Calrin was completely lost in thought.

It had been a week since that night at Calrin's house, when him and Justin finally shared a true and honest kiss, lip to lip. Ever since that moment, Calrin kept thinking about it, but didn't bring it up to Justin. His friend had wanted it for a long while, but it was him who initiated it, if only to just to get it over with.

“That's what I keep telling myself, anyway...” Calrin whispered to himself.

“What do you keep telling yourself, Calrin?” Mr. Delio's voice piped in.

His teacher's voice shattered the yellow kit's thoughts and he shook himself back into reality. He turned to face his teacher, who was standing beside his desk, the tabby holding a stack of papers in his arms.

“O-Oh, it's nothing Mr. Delio! Just... thinking about stuff!” Calrin deflected, giggling sheepishly.

The feline sighed and shrugged his shoulders slightly, a warm smile forming on his face. He grabbed a set of stapled-together papers on top of the stack and set it on Calrin's desk. “Well, looks like you've daydreamed your way to another perfect score.”

“Once again, the boy genius performs to his usual standards.” Calrin's best friend Justin chimed in from a few desks down.

Mr. Delio chuckled and walked over to Justin's desk, setting another packet onto the red fox's desk. “And, so did you, Mr. Daniels.”

“Ooh.” Justin cringed as he saw his test, a C- in red ink written across the top.

Calrin chuckled to himself and looked down at his own test, with the A+ written across the top. He glanced back over to Justin and watched him facepalm, but then the smile on his own face started to fade. 'I bet he'll wanna have sex to make himself feel better later.' Calrin thought as he watched.

“Hey, Calrin, are you ok?” A familiar voice next to him chimed in, a white paw waving in his face.

The yellow fox shook his head and came back to reality again and turned to the owner of said paw, his desk neighbor, Kevin the white bunny.

“Oh, uhhh... yeah, I'm good Kevin.” Calrin replied.

“Ya sure? You look like your head's in the clouds~.” Kevin sing-songed.

“Heh, I’m fine, really!” Calrin replied.

“If you say so~.” Kevin shrugged.

“Speaking of being fine,” Mr. Delio replied as he came back over, “here’s your test, Kevin.”

Kevin picked up the packet as Mr. Delio set it down and beamed wide at the bright red A on the top corner. “You’re rubbing off on me, Calrin!”

Calrin giggled and rubbed the back of his head. “No way, Kevin, that was all you.”

“Calrin’s right. You’re really good when it comes down to it, Kevin.” Mr. Delio assured the bunny. 

Kevin gave Mr. Delio a very coy smirk as the teacher walked away that Calrin couldn’t help but chuckle at, recognizing that Kevin was treating it as a double entendre the tabby didn’t realize he made. Kevin’s upbringing meant that sex was never far from the mind, it seemed. All the same, that conversation seemed to make Calrin's thoughts from before come back to his head, and basically kept poking at him throughout the rest of the day.

The rest of the day was relatively uneventful as Mr. Delio went through the usual motions. Calrin would catch the occasional glance at Justin goofing off or making the most token effort of “following along” or even checking his phone discreetly.

‘You’d think he’d learn by now.’ Calrin thought to himself.

School ended in what felt like short order to the kids. As Calrin gathered up his books into his backpack, he noticed some shuffling around him, noticing his core group of sexual deviant friends surrounding his desk.

“Hey, Cally~,” Justin said in a sing-songy voice, “been hearing you’ve been pretty distracted today. “I know what’ll make you feel better!”

Calrin immediately sighed and rubbed the back of his head. “Lemme guess,” he pointed at Justin, “you wanna feel better about your test and wanna go to his,” he pointed at Richie, “or his,” the brown finger moved to Kevin, “house so we can let either Mr. Mathis or Mr. Snowpaw film a new a cub porn orgy of us?”

All three of them looked blindsided by Calrin’s sheer bluntness. They glanced at each other and shrugged.

“I mean… that was the plan, yeah?” Justin replied.

“Dad’s been itching to record something with you guys again.” Richie replied.

“And mom and dad bought me a bunch of new clothes, I wanted to do stuff with us all in them!” Kevin chimed in.

