The Langley household was abuzz with activity. Dan, the patriarch of the household, was helping his son Robbie get dressed up in something of a formal outfit. His paws deftly tied a  blue tie around Robbie's neck and secured it to the collar of his cream-colored button down shirt. As he did this, his daughter and Robbie's sister, Ellie, was watching on the bed, naked as the day she was born.

“Are you going to be so touchy with me when I start dating?” Ellie asked curiously, tilting her head.

“I don't know about that, kiddo.” Dan chuckled. “Your mom will want to help with that. I can help your brother, meanwhile.”

“You do a lot to help me, dad.” Robbie chuckled.
Dan responded to that by grunting a bit and blushing slightly. “Yes, but, well, we're not dating, are we?” He chuckled meekly and checked his work on Robbie's tie. “Alright, this looks good! Anything you wanna ask me before Martin gets here?”

“Well...” Robbie put a paw to his chin. “What do guys do on dates?”

Dan blinked, then shook his head. “You're only just asking that now?” The fox stood up. “Well, for fancier dates, which I guess this is, you'll go to a restaurant; a real one, not chain, for dinner, then maybe walk around or see a movie together or something.”

“Well, that doesn't sound terrible...” Robbie replied, adjusting his glasses, “but we're gonna be in the city alone.”

“Yes but I'm dropping you off!” The adult chuckled. “And you have a phone now, silly.” He ruffled his son's headfur playfully, which made Robbie's ears twitch and the boy smile.

“Yeah, I guess that's true.” Robbie nodded.
“I want a phone.” Ellie replied, from the bed.

“When you're older, sweetheart.” Dan replied, then promptly kissed his daughter right on her belly button, making her squeal in delight.

“Dan, Robbie, Martin's here!” The voice of Terry, Robbie and Ellie's mom and Dan's wife, called from downstairs.

“Looks like it's time!” Dan picked himself up. “Be good for your mom while I'm gone, ok, Ellie?”

“Ok, daddy!” Ellie grinned.

Robbie gave a wave to his little sister as he followed his dad out of the room. As they descended the stairs, they saw Terry talking with Martin, the grey wolf who was Robbie's boyfriend. He was wearing a green polo shirt tucked into khaki pants and a pair of simple, but nice shoes. A backpack was on the floor by his feet. As soon as Terry saw Robbie, she clapped her paws together.

“Oh you look so adorable, sweetie!” She exclaimed.

“Thanks, mom.” Robbie rubbed the back of his head.

As soon as Martin and Robbie locked eyes with each other, Robbie hopped off the stairs. Martin walked over and caught the fox in his arms and the two cubs quickly formed a romantic embrace. Martin kissed Robbie on the lips and chuckled.

“Hi, handsome~.” Martin complimented.

Robbie blushed at the statement. “Well you're handsome too~.” He replied.

“Yeah but you went all out.” Martin chuckled and poked at his boyfriend's tie. “The tie is a nice touch. Very you.”

“Thanks.” Robbie nodded, smiling wide at the compliment.

“Yeah, I had to help him with that.” Dan replied as he walked up to the boys. “You all ready to go?”

“Yeah, I think so.” Robbie replied. 

“Sure.” Martin shrugged.

Dan nodded and walked over to the door and opened it. “Let's go, boys.” As the two rushed out the door, Dan gave his wife a peck on the cheek. “I'll be back late. I'll be going on my own date with Keith in the city, so I can be closer if something happens.”

“And you'll probably end tonight getting Keith's dick, a nice bonus.” Terry giggled. “Alright, I hope they won't wind up having to enjoy your company, and that you enjoy your own date.”

Dan huffed a bit, then smirked at his wife as he walked out the door. He unlocked the car for the waiting boys and ushered them in. As soon as everyone was buckled in, he took off! The ride to the station was pretty quick, and soon enough, Dan was parking the car in front of the train station and unlocking the car.

“Alright boys, time to get out and catch your train.” Robbie's father nodded at them. He then handed Robbie a decent amount of cash, which the boy quickly gave half of to Martin.

“Thanks, dad.” Robbie nodded. He leaned in to give his dad a tight hug before getting out.

“Thanks, Mr. Langley.” Martin said before leaping out of the car.

The two boys made their way up to the station. Robbie tapped Dan's CharlieCard and got them through into the main terminal and onto the platform. The boys then found a set of seats together where they leaned against each other. Thankfully, no one seemed to inquire about the two of them, so they sat there waiting only a few minutes before their train arrived.

The train ride was a decent amount of time into the city, giving the boys plenty of time to catch up and talk. The train started out being mostly empty, but as they went on it got to the point where it was full and loud with the noise of other furs, so after a while they just decided to share some headphones and watch online videos together on their phones. That seemed to entertain them enough, stopping to admire the city briefly before their train went underground. They kept this up for only a few minutes more before they heard the system call out their stop.

“Boylston, that's us.” Robbie said, pocketing his phone.

“Sure is.” Martin replied, shooting up.

