“S-So, why are we doing this?”
An embarrassed, blushing yellow fox cub with medium-cut brown hair sat on the edge of his bed, completely naked, though his nethers were hidden behind his closed legs. Another cub, a white-furred, black-haired fox-like boy with a lanky build plopped down next to him and was setting up a phone's camera, leaning it against the lamp on the night table next to the bed. He turned to the other fox and flashed a small smile.
“Oh come on, Calrin, you can't tell me you don't want to get Justin all jealous about this.” The white-furred boy said warmly.
“Well...” Calrin replied, rubbing the back of his head, then giggling. “I suppose you have a point, Cam. He'd probably flip out, but he's done stuff without me too, so...”
Cam smirked and slipped a paw between Calrin's legs, making the yellow fox gasp and roll his hips up. Cam licked his lips and rubbed his paw firmly against Calrin's sheath, the fox blushing brightly from the touch. Cam chuckled and cupped his paw around the sheath, giving it a firm squeeze, while his other paw rubbed Calrin's thigh, causing the yellow boy to spread his legs. Cam reached over to the phone, finger hovering over the record button.
“Ready to start?” Cam asked.
“Y-Yeah...” Calrin replied.
Cam nodded and smiled, pressing the record button and more fervently rubbing Calrin's sheath now. Calrin huffed and responded in kind, reaching his paw across Cam's legs and grabbed onto his non-sheathed cubhood, his fingers awkwardly curling around Cam's length. The cheefox exhaled and leaned his head on Calrin's shoulder as the boys worked each other.
“Gosh, you're cute~.” Cam whispered.
Calrin whined and blushed even more, his ears folding back in embarrassment at Cam’s comments. Cam’s member quickly grew hard in Calrin’s touch. Calrin’s meanwhile, slowly grew out of its sheath, easily coaxed by Cam’s diligent paw all the same.
Once both cubs were fully hard, Cam gently nudged at Calrin’s body, nuzzling the younger boy. “Let’s start sucking each other now, I bet you’ll love that, Calrin~.”
“S-Stop…” Calrin whined.
“Do you really want it to stop?” Cam asked, giggling.
“Well… no…” Calrin replied. “Let’s do it, then.”
Cam smiled and nodded, hugging onto Calrin and pulling him down onto the bed with him, so that both cubs were facing each other on their sides. Cam licked Calrin’s face and continued to give Calrin that warm smile.
“Wanna get on top of me for this?” Cam asked.
“...Is it because top-bottom looks better on this camera angle than sideways?” Calrin asked matter-of-factly.
“I mean… I won’t lie, yeah, that’s part of it.” The cheefox replied, giggling and rubbing the back of his head.
“Then sure.” Calrin replied.
Cam smiled wider and the two separated, allowing Cam to roll onto his back. Calrin turned around to face opposite of Cam and climbed on top of him. This left Calrin’s length dangling just shy of Cam’s mouth from a straight lying position.
“Oh, right, height difference.” Cam whispered to himself.
The cheefox craned his head up in order to get ahold of Calrin’s foxhood. He lapped at it eagerly, like a cold ice cream on a hot day. Calrin squirmed on top of Cam as the older boy worked, and glanced forward at Cam’s hard cubhood. He gulped and leaned forward, giving it a few brief licks. Cam glanced at Calrin and smirked before taking the fox’s member into his mouth, slurping loudly on it. Calrin yipped at that but quickly returned the gesture, pulling Cam’s length into his muzzle.
The two boys quickly set about sucking on each other’s members, the room filling with the sounds of slurping and high moaning. Cam closed his eyes as he sucked on Calrin, but opened one up so that he could reach up and start fondling Calrin’s tight sack. The yellow cub whimpered and his ears folded back again as that happened, his muzzle squeezing on Cam’s length. Cam shivered and started to hump into Calrin’s muzzle, making the fox pull away.
“A… a bit eager, there, aren’t you?” Calrin asked.
Cam popped himself off of Calrin’s length and chuckled slightly. “S-Sorry!”
Calrin rolled his eyes, then flashed Cam a smile. “You’re fine. Wanna keep going, though?”