Justin stopped and turned to Kevin. “Ok I know some of those will be dresses and girls clothes. I’d rather not do that again, you know what Jay did to us that one time.”

“Only have to wear what you wanna.” Kevin replied. “Wouldn’t force ya to wear skirts and stuff. Those are mostly for me, anyway~.” Kevin then pat a pocket on his shorts, the telltale jingle of his collar’s bell audible beneath it.

“Guys.” Calrin stated firmly. “Really, I… appreciate your excitement, but I’d rather just spend time with Justin today.”

“Wait, really?” Justin seemed surprised, but immediately looked distressed. “You’re gonna make me study, aren’t you?”

Calrin paused for a brief moment. That wasn’t the plan, but now he was given a solid cover for the others. “…Y-yes. You got a C-, and I know you can do better.”

Justin whimpered and facepalmed while Richie and Kevin giggled.

“Better luck next time, I guess~.” Richie gave Justin a pat on the back as he and Kevin slipped out of the room.

Justin sighed in defeat and shook his head as he adjusted his backpack on his shoulders. 

“Alright, seems you win, Cally.” Justin shrugged. “But you know dad’s bringing us to my place after school today right?”

Calrin paused at that. He had actually forgotten that little fact. But he quickly brushed it out of his mind and nodded, his own backpack being zipped up. “Yeah, I remember.”

Justin’s smile returned as gave Calrin a pat on the head. “And since we’ll be in my house… sex first, then we can study or whatever!”

Calrin glanced up at Justin, then stuck his tongue out. “Not if I can convince your dad to do your homework first.”

“Cheap shot, Cally.” Justin laughed briefly and gave Calrin another pat before moving for the door.

Calrin huffed as he gathered up his bag, waved to Mr. Delio, who was on the phone while grading papers, and left for outside. By the time he got there, he recognized the familiar Daniels family SUV parked in the parent pick up section and walked over to it, nothing that Justin and his younger brother Alex were already settled in. Patrick, their father, had his window lowered and waved Calrin over, the yellow fox making his way over.

“Heya, Calrin!” Patrick greeted. “Boys were starting to get anxious waiting for ya!”

“Hi, Mr. Daniels.” Calrin returned the greeting, smiling, “Yeah I bet they were.”

Patrick chuckled as Calrin opened the door and slid in, setting himself in with Justin and Alex in the back most row, sandwiched between the two siblings in the middle seat. As soon as his seatbelt was on, Justin sling an arm around Calrin and grinned.

“We’re gonna have ya for at least an hour or two, Cally! Better get ready for some fun!” Justin exclaimed.

Calrin gave Justin a small smirk. “We have stuff we need to do first, Justin.”

“He’s right, Justin.” Patrick added. “If ya have any homework, knock that out. Then you can have as much fun as ya want!”

Justin muttered under his breath and Alex giggled slightly. Patrick smirked and took off.

“So, how was your day, kids?” Patrick asked. “Get good grades on that test?”

“Oh, it was alright.” Justin replied. He rubbed the back of his head as he continued. “Test was... decent.”

Calrin wagged a finger at his friend. “Come on, Justin, be honest.”

“Do I gotta be?” Justin protested.

Patrick adjusted his rear-view mirror so that the backseat was more in view for him to look at in the reflection. “Alright, what did he get, Calrin?”

“A C.” Calrin replied.

“Plus?” Patrick continued.

“...Minus.” Justin admitted hesitantly, sighing.

Patrick chuckled slightly. “Well, not an F, at least, and better than a D.” His expression hardened slightly. “Still, though, I'm gonna have to let Calrin have his way with you for the next test. You gotta get those scores up. Got it, mister?” 

“Yes, dad.” Justin replied.

The rest of the drive to the Daniels house was mostly relegated to just talking about the rest of the day after that. Throughout the ride, Calrin kept the thought of how to talk to Justin stirring in his head. Patrick's phrasing of letting him “have his way” with Justin in particular swimming in his brain.
When they finally arrived at the Daniels residence, the boys followed Patrick inside after he unlocked the door. The Daniels patriarch kicked his shoes off and stretched. 

“Alright boys, into the kitchen and I’ll get ya fed while you do your homework.” Patrick said.