The two waited by the door until the train came to a complete stop and those doors opened. They got out and stepped into the station and made their way up. They were immediately greeted by the absolute hustle and bustle of Boston, the cubs not used to being in the major city.

“Oh wow, this is a bit exciting, isn't it?” Martin asked.

“Exciting's one word for it...” Robbie replied slightly nervously.

Martin frowned a bit and slung an arm around Robbie. “Oh relax, we'll be fine! Now, do you know where this place we're going is?”

Robbie's eyes scanned their immediate surroundings, then he pointed forward. “There it is, right across the street, in front of the crosswalk.”

“Perfect!” Martin exclaimed. “Let's go!”

The two scampered towards the crosswalk and waited for the light to change. As soon as they did, Martin scampered up to the door of the restaurant and pulled it open and held it.

“After you.” Martin said, winking at Robbie.

“Uhh... thank you.” Robbie giggled slightly and walked in, Martin following him.

The two looked around as they entered the restaurant. Being early for the dinner service, there weren't that many other people there. But now, in their formal outfits, they suddenly felt extremely overdressed. The place wasn't fancy, per se, but it was clearly a place they would never regularly go, let alone on their own!

“You aren't second-guessing yourself, are you?” Martin asked, slightly unnerved.

Robbie shook his head. “I do feel a bit like an idiot...” The fox took the wolf's paw, “But it's ok, we can be idiots together.”

Martin laughed at that comment and ruffled his boyfriend's headfur. Robbie blushed and leaned into the wolf and chuckled to himself. Martin smiled at the fox and went to patting his boyfriend's head and stroking his headfur.

“Aw, you two look cute together!”

The alien voice knocked the two cubs back hard into reality. A staff member: a perky, young adult ginger cat, was standing at the welcome podium, smiling at them. Robbie and Martin both laughed sheepishly, Robbie scratching at his cheek and Martin rubbing the back of his head.

“I guess we got a bit carried away with being lovey-dovey, huh?” Martin asked.

“Not at all.” She replied. “Don't usually see kids your age like that, admittedly, but I see plenty of couples come through here.”

“I see... well, uhhh... hi there.” Robbie replied, chuckling weakly.

“Heya!” She exclaimed. “My name's Amy, and welcome to Commons Sense. Table for two, I'm guessing?”

“Oh, uh, yeah.” Martin nodded.

Amy scooped up two menus and nodded at the boys. “Sure thing. Follow me, boys!”

The boys followed Amy to a nice, corner booth near the back of the dining hall. It was by the window, so the boys could look out onto the street outside. Other than that, they were relatively isolated from the rest of the patrons. She set the menus down and motioned to the table, which the boys promptly sat down at.

“There we go! Your server will be over soon, so you guys get comfy.” Amy explained, still smiling.

“Thanks, Amy.” Robbie nodded at her. “You're really nice.”

Amy giggled at that as she walked off. Martin watched her vanish into the restaurant, then turned back to his boyfriend and smirked. 

“You're trying too hard, you know.” He chuckled. “It's kinda cute.”

Robbie huffed and bit his bottom lip. “quit it.”

Martin snickered and reached a foot up to brush against Robbie’s legs. Robbie jolted a bit, then slumped in his seat.

“That doesn’t really work through clothes, Martin.” 

“Maybe but it still got a reaction from you.” The wolf winked. 

Robbie grumbled and let Martin continue. The wolf reached over and placed his paw atop the fox’s, making Robbie blink and smile at his boyfriend. The awkward, footwear-covered footsies lasted until their server, a tall Doberman with his long, blonde hair tied into a pony tail, arrived.

“So you’re the young couple I was told of.” He glanced at them both in mild confusion before giving a small smile. “Younger than I expected, but not unheard of nowadays. My name’s Gabe and I’ll be your server tonight.” He pulls out his order book and a pen. “So, drinks to start, what’ll it be?”

“Hello, Gabe.” Robbie greeted politely. “I'm going to have some apple juice if that's okay.”

“Make mine a lemonade, please!” Martin grinned.

“Ah, good, not trying to mess with me by asking for alcohol.” The doberman smirked as he took the orders. “Normally we card, but I can already tell you're much too young.”

“I'd never even joke around like that.” Robbie rubbed the back of his head.

“I would.” Martin replied bluntly.

Gabe made a small grunt as he closed his book. “Well, either way, I'll be right back with those.”

As the adult walked away, Martin scooched his chair closer to Robbie's, and immediately placed his paw on Robbie's thigh. The fox's eyes went wide as he looked down and saw the wolf caressing his leg.

“Martin...” Robbie whined, pressing a paw to his mouth. “Really?”

“What? We're alone now, aren't we?” The wolf asked.

“We're in public.” Robbie protested in an annoyed whisper. “There's a window right here!”

“We'll be fine as long as it stays under the table, I imagine.” Martin whispered. “I'm not gonna, like, whip your dick out or anything either, on gods.”

“Better not...” Robbie grumbled.

