The wind was strong this October day. Trees scratched against the window of Mr. Delio's third grade classroom as the wind lashed at them. Mr. Delio's room was decked out with skeletons and jack-o-lanterns on the wall, with black and orange borders and letters on the bulletin boards. The adult tabby cat was sitting on his desk as he lectured the class.

“Now, I'm not saying the Trials were right, just that a lot of people were afraid of each other.”

A female ferret around the middle of the student desks raised her paw. Mr. Delio noticed and pointed towards her. “Yes, Jaime?”

“Would they have burned me too?” Jaime asked.

“A child?” Mr. Delio chuckled. “No, Jaime, children were generally seen as innocent and spared.”

“She's totally a witch, though.”

The response came from the red-furred, blonde fox, Justin, who leaned forward onto his desk and sneered at Jaime. The ferret responded by casting a glare at the fox and huffed.

“Didn't you hear the part where they hung five men, too, Justin?” Jaime asked.

“I wouldn't be one of them.” Justin stuck his tongue out at Jaime.

“With hair like that you'd be!” The ferret retorted.

The tabby teacher rubbed the bridge of his nose and sighed, shaking his head. He was about to intercede onto their argument before the school bell rang, signaling the end of the day. As the kids gathered up their stuff, Mr. Delio called out to the class.

“Remember, kids! Halloween this year, you can wear your costumes to school, our class doesn't have P.E. that day!” Mr. Delio called out to one student in particular. “Oh, Calrin!”

Calrin, the yellow fox cub with brown hair, looked up from his desk as he finished packing up. “Yes, Mr. Delio?”

“The principle OK'd The Doctor.” Mr. Delio told him. “I know you're going to be Eleven, but she told me to tell you that Nine and War are both banned because of the leather.”

“Got it!” Calrin nodded.

“Justin, you can be a Power Ranger too. Just... no weapons.” Mr. Delio told Justin in turn.

“So... no Dino Charge gun morpher then?” Justin asked.

“Especially no gun morpher.” Mr. Delio replied sternly.

“Alrighty then!” Justin replied cheerfully.

Mr. Delio nodded and showed them off as they left the room. Justin caught up to Calrin and pat him on the shoulder.

“Another year and still The Doctor huh?” Justin asked teasingly. 

“Why don't you be a Beast Morphers ranger this year, Justin?” Calrin replied. “Or even Ninja Steel, you were a Megaforce ranger last year.”

“Super Megaforce, Cally!” Justin replied. “The pirate theme was fun!”

“And now you know why I'm always The Doctor.” Calrin replied, smirking.

Justin stuck his tongue out and walked with Calrin out the front doors of the school. As they made it outside, Justin started to look around for any familiar cars.

“Who's picking us up anyway?” Justin asked. “Was it your parents or mine?”

Calrin pulled out his phone and looked through his texts. “Apparently it's... Mr. Mathis?”

“Ooh, that's exciting!” Justin giggled.

“Maybe for you.” Calrin replied, rolling his eyes.

The foxes made their way over to their other friends, Richie the raccoon and Kevin the white bunny. As soon as they approached, Justin slipped up behind the two and slipped an arm on each of their shoulders and pulled the two other cubs close.

“So, what kind of shenanigans are we getting into at your place, Richie?” Justin asked the raccoon, grinning.

“Don't know yet.” Richie replied, slightly surprised. “I think dad was just gonna drop us off and then go to another house walkthrough.”

“Oh, boring!” Justin stuck his tongue out.

“Is it, though?” Kevin giggled. “We don't need Richie's dad to have fun, do we?”

“Yeah... I guess we don't!” Justin replied, patting Kevin's shoulder.

Calrin grumbled a bit from behind the other three cubs, sending a text before joining his friends on the curb. Justin pulled him into the little huddle and they just chatted for a brief moment until Greg's familiar gray sedan pulled up to the school. Greg rolled down his window and motioned to the boys.

“Alright all you cubs, pile in and I'll drop ya off at your homes.” Greg greeted.