“Um, actually, Mr. Daniels,” Calrin started, “I wanna go upstairs with Justin instead.”

Justin blinked at Calrin in surprise. “Wait what?”

“That’s… ok.” Patrick shrugged. “I trust you to make Justin do what he’s gotta.” The adult scooped Alex up into his arms. “So then it’s just gonna be you and me for some father-son time, Alex!”

“Sounds good to me!” Alex replied with a giggle.

Calrin smiled as he took his shoes off then went upstairs, Justin following suit, still a little confused.

“Why are we doing the homework up here?“ Justin asked. Then a thought came across his mind and he smirked. “Wait a minute… you actually wanna play first!” He giggled. “It’s so rare when you wanna~.”

Calrin glanced back at Justin. “Not so loud!” He admonished. “Just keep going.”

Justin kept his smirk as Calrin lead him into his own bedroom. He set his backpack down then shut the door behind them. He locked it, then bounded over to Calrin. He stopped when the yellow cub placed his finger against the red boy’s nose.

“I wanna talk.” Calrin stated.

“Oh.” Justin blinked, then took a more relaxed pose. “Ok. About what?”

Calrin pulled his finger away, closed his eyes and sighed. A few seconds of silence later, he asked: “Remember a week ago when we finally kissed? I mean, for real?”

Justin nodded slowly. “Yeah… yeah. I tried to do it first, but got shy right after, so you took the lead and we… ‘made out’, I think it’s what the others call it. Why?”

Calrin huffed. “I didn’t think about it at the time, but… if we did that much, and both liked it, doesn’t that, I dunno, say something?”

“Say what?” Justin asked in legitimate confusion.

“That we…” Calrin rubbed the back of his head, “Love each other?”

Justin looked completely dumbstruck at that. “…L-Love each other?”

Calrin nodded. “Yes. And I mean mommy and daddy love. Love with hearts. Hugs and lip kissing love.”

Justin started giggling sheepishly. The sort of giggling that didn’t second entirely controllable. “I mean… when you put it like that… but aren’t we too young for that?”

“Cam does, for me. Sel and Cor do, for each other, clearly.” Calrin replied. “But… don’t you, for me?”

Justin paused. “I mean…” he shook his head. “I guess I do, yeah.”

“And I know,” Calrin started, wrapping his arms around Justin. “That I do, for you.”

Justin watched Calrin hug him, returned the in kind with enthusiasm, then smirked at the shorter cub. Calrin gave Justin a small smile. The red cub took that as his queue to push his muzzle forward, pressing it against Calrin’s. Calrin made sure to lean up so that his met Justin’s and the two locked lips. With their muzzles together, their eyes closed and their paws got busy rubbing over each others' bodies.

Justin's were the first to slip under clothes, snaking up into Calrin's shirt and rubbing his belly directly. The yellow fox blushed and squirmed against his friend, whining into his mouth. His paws snaked their way up Justin's tank top, his fingers tracing along Justin's bare back, making him moan into their kiss. Both of their motions caused their ears to fold down towards their heads.  Tongues started to get involved in their making out as Justin slipped his into Calrin's mouth, with Calrin wriggling his against the intrusion.

Justin huffed and slipped his paws around Calrin's back, down into his shorts, and squeezed his rump firmly, making Calrin squirm and lurch forward against the other cub. This reaction caused Justin to star rolling Calrin's cheeks. Calrin blushed heavily squeezed Justin's body. The red fox finally pulled away from the kiss, his face flush as he panted. Both boys' eyes opened and locked on each other.

“Cally... we need to-” Justin began.

“Yes...” Calrin cut him off, nodding.

Justin smirked and grabbed the hem of Calrin's shirt and started pulling it up. The yellow fox didn't even fight it as the shirt came up his body, willingly lifting his arms. Justin tossed Calrin's shirt across the room, then brought his own arms up. Calrin grabbed onto Justin's shirt and pulled it off his body, letting it fall to the floor when Calrin got it off. As soon as both of them were topless, Justin leaned in and hugged Calrin again. Calrin huffed and reached up and gave Justin a kiss on the nose. This caused the red fox to giggle and pull Calrin over to the bed, climbing onto it with him.