Martin smirked and slid his paw up Robbie's body, placing it on his boyfriend's groin. The fox bit his bottom lip as the wolf started feeling him up. The fox couldn't help himself after a point, and reached over to join Martin in the mutual molestation. The two boys smiled at each other as they fondled each other, their fingers curling over each others' groins.

“Ah, the young lovers wanted to sit together I see.”

The familiar voice of the waiter shot into both boys' ears. They immediately pulled each others' paws off of each other and Robbie shot Martin a brief dirty look. Thankfully, Gabe seemed to not have seen anything as he moved to take the drinks off his tray.

“We have an apple juice for the fox,” the doberman sets the juice-bearing glass down in front of Robbie, “and the wolf's coke.” He set the fizzing drink in front of Martin.

“T-Thank you.” Robbie smiled awkwardly.

“Of course.” Gabe nodded. “Have you two decided on a meal yet?”

The two blinked at each other and quickly picked up their menus to look at them. The menu was thankfully only one page on each side, which allowed them see all the options rather easily. Robbie squinted his eyes as he read the description of one item.

“I think I wanna have... some chicken tenders, please.” Robbie ordered.

“Yeah and I'll have that fried fish filet sandwich.” Martin said casually, then lifts the menu up. “That's... cod, right? That sounds good!” He sets the menu down after that.

Gabe chuckled a bit and jotted that down in his notepad. “Very well, you two, I'll get these to the kitchen right away.”

“Thanks, Gabe!” Martin replied with a toothy grin.

The waiter nodded, scooped up the boys' menus and walked towards the kitchen. The boys watched him before the doberman vanished from their view again. As soon as they were left on their own, Martin leaned forward, his elbows planted on the table and gave Robbie a loving look.

“So, the chicken tenders, huh?” The wolf asked tenderly.

“Um... yeah?” The fox blinked, a bit confused. “Are you trying to be romantic right now?”

Martin recoiled at that, pulling himself back and blinking. “Y-Yes?” He flailed his paws a bit. “I'm still kinda new at this!”

Robbie smiled and reached over to place his paw on Martin's. The wolf blushed from the touch and looked down at their paws touching, then raised his head to lock eyes with Robbie, who was giving him a wistful look.

“You don't have to try so hard.” He explained. “I get it. I know why you'd want to, but... just be yourself.” He chuckled. “That's who I fell in love with.”

Martin gave a genuine smile in response and clasped his other paw around Robbie's. “Gods, you sound so natural with it.”

It was Robbie's turn to blush now. The fox gave a sheepish smile and laughed. “Am I? I guess I...” He pauses as his face scrunches in thought, “Did have quite a bit of practice, I suppose.”

“Hey, practice makes perfect!” Martin exclaimed.

Robbie giggled and rolled his eyes. “That's so corny. But... I suppose it's true.”

The wolf huffed and pouted slightly. “Corny? Harsh.”

Robbie blinked in surprise and his expression immediately turned into one of concern. “You're not upset, are you?”

Martin laughed and stuck his tongue out slightly. “Nah.” He then leaned over and gave Robbie a quick kiss right on the lips.

The fox blushed bright and sat there not moving for a few seconds. A muzzle then cracked across his muzzle and he kissed Martin right back. Unlike his boyfriend, however, Martin was much quicker to reciprocate, pressing his muzzle against his boyfriend's and deepening the kiss.

The two preteens quickly began making out, paws wrapped around each other. Tongues lashed together as they inhaled and exhaled through their noses. Their paws rubbed along each others' bodies as they embraced each other. They were clearly lost to the moment as the passion built up within them. After a solid minute of making out, Martin finally pulled away and huffed as he did.

“That was nice...” The wolf said, his face flush.

“Y-Yeah, actually...” Robbie replied. “Glad no one's saying anything...”

“Hehe, yeah...” Martin chuckled. He then paused, then smirked. “Wanna go to the bathroom and fu-.”

Martin didn't even get to finish his question before Robbie pushed him away. “Absolutely not. I shouldn't have even let you get me caught up in the groping earlier.”

Martin stuck his tongue out mischievously. “Meanie.”

Robbie scoffed and rolled his eyes. “I don't like being assertive but I will tell you off if I gotta.”

“Yes sir.” Martin replied in a slightly coy tone.

Robbie beamed at Martin's reply. The two of them proceeded to just relax and banter while they waited for their food. When it finally came, the two watched with excitement as Gabe served them: the fried fish sandwich with potato wedges for Martin, and chicken tenders and french fries for Robbie. He bid them to enjoy before heading off again.

Despite being the calmer and more timid of the two, Robbie was the more voracious eater. Not to say that Martin couldn't pack the food away either, but Robbie was tearing away at the chicken tenders at a decent pace.

“Slow down a bit, or you're going to choke.” Martin said with a mouthful of food that he quickly washed down with his soda.

Robbie gulped down his food and chuckled a bit. “I'll be fine, I appreciate it though. Don't talk with your mouth full~.”

The two shared a laugh and continued to eat. Once they were both done a few moments later, Gabe came back around and clapped his hands together.