“You wanna- ok!” Cam replied, taken aback slightly.
Calrin rolled his eyes in an amused manner and returned to sucking on Cam, which the cheefox reciprocated. Cam went back to rolling Calrin’s sack in a paw, while Calrin decided to add thigh stroking to his own work. He wasn’t adventurous like… every other of his friends who knew about sex, but the yellow fox knew a few things. Cam reacted to those rubs with whining moans washing against his cubhood. This caused Calrin to start humping instinctively himself into Cam’s muzzle. The cheefox pulled away again and laughed.
“Now who’s the eager one?” Cam teased.
Calrin stopped his muzzle and thrusts and pulled off of Cam’s length. “W-Whoops…” He chuckled meekly, then paused. “But, that does beg the question… I assume you want to stick it in me again?”
“Nope!” Cam replied enthusiastically, beaming wide. “Recording this so that you can top me. That’ll really drive Justin mad!”
Calrin paused, thinking on what Cam said, then giggled with a surprising excitement. “Mad, crazy, whatever! You’re right and I honestly find that a bit hilarious.”
Cam joined in the laughter then sat up a bit. “Alright! So, I assume you don’t have any lube?”
Calrin blinked and stared blanky at Cam. “I… thought you brought some.”
The cheefox rubbed the back of his head and glanced at his bag on the floor. “I… think I do, actually. Let me check!”
Cam leapt off the bed and walked over to his bag. He fished around inside it for a few seconds before he proudly produced a bottle full of clear, thick gel. He scampered back to the bed and applied a generous amount on Calrin’s cubhood, rubbing it along the entire length. The yellow fox yipped and lurched upward a bit, which made Cam giggle.
“Jeez, Calrin, you didn’t even get it in yet~.” Cam teased.

“S-Sorry…” Calrin huffed. “You know how I am…”
Cam smiled and leaned forward, giving Calrin a small peck on the nose. “Yeah, I know, and I love it~.”

Cam giggled, lay back and lifted his legs up. Calrin took the bottle and dripped some onto his fingers.  The yellow fox then pushed them into Cam’s tailhole, making the cheefox squirm as he pushed them in and wiggled them around. Calrin tried his best to get the fingers in up to the knuckle, making sure to get Cam’s insides all nice and lubed up. The fox kept this up for half a minute before pulling his fingers out of the cheefox and chuckling to himself.
“Alright… I admit I’m not too good at that, but I think you’re ready.” Calrin said.
“Oh, it feels like I am~.” Cam replied, shooting Calrin a wink.
Calrin huffs and blushes again from the wink. He giggles sheepishly and works himself close to the cheefox. He got himself between Cam’s legs then pressed the tip of his foxhood against Cam’s tailhole, using a paw to guide it. Calrin glanced up at Cam and rubbed the back of his head.

