henry asked. “Sure thing, Calrin.”
Calrin giggled a bit and plopped onto the couch with the others. After some mild arguing with the others about what to watch, the three decided on an animated adventure epic. The boys settled in and got themselves comfortable, practically snuggling up to each other. As the movie started up, Henry brought in the popcorn for the boys then left them alone for the duration.

The three boys were deeply enjoying the movie, even making comments about it as certain points. The popcorn Calrin’s father made them was gone completely an hour into the film. The movie ended on a surprisingly tender note, making at least Calrin tear up a little as the credits started to roll.

“That was really good.” The yellow fox said, sniffling a bit.
“Yeah, I uh… I really liked it.” Cam added.
“Yeah, that ending? Woof.” Justin chimed in.
Henry and Olivia appeared at the door when they heard that the boys were done, their laptops held under arm.

“Alright, kids,” Olivia said, “Time to head up for bed. You can stay up however long in Calrin’s room, but we gotta get ya up there.”
“Alright, Mr. Bolfrey!” Justin shot up. “Let’s go guys!”
Justin lead the other boys upstairs to Calrin’s room, the yellow cub’s parents following them up the stairs. Justin basically threw himself onto the bed and giggled, the other two joining him.

“I think we’re just gonna go to bed now, mom.” Calrin told his parents..
“Yeah, it’s pretty late.” Cam added.
“Alright, boys, if that’s what you wanna do.” Olivia replied.
Olivia smiled and pulled the covers over the three cubs and kissed Calrin on his forehead. After exchanging good night farewells, Olivia turned the light on Calrin’s ceiling lamp off and walked over to Henry, who smiled and closed the door behind him. With the boys completely alone, rustling could be heard on Justin’s side of the bed.

“Finally!” He could be heard exclaiming.
He turned the lamp on Calrin’s night table on and threw the covers off of them. He started to unbutton his pajama top and work it off, quickly tossing it on the floor. Next were his bottoms, which he yanked off with his underwear, kicking them off.

“Freedom!” Justin giggled.
He rolled onto his side and gave Cam a firm grope.  The cheefox squirmed at the touch and arched his hips up. Justin grinned and looked towards Calrin, shooting his best friend a wink.

“Hey, Cally, take his clothes off.” Justin smirked.
“Wha- Why would I-?!” Calrin stammered.
“I’m pretty sure he won’t complain.” Justin replied, sticking his tongue out.
Calrin huffed and grabbed onto Cam’s oversized shirt, pulling it over his head, the cheefox lifting his arms to allow Calrin to freely remove the top. Calrin gulped and hitched into the white-furred boy’s shorts, Cam lifting his rump up to allow Calrin to remove them. Upon seeing that Cam was fully in the nude, Justin climbed over to Calrin and quickly made work of stripping Calrin down, leaving all three boys naked on the bed. Justin giggled and turned to Cam, wrapping his fingers around the older boy’s member.
“Hehe, so, Cam! I bet you wanna be the next one to get me in them, huh?” He asked the cheefox.
Cam bit his bottom lip upon hearing that. After a few seconds of thinking, he shook his head.

“No.” He said.
Justin blinked in pure surprise at the response. “...Wait, really? But-”

Cam cut him off. “Justin, you’re a pretty fun kit, don’t get me wrong!” He responded. “And I do want my butt stuffed, but by the one I have a crush on.”

Cam rolled to face Calrin. The yellow fox blinked in disbelief and pointed at himself.

“Me? You mean me?” Calrin asked, shocked.
Cam nodded and wiggled his way closer to Calrin and wrapped his arms around him. “Yes, you, silly. I like boys, what can I say?”

Calrin blinked a bit and blushed bright. “You, uhh… oh.” The yellow fox rubbed the back of his head. “I… I guess I can do this with you, Cam.”

“Alright, I guess I’m on the sidelines this time.” Justin replied. “I’ll be coaching Cally, make sure he does the best job possible.”
Calrin pouted. “I’ve been on top before!” He huffed.

“Yeah, but, not like me.” Justin grinned.
Calrin sighed a bit and snuggled up towards Cam. “You want me to lead, then?”

Cam nodded slowly in reply. “If you could.”

Calrin nodded slowly, unable to prevent a nervous gulp from escaping his mouth. He slowly lowered his paw, finding it brushing against the cheefox’s cubhood. Cam let out a small gasp and lurched his body forward and pressed it against Calrin. Cam smiled and reached down himself, grinding his paw against Calrin’s sheath. The yellow fox yipped slightly and shivered at the touch. Justin sat criss-cross on the bed watching the two, blushing a bit.

“You seem to really know what you’re doing.” Justin giggled.
“Well… I’ve had some experience myself.” Cam replied, chuckling slightly.
Calrin blushed brighter at that comment and cautiously maneuvered his other paw down to Cam’s rump, giving the cheek a firm squeeze. Cam squirmed and kissed Calrin’s forehead, making the yellow kit gasp in surprise.

“Did you just kiss me?” Calrin asked.
“Yup.” Cam replied.
Calrin blinked a bit, his face flushed in red.  Cam giggled and bucked against Calrin’s paw. He felt the boy’s foxhood in his paw and gave it a squeeze.