“Wow, you children really did make quick work of it.” Gabe chuckled. “Would you lovelies like dessert?”

Robbie and Martin glanced at each other before Martin replied. “No, I think we're good. Can we get our check?”

“Separate, or together?” The doberman replied.

“Together.” Robbie clarified.

Gabe nodded and got them squared away in short order. The boys both pooled their cash together and set it down on the table, including a generous tip for Gabe. As they left, the two of them felt a slight chill as they re-entered the city air.

“It get colder?” Martin asked.

“A bit, yeah.” Robbie replied.

Martin smiled and offered Robbie a paw, which he quickly accepted. As the two of them left the restaurant together, though, they spotted a familiar group of furs walking down the street on the opposite side. Martin nudged Robbie and chuckled a bit.

“Hey, look who it is.” He said.

“Is that...? Those are the foxes from New York.” Robbie replied.

Martin nodded. “Looks like the red one has his family with him this time.” He grinned at his boyfriend. “Let's go say hi!”

“Wait, what?” Robbie asked. “Are you sure that's a good id-.”

“We need to cross anyway to get the theater, right? Let's go!” Martin replied, already on the move.

Robbie let out a groan of annoyance as he followed after his boyfriend. He didn't want to cause any problems for the young boys and their families. He also knew that Martin's newfound freedom caused him to overcompensate in his actions. As soon as they crossed, it seemed that they were immediately recognized, as the tall, white arctic fox adult nudged his yellow, brown-haired son.

“Well hey, aren't these the friends you made in the city, Calrin?” The father asked, with a very noticeable British accent.

Calrin, as he was addressed, blinked in surprise and let out a small laugh. “Hey, yeah. Hi Robbie, hi Martin. Surprised to see you guys again.”

“You following us or something?” Asked the red fox cub next to him, who they remembered was named Justin. The fox punctuated that question by sticking his tongue out.

“Wow, Justin, going straight for the throat.” An adult male at Justin's side replied. He actually looked almost exactly like Justin, just with different colored eyes.

“You're the ones following us.” Martin smirked. “We live here. Why are you up here?”

“Oh, well, uh...” Calrin scratched at his chin a bit. “We're on a group family trip.”

“Yeah, he's got family up here.” Justin added, motioning a thumb towards his not-boyfriend.

It was at this point that Calrin's mother, who looked almost exactly like him, nodded at the boys. “Yes, actually. My sister, his aunt, lives here. And apparently so do his new friends.” She finished with a small laugh.

“And we figured 'Ah what the hell, let's tagalong'.” Justin's dad laughed.

“Daddy used a swear!” The youngest fox cub, who must have been Justin's brother, giggled.

“Patrick, please.” Justin's mom replied. “Don't curse in front of the kids.” She did smile after saying that. “As fun as it is.”

Martin went to open his mouth, but was nudged slightly by his boyfriend. The wolf glanced at the fox, then cleared his throat. “Well, we're going to get going. Was good seeing you guys again.”

“Well hang on now,” Henry chimed in. “Why don't you guys exchange contact info?”

Calrin glanced at Justin and both boys shrugged at each other. Martin turned to Robbie and raised a brow. “Should we?”

“Uhh... why not? I guess.” Robbie replied.

The group of cubs then exchanged their contact info with each other. As soon as that was done, Calrin and Justin put their phones back and flashed small smiles at Robbie and Martin.

“Well, I guess we'll see you guys, then?” Calrin asked.

“Shoot ya a poke later.” Martin replied, wiggling his phone in his paw.

The families waved the boys off and went on their way. Robbie and Martin watched the group walk off, then continued on their own way. While Martin had his paws behind his head lackadaisically, Robbie was smiling all the while, walking with his paws in his pockets.

“That was nice, they're nice.” Robbie said.

“Yeah.” Martin replied. He then smirked. “We need to fuck them at some point.”

“Wait, what?!” Robbie blurted out in shock.

Martin laughed and stuck his tongue out. “Kidding!” The wolf then grabbed onto his boyfriend and pulled him close. “You're the only one I want to do that with, right now.”

Robbie blinked and blushed in response, quickly pressing himself against Martin's advances. “I... I want to too. But what're we going to do? Wait to be picked up?”

Martin pulled out his phone to briefly check the time. It was still early in the night, so he looked around a bit, trying to see if there was a safe spot they could go. A building with an easily accessible bathroom, a club or bar they could sneak into, anything would be useful right now. But then an idea formed in his head as he glanced across the street. 

“I have... an idea, if you trust me.” The wolf cub said.

“I'm listening...?” Robbie trailed off, a curious tone in his voice.

“If we hide ourselves in there,” Martin pointed in a direction, “We should be free to go to town on each other.”

Robbie followed Martin's finger until his eyes were looking at an alley. It was set up so that a dumpster and an air conditioning unit were blocking the view of the rest of the alley from their end. The fox responded by slowly turning towards Martin, his face completely deadpan.