“What kind of pace ya want?” The yellow fox asked.
“Whatever you’re comfortable with~.” Cam replied.
Calrin nodded slowly and pushed forward, letting his cubhood slide slowly into the older cub. Cam let out a small gasp and shiver as Calrin pushed himself further in. The yellow fox let out a small, high moan himself as he continued his forward push, his paws squeezing Cam’s legs.
When he finally hilts into the cheefox, Calrin huffs and leans forward, glancing down at Cam and giving the older boy a shaky smile. “Heh… I don’t do this often.”
“It’s ok, Calrin, its you and that’s all that matters to me.” Cam replied, reaching up to stroke Calrin’s cheek.
Calrin giggled sheepishly and even retreated back a bit from that touch. “Stoooooooop.”
“Hehe, sorry.” Cam replied.
Calrin huffed and nodded, then shifted his body a little. The fox pulled himself back slowly, his foxhood slipping out of Cam’s taught flesh. But he didn’t let it come out all the way. The fox pushed forward and hilted into him again, his hips plopping against Cam’s rump. Calrin continued to thrust, but at his own pace: slow, smooth and careful. This seemed to be good for Cam, though, as he smiled and reached down, grabbing onto his own cubhood and stroking it gingerly. Calrin noticed this and giggled slightly.
“O-Oh, should I speed up now?” Calrin asked.
“Hahhhh… I don’t mind, but if you want to~.” Cam replied.
Calrin paused for a brief moment from Cam’s vague answer. The corner of his mouth puffed and he let out a small grunt. But then he shrugged and changed up his thrusts when he resumed: while still slow for the most part, before he would bottom out again, he sped up, letting his hips smack against Cam’s buttcheeks. The cheefox gasped and moaned from this arrangement, his chest heaving with his breaths, his mouth hanging open.
“O-Oh yeah… this is good…” Cam huffed.
Calrin whimpered and whined as he thrust himself into the older boy, the fox’s tail flicking behind him as he continued, pre leaking into Cam’s hole, helping to lube him up further. This increased slickness inadvertently caused Calrin to start speeding up the bulk of his thrusts now, alternating between bursts of speed, followed by one or two small thrusts, then back to the quicker thrusts.
“L-Losing control there?” Cam teased through moaning breaths.
“N-No, I…. mfff… I got it…” Calrin replied.
Sure enough the fox managed to compose himself, adjusting into a pace of thrusts that was between the slow ones he was doing at the start, and the quicker ones he had lapsed into.
“Y-Yeah, this works…” Calrin moaned.
The sounds of their flesh connecting and their moans mixing filled the room as Calrin vigorously took Cam, his ears pinned against his head as he worked. He let his tongue hang out of his muzzle as he pushed and pulled with his cubhood, feeling it throb inside of Cam. The cheefox noticed a particular part of Calrin’s anatomy start to poke against him, and he laughed a bit.
“I-I feel your knot, Calrin… gonna cum soon?” Cam asked.
“Y-Yeah…” Calrin huffed. “Want me… in ya, I guess?”
“Mhm…” Cam nodded.
“I can do that…” Calrin replied.
Calrin bit his lip a bit as he felt the tense feeling swell inside him, knowing his orgasm was quick approaching. The fox shivered and whimpered, his eyes screwing shut as he squeezed Cam’s legs and writhed. His knot swelled to its fullest and he slowed down his thrusts a bit, getting ready for his final push.
“G-Gonna…” Calrin whisper-moaned out.
“Do it…” Cam replied.
Calrin nodded slowly and pulled back slowly one last time, before pushing into him with one quick, eager thrust. The fox moaned loudly and arced his body back, his knot having pushed into Cam’s tailhole, throbbing inside the older boy. Spurt after spurt of premature seed shot itself into Cam’s body, making Cam’s backside feel nice and warm. Cam, meanwhile, unleashed a decent load himself, how white fur getting dotted with darker spots of cheefox cream.
Calrin managed to keep himself upright for the entirety of his orgasm, but once it ended he collapsed ontop of Cam. The cheefox let out a grunt when it happened, but then giggled and reached over to stop recording the scene. He poked Calrin on the nose playfully and giggled.
“That was great… thank you, Calrin.” Cam said.
“Y-You’re welcome, I guess…” Calrin giggled.
“No, I mean it, this was really nice.” The cheefox added, patting Calrin on the head.
Calrin instinctively nuzzled into Cam’s paw and giggled to himself. “Well, I’m glad you like it… the video is probably gonna be really long, though…”
“Eh, I’ll chop it up if it’s too big.” Cam replied.
Calrin giggled at the comment, then yawned. Cam took notice and gently nudged Calrin.
“Hey now, we can’t sleep, silly… its midday, and your folks, well, one of them anyway, should be home soon, right?”
That sent Calrin alert right away and he shot his head up. “...Right! Mom’ll be home in a half hour, then dad a half hour after her!”
Cam giggled and tried to sit up, but shrugged and flopped back down. “...We can stay like this for a few minutes though.”
“Of course we can.” Calrin replied, pouting at Cam. Cam seemed to frown at Calrin’s reaction, but then the fox smiled and shook his head. “At least you’re not like Justin. He’d wanna stay naked until he hears the garage open.”
The two shared a laugh and just cuddled up for a bit. It took a few minutes for Calrin’s knot to shrink down, but since he was still so young, they didn’t necessarily have to worry about tying, it was just for Cam’s benefit.

And for their friends and teammates at Furwood who would all be seeing the video.