Justin immediately pulled Calrin back into the hug and pushed into another full kiss with him. The yellow fox accepted it and pushed into it, blushing intensely. Justin's paws slid down Calrin's body and found their way into Calrin's pants and past his underwear, rubbing over his bare rump. The feeling caused Calrin to squirm against Justin, whimpering. The yellow cub drew one paw forward and pushed his own paw into the front of Justin's shorts, giving his sheath a good, firm groping.

This continued for quite a while: the two cubs making out as they embraced and molested each other under each others' bottom wear. It did not take long to become stifling, however, still being in any of their clothes. While still fervently making out, the two boys pushed each others' clothes off and down their bodies, exposing themselves completely. When the boys' paws couldn't get their clothes any farther down each other, they released their hug to get their clothes off themselves and kicked them off. 

Justin's paws immediately grabbed onto Calrin's rump and started rolling those cheeks, while Calrin grabbed onto Justin's fully erect cubhood, stroking it eagerly. This exchange caused both to huff, moan and whine into each others' mouthes. Seconds later, the two pulled away from the kiss and looked into each others' eyes.

“Suck me...” Justin said.

“Lick me...” Calrin replied.

The two nodded at each other and changed up their positioning on the bed. Both boys were on their side, facing opposite ends of each other. Justin grabbed Calrin's butt firmly again and spread his cheeks as wide as he could. With a lick of his lips, he plunged his muzzle forward, pressing it between his friends' cheeks as he immediately set his tongue lashing against Calrin's tailhole, taking rapid, passionate licks at his friend's backend.

Calrin shivered and whined as Justin began his work. His eyes became glazed with lust and locked onto Justin's rocket.  Letting out a deep puff of breath, his lip quivered before he plunged his muzzle onto it. He pressed his tongue against it as his muzzle eagerly, hungrily slid along the length. The room filled with the sounds of ruffling sheets and wet slurping from their actions.

Justin gasped and closed his eyes as his tongue writhed against Calrin's hole, breathing through his nose as his tongue slipped past the ring and worked at the fringes of Calrin's passage. Calrin yipped while sucking Justin and tried to get as much of Justin's cubhood in him as he could with each bob of his muzzle.

Justin pulled away briefly with a gasp, looking down to Calrin's muzzle and huffing. “Y-You really are trying, aren't you~?”

Calrin pulled off of Justin with a wet pop and a whimper. “I wanna... m-make you feel as good as I can this time...”

Justin gave Calrin a genuine smile and giggled. “Well, I appreciate it. I'm doing the same...”

Calrin nodded at Justin. “Then let's keep going...”

Justin nodded and immediately resumed eating Calrin out, while Calrin resumed sucking and slobbering on Justin's stiffy. The two cubs had richly bright blushes across their muzzles as they worked each other's parts, eager to get them nice and slick and pleasure each other. Justin hugged Calrin's body and started to lightly hump his muzzle. Calrin's response was to yip in mild surprise and reach up to start folding Justin's balls and start to stroke his thighs.

The two started to get lost in their own work, lust returning to grip both of their minds as they continued working. It was when Justin felt the swell of an orgasm building up inside him that he realized it was probably going too far. With a whimper that implied not wanting to stop, Justin managed to pull himself away again and huff.

“C-Cally! Stop... I don't wanna blow in your mouth.”

Calrin, slowly this time, pulled himself off of Justin's cubhood and nodded, giving Justin a small smirk. “I know you don't~.”

Justin seemed surprised at Calrin's expression and smiled. He climbed into a new position on the bed, on his knees, and nodded at Calrin. “So I guess the question now, Cally, is how you want it?”

“Oh... how?” Calrin asked, rubbing the back of his head.

Calrin put a paw to his chin before snapping his fingers. He rolled onto his back and pulled his legs up in response, exposing his tailhole to Justin as his legs spread. He hitched his paws under his legs at the knees and looked up at Justin.

“Like this, for now... just so you can get it in.” Calrin replied.

Justin nodded and crawled over to Calrin. He got between Calrin's legs and placed one paw on Calrin's stomach, while the other grabbed his foxhood. Calrin wrapped his legs around Justin as soon as he could, which actually managed to pull Justin forward slightly. The red fox blinked, the let out a chuckle as he adjusted himself.