“I wanna suck on you. Please, do me too.” Cam stated.
Calrin huffed and nodded. Cam smiled and got up, moving to get into the position. He sniffed Calrin’s tip briefly, before quickly plunging his muzzle over it. Calrin gasped and shivered as Cam slurped on him, clearly wanting to have done it for a long while. Calrin wiggled at the feeling of the older boy working him and closed his eyes. The yellow fox leaned his muzzle forward, slowly taking Cam’s erect boyhood into it, bobbing his head carefully along it.

“Oh come on, Cally, you can do better than that.” Justin said from the side. “Look at him. Match him.”
Calrin opened his eyes and shot Justin an annoyed look before they focused on Cam’s member, the yellow fox obeying his friend’s coaching and sped up his muzzle a bit. Justin nodded approvingly, his own foxhood erect from watching his two friends work each other. He grabbed onto his length and started to stroke it.

“Hehe… there ya go, Cally… now, play with his butt a little. Gotta get him ready for ya.” The red fox continued.
The yellow kit made a slightly annoyed grunting noise at Justin’s continued interference, but continued his work on Cam’s member. His paws worked towards Cam’s tailhole, spreading the cheeks, so that his digits could work forward towards the cheefox’s hole. Cam purred and blushed even more as he felt the fox work his hole. Cam’s tail twitched a bit, curling slightly.

The two continued to work each other further, eagerness from Cam and timid encouragement from Calrin. Upon feeling a spurt of pre hit his tongue, Cam whimpered and slowly pulled himself away from the yellow fox, panting heavily.

“I could do that forever if I wanted… but I want this to go somewhere else.” The cheefox said.
Calrin slowly pulled off of Cam himself and nodded briefly. “I bet I know where.”

Cam nodded and wiggled in anticipation. “How do you want me?”

“Um… on your paws and knees I guess?” Calrin replied.
“No way!” Justin butted in. “I don’t know much about… crushes… kinda feels like cooties.” Justin’s face scrunched up at that word. “But you should face him.”
Cam yipped slightly and glanced at Justin, before returning his eyes to Calrin. “He has a point…”

Calrin sighed a bit, before smiling. “Alright, on your back then.”

Cam giggled slightly and nodded. The cheefox rolled onto his back and lifted his legs up. Calrin crawled up behind the cheefox and lifted his legs up, spreading his rump. Justin nodded approvingly at first, but his face quickly let slip that he had just remembered something.

“Wait!” He exclaimed. “You can’t just push in!”
“O-oh…” Calrin blushed. “Right.”
Calrin lied down behind Cam and slipped his paws under the cheefox’s rump to lift it. After some mild confusion from Cam, the cub yipped as Calrin pressed his muzzle between the cheefox’s rump, the fox’s tongue clumsily lapping at his tailhole. Cam purred and squirmed, his cubhood throbbing as Calrin continued to work the hole with his tongue.

“Y-you d-d-didn’t… have to do… this… Calrin!” Cam gasped.
Calrin slowly pulled himself away, his face scrunched a little. “I wanted to try it at least once.”

Cam giggled slightly and flopped back down as Calrin positioned himself for entry yet again, the cheefox lifting his legs up. Calrin gulped a bit and prodded his tip at Cam’s hole. The yellow fox looked down at Cam, eyes meeting.

“R-... ready, Cam?” Calrin asked.
“As I’ll ever be.” Cam replied.
Calrin nodded slowly and started to push in, his foxhood slowly spreading Cam’s hole. The cheefox gasped as he felt Calrin slide into him, his tail flicking underneath him. Calrin kept his eyes locked on his member as it pushed in, making sure he wasn’t going too fast. Once he hilted inside Cam, he shivered and looked up towards Cam’s face.

“H-how do you want it, Cam?” He asked.
“Go at your own pace, Calrin…” Cam replied. “As long as its you, I’ll enjoy it.”
Calrin smiled a bit and pat Cam’s leg affectionately, the cheefox letting them fall and drape against his body in response. Calrin blushed bright and wrapped his paws around them as he slowly pulled out, before pushing back in, albeit not as slow as the first time. Justin was watching this and smirked, slowly stroking himself.

“Good, Cally, good. But you can do more. Speed up a bit, go harder, play with him a little.” He guided.
“This isn’t… your experience, Justin.” Calrin snapped at his friend.
“Then I can join!” He exclaimed.
“N-no…I wanna be just with Calrin.” Cam replied, his Irish accent coming forth again. “Please.”
Justin blinked blankly, unable to come up with a response except for “...Kay.”

Calrin and Cam giggled a bit before Calrin decided to speed up a bit anyway. Cam huffed and closed his eyes, his chest heaving deeply with each breath he took as Calrin took him. The yellow fox whined quietly and leaned over Cam.