As the cubs filed in, Greg let Richie into the front seat; normally he wasn't allowed to, but with the car full of his friends, it was only fitting. Calrin found himself between Justin and Kevin in the back, their bodies occasionally rubbing up against each other as they squeezed in the back with their backpacks. Richie nudged his father and looked towards him.

“So, dad, tell us about that house you're going to be showing off later.” Richie requested.

“Oh, you mean the one on Ocean?” Greg replied, looking slightly upset. “Yeah... my client canceled on me.”

“What, really?” Calrin looked surprise. “What for?”

“Oh, the area, probably.” Greg explained. “The house is close to a rather... infamous one on the same street.”

“I smell a story~.” Justin sing-songed. “Gonna tell us, Mr. Mathis?”

Greg looked slightly uncomfortable at Justin's request, surprisingly. He stayed quiet as he looked at the boys piled in the back in his rear view mirror before sighing and shrugging. “Ok, I guess it is Halloween soon.”

“Yay!” Kevin exclaimed.

Greg forced out an awkward chuckle before he continued. “So, back in the seventies, a family was killed in a house near the city. They were killed by their oldest of five children-” The raccoon shook his head, “Some people think his sister did it, then he killed her, but he confessed, so...”

“That's... gruesome.” Calrin replied, curling up on his spot.

“Yeah, and it gets... better.” Greg continued. “So, he went to trial, obviously. He claimed spirits were either possessing him, or coercing him to do it. So the house is considered haunted. And yet, a year later, another family moves into that same house.”

“Why?!” Kevin exclaimed in shock.

Greg shrugged at the bunny. “No idea, probably didn't believe the haunting stuff.” He focused on the road as he continued. “But they claim that, within the month they lived there, a series of hauntings drove them off, progressively worse by the day. Most people nowadays think it was a bunch of crap, but they cashed in on their... experience and made a book about it... which got made into movies.”

“Oh, phew, so it's not real.” Calrin replied, calming down.

“Oh of course not, but that doesn't stop some people from believing.” Greg explained. “Heck, some people think that that entire stretch of Ocean is haunted, if not before the murders, then since them.”

“You don't believe any of that though!” Richie exclaimed.

“No I do not.” Greg ruffled Richie's hair when they hit a red light.

There was a small amount of silence as the cubs all turned to look each other, each seeming to have the same thought. Calrin shook his head violently, Kevin shrugged with a small smile, Richie did a so-so motion with his paw... but Justin shook his head vigorously. Realizing he'd been defeated, Calrin slumped back slightly as Justin asked...

“Can we see it?”

“I am not bringing you to the murder house.” Greg said sternly.

“No!” Justin replied. “The house you were gonna sell!”

“Oh... oh!” Greg replied, chuckling. “I guess I can, yeah. Lemme call your parents and I'll bring you over.”

Everyone but Calrin seemed excited as Greg dialed up each household while he drove. After letting each household know the situation, conveniently leaving out the haunted bit, Greg would keep an eye on the road signs to make the trip easier. It was normally a twenty five minute drive normally, but Greg knew all the shortcuts and backstreets to make it a fifteen minute trip. The boys were able to stay entertained enough, despite Greg's insistence that no friskiness happen on the open road.

It was a quarter past three when Greg pulled up to a red-brick, one-story house with an open yard, which unfortunately had a parking notice sign in it. Greg stopped the car and turned to his passengers and unlocked the doors.

“Alrighty, I can show you guys around, but I don't wanna stay long, okay? It'll be at least five, at the earliest, that we'll be home.”

“That's fine dad.” Richie said as he opened his door. “Thanks for doing this!”

“Of course, Richie.” Greg nodded at his son. “Alright, everyone out!”

The boys filed out of the car and followed Greg to the front door. He pulled out the keys to the house and unlocked the front, windowed door, then turned to face the cubs. As he did, however, he noticed something in the distance and pointed towards it.

“Seems we can see the house from here.” Greg explained.