“Ok... I can work with this.” Justin replied, smiling. “Ready, Cally?”

“...Do I look like I'm not?” Calrin replied coyly.

Justin giggled and grinned. “I guess you don't, no.”

Justin stuck his tongue out and focused as he looked down. His foxhood was barely visible under his friend's body and the paw that was gripping it at the base. He pushed his hips forward and grunted as he felt his foxhood start to push past Calrin's tailhole, slipping into his body. Calrin gasped when he felt that stiffness spread his backside, his body arching up slightly. Justin smirked and let go of his foxhood to stroke Calrin's cheek.

“I'm not even all the way in yet, Cally~.” Justin teased.

“Just keep going...” Calrin squirmed. “Sooner it's in, sooner we can kiss again...”

“I love that you said that...” Justin said.

Justin planed both paws firmly on the bed on either side of Calrin as he pushed himself further in. One eye closed and he whimpered as he felt more and more of himself sink into Calrin. The red fox grunted as he felt himself finally bottom out and hilt inside his friend after a few seconds. He panted and glanced down at Calrin, wiggling his hips against his friend.

“S-So... this is where we kiss now... yeah?” He asked.

Calrin nodded, reaching his arms up and trying to grab for Justin. “Please...”

The red fox leaned down and smooched Calrin directly on the lips again in response. Calrin's arms wrapped around Justin as they locked again. Justin started to pull his hips back as if to pull out of his friend... but of course, he never did. Those hips slammed right back against Calrin and Calrin huffed into their kiss as Justin slowly built up a rhythm.

They both moaned into the kiss, bodies squirming and pressing against each other. Justin placed one paw against Calrin's, and curled his fingers around it, with Calrin doing the same in response. Calrin's other hand, meanwhile, wrapped around Justin, while Justin reached down between them both. He grabbed onto Calrin's cubhood and started stroking it gingerly. The feeling of Justin's touch sent an immediate shock up Calrin's body and made him arch up slightly more.

Calrin broke the kiss again, pulling his muzzle away slowly. Justin's eyes returned to their normal fullness as he looked down at Calrin, confusion mixed in with the other emotions on his muzzle.

“C-Cally?” He asked.

“Justin...” Calrin moaned out. “S-Say it, please...”

“I... I love you... C-Cal-... Calrin.” Justin stammered out, smiling down at his friend.

“I-I love you too... Justin...” Calrin smiled right back.

Justin giggled and leaned back in to resume their make out session, which Calrin gladly accepted. The two wasted no time mashing their muzzles together as Justin's thrusts picked up pace. Calrin pushed his body up to press it against Justin's. Justin responded by giving Calrin a tender squeeze with his free arm while never letting go of his pumping grip on his friend's cubhood.

Their moaning filled the room and their eyes closed as their lovemaking intensified. With each thrust Justin made into Calrin, the bed rocked and creaked. Justin's ears twitched at the sound and he shifted his position slightly. Calrin kept up with it... and soon found himself with his back against Justin's headboard! The yellow cub quickly adjusted himself so that he could comfortably lean against it while still being able to make out with Justin while still allowing his red friend to drill his backside.

Justin planted one paw against the wall above his bed as he adjusted himself into a new position. Once he felt comfortable with the new arrangement, he grunted into the kiss as his thrusts picked up frequency even still. His ears folded back flat against his head and his eyes finally closed as he pretty much lost himself to the passion of the situation. Calrin rolled his hips with each of Justin's thrusts to deepen them.

The boys were lost to the rhythm, romance and lust of their lovemaking. Their faces were flushed completely red with their blushing as they drew in breaths through their noses. Their moans and whimpers grew in frequency as they felt those familiar feelings of orgasm building up inside them. The two separated one last time, panting heavily as their eyes opened to stare at each other longingly.

“J-Justin...” Calrin whined. “Please...”

“Y-Yeah, Cally...” Justin huffed. “I will...”

