The car ride home from the community center was a little bit awkward. Partly because Jacob knew what the occasional sideways glanced from his dad were about, him knowing about his son’s crush on the fur riding in the back seat. Also because of what the two boys were doing only a little while ago in the pool showers. A million different thoughts, feelings, and scenarios were running through Jacob’s head: some were good, and others weren’t bad, necessarily, but more just… nervous thoughts. 
‘What if Caleb regrets what we did? No… he had invited me into the shower in the first place. Well, what if dad starts to get jealous that I want to spend time with Caleb more than him? Wow… that’s a weird thought to have about your dad. And my family in general! We’re nudists, and really sexually open. That’s not a normal environment to be around, and it’s still new to me. How would I even begin broaching the subject with Caleb? If we start spending time with each other, surely he will be coming over a lot. He’s bound to notice something is off, and I don’t wanna scare him off, but I do wanna let him be prepared for it… ugh…’
Just then Jacob realized he had been completely silent, preoccupied with his own nervous monologue, and was completely out of the loop of what Caleb and his dad were talking about. “–And then we moved here last summer, but my dad says that it looks like this office is gonna be the permanent one. Jason’s dad actually helped us get set up in our new house too, he’s like a real estate guy.” Jacob finally heard Caleb say, breaking through his self-imposed brain fog.
“Wow, that’s an awful lot of moving around in such a short amount of time. Do you have any friends you keep in touch with from your previous schools?” Thomas. Jacob’s father said.
The folf’s ear drooped a little bit, but luckily neither of the other two in the car could see. “Not really, I had some a long while back, but I kind of made sure to keep to myself when we started moving a lot. But that’s ok!” He added quickly, “Don’t feel bad or anything, I’m starting to make friends here now that we have finally settled down.”
“W-well I’m glad you wanna be friends with me!” Jacob piped up finally, joining the conversation. The rest of the car trip was filled with small talk between the two boys, like what their favorite video games were, what all they were looking forward to doing before summer was over, and swim team matters. Eventually, though, they made their way back to Jacob’s house, and after they had made introductions to the rest of his family, Jacob brought his new friend upstairs to his room while they waited to hear back as to whether his mom would be picking him up before or after dinner.
“Soooo…” It was Jacob who first started talking, as they had actually been sitting in silence as soon as they were alone together. “About earlier in the showers…”

“Oh no, was it too much, I’m sorry, it was too much wasn’t it?” the folf boy’s ears flattened down immediately, apologizing, “I shouldn’t have… I mean, I don’t even know if you’re gay too, I just–”

“Whoa, whoa, slow down, I’m not saying it was a bad thing!” The otter cut in, trying not to chuckle a little bit at the almost overdramatic reaction he had caused. “I just wanted to ask… um… well, what does it mean?”

Caleb slowed down and just kind of cocked his head to the side. “What do you mean what does it mean?”

“Like, does this mean that we are a thing? Does this mean that we are just friends that do stuff like that? …do you want to forget about it and just be regular friends?” Jacob asked, trying to sort out what all of this meant. He wouldn’t be all to upset of his new friend wanted them to be friends-with-benefits. He didn’t even know if he wanted an actual “official” relationship, as he had never been in one before and it still seemed too early, but he just wanted to know.
“Well, I don’t think this makes us dating now or anything,” replied the hybrid, thinking it over, “But I didn’t mind what we did and if you don’t mind… I wouldn’t be against doing it again some time.”

“Ok, well… I guess that’s ok with me. I mean, I’m not really sure if I’m gay, but I liked it too, so… does that make us, what do they call it… Friends with Benefits?”

“Yeah, I think so.” Caleb said, chuckling to himself.
“Well, i-if you wanna, you know, do more stuff some time, just ask, and… and I’m up for it!” Jacob said, kind of unsure how to leave an open ended proposition like that. “But, um, you wanna play video games right now? I just got the new Fast and the Furriest game.”

“What? Heck yeah!” The folf said, his tail immediately wagging furiously.

The two laid on the otter boy’s bed playing their game for a short while before Thomas cracked the door open to let them know that Caleb would be able to stay for dinner, but would be picked up afterwards. He didn’t barge in, but was able to see how both boys were laying awfully close to each other, and was unable to suppress a grin at that. He was glad that his son was able to get over his bashfulness, and that the other boy seemed to be comfortable with Jacob. After Thomas left, it was Caleb’s turn to awkwardly start a conversation. 