The boys turned and looked to their left. Just visible through the trees in its yard was a white house with a gabled roof and a balcony facing the main street. What looked like the actual front of the house was on a side road, headed towards the water.

“That's... actually a nice-looking house.” Calrin said.

“Oh, I know it is.” Greg replied. “But that's besides the point. This is the house on my list, so in we go!”

Greg threw the door open and ushered the boys inside. What greeted them was an open living room with green striped wallpaper and beige carpeting, with a rather elaborate looking couch and TV stand. A small TV sat atop it, but not much else. The room was open with two visible entry ways, a hallway visible on the left and a kitchen visible on the right. 

“This looks like an old persons' home.” Justin said, crossing his arms.

“Nah, I think it's just old.” Kevin replied.

“A little of  both, really.” Greg chuckled. “You guys wanna look around on your own, or do a guided tour?”

“Can we look around on our own?” Kevin asked.

“Oh, uh, sure...” Greg chuckled a bit. “I'll be in the kitchen, then. I gotta make some calls.”

Greg turned to walk into the kitchen, leaving the boys to their own devices. Justin smirked and glanced around the room, giggling slightly as thoughts stirred in his head.

“If they say it's haunted, let's go looking for ghosts!” The red fox exclaimed.

“Justin, ghosts aren't real!” Calrin huffed. “We already went through this.”

“Do you know that for sure, Cally?” Justin retorted.

“Ok, Justin.” Richie stepped up. “Even if there was one here, where would we even go looking for it?”

Justin put a paw to his chin, actually using his brain for a change, as he thought hard about Richie's question. This was only for a few seconds, though, as the high pitched voice of a familiar white bunny said what he was thinking.

“The basement!”

“Yes, than you, Kevin!” Justin replied, wrapping an arm around the bunny. “Let's go!” 

With that, Justin made a mad sprint to the left, going down the hallway. Calrin, Richie and Kevin just gave each other looks and shrugged, following Justin. Justin had thrown two of the doors open, the ones immediately on each side. The left one revealed a bedroom and the right one revealed a set of stairs to the basement. Calrin took point as he lead the group downstairs. As the three made it down the stairs, a figure lunged from around the corner.

“BOO!”

All three of them screamed and recoiled, Calrin even balling up on the floor. Justin laughed at their reactions, grinning wide.

“Oh man, that was good!” He exclaimed.

Richie and Kevin composed themselves with a unified sigh and leaned on each other.

“Yeah, you sure got us, Justin.” Richie said.

“I think I lost a few years.” Kevin added.

“Hehe,you'll just have to get me back at some point, then.” Justin replied. “Right, Cally?”

Justin looked down and saw Calrin sitting on the floor, balled up and clutching his knees. Justin frowned and knelt down, placing a paw on his friend's knee. 

“Cally, relax... it was just me.” Justin said comfortingly. “Not a ghost.”

Calrin sniffled, visibly holding back a tear. He pushed Justin away then stood up. Justin glanced at Richie and Kevin, frowning, before following. He saw Calrin still facing away, but the yellow fox's ear twitched, picking up on the movement behind him.

“That wasn't funny, Justin.” Calrin said bluntly. “What if it was a ghost?”

Justin blinked, confused by Calrin's response. “But, Cally, I-... I thought you'd find it hilarious! You're the one who keeps saying ghosts aren't real.”

“That doesn't mean I don't scare easily.” Calrin pouted, turning away and storming around the wall of the staircase to compose himself.

Justin sighed and pulled Calrin into a hug, rubbing his yellow friend's back and resting his head on the smaller boy's shoulder.  “Ok, I'm sorry, Calrin. I promise to make it up to you soon.”

“You'd better...” Calrin muttered, sniffling again before hugging his friend back.

Justin smiled and lead Calrin back over to Richie and Kevin, patting him on the back. The raccoon and bunny smiled in relief at seeing Calrin back to normal. Richie then turned to Justin and stuck his tongue out.

“So no ghost yet, huh?” Richie asked teasingly.

“Well... I didn't even look yet!” Justin replied. “I was setting up that scare. But we can all look together now.”

