
Robbie Chuck Sleepover
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains NUDITY and MUTUAL MASTURBATION between TWO MALES CUBS. MADNESS. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended, because YOU WERE WARNED. For those who we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
Peace. Tranquility. Nothing was more relaxing for Robbie than a weekend mercifully free of his little sister, who was spending the weekend with Jamie. Much as he loved Ellie, it was nice having breaks from her sometimes. 
He stretched out on the couch, naked as was his usual in the warmer months, as September was quickly becoming. His parents told him about how it usually started to get colder in September when they were his age, but he’d never really experienced that cooling until October or sometimes even November. Mom and Dad blamed it on global warming, but snow sucked, so Robbie wasn’t about to complain. He liked it warm.
“Robbie, dear, don’t you think you should get dressed?” Mom asked as she walked into the room. She was wearing a tank top and shorts, a much greater amount of clothing than she usually wore on the weekend.
“Why? It’s Saturday,” Robbie said.
“Yes, and your friend Chuck is coming over,” she reminded him.
“Oh, right!” How could Robbie have forgotten?! “When’s he getting here?”
The doorbell rang as he finished his question.
“Now, apparently,” Terry said. She walked to the door and paused. “Well?”
The fox blushed. “I mean… Chuck’s mom knows we’re clothing optional, right?”
“She does,” Terry said, “But that doesn’t mean she wants to experience it.”
**********
“Hey Chuck, you packed your swimsuit, right?” Robbie asked.
The pup squeaked and blushed. “O-oh… I f-forgot…”
Robbie grinned. “That’s okay. We can just swim naked! My family does it all the time.”
**********
“Chuck, you’re naked!” Robbie said. “Not so bad, is it?”
His friend flicked his ears and squirmed. “I-I guess…”
“You don’t have to be embarrassed, Chuck,” Robbie said. “We’re both boys, after all. And it’s hard to swim if you’re covering up!”
He splashed the pup playfully, then swam off. “Come on, Chuck, try and catch me!”
**********
Robbie decided to just float on his back while his mom gave the pup some swimming instruction. He wished he could do it himself, but he really didn’t know how to help him. Better to let an adult do it than risk hurting his friend. It was enough that Chuck was getting comfortable enough to swim naked with them.
Which actually got the fox thinking. Most of their classmates were getting interested in the opposite sex. Obviously his interest was… limited, and Martin’s was nonexistent since he was gay, but where did Chuck fall? He was a very different kind of boy from most of the others in their class. Could he like boys, too?
He’d have to see if he could get some alone time with the pup to find out. Maybe after dinner, after his parents went to bed so they wouldn’t be interrupted…
**********
Chuck shrugged. “I dunno… I-I’m not used to having… f-friends… I didn’t really h-have any b-before…”
The fox lowered his ears. Not the answer he was expecting. “Well, they’re pretty cool furs. Martin’s really awesome. He and I are… kinda dating.”
That caught the pup’s attention. His ears perked up. “Y-you are?”
Robbie nodded. “Yeah. Don’t tell Martin I told you, but like… we both like boys.” He left that out there to see the pup’s reaction. When he didn’t respond, Robbie added, “I kinda like girls, too, but I think I like boys more.”
His friend wiggled a little. “Oh. I-is that why you t-try to hang out with h-him all the time?”
**********
“Hey, Chuck? How often do you jerk off?” Robbie asked.
His friend’s ears flicked. “W-what’s that?” he asked.
This time it was Robbie’s turn to blush. He hadn’t expected Chuck to not even know about masturbation. “It’s when you play with your dick,” he said.
The pup’s eyes lit up. “Oh! L-like t-touching yourself?” he asked.
Robbie breathed an internal sigh of relief. “Yeah!” 
Chuck squirmed. “I-I guess maybe once or t-twice a w-week?”
“Wow, that’s it?” Robbie asked. “I do it like, every day. Sometimes twice a day.”
The pup whined softly. “S-sorry.”
“Huh? For what?” Robbie asked.
“B-being weird?” Chuck whispered.
**********
The pup was much slower to grab his penis. He had a lot more foreskin than Robbie, and his erection was smaller. That much made sense since he was such a small pupper, but his foreskin was less expected. Oh how he wanted to ask to touch it! But he didn’t want to scare Chuck. He was nervous enough as is without having his penis touched by another boy.
Robbie’s eyes were glued to Chuck’s groin as he started to stroke himself. The pup worked his penis in slow strokes. His grip seemed lighter than what Robbie usually did, too. Really, who needed porn with another boy jerking off just a couple feet away? Robbie really was gay, wasn’t he?
“A-am I doing it wrong?” Chuck asked.
“Huh? Of course not,” Robbie said. “Why?”
“Y-you’re staring…”
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