“Absolutely not, you maniac.” He said bluntly. “Do you know what kind of sketch stuff goes on in alleys?”

“...A lot?” Martin questioned. “Well, we'd be-”

“No.” Robbie affirmed, then sighed. “Can we please just go to the theater now?”

Martin shrugged and sighed, nodding at Robbie. “Yeah, lets go.”

The two walked paw-in-paw with each other down the road some more. They enjoyed taking in the sights of the city, due to how rarely they got to be in the middle of it, even if they weren't in one of the more historic parts of it. They noticed that they got the occasional glance from passersby, but they didn't let that bother them. When they got to the theater, Martin rushed up to the counter and pulled out his wallet while Robbie crossed his arms.

“You remember what we wanna see?” The fox asked.

Martin nodded. “Yeah!” He turned to the ticket counter. “Two for Enola Holmes.”

“Alright, two childrens' tickets, that'll be... $30, please.” The otter behind the counter replied.

Martin nodded and placed his money on the counter. “Here ya go!”

Martin then took Robbie's paw and lead him into the theater. They had a little bit of money left, so they decided to buy a large popcorn to share together and two drinks for each of them. They made their way to the theater screening their film. The theater was decently filled out: not totally full, but a decent number of furs were scattered throughout. Martin scanned the seats for a moment while Robbie frowned slightly.

“See any seats where we won't be sandwiched between anyone?” Robbie asked.

Martin snapped his fingers and pointed towards the back. “The entire back row is empty, let's go there!”

“Oh, sure!” Robbie replied, perking up.

The two cubs scampered towards the back row and took their seats, setting their drinks down and the popcorn between them both. They managed to get there just in time, as the theater lights started going down as the trailers finally started. As the trailers rolled on, Martin shifted slightly in his seat and slid forward, which Robbie noticed.

“You ok over there?” The fox asked in a whisper.

“Yeah, I'm fine.” The wolf replied. He glanced at Robbie and smirked a bit. “Wanna jerk my dick?”

“Wait, what?” Robbie huffed. “You really just wanna get caught, don't you?”

“We're in the back row, who's gonna see us~?” Martin replied, sticking his tongue out.

“Fiiiine...” Robbie rolled his eyes. “But you're going to do mine too.”

“Of course I am.” Martin grinned.

Robbie rolled his eyes as Martin undid the button and zipper of his pants and was expecting to have to fish through underwear. To his surprise, the wolf had yet foregone underwear. He knew he did this often, but the fox expected he'd put underwear on for their date. Instead, Robbie gulped as he saw that his boyfriend was already fully hard, all five inches fully erect. Martin stuck his tongue out in response to Robbie's reaction.

“Get yours out too.” He said, punctuating with a wink.

“Oh, right.”

Robbie glanced around them briefly before undoing his belt and pants, pulling his own uncut member out of its confines. Unlike Martin, he was still flaccid, which Martin chuckled at.

“Still soft, huh? I can change that.” The wolf smirked.

Martin reached out and grabbed hold of his boyfriend's dick and started stroking. Robbie blushed and squirmed a bit before reaching over to curl his fingers around Martin's wolfhood and started letting his paw glide along it. Martin huffed and leaned back in his chair as Robbie got to work, the wolf's own paw gingerly working his boyfriend, quickly getting the fox's penis to its full four inch erectness.

As the two stroked each other, Martin licked his lips. He then leaned over and kissed Robbie on the cheek. Robbie blinked and smiled, turning to face Martin and kissing him directly on the lips. Martin let it happen and closed his eyes, his free paw caressing Robbie's cheek. Robbie, meanwhile, clasped his own free paw onto Martin's.

The two of them kept stroking and making out throughout the rest of the trailers. They didn't quite notice at first due to being lost in each other. When the studio vanity plates started, Robbie glanced at the screen and frowned slightly as he nudged Martin.

“Martin, the movie's starting... we need to stop.” The fox replied.

Martin whined slightly. “Do we?”

Robbie nodded. “Yes, I want to actually see it.”

“Fine...” The wolf rolled his eyes.

The two returned their cocks to their pants and settled in for the movie, munching through their popcorn and occasionally stopping to chase it with their drinks. The movie itself proved to be quite an entertaining time for the boys, despite the female lead. Being a mystery adventure, Robbie was more engrossed in it immediately, but it slowly won Martin over as it went on.

By the time it was over, both boys bore wide smiles on their faces as they stood up. Martin wrapped an arm around Robbie's body and pulled him close.

“That was good! Good pick, Robbie!” Martin complimented.

Robbie smirked and leaned into his boyfriend. “Good way to end the night, then?”

“Oh we're not done yet!” Martin chuckled. “But I guess we need to head back. Can't spend the night in the city.”

Robbie nodded and pulled out his phone to text his dad. “Let's go, then.”

The two made their way out of the theater and back to the train station. Thankfully the Boylston station was still the closest one, so it was a small walk back south to it. They managed to catch the train back out to Oakfield right as it arrived. They got on it and quickly took their seats. The train emptied out the further they got from Boston, which means they were able to cuddle together in relative piece in the corner seats.