“You guys are silly, ghosts aren't real.”

The unfamiliar voice made the whole group jolt as they turned towards the foot of the stairs. Sitting there was a red panda, visibly a cub, but older than the boys. He was wearing red latex boots, gloves, shorts, and a mesh top. The boy tilted his head in confusion at their reaction and pointed at himself.

“I didn't scare you, did I?”

“W-who are you?!” Calrin blurted out.

“Oh!” The red panda cleared his throat. “I'm Viperious but if that's too... much, you can call me Viper.”

“H-hey there, Viper.” Justin greeted nervously. “I'm Justin, and these are my friends, Calrin, Richie, and Kevin.”

Each cub greeted the stranger in a silent way, which the red-clad cub returned in kind. Kevin was the first to approach the red panda, taking a full up and down look of his attire. His expression was one of... attraction, if one had to guess.

“So, Viper, why are you dressed like that?” Kevin asked. “Is it a costume?”

“You could say that.” Viper stuck his tongue out. “Is it a problem?”

“Not at all!” Richie replied, smirking.

Calrin rolled his eyes at the horniest members of his group, holding an arm in front of them and giving the horned panda a stern look.

“How did you even get in?” Calrin asked. “I thought I saw Mr. Mathis close the door behind us.”

“You think that door was the only way in?” Viper stuck his tongue out.

Calrin narrowed his eyes at Viper, trying his best to act as tough as he could manage. Viper just stared right back at him, putting on an impish expression. Justin slipped between the two of them and rubbed the back of his head.

“So, uhh... with an outfit like that, you must... ya know, do a lot of naughty stuff?” He asked.

“Oh, totally. Some people think I'm a demon like that~.” Viper grinned a wide grin.

Justin giggled a bit, smiling slightly. “Heh, I see. Well...”

“Oh no.” Calrin sighed.

“Well?” Viper asked, tilting his head. 

“Let's... show our new friend a good time!” Justin replied, his trademark grin returning to his face.

“Friend? That's- we don't know anything about him!” Calrin retorted.

“Hey, I like his outfit.” Kevin giggled.

“Yeah, he's cute, Calrin.” Richie replied. “Besides, you're the one who always wants to make nice. If he was gonna hurt us, he woulda by now.”

“They're right ya know.” Viper kicked off the stairs and stood up, walking over to Calrin and placing a paw on his shoulder. “I'm a good guy, I just dress bad.”

Calrin looked at the paw on his shoulder, then to the cub it belonged to, before sighing and placing his paw atop Viper's.

“Ok... sorry for not trusting you.” The yellow fox said.

Viper nodded and removed his paw. “Accepted.” He smirked and turned to the other cubs. “Alright, so, what's this you were going to tell me about a 'good time'?”

“Hehe, yeah, depends on who you wanna play with.” Justin added.

“Hmm, well, I am partial to foxes...” Viper mused.

“Hehe, well then. Works for me, right Cally?” Justin grinned.

“...Yeah ok.” Calrin replied.

“Guess that leaves you with me, Kevin.” Richie pulled Kevin close to him.

“Well that's usual~.” Kevin giggled.

Viper slipped between Calrin and Justin, licking his lips and wrapping arm around each of them, his eyes darting between the two of them.

“So, you both act like the leader.” The red panda teased. “But who's the one who's gonna take charge here?”

Justin grinned and reached down, grabbing onto Viper's crotch through the red latex shorts, and rubbing it firmly. The red panda let out a small chirring noise as he was manhandled by the red fox, glancing at Calrin and pulling him close, molesting the yellow fox in kind. Calrin gasped and pressed himself against the red panda almost immediately, making Viper smirk.

“Hows about you get these clothes off me?” The horned cub asked.

“W-well... normally Justin likes doing that.” Calrin replied.

“Indeed I do!” Justin giggled. “Are there any zippers?”

“Nope, everything's form fitting.” Viper replied.