Muzzles mashed together a final time as Justin's thrusts became more erratic and frantic. He whimpered and huffed into Calrin's mouth and held him close. One arm scooped him into a close hug while he continued to jack his friend off, although with how close their bodies were, his belly was also grinding against it. He felt his knot start to swell, brushing against Calrin's tailhole, pressing harder against it with each thrust.

With the feelings of Justin grinding against his own body with each thrust and the paw gliding along his length, Calrin started shivering. His arms wrapped around Justin and his eyes screwed shut. He tried to hold off on his orgasm for as long as possible, but he knew it was only a matter of time. He wanted to hold onto it for as long as he could, so he could burst when Justin did.

Justin huffed and whined, his eyes rolled back slightly and narrowed as he felt himself approaching that dangerous threshold. He squeezed Calrin's body and moaned loudly into his friend's mouth as he pushed himself hard against his friend a final time his body entering a tense shivering as he shot his load into his friend, spurt after spurt of cubby spunk entering his friend's body.

Feeling Justin's orgasm inside him made Calrin lurch up and gasp into Justin's mouth. He whined as he clutched onto his friend as his own orgasm hit him. Small spurts of young seed shot out onto both of their chests. Calrin's ears pressed down against his head as he rode out his orgasm while still making out with Justin, whimpering and shivering as both bodies continued to rub on his orgasmic member.

The cubs rode out their orgasm in passionate bliss, muzzles not separating the entire time. As their orgasms finally died down, their lips parted and they opened their eyes. They stared at each other as afterglow set in. Justin caressed Calrin's cheek and gave him a pat on the head, while Calrin rubbed along Justin's back.

“So... we did it, huh?” Justin asked.

“Did... what?” Calrin asked. “We always do that.”

Justin giggled a bit and shook his head. “I mean, we have sex a lot. This was... what did Cam call it?”

“...Making love.” Calrin replied, nodding at him.

“Yeah, that's it!” Justin giggled a bit, snapping his fingers.

Calrin rolled his eyes and leaned up to give Justin another kiss on the lips. Justin was caught off guard by it, then giggled slightly. He pulled out of Calrin, then rolled onto his side, next to his friend.

“So, though... what does this mean for us?” Justin asked.

“You mean, like...” Calrin began, “What does this make us?”

Justin nodded. “Are we... boyfriends now?”

Calrin paused to think on that before responding. “I mean... do you wanna be?”

Justin giggled slightly and rubbed the back of his head. “I mean... we're eight! Doesn't that seem too young?”

Calrin actually laughed at that and poked Justin's nose. “That's what I was actually going to tell you if you asked!”

Justin giggled at that and wrinkled his nose. “Glad we agree then?”

Calrin nodded, then scooched up closer to Justin to cuddle with him. “Yeah.”

Justin smiled and hugged Calrin close. “That said, though...”

“What's that?” Calrin asked.

Justin giggled sheepishly. “Well... even if we aren't ready to be boyfriends... you're going to be okay with if we continue playing with our friends, yeah?”

“I mean... yeah?” Calrin huffed. “I know a few would be broken up if we kept that to just ourselves.”

Justin nodded, giggling and kissing Calrin. “Exactly! So for now... let's just be more...”

“Affectionate?” Calrin asked.

“Yeah!” Justin nodded.

“I can do that.” Calrin replied.

Justin nuzzled Calrin again and rubbed along his body. Calrin did likewise and nuzzled himself into Justin's body. The two smiled at each other and pressed their muzzles together yet again, starting to make out once more. Until...

“Hey, how's it going up there, kids?” Patrick's voice called up to them.

The two cubs separated after hearing that, the looks on their faces indicating that both of them forgot that they didn't actually have the house to themselves. They blushed and giggled in joint embarrassment.

“It's going fine, dad!” Justin called back.

“Ok! Just checking in!” Justin's dad responded.

Calrin rolled his eyes in mild amusement and sat up on the bed. “I guess we need to get dressed and actually do our homework, huh?”

“I mean... I guess.” Justin replied, sticking his tongue out.

Calrin sighed and kissed Justin on the lips again. “You're lazy.”

“Lazy?!” Justin retorted.

Calrin nodded. “Yup. But I love you anyway, Justin.”

Justin sighed and ruffled Calrin's hair. “You're so stuffy! I love you too, Calrin.”
