
Glimmers in the Dark
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains CUB NUDITY, KISSING, and MUTUAL MASTURBATION BETWEEN A BOY AND A GIRL. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because THERE ARE TAGS AND A WARNING AND STUFF, YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTER BY NOW. For those whom we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
Today was one of the scariest days of Chuck’s life. A sleepover should be nothing to be worried about, but this was a sleepover at a GIRL’S house. And at the house of a girl he didn’t even know! Why did he let Tanya talk him into saying yes? And worse, why did he tell Isaac about it? If the cat didn’t know, then Chuck might have gotten away with not going.
There was a knock on his bedroom door. The border collie nearly leapt out of his skin.
“Hey pup,” Isaac called. “May I come in?”
The feline always knocked and asked permission before entering the pup’s bedroom. It was weird, but a good weird. “Umm… okay,” he said.
The door creaked open, and Isaac stepped in. “You all packed up for your sleepover?”
Chuck glanced at his backpack. He’d thrown in pajamas, clothes for the next day, Mr. Stuffy, his swimsuit that Tanya insisted that he bring, and buried deep down at the bottom, one of his pullups. He hoped beyond hope that he wouldn’t need it, but it was better to be safe than sorry. Though if the girls found out about his secret…
“I-I think so,” Chuck muttered.
Isaac walked up next to him and squatted down, bringing himself to eye level with the seated pup. “Chuck… I know it’s scary, going to a sleepover like this with so many other cubs, but I’m proud of you.”
The pup tilted his head. “Pr-proud of me? F-for what?”
“Oh, so many things,” Isaac said. He took Chuck’s paws in his own. “For one, you’re making a real effort making friends. You’re doing therapy every week. Your grades are starting off strong. And even though you don’t know the birthday girl well, you’re going to her party anyway because she invited you. That takes a lot of guts. You’re a brave little pup.”
Chuck shook his head. “I’m not brave… I-I’m scared…”
The feline smiled. “Being brave doesn’t mean not being scared. It means being scared but not letting your fear stop you. You’re stronger than you know, pup.”
**********
“No diving,” Sophie said as they emerged. “The pool isn’t that deep and we don’t want you getting hurt.”
The girls were already in the water. Chuck shivered as he dipped a toe in. The water was cool but not cold. He sat down on the edge and eased his legs in as Tanya swam up to him.
“I’m really glad you came,” Tanya said. She pulled herself up out of the water and sat on the edge of the pool next to the pup. “It’s nice to get to see you outside of school.”
He smiled. “I-it’s nice to s-see you, too,” he said.
Tanya leaned into him, taking his paw in hers. “Do you like swimming?”
Chuck blushed. “I-it’s okay, I guess… I never really g-got to swim much…”
The bat girl giggled. “But you know how, right?”
He nodded. “R-Robbie’s parents taught me.”
“That was nice of them,” Tanya said.
The pup smiled. “Y-yeah, Robbie’s got a g-good family.”
Tanya grinned and snuck a quick kiss on the boy’s cheek. “Come on, let’s swim together!” she said as she slipped back into the water.
**********
Becky perked up and grinned. “Dare!”
“You would,” Sophie said. “I dare you to make out with Chuck!”
Chuck squeaked. “W-why me?!”
“Because I want Becky to squirm,” Sophie said.
The rabbit rolled her eyes. “Oh, fiiiine.” She crawled over to Chuck. “So, ever kissed a girl with tongue before?”
He blushed and shook his head. Before then he’d only kissed Tanya, and that was just a little peck.
“Don’t worry, I’ll show you how,” Becky said. She put a paw on the boy’s cheek. “Just open your mouth a little and follow my lead.”
The pup trembled, but followed the rabbit’s instructions. He stared as she leaned in and pressed her lips to his. Her tongue slipped into his mouth, wiggling gently against his. The pup was too shocked to respond in kind. Having something in his mouth like this felt WEIRD, and he was NOT a fan.
Becky’s eyes shut and her paw on his cheek slipped to the back of his head. Her tongue prodded his more insistently, but he was absolutely frozen in place. Thankfully she didn’t keep it up long. He trembled as she pulled back.
“You okay?” she asked.
Chuck couldn’t reply. He was still frozen. Tanya and Robbie took his paws.
“Chuck, what’s wrong?” Robbie asked.
“It was just a kiss,” Tanya said. “Chuck, please say something.”
With a great amount of effort, he unstuck his tongue long enough to mutter, “S-sorry…”
**********
“Do you wanna go somewhere else?” Tanya whispered. He nodded.
Chuck blushed as Tanya led him into another room in the basement. She closed the door behind them. The pup was keenly aware of his gay friends in the other room about to do sex things together, and he wanted nothing to do with it.
The bat girl led him over to a couch and sat down.
“That was kinda weird, right?”
“Y-yeah,” Chuck said. He blushed as she leaned into him. “Th-the dress thing…”
Tanya giggled. “He did look kinda cute in a dress.”
The pup blushed deeper. “Uh huh…” He bit his lip. “I wonder…”
The bat’s ears flicked. “Hm? Wonder what?” When he didn’t respond, her eyes widened, practically shining in the low light. “Do you wanna try it too?”
“M-maybe,” Chuck muttered. “Is that weird? I-I hope that’s not weird…”
His friend smiled. “Nah, it’s cute.” She glanced back at the door, then back to Chuck. “Do you wanna try my nightgown on?”
Chuck’s face burned as he nodded. With only a moment’s hesitation, Tanya took off her nightgown, leaving the girl in nothing but her panties. He hadn’t been this close to a nearly-naked girl in… well, he didn’t want to think about that. And a girl his age? That was new. His paws shook as he took off his t-shirt and sleep pants. 
It was only when his pants were halfway down that he remembered that he’d put on his pullup. Oh gods, what would Tanya say?!
“Hey, aren’t those the girl design?” Tanya asked.
The pup squeaked and squirmed. “Umm… y-yeah…”
“Heh. Cute. I used to wear those sometimes up until I was eight,” Tanya said. She didn’t say anything else, just held out her nightgown to the pup.
His paws continued to quake as he tried it on. It fit him surprisingly well, and it felt… nice?
“What do you think?” Tanya asked.
Chuck squirmed a little. “I… I think I like it…”