“I… d-don’t do this often… I hope you’re enjoying it.” Calrin said.
Cam mewled and purred, his face a bright pink at this point. “You’re fine, Calrin… I’ve been wanting this for a while now…” 

Calrin nodded slowly and huffed, squeezing Cam’s legs as he sped up more. Unlike Justin, who Cam saw earlier was quite experienced, his thrusts honed as much as a cub could get, Calrin was still relatively clumsy, in an innocent sort of way. But the fact that he was speeding up now, he could tell Calrin was really getting into it. The cheefox threw his head back against the bed, his muzzle hung open.

Calrin’s tail twitched behind him uncontrollably as he continued his thrusts. He whimpered and looked Cam over with his lidded eyes. He still couldn’t believe what he heard earlier. Cam had a crush on him. The words kept spinning in Calrin’s mind as he slammed into the older boy. He wanted to make sure Cam had the best experience possible. Something Justin said earlier sprung to mind.

“Play with him a little.”
Calrin licked his lips slightly and reached a shaky paw down, curling it around Cam’s stiff cubhood. Giving a small huff, he started to stroke it eagerly as he continued his thrusts into the cheefox. Cam let out another high mewl as he felt the digits working his member, his body arching up and his paws clutching the sheets under him.
“Y-yes… Calrin… like that, I love it…” The cheefox sighed in his light Irish brogue.
A small chuckle trickled off Calrin’s lips at the words. He placed Cam’s legs at his waist, Cam responding by wrapping them around the yellow fox. Calrin’s thrusts sped up more, finally picking up Justin’s fervor, every breath Calrin made was a high gasp or whimper as his hips smacked and grinded against Cam’s rump, really working its tailhole. The yellow fox struggled to keep his eyes open, he really wanted to see how Cam reacted to everything he did.

“Cam…” Calrin asked through hot moans, “H-how ya... holding up?”
“I f-f-feel great, C-Calrin…” Cam gasped. “I’m starting to get… ahhh… get close…”
Calrin nodded a bit. “Alright… I’ll keep going then… I’m… mmmffff... feeling it too…”

Calrin squirmed and wiggled as his thrusts kept their pace, his little knot forming as his hips smacked against Cam’s body, the fox’s body shivering as he felt himself build up. The feeling went from Calrin’s ears, which twitched with each thrust, to his toes, curling up as he kept going. Cam shivered and writhed on the bed, his cubhood throbbing hard in Calrin’s pumping paw.

“S-So close… I need this, Calrin…” Cam whimpered.
Calrin gasped and closed his eyes, his muzzle hanging open and sending hot breath all over Cam’s body, his immature knot fully formed, popping against Cam’s hole with each thrust.

“M-m-me too, Cam…” Calrin shivered. “I’m g-... gonna…”
“In me, Calrin, please!” Cam exclaimed.
Calrin whined and nodded at the request. The yellow fox’s thrusts becoming erratic as he built up to the crescendo of this experience. With a high pitched moan, Calrin made his final thrust, pushing in as deep as he could get into Cam, knot pushing into him completely as he started to unleash his load into the cheefox.
Cam gasped as he felt Calrin unload into him, the hybrid mewling out as he bucked up, his cubhood spasming with its orgasm, nothing coming out again. The two furs rode out their orgasms in roughly the same positions, before Calrin wound up collapsing on top of Cam. The cheefox grunted a bit from the impact, but quickly turned it into a warm, loving smile as he wrapped his arms around Calrin.

“Thank you, Calrin…” Cam whispered.
“Of course, Cam…” Calrin panted. “I’m sorry I wasn’t, ya know…”
“Better? You were fine for me, Calrin…” Cam looked Calrin in the eye, smiling wide.
Calrin couldn’t help but catch the smile himself, spreading across his white muzzle. 

Justin, still on the sidelines, giggled slightly at the sight, his foxhood still rock hard. “Man, you guys are good together. If only I could have joined that!”

Calrin and Cam shot each other a knowing look and grinned devilishly. They separated and crawled over to Justin, Cam quickly plunging his muzzle over Justin’s length while Calrin held him in place.

“Don’t butt in so much, and next time we might let you join.” The yellow fox said. “Now, you get this.”
Justin whined and squirmed against Calrin as Cam sucked him off. Due to having stroked himself idly while watching, he did not last long at all, unloading into Cam’s mouth. The cheefox blinked slightly, but managed to swallow the load. Calrin released Justin and allowed the red fox to flop onto the bed, the three furs snuggling up together.

“So, Cam… think you’ll wanna hang out with us more often?” Justin asked.
“Oh, I gotta get more time with Calrin in.” Cam replied. “If that means having you around, that’s fine too.”
“Hey!” Justin retorted, pouting.
Cam and Calrin laughed, the yellow fox patting Justin on the head. “Relax, you’re still my best friend. Of course I would want you around too.”

“Thanks, Cally.” Justin beamed. “All the same, we gotta get Cam to meet Richie and Ke...vin is already on the team, that’s right.” The red fox giggled.
Cam smirked and nuzzled up to Calrin. “I’d like that. Meeting the whole gang.”

The three snuggled some more before, finally, Calrin peaked over the edge of the bed. 

“...Should we get dressed?” He asked.
Justin peaked over too. He seemed to think heavily on it before replying.

“Probably.”