The two of them decided to pass the time this time by playing games on their phones together. It was a simple thing, but they both enjoyed the time together, especially while leaning against each other. By the time they finally arrived at the Oakfield station, the sun had just disappeared beneath the horizon. As they disembarked and made their way back down to the street, they saw that Dan was waiting for them in the car.

“Hey boys, you enjoy your date?” He asked as they approached.

“Heya, dad.” Robbie greeted, “We sure did. Thanks for letting us go into the city.” He opened the car to get in.

“Yeah, you're awesome for that.” Martin grinned as he got into the car.

Dan chuckled a bit. “I try to be. Let's get you boys home now, though.”

Dan took off as soon as the boys were buckled in. During the entire car ride, which Robbie insisted on to not have to walk, he was asking the boys about their time in the city. He smiled the entire time, glad that they didn't have to call him at all and that he got to enjoy his time with Keith. And his cock. Not that he told them that part, of course. Most of the ride was taken up by the two excitably recapping events.

As the car pulled into the Langley residence, Dan turned towards the boys in the backseat. “Alright, I can imagine what's going to happen as soon as you get in. So I'm going to give you the space for you boys to uhhh... have fun.”

“You can say it, Mr. Langley!” Martin grinned.

The fox chuckled and shook his head. “Fine, enjoy your sex romp, boys.”

“Thanks, dad.” Robbie chuckled and rubbed the back of his head.

Dan nodded and fully parked the car to turn it off. The boys quickly made their way out of the car and into the house. As soon as the door closed, Robbie kicked his shoes off and started pulling at his clothes, which Martin quickly noticed and smirked at.

“If you were gonna want to get naked as soon as you got home, you shouldn't have gone so far over the top.” The wolf snickered as he removed his own shoes.

“Yeah, yeah, I know.” Robbie huffed as he managed to get his tie undone, letting it slide to the floor. “I wanted to look nice for you, sue me.”

Dan managed to sneak in behind them and locked the door behind him as he entered. “Ah, I see you two managed to keep your paws off each other for the moment.”

“W-Well... knew you were still coming in, so... we weren't gonna.” Robbie replied.

“I was gonna.” Martin interjected. This earned him a look from Robbie.

“Well... no one else is going to use the door now...” Dan trailed off, winking at the boys.

Martin blinked as he processed what Dan had said for just a few seconds before taking hold of Robbie's wrists. The fox was confused at first, but then as soon as Martin guided his boyfriend's mis-matched paws to his green polo shirt, he figured it out. The fox pulled the garment out of the wolf's pants and lifted it up. Martin lifted his arms to let Robbie get the shirt off. The fox dropped it on the ground and then immediately Martin pulled him into a close embrace.

“Wanna fuck?” Martin asked, wide grin on his face.

Robbie chuckled and pressed his nose to Martin's. “I wanna make love.”

Martin laughed and shook his head. Robbie smirked at his boyfriend slightly. Martin responded by pushing his muzzle against Robbie's, who reciprocated the motion. In no time at all, the two were making out, moaning into each other's mouths as their tongues wrestled with each other. Their eyes closed as they let themselves get lost in the moment.

The practical reason for Martin's shirt coming off first became obvious as the wolf's paws reached up and started unbuttoning the fox's button-down shirt. Robbie huffed into Martin's mouth and undid Martin's belt and reached to undo Martin's pants as well, freeing the wolf's already erect wolfhood. The wolf untucked Robbie's shirt and undid the last buttons, allowing the fox to wiggle his arms out of the sleeves and throw it to the floor. Martin undid Robbie's belt and pulled it clean out of Robbie's pants, tossing it to the floor and opening his boyfriend's pants.

While the cubs were stripping each other and making out, Dan was enjoying the show. The adult had pulled his own, fully developed cock out and was stroking it eagerly at the sight. Part of him wanted to help Martin get Robbie ready for the wolf to drive his cubhood into, but he pushed those thoughts aside. This was their time, after all. He'd just settle for jerking it to his son and his son's boyfriend.

Martin pushed Robbie's pants down and the fox stepped out of them and kicked them aside. This left the fox in his tented briefs and socks, while he worked to get Martin out of his pants. As soon as the wolf was left with just his socks, he started to thrust his body forward, grinding his dick against the tight bulge of Robbie's underwear. The fox whimpered and whined into Martin's mouth and bucked up hard against Martin's body in response. Martin's ears twitched at that and he grabbed Robbie's underwear and pushed them down, and they were quickly discarded.

Both cocks free now, they pressed them together and started to grind them together directly. Martin grabbed hold of Robbie's butt and started rolling his cheeks. Robbie, meanwhile, wrapped one paw around both of their members and started stroking them as they thrust and ground together. The two cubs had deep blushes on their faces at this point. Hot breaths from their noses washed against each other's faces as they exhaled.

“This is hot...” Dan whispered to himself, fapping away.