Justin giggled slightly and grabbed at the waist of the red panda's shorts, pulling them down and off his body, the panda's already erect cubhood springing free before Viper stepped out of the shorts as they fell at his ankles. Justin fumbled around with the top while Viper casually removed his gloves. 

“Ya know, that can actually stay on, don't want it torn up.” Viper giggled. “Now...” Viper snapped his fingers. “Now that you guys know what I look like, lemme see what you guys got down there~!”

“Hehe, sure thing, Viper!” Justin grinned. “Let's get to it, Cally!”

“Yeah, I figured.” Calrin muttered.

Viper smiled and watched as Calrin and Justin started shedding their clothes. Justin was eager to do it, losing his clothes rather quickly, standing there completely nude in front of the red panda, posing slightly by arching his body forward, his foxhood's tip poking out of its sheath. Calrin, meanwhile, was taking his time, seemingly uncomfortable being naked around a complete stranger. He did it all the same, his tail curling around to the front of his body, barely hiding his sheath.

“Oh, you're both cute~.” Viper giggled.

“Not as cute as those two, though.” Justin jabbed a thumb behind him.

Viper's eyes glanced towards where Justin pointed. Richie and Kevin were completely naked and grinning at each other as they frotted against each other. The red panda licked his lips and giggled a bit.

“I get why you'd think that~.” He replied. “Want them to help you guys get ready?”

“R-ready how?” Calrin asked.

Viper winked at the yellow fox. “Leave that up to me.” 

The red panda cleared his throat and lifted his head to call out to the others. “Heyyyyyyy there guys, I know you're busy, but how about helping your friends get ready for each other?”

Richie and Kevin gave each other a look as they separated. Richie licked his lips and nodded at Kevin. “Want Justin's weenie?” He asked.
“Sure, ‘cause I know you’re gonna go for Calrin’s butt~.” Kevin replied with a wink.

“Am I so predictable?” Richie replied, affecting a fake insulted voice.

The two shared a laugh as they slipped forward and got to immediate work on their foxy friends. Kevin licked his lips before going down on Justin's cubhood, slurping loudly on it. Richie, meanwhile, spread Calrin's cheeks and went to town, his tongue lashing against Calrin's tailhole. Both foxes gasped and moaned out, their bodies quivering from the attention. Viper chuckled slightly and started to stroke himself from the display.

“Well, they're fast workers!” Viper exclaimed.

“T-They're very eager!” Calrin huffed and moaned.

Justin let out a small giggle in response to that between moans, a paw reaching down to pat Kevin's head gently, scritching at the base of his ears. Kevin gave the red fox a thumbs up as he devoured his friend's red rocket, that yellow muzzle gliding along it. Calrin, meanwhile, was trembling and squirming as Richie ate him out. The yellow fox struggled to stay standing, his knees buckling from his friend's work.

“T-This is still weird to me...” Calrin whined.

“You seem to like it, though~!” Viper replied.

The red panda punctuated this by reaching forward and fondling Calrin's sheath. The yellow fox shivered and lurched forward at the touch, his cubhood twitching a bit, already halfway out of its sheath. Viper grinned at the reaction and licked his lips lustfully.

“Ok, guys, I think the foxes are ready.” Viper said.

Richie and Kevin pulled themselves away from the foxes and wiped their mouths clean. They shot a glance at each other and scooched out of the way. Viper sat down on the floor, legs crossed, as he stroked himself again.

“Ok, why don't you boys go ahead and start? I'll join in when I feel like~.” The red panda said.

“Hold it!” Justin barked out. “Why should you be the ring leader?”

“...I never said I was?” Viper replied, adding a small giggle. “If I'm overstepping, sorry~.”

“Hey, it's fine.” Justin replied, shrugging. “Just don't be too rough with Cally, ok?”

“Sure thing.” Viper nodded.

Justin turned his attention back to Calrin and placed his paws on the yellow fox's shoulders. Calrin sighed and just shrugged, going onto his back on the wood floor. He let out a small yip and squirmed under his red friend.

“What's wrong, Cally?” Justin asked.

“F-Floor's cold.” Calrin replied.

