After Cam's successful Interview with Calrin, Cam decided to invite Calrin's friend Justin to a interview as well. He had asked Calrin to extend the invitation to him, asking for him to meet the Cheefox in the interview room as soon as school ended. Calrin had told him that he had agreed to the meeting.

After final bell of the day, Cam made his way to the Interview Room. Once again fishing out the key from his shorts pocket and slipping it into the lock. Once inside he had set to work laying out snacks on the table as well as ensuring a certain item was still in his backpack.
A bunch of cubs could be seen running past as school let out. While no one seemed to pay much attention to the room, the door flew open, and a red fox cub stood in the doorway.

"Hello you." He greeted, smirking.
"Oh, hey! You must be Justin!" Cam walked over to the boy.

Cam was only slightly taller, But he could tell the younger boy was far more physically active than he was. He smiled as he extended his paw to the boy. "I'm sure you know already, but I'm Cam. It's a pleasure to meet you! Calrin talks about you all the time."
Justin giggled as he took Cam's paw, vigorously shaking it. "I most certainly am!" He grins, a wide, confident grin, "Nice meeting ya! Cally's told me quite a bit about you too~."
"Well, that makes things a bit easier then. I'm sure he's told you what we did. Shouldn't be hard to start now." Cam released the younger boy's paw and made his way to the couch. "Feel free to take a seat. I also brought some snacks with me if you're feeling snacky" Cam plopped onto the couch with a light thud as he stared at the other boy.
"Oh, yeah, I know about it." He giggled as he plopped onto the couch. "Kinda sad I missed it."
Cam blinked, then smirked. "Oh. I meant the interview. But, we don't HAVE to do that yet." Cam giggled. "If we do play though, I should lock the door. I think I have the only key besides the office" 

Cam sprung up and padded over to the door. Turning the lock, effectively ensuring the boy's privacy. "Of course, if you or Calrin wanna use the room. Feel free to ask!" Cam grinned mischievously at Justin.
Justin grinned, crossing his arms. "I like you already, Cam!"
"You're pretty forward. I can work with that" Cam smirked as he made his way to the sofa once more. "If it's okay with you, I wanna try being topped. I topped Calrin and wanna know what it's like in his position. Seems he likes it quite a bit" Cam giggled.
Justin blinked a bit, raising a brow. "You're older though. That's weird." He seemed genuinely confused.
"Yeah, but I still wanna try it. Plus Calrin probably wouldn't be into topping me, and you two are more experienced" Cam fidgeted a bit.
"So then no interview?" The red fox giggled and stuck his tongue out at Cam.
"Up to you, we can do both, or one of them. And whatever order you want" Cam leaned back on the couch. Paws behind his head with a sly smirk.
"Hmmm...." Justin put a paw to his chin. "Either way I'm taking my clothes off!" Justin exclaimed.

He didn't seem to be wasting any time, as he took his purple tank top and peeled it off, throwing it to the wall. He then kicked his shoes off, they went sailing into the air before plopping on the floor. He pulled his socks off and threw them behind him, before pulling his sports shorts and underwear off together, kicking them away with no regard for where they went.
"Quite the uh... exhibitionist huh?" Cam giggled as he started to strip himself. "Works for me."

Cam slipped his blue t-shirt off, exposing his lithe chest to the open air. He then reached down and slipped off his sneakers and socks, following up with his black shorts. Leaving him naked on the couch. Cam giggled as he looked the younger boy over.

"You got the same kinda bits as Calrin then." Cam eyed the boys package. "This oughta be interesting"
Justin shrugged a bit and plopped his naked body back onto the couch. "Yeah, and you're like Kevin. I always found that kinda cool." He giggled slightly, sprawling out on his spot.
"You can play with it if you want. I'm sure it won't complain." Cam smirked as he stretched out as well.
"Hmmm... sure you don't have any questions for me?" Justin asked, his paw immediately grabbing Cam's shaft, squeezing and stroking it.
Cam 'Eeeped' at the sudden touch, but didn't recoil, instead gigging. "Heh, well I guess I can ask a few." Cam squirmed as he felt his boyhood stir from the attention. "Why did you start doing stuff like this with Calrin? Also, why him?"
Justin giggled a bit as he stroked the older boy. "Why not? He's my best friend, and his parents weren't home... so I felt bold!"
"What g-gave you the idea?" Cam squirmed more as he rapidly approached full mast. "No offense. But you're pretty -ah!- y-young" Cam panted.
"My dad left one of his naughty windows open when I had to use his computer once." Justin gave a small shrug of his shoulders, his paw speeding up.
"Erf... I see, he told me you guys do it with other friends. How d-did that get started?" Cam was blushing deeply and bucking into Justin's paw.
Justin grinned and scooched up closer to Cam. "our friend Richie saw us in the bathroom once and invited us over to spend the night.... apparently his family does this all the time!"
"Nya...." Cam squirmed and whimpered desperately as he started leaking pre on Justin's paw. "Keep going..."
Justin grinned, his paw rapidly working Cam's cubhood now. "You should do me too~." Justin giggled.
Cam nodded as he reached over to Justin's sheath. Kneading it with his paw. He squirmed as he tried his best to pleasure the younger boy as his shaft was expertly stroked.
Justin smirked and huffed, blushing as he started to hump against Cam's paw, the little fox's member growing hard out of its sheath quickly
Cam bucked once again into Justin's paw, his tongue hanging out as he felt his orgasm fast approaching. "Nnngh... Close..." Cam mumbled out as his paw moved up to stroke Justin's boyhood, squeezing at the base as he went.
Justin giggled a bit, pressing himself up against the cheefox and grinning.