The fox and wolf continued their passionate frotting. Pre leaked out of their tips and mixed together, their cocks becoming slick in Robbie's paw. Martin snuck his finger between Robbie's cheeks and started prodding at his tailhole. Robbie yipped and lurched forward, shivering and pressing himself against Martin in response.

Dan, still watching and jacking his fox cock, huffed at the sight of that. He grit his teeth as he felt an orgasm coming. He leaned against the door to keep himself steady. With a moan, he released, quickly moving another paw under his balls to make sure no cum got on the carpet. Robbie glanced at his dad and it was here that the fox broke the kiss.

“M-Martin...” Robbie huffed. “I'm... gonna cum... if we keep this up.” His speech came up as half pants.

“Y-Yeah, that's the point~.” Martin chuckled.

Robbie shook his head. “I don't wanna... like this... right here.” He turned to his dad and chuckled a bit. “Not... like dad.”

“Hey!” Dan chuckled. “Fair, but, low blow.”

Martin laughed. “Heh... fair. Let's go somewhere a bit more... intimate.”

“Heh... g-go ahead, boys.” Dan said. “I'm going to wash up, then gather up your clothes.”

Robbie chuckled a bit at that. “Ok dad.”

“Daddy!” Ellie's voice called out from upstairs. “Can you join me and mommy upstairs, please?”

The adult fox's ears fluttered at that request and he blushed slightly. “Oh, uhhh... looks like I've been asked upstairs... Robbie, tell your sister I'll be up soon.”

Robbie rolled his eyes and smiled. “Sure, dad.”

Martin tugged at Robbie's arm. “Come on, let's go!”

The fox yipped a bit as he was tugged, but he quickly acquiesced to Martin's impatience, shaking his head with an amused expression and following him upstairs. As they walked passed Ellie's room, Robbie nudged Martin to stop while he poked his head in.

“Ellie, dad will be with you in a bit.” The male fox told his sister.

“O-Ok!” Ellie replied.

The female fox was sitting in her mother's lap. They were both nude and Terry was pushing her fingers deep into her daughter's folds. Ellie was squirming and reaching up for her mother's boobs. The cub's eyes were closed, her mouth hung open and there was a deep blush painting her face. Terry smiled down at her daughter, then at her son, giving him a nod. Robbie nodded back and closed the door.

Martin and Robbie very quickly made their way to Robbie's room after that and closed the door behind them. As soon as they did, Martin kissed Robbie square on the lips again.

“You want my cock up your ass, doncha?” Martin grinned wide.

“I mean... I don't... not want it.” Robbie giggled.

The wolf smirked and led Robbie to the bed. The fox climbed onto his bed and wiggled his supple, fuzzy butt at his boyfriend. Martin grinned and grabbed it with both paws and started rolling the cheeks slowly.

“You're so soft~.” Martin damn-near purred.

“Y-Yeah, I guess I am...” Robbie huffed. “So... what position am I getting in tonight?”

Martin blinked and let go of Robbie's butt to put a paw on his chin in thought. This gave Robbie the opening he needed to turn around and plunge his muzzle down on Martin's cock. The wolf gasped and looked down. He chuckled and ruffled his boyfriend's headfur, which caused the fox's ears to flutter and twitch.

“You just couldn't resist, huh?” Martin laughed. “Alright, you, get on your back and hold your legs up.”

Robbie nodded and pulled his muzzle off of his boyfriend's length. He climbed over to the head of his bed and rested his head on one of his pillows. He grabbed the other and Martin snapped his fingers.

“Ah, right! Go ahead and put that under your butt, I guess.” The wolf chuckled.

Robbie nodded and quickly slipped the pillow under his waist. He then pulled the top drawer of his night table open and reached around inside it. He pulled out a bottle of lube and tossed it to Martin before he grabbed onto his legs. The wolf smirked and popped the bottle open. He squeezed some onto two of his fingers and pushed them into Robbie's tailhole. The fox moaned and huffed a bit as he did that.

“You're so squirmy~.” Martin playfully teased.

“Sh-Shut up.” Robbie replied, blushing bright.

Martin winked and wiggled his fingers around inside Robbie's tailhole to get it stretched and lubed up. Robbie huffed and closed his eyes, his chest heaving up and down with each breath he took. The fox's paws squeezed his legs as his tailhole pulsed. Martin removed his fingers to reapply some lube before he pushed them back in. Unlike the first time, he only moved his fingers around for a few seconds before pulling them back out again.

“Ok, I think you're ready~.” Martin said.

The wolf then applied more lube to his paw and grabbed onto his cubhood. He started to stroke it to both get it hard again and to get it nice and slick for ease of access to plow Robbie. As soon as his cock was fully hard again and nice and glistening, Martin grabbed onto one Robbie's legs with one paw and used the other to angle his member towards the fox's hole.

“Ready for this~?” Martin asked.

Robbie nodded. “Y-Yeah.”