Justin laughed and shook his head, smiling down at Calrin. “Well... it's wood, so~.”

Calrin rolled his eyes at that comment and grabbed onto his legs, lifting them up and spreading his cheeks, exposing his tailhole to Justin. The red fox eagerly crawled up behind Calrin and positioned his foxhood at his friend's entrance with one paw, the other rubbing Calrin's belly. After getting an affirmative nod from Calrin, Justin pushed himself forward, inhaling through his nose as he pushed into his friend. When he finally hilted, he exhaled and shivered slightly, patting Calrin's belly again.

“You're such a good fit, Cally~.” Justin teased.

“Sh-Shut up, Justin...” Calrin blushed bright and looked away.

Justin leaned over his shorter friend and grinned down at him, their muzzles inches apart. “Make me~.”

Calrin's cheeks puffed out as he pouted and shut himself up. Justin's grin grew into an impish smirk as he righted himself and wiggled his hips. He grabbed onto Calrin's legs and hitched them under his arms as he started to thrust himself forward, his foxhood sliding along Calrin's hole slowly. Calrin closed his eyes and blushed bright, whimpering with each of Justin's starting thrusts. 

“You always react so quickly~.” Justin giggled out.

“I-I can't help it...” Calrin huffed.

Justin grinned slightly more and squeezed on Calrin's legs. “Is that right? Well, let's see how much you can handle!”

Justin pulled his body back slowly, almost letting his member slip out of his friend. He didn't, however. Instead, he slammed his body forward. Calrin yipped and quickly covered his mouth. Justin grinned and stuck his tongue out as his body moved eagerly and rapidly, his hips slamming against Calrin's rump. The red fox closed his eyes and threw his head back, whimpering and whining as he jackhammered himself forward.

Viper was standing nearby and watching Justin's work, his paw gliding along his own pandahood, licking his lips as he watched the two foxes. His head turned to the side at the sound of a high pitched moan. He let out a small chuckle at the sight his eyes caught. Richie had Kevin's back to the wall, cradling him as he nommed on one of the bunny's long ears, plowing him eagerly. The horned red panda giggled and let go of his member as he stepped up to Calrin and Justin.

“Mind if I cut in now?” Viper asked.

Justin's eyes shot open and they turned towards Viper. “W-What... mmmfff... did you have in mind?”

“Oh, ya know~.” Viper shrugged. “Taking your yellow friend here for a ride~.”

“W-what?!” Calrin blurted out in a mix of an exclamation and a moan.

Justin grinned and gave Viper a shaky thumbs up then focused his whole attention back onto Calrin. The red panda licked his lips and stepped over Calrin, standing over the boy and giving him a wink.

“Relax, Calrin. I won't hurt ya~.” He replied.

Calrin whimpered and nodded slowly, his body squirming as Justin continued to rail him. Viper took that as a go-ahead and lowered his body, sitting down on Calrin's belly. The red panda gave Calrin's cheek a small pat before he slipped his rump down, letting it grind against Calrin's erect cubhood. Calrin whimpered and moaned at the feeling, his body arching up. Viper giggled and spread his cheeks with one paw as he lifted his rump, then let it slowly fall onto Calrin's cubhood, the red panda letting out a small moan as he enveloped it.

“There we go...~.” He whispered.

Viper pressed down on Calrin's chest as he got all of Calrin's member inside him. The red panda closed his eyes and wiggled his hips, getting a feel for the yellow fox's cubhood. Due to the bucking of Calrin's body, though, he didn't waste any time. Viper lifted himself up then smacked himself down onto Calrin's waist, his tail brushing against Calrin's thigh he made his body work, pistoning on Calrin's body. Calrin whimpered and whined from the double feeling of being taken and ridden, his body pushing up and back to match Justin and Viper's movements, his ears pressed against his head.

“Y-Yeah, you're a nice fit~.” Viper told Calrin.

“T-Thanks...?” Calrin replied. “I'd rather... ya know...”

“That I shut up?” Viper grinned. “I can do that~.”