"Want me to stop?" He asks, his own foxhood hard in Cam's paw.
Cam looked down at his member in Justin's paw, then over to Justin. "Depends... wanna do something else?" Cam shakily giggled.
Justin put his free paw to his chin, pretending to think. "Hmm... I could climb on you and give ya what Richie's dad calls 'a ride'." The red fox boy grinned.
Cam smirks "Heh, that sounds good to me!" Cam released Justin's member and scooted away from him, laying down on the couch on his back. "Ready when you are"
Justin grinned and climbed on top of Cam, pressing his paws to the older boy's chest as he wiggled his rump against Cam's boyhood.

"You're older, but you don't like taking charge a lot, huh?" Justin teased.
"Heh, even Calrin called the shots when we did stuff. I guess I'm not so good at it." Cam shivered feeling Justin's entrance press against him.
Justin giggled a bit. "Cally ordered you around? Who'da thought!"

And with that, he slowly lowered himself onto Cam's member, shivering and closing his eyes as he took the other boy's stiffy. Cam felt it immediately.
"Nyah!" Cam cried out, feeling Justin take his entire length. "Oh.. oh man" Cam squirmed a bit under Justin.
Justin let out a small little gasp as he hilted himself into Cam, his eyes fluttering. "Heh... I don't normally take these~." He says. He leans forward and slowly starts to lift himself... before smacking back down, building a slow rhythm.
"That's good..." The cheefox smiles as Justin rides him, he reaches for Justin's hips, helping him with his movements. "Keep it going Justin" Cam panted out.
Justin giggle a bit between gasps and moans as he kept his movements going, the fox's tail swishing behind him as he moved.
"You don-don't do this a lot? C-coulda' fooled me!" Cam chuckled as Justin hopped up and down on his boyhood.
Justin laughed, his hair going all over the place as he moved along. "Hah... just wait til... later~" Justin replied, his bucks getting faster.
"Mmmph!" Cam grunted at a particularly enthusiastic bounce "Wh-what do you... have in mind?"
"I'm gonna... stick mine in you!" He winks at Cam and continues to bounce his rump up and down along the older boy's cubhood.
Cam giggled shakily as Justin bounced, his member twitching inside the younger fox. "Mmm! I'm c-close" Cam squirmed under Justin, squeezing the boy's thighs tight.
Justin yipped a bit and giggled, huffing and panting as he felt the squeeze. "G-good!"
"Gyah!" Cam gaspsed out a breath he didn't know he was holding as his boyhood spasmed inside Justin, letting loose small spurts of immature seed.
Justin blushed bright and pushed himself down one last time, getting that stiffy as deep in him as he can as his foxhood releases small, cubby spurts onto Cam's body.
Cam shivered as Justin pushed down on him, his already sensitive member being stimulated so close to an orgasm. Between pants, Cam looked down at the mess Justin had made on his stomach and poked it with a finger curiously.
Justin panted a bit, his long hair hanging in front of his face as he started to enter after glow, a blush fading into his red fur. "Y-ya like that, huh?"
Cam looked up at Justin suddenly. "Huh? Oh, I was remembering something."