Martin nodded and pushed the tip of his cock into Robbie's tailhole. The fox whimpered a bit as he felt it start going in. The wolf let go of his cock so that he could lean over Robbie and place his paws on his boyfriend's hips as he pushed himself further in. Robbie, meanwhile, wrapped his legs around Martin's body, his feet hooking behind the wolf.

Martin shivered as he felt himself slide further and further into his boyfriend. As soon as his cock was completely buried into the fox, the wolf huffed a bit and leaned over Robbie. He looked the fox over and chuckled slightly as he gave Robbie a small poke on the nose.

“You're so cute... with my cock in you~.” Martin chuckled.

“I'm always cute though...” Robbie protested, giggling.

“Very.” Martin winked.

The two shared a laugh before Martin started to pull back. As soon as he felt himself bump against Robbie's leg lock, he only rocked his hips back just a bit more. Robbie took a deep breath, as he knew what was coming. Martin heard that and smirked. He pushed himself back in nice and hard. Robbie let out all the stored up breath in a loud gasp as that happened. Martin chuckled at that and squirmed a bit.

In no time at all, Martin built up a slow, but gentle rhythm of thrusts. He loved the feeling of Robbie's plump asscheeks clapping against his hips each time he pushed forward. The wolf's tail swished behind him, occasionally tickling at Robbie's legs. He rubbed and caressed Robbie's hips and sides, wanting to feel more of his boyfriend.

Robbie's eyes were closed and his ears folded against his head. He loved how firm Martin was with his thrusts, always deep, but never painful. He reached up to start stroking his own foxhood as Martin pushed and thrust into him. The fox whimpered and whined each time hips and glutes connected and his mouth hung open.

Martin's thrusts started to pick up after about a couple of minutes. The wolf's eyes closed and he shivered. He felt his cock pulse and throb inside his boyfriend and it made his ears flutter. He gave Robbie a small squeeze and huffed.

“I l-love you, Robbie...” Martin moaned, a deep blush on his face.

“I love you t-too... Martin...” Robbie gasped.

Martin chuckled to himself and increased his lean as his thrusts picked up. The wolf was determined to fill his boyfriend deep, especially after all the foreplay and edging from earlier. This new speed allowed him to get just a bit more deeper into Robbie's body, but it was clearly enough as his moans started to get shorter and sharper.

“N-Not gonna last much longer at this rate...” Martin huffed.

“D-Do it, then!” Robbie exclaimed.

Martin blushed more as Robbie called out. The wolf huffed and slowed down back to his original pace. He was panting heavily at this point, and he made a few thrusts at this pace before stopping. He huffed and shifted his body a bit. He hitched his legs under Robbie's arms... and his thrusts sped up again! The wolf went into a rapid pace that made Robbie completely ecstatic, if his arching body was any indication.

Robbie's paw was almost a complete blur along his member as Martin plowed him. He had grabbed the lube at some point and had used it to slather his dick, allowing him to stroke it as much as he could. It seemed he was trying to match Martin's pace, so that he could sync their orgasms together. He was hopeful that his boyfriend was close, because he knew he was, at least.

Martin grit his teeth as his breaths became erratic. He felt his body start to tense up as his orgasm approached. His eyes were screwed shut and he whimpered as he felt his cock throb more, dangerously close to bursting. As he felt himself about to go over the edge, he called out.

“R-Robbie!”

“Martin!”

Martin let go of Robbie's legs and planted his paws on each side of the fox as he pushed his muzzle against Robbie's quickly. The fox was quick to reciprocate as Martin made one last thrust into him. The wolf moaned and whimpered into Robbie's mouth as they made out, and as his cock released its load into Robbie's backside, shooting spurt after spurt of wolf spunk deep into Robbie. The fox's orgasm, meanwhile, caused him to release his load onto both of their chests, as their bodies were pressed together.

The two kept their Frenching up as their orgasms continued, Martin's arms shaking as they tried to support him during his climax. Robbie's arms, meanwhile, were wrapped tightly around Martin in sweet embrace. As their orgasms died down and after glow set in, Robbie and Martin's lips finally parted. The two opened their eyes and stared at each other, panting heavily and smiling.

“So... good date?” Martin chuckled.

Robbie smiled a bit and poked Martin's nose. “Y-Yeah, good date.”

The two quickly kissed each other again. Martin collapsed onto Robbie who merely rolled his eyes and held the wolf to him. Martin closed his eyes and nuzzled into Robbie's fluff. Robbie started stroking Martin's headfur. Their cuddle session was interrupted by Dan's voice calling from down the hallway.

“Martin, if you wanna get dressed at all, I put your clothes in the bathroom!”

Martin blinked and snapped back to reality as his head shot up. “Ok, Mr. Langley!”

Robbie chuckled a bit. “Alright, I guess the date's over. Gotta get you cleaned up.”

“Only if you come with me.” Martin grinned up at his boyfriend.

Robbie smiled and rolled his eyes as he nudged the wolf. “Ok. Come on.”

The two got up and made their way out of the bedroom, paw-in-paw. The two of them had a full day of adventure and romance. They would have many more to come as well.