Viper glanced back at Richie and Kevin on the wall, seeing that Richie had traded in nibbling on Kevin's ear for making out with the bunny, who was eagerly returning the notion. Viper actually blushed at the sight of it, but still called out to the pair.

“Hey guys... mind doing that over here?” Viper asked them. “I wanna know if the bunny tastes like carrots~!”

Kevin and Richie's muzzles parted and they locked eyes on each other, both of them panting from Richie's forward, upward thrusts.

“Waddya.... mmnfff... think, Kevin?” Richie asked.

“Hehehe... I'm not gonna say no, as long as you keep going once we get there!” Kevin replied.

Richie nodded and pulled Kevin away from the wall, then helped him stand up. The two of them made their way over to the threesome of Calrin, Justin and Viper. Kevin stood in front of Viper and thrust his hips forward, letting his bunnyhood flop in front of the red panda.

Viper licked his lips and leaned his muzzle forward, closing his muzzle around Kevin's cubhood. The bunny closed his eyes and chirred as he felt Viper start to slide his muzzle. The bunny gasped again as he felt Richie re-enter him, immediately returning to the pace he had on the wall. This caused Kevin to lean forward and place his paws onto Viper's head.

Justin, watching all this, couldn't help but chuckle through his erratic moans. “W-Well, that's adorable~.” He said.

“Oh, he always is~.” Richie replied, shooting Justin a wink.

The room quickly became filled with the sounds of all of their bodies making contact with each other, as well as their high moans and pants. Justin's ears planted onto the back of his head as he railed into Calrin rapidly, his thrusts starting to become erratic, his maw hanging open. Richie noticed this and giggled slightly, reaching out to pat Justin on the shoulder, his other paw still gripping onto Kevin's hips.

“C-Close already, huh?” Richie asked.

“Y-Yeah...” Justin moaned out. “Are you?”

“O-Oh, totally...~.” Richie replied.

Upon hearing this, Viper glanced up at the other boys and started to really slam himself down onto Calrin, while also managing to deepthroat Kevin's little stiffness, sucking and slurping hungrily on it. The bunny gasped out and wriggled violently, the blush on his face turning his face a deep pink.

“T-This new kid, he's good...” Kevin managed out. “I... I dunno how much... ahahh! H-How much longer...”

“M-Me either!” Calrin called out.

Justin and Richie's thrusts picked up to their absolute peak speed, the fox and raccoon panting heavily and squeezing on their respective partners. Calrin whimpered and reached up, grabbing onto Viper's hips, while Kevin pressed down on the red panda's head, avoiding his horns. At this point it was just a matter of who would break first.

The answer was immediate.

Calrin moaned loudly and lurched his body upward, his toes curling in as he shot his load into Viper's tailhole, the yellow fox whimpering and panting as his orgasm rocked him. He wrapped his arms around Viper and screwed his eyes shut tight while his body tensed and pulsed.

The feeling of Calrin's tailhole clenching on him when orgasm hit caused Justin to make one last thrust into his yellow friend and throw his head back. The red fox clenched his teeth and moaning loudly as he slammed into Calrin one last time, his foxhood shooting his cubby load into the other fox. 

Kevin wound up next for a similar reason as Calrin: both his butt and his cubhood being worked! The yellow bunny let out a high pitched squeak as he felt his body tense up as he released his load. He felt his cubhood pulse against Viper's tongue, releasing his little load into the panda's mouth.

Richie managed to hang on a bit longer than the others, but even he had his limit. That limit was reached and he rutted into Kevin's body. The raccoon let out a small chirr and jolted forward as he felt his load glop into his pure white partner, letting his body rest on top of the other cub's, hugging him.

Viper, feeling and hearing all the orgasms around him, was completely into it. He swallowed down Kevin's load and felt himself on edge, despite not touching himself or being touched at all. He sucked on Kevin's cubhood like a pacifier as he stroked himself and quickly splattered onto Calrin's chest!

