Memories of the earlier events stormed through his mind as he made his way across the street. He had never walked the streets alone, it wasn't deemed safe for a creature his size, but it was beyond necessary. After experiencing what he did, he felt like he was disappearing every time he crossed the street. He could still hear the words of his classmates as they relentlessly mocked him. Some teased him about how he didn't have a soul, others about how he'd burn in hell for being an abomination. This type of thinking could overwhelm almost anyone. Soulless, forsaken to an afterlife of nothingness. Afterlife, a dream for the soulless. The best effort the teacher could do was tell them that he couldn't help it.

Walking along the sidewalk, he saw a chipmunk go up a nearby tree. It had been years since he'd actually interacted with his own kind beside his brothers. It came down holding an acorn and handed it to him.

"For me?" he asked. The chipmunk just stared at him, not having the ability to talk. "Thanks, but I don't have anything for you." The chipmunk walked along the sidewalk and looked back at Alvin. "You want me to follow you?"

Alvin thought about it for a while, he was already gonna be in trouble for not getting on the bus when he was supposed to, following a stranger would only make things worse. But in the end, he decided to go with his gut instinct and follow it. The chipmunk made a turn to cross the street. Alvin stopped, making sure to look both ways before crossing the street, but the chipmunk was already half way across the street and there were cars coming.

"Wait!" Alvin yelled in reaction to having seen that.

And in a second, the chipmunk was gone. A car had run it over. Alvin stared at it in shock.

When cars stopped coming, he went over to the body and dragged it to the side of the road.

A school bus came to a stop near the brown-eyed chipmunk.

"Look, there he is!" the bullies in the bus shouted.

Simon looked out the window, relieved to find Alvin after hours for looking for him.

Simon jumped out of the bus and walked towards Alvin.

"Alvin, what are you doing here?" Alvin just stood there. He turned to meet his brother's eyes, acknowledging his presence, but soon turned back at the decomposing cadaver. Rolling his eyes, Simon insisted they leave, "Come on, let's go. It's getting late."

Simon turned back and found that Alvin hadn't listened to him, so he took him by the hand and continued walking.

Alvin shook away from his brother's hand, a depressed look on his face as he did so and kept staring at the decomposing cadaver, contemplating death, life's purpose, and the afterlife.

"Aww, look the bus left without us." Simon groaned. He turned to look at Alvin, who hadn't moved a muscle.

Thinking Alvin was just being stubborn, Simon took Alvin by the hood of his hoodie and dragged him all the way to their house. Alvin's tail dragging across the pavement.

Once home, Alvin didn’t say a word and went straight to bed. When dinner time came, he didn't show up at the table.

It was then when Simon noticed something was wrong, so he went to visit him.

"What's wrong, Alvin? You've been acting strange lately."

Alvin turned away from Simon, doing his best to pretend to be asleep.

"Is it what those bullies said to you?" Simon asked with concern.

Alvin could feel tears swell up in his eyes.

"Don't worry, remember what Toby said? If we become more popular, we won't get picked on anymore." Simon said with reassurance. "Alvin?" he asked, unsure if Alvin was asleep or not. He sighed and left.

"I wish Ryan wasn't so hard on me sometimes." Alvin whispered.

Unexpectedly, around the middle of the night he sneaked over to Simon's bed and cuddled with him.

"Thanks for cheering me up, Si."

"I'd never seen you act like that before, I thought you were being a jerk, I didn’t think you'd let the bullies get to you since you seem very confident most of the time."

Xxxxxxxxxxxx Sex Scene Ahead xxxxxxxxxxxX

Alvin wrapped his arms around his waist. Nothing kept their bodies apart, except Simon’s furry tail. 
Simon moved his tail to a more comfortable position and quickly felt Alvin's growing arousal involuntarily prod at his entrance. 

"You know, if word of this gets out, not only would your afterlife be ruined, but your life on earth as well." Simon whispered.

"I don’t care, as long as you're with me, that’s all that matters."

Moving his body closer to Simon's was all it took for penetration to take place. It just slipped in.

He gave a firm thrust forward.

Hearing Simon moan was a solid confirmation to proceed. He pulled out, almost to the point of exiting, only to thrust back in. Simon moaned in pleasure. With every passing second, Alvin’s thrusts were getting faster and shorter. Taking a few seconds in-between to rhythmically grind his hips against Simon’s behind, trying to make Simon’s hole bigger for his final thrusts.
“Si.” Alvin whispered, letting him know he was close.

“Alvin . . .” Simon moaned. “Stop.” 
Alvin stopped.
Simon got up and went around Alvin.
“What are you- whoa!” he felt Simon grab his feet and drag him closer to him. 
Simon quickly proceeded to lube up his penis, and without wasting a second, he inserted it inside Alvin as fast as he could, as if his life depended on it, passion evident in his actions.
He went in smoothly, within reach of Alvin’s prostate.

Heavy breathing took over the room.

With his load about to blow, Simon wanted to make sure Alvin was the first to cum, so he pulled Alvin’s tail, making a clearer passageway for his thrusts.

Feeling Simon plunge deep inside of him was enough to make him orgasm, but the previous attention his arousal received helped. His tail twitched as he came, paws grasped the sheets, raising his butt higher, granting Simon easier access to his entrance, pushing back with every thrust.
Feeling Alvin’s tail move around uncontrollably, feeling spasms squeeze his throbbing penis, was too much for him to handle, so he pulled harder on Alvin’s tail, releasing his load deep inside his brother’s walls, feeling the Alvin’s spasms getting stronger as they both rode out their orgasms.
They crashed sideways on the bed, Simon’s penis still inside him.
Breathless by their sinful actions, the sound of panting took over the room as they tried to catch their breath. 

Simon moaned as he felt Alvin slide off him.
He turned to face Simon,

“I thought you were gonna pull my tail off.” Alvin joked.
“Don’t give me any ideas.” Simon played along.
“But damn, it felt good.”

Alvin stared at Simon; he placed both of his paws on Simon’s cheeks, shaping his face to a funny one. Alvin chuckled.

“What?” Simon asked with concern.
“It’s a sin to have those eyes.” He commented. “They make you look good no matter what.”