Cam reached down to his bag sitting next to the sofa and retrieved some wipes. "Calrin gave me these and said I should bring them to the interview" Cam chuckled. "Guess he really knows you, huh?"
Justin rolled his eyes at the sight of the wipes. "Of course... Cally's such a nerd." He giggles and and takes the wipes, starting to clean himself up.
Cam snickered "Well, at least he thought ahead for us, otherwise we'd be stuck with a mess and no way to clean up!" Cam took some wipes and started to clean off.
"Yeah, I guess." Justin stuck his tongue out a bit and smirked.
"Thanks though, that was nice." Cam sat up on his elbows, smiling at Justin. "I know Calrin isn't always up for this stuff. Maybe we can help each other out when he's not in the mood" Cam winked.
Justin blinked a bit at Cam. "I mean, sure!" He gave Cam a thunbs up. "Warning though: I'm crazy."
"Heh, I'm sure you're not that bad. But uh.... maybe we should.. um... separate?" Cam pointed towards his boyhood still stuck firmly inside Justin.
"Oh, right!" Justin giggled and slowly pulled himself off of Cam.
Cam winced as Justin pulled off him, the cold air hitting his exposed bits. He quickly wiped them down. "So, what now? Wanna call it here?"
"What? Now? Ware you crazy?" Justin grinned and wagged his finger. "I said we weren't gonna be done~"
"Huh?" Cam blinked. "You wanna go again?!" Cam blushed deeply but a faint smirk was evident on his face.
"You know it!" Was the red fox's excited reply.
"He, no wonder Calrin isn't always willing. You're insatiable~" Cam giggled, crawling over to Justin. "Okay, I'm game" He smirked playfully at the younger boy.
Justin grins and grips Cam's member, giving it a squeeze and rub. "Yeah, but this time it's my turn!"
Cam jumped at the sudden touch. "O-oh. Alright" Cam spread his legs, giving the red fox easier access.
Not wasting any time, Justin grinned wide and slipped down, still stroking Cam as he knelt down in front of the couch, lifting Cam's legs up. "I promise I'm better at this than Ally." Justin winks.
"He... prove it." Cam teased, wiggling his hips as Justin got into position. He grinned cheekily.
Justin grinned wide and licked his lips. He pushed himself close and leaned over Cam's body. "You asked for it!" He calls out as he pushes himself in.
Feeling Justin's member slip in caused Cam to tense up for a moment. "Singh! Wow..." Cam's boyhood strained back to full mast, poking out from his downy fur and twitching with his heartbeat.
Justin huffed and smirked at Cam's reaction, quickly jilting into him and shivering. "Muffin... wow, you're tight." Justin giggles. He wriggles his body, letting his fox hood settle inside Cam's body for a bit.
"W-well.... I'm still new at this." Cam chuckled, smiling sheepishly. He took his boyhood into his paw, stroking steadily.
Justin brushed his paw away and started stroking the older boy as he started to pull his hips out... then thrust them back forward, quickly building up a rhythm. "I can tell~."
Cam panted, feeling Justin's hips press against his rear. Soon the room was filled with flesh slapping and both boys breathing and moaning.
Justin whimpered and huffed as he thrust himself into Cam, the red fox's hair flailing about wildly with each motion of his body.
Cam squirmed, his paw a blur on his boyhood. "Singh... Justin" Cam whined out, his chest rising and falling rapidly.
Justin giggled between pants, his muzzle hung open, hair falling in front of his face as he drilled the checkbox. "Hebe... y-you... close already?"
Cam nodded, his strokes becoming irregular and desperate, he back arching as he whimpered and moaned.
Justin whimpered and closed his eyes, his thrusts speeding up, getting a bit more erratic. "I-I'm close too..."
Cam let out a squeaky moan, taking his paw off his boyhood, he grabbed onto the couch underneath him, his shaft twitching as it let out a few spurts of seed that landed on his stomach.
Justin felt Cam's body start to tense up as he hit orgasm, the red fox slowly opening his eyes to look. He grinned wide and pushed himself deeper into Cam.

"W-well... look at that..." Justin giggled. "I-I'll be joining you, soon...~"
Cam wrapped his legs around Justin's waist, pushing back against him with his rhythm. "Mm mph!" Cam grunted out, his peen still twitching against him.
Justin shivered and whimpered, his tiny knot forming, his boyhood pulsing* shh shh shh... here i go!" He calls out, pushing one last time into Cam, whimpering as he releases his small load of chubby spunk into the boy
Cam sighed, loosening up and going limp. He sat up on one elbow, looking at the younger boy. "H-here.... That was nice"
Justin flopped forward, panting and smiling. "Y-yeah it was."
"You do this a lot, don't you?" Cam stroked Justin's hair gently.
"You bet we do!" Justin giggled.
Cam giggled with Justin. "I'd love to do this again. Maybe with Calrin too, if he's up for it"
Justin started to smirk, his ears twitching as Cam pet him. "I'm sure he could be convinced~."
"He... I'd like that" Cam smiled. "So you wanna stay in for a bit? You seem comfortable" Cam wiggled his rump playfully, the younger boy still planted firmly in him.
Justin giggled and squirmed in response. "Sure... but I might wind up going again~." He shoots Cam another wink.
Cam blinked.... "You're joking.... right?" Cam giggled "Isn't twice enough?"
Justin giggled and stuck his tongue out. "Maalox."
"Can't we just cuddle?" Cam smiled. "All of that kinda wore me out"
"You're starting to sound like Ally." Justin giggled. "Alright, you win~."