All five boys rode out their orgasms while trying to stay in their positions. Their young bodies couldn't handle it, however, and they collapsed into a pile of fuzziness. Viper giggled slightly after releasing Kevin's cubhood, the red panda rubbing his paws together.

“Whew... that was something guys, thanks for letting me in on that~.” Viper replied.

“H-Heh... you're welcome...” Justin replied, wiping his forehead.

Kevin wiggled under Richie and smiled wide. “That was pretty fun... shame your dad wasn't watching, huh, Richie?”

“Hehe... he's working... w-we don't need... everything recorded...” Richie giggled.
“I'd... rather they not be, anyway...” Calrin said.
The boys chuckled slightly and all of them laid there in afterglow for a bit more. They wiggled and repositioned to turn it into a cuddle pile, snuggling up with each other. Justin giggled and looked around the room.
“I hope we didn't mess anything up...” He said, smirking.
“Since... when do you care about that kinda stuff?” Calrin asked.
“He's probably worried about dad's sale...” Richie replied. “But even he said he could barely sell this place.”
As if summoned by a key word, Greg's voice called out to the boys in the basement:
“Kids! Get ready to go, I'm done here!”
The kids forced themselves to split apart and sit up, gathering up their clothes. Calrin pulled out a wipe from his pocket and wiped down his chest. Justin noticed this and chuckled a bit.
“Still with those wipes, huh?” Justin asked.
Calrin stuck his tongue out at Justin in response and finished cleaning himself up. As he finished up getting dressed, the yellow fox turned back to Viper, who was snapping his latex clothing back on. In particular, the fox was drawn to the horns atop the red panda's head. Viper said he was wearing a costume earlier, but... they never moved, not even once! It compelled Calrin's curiousity.
“Hey... Viper,” Calrin began, “Those horns... they aren't... real, are they?”
Viper blinked at Calrin and glanced upwards, giggling a bit. “These? I mean, I'm committed to my look, so...~”
“That's not-... that doesn't tell me anything.” Calrin replied.
“Oh, don't worry about it, Cally!” Justin replied. “He's fine!”
“Yeah, obviously their fake, anyway.” Richie replied.
“Yeah!” Viper exclaimed. “Obviously.” He added under his breath.
Calrin rolled his eyes and made his way upstairs, joined by the others shortly after once they finished getting dressed. Greg was waiting by the front door, tapping his foot as he waited for the boys to arrive. Once he saw Calrin leading the herd in, he nodded at them.
“Hey guys, have fun?” He asked.
“We sure did, dad!” Richie chimed in. “Did you get anyone to buy this place?”
“Well... not buy, but Calrin's aunt and uncle Trina and Chadwin are looking for a new place still. They agreed to look.” Greg replied. “I gotta tell ya though, Calrin, your uncle's turned down three houses already.” The adult chuckled. “He's getting annoying.”
“That's uncle Chadwin for ya.” Calrin replied, rubbing the back of his head.
The boys shared a laugh before Richie stepped forward. “Hey dad, we made a new friend, by the way!”
Greg raised an eyebrow. “A new friend, here?” He looked past the boys. He only saw Calrin, Justin, Richie and Kevin. “Where?”
The boys all turned to look behind them... there was no one there. Confusion set in immediately as they started to talk among themselves.
“He came up with us, right?” Kevin asked.
“I know he did!” Justin replied.
“Maybe he snuck out? He did sneak in...” Calrin replied.
As Greg listened to the boys talk, pieces started to fall into place in his head. His eyes briefly went wide as a wicked thought entered his mind. One of hauntings being... real? No. He shook it off quickly and ushered the boys out.
“Well, hopefully you guys see him again soon.” Greg said as he lead them to his car.
“Hopefully, he was fun!” Kevin said.
Greg nodded along and made sure the boys were all buckled up before he started the car and lead them out. He took one last look at the house, scanning the windows. Not seeing anyone, he started the car and drove off, back to home. But as Greg drove off, the boys turned back to look at the house as well. Unlike Greg though, they saw something in the window.
Viper cheerfully waving them off.