“Soooo…” Jacob looked over curious at the sound of nerves in his new friend’s voice, noticing that he was blushing as well “I actually have a little bit of a confession to make.” 

“Oh?” he otter said, his ears perking up.

“The thing is… I kind of wanted you to find me like that in the shower.” He replied, his face blushing hard now.

“You did?” Jacob said, surprised, “Wow…”

“Yeah, I noticed you since we all started on the junior team together, and have thought you were really cute since. I kept hoping I would have the courage to tell you, but I never did. I have actually stayed behind the last several practices, hoping you would find me, but I would always chicken out right after I… err… finished.” All the while he was explaining himself, Caleb’s eyes drifted away, eventually landing on a spot off to his left somewhere. He wanted to tell the truth, but he was very shy and embarrassed about it. “I Hope you don’t think I’m weird, or creepy…”

“N-no, nothing like that, I’m actually kinda glad you like to, well, ‘show off’.” I said, giggling slightly, “It will make what I have to tell you a lot easier.”
“What is this, secret trading time?” Caleb added, giggling a little bit to get over his embarrassment.

“Maybe, but I doubt you could top this one. So for almost the last month, me and my family have been nudists. In the house only of course, but my dad grew up in a nudist colony and we all decided to try it recently and started to be like that too.” Jacob though it best to omit the part about him and his dad being sexual partners for a bit, not really knowing how Caleb would take that particular bit of info. For the most part, though as long as both parties had at least hit puberty and consented, there were no real laws governing age, adult cub relations were still rather frowned upon, and incest was rather infrequently accepted as well. 
“Oh, wow, really?” Caleb said, a genuinely surprised look on his face. “That’s… that’s awesome! I would love that, but I can’t get away with that in my house, unless I am alone, but that kinda eliminates the point…”

“It’s actually pretty comfortable, and it was only embarrassing for the first week or so. Well, that and the stiffies…” Jacob fibbed a bit. He had to make it seem a little bore normal to ease the boy into it.

“I never thought about that… what, what happens then?”

“Well, mom and dad taught me and Jeri that it’s nothing to be ashamed of, but something that just needs to be ‘taken care of,’ so I will usually go and paw off before going back to doing whatever.” 

‘Brilliant, Jacob,’ the otter boy thought, ‘Now you are a totally normal nudist cub not a sexually open nudist cub who gets pawed off by his father every other day,’

“Wow… I think if my parents saw me with a boner I would die, especially if I was all knotted up.”

“Oh yeah, I wanted to ask about that, but I didn’t wanna sound weird…” The otter said, briefly glancing at Caleb’s crotch.

“Don’t worry, nudie boy, I think this whole thing has gone way past weird already. My penis works a little bit differently than most other species: so canines actually have bones inside that keep us more or less hard all the time, but still tucked away inside out sheath. So when we poke out, we can actually go right back in. unless we poke out all the way, then the thick part around the bottom, the knot, swells up and keeps us fully out. It’s also to lock us inside if… you know… we do actual sex stuff, like if I were mating a girl. To make sure the sperm gets her pregnant I think, but I really don’t have to worry about that part, hehe.”
“Wow… that’s a complicated cock. Mine is just smooth and slick, hahaha”

The boys had quite a bit of a laugh at that, but afterwards they realized that they were both rather hard, Caleb “knotted up” like he said.

“So, you… um… want a hands on tour?” Caleb asked, surprised at his own boldness.

“Uh… y-yeah that would be… umm…” Jacob trailed off, resorting to simply an enthusiastic nod. Caleb undid his pants, pulling them and his boxer briefs down to reveal his youthful knotted canine member. It was just at 5 inches long, a whole inch longer than Jacob’s, with the knot at the base about twice as thick as the rest. Jacob sat there, mesmerized by it for a few moments before, as if in a trance, he slowly reached his hand out and stroked upwards along the shaft.

“Y-you don’t have to be shy, w-we already touched ourselves together. This is like that, b-but different.” Caleb reassured the young otter, enjoying the sensation already. Jacob became a little bolder, gently wrapping his fingers around the puppy cock and slowly stroking from knot to tip, making Caleb sigh with pleasure. “Th-that’s it, just… just like that!”
Jacob, wearing rather loose drawstring pants, simply reached into them with his free hand and began to fondle his own erection. He was practically entranced with the boy in front of him though, and paid his own pleasure little mind. He was stroking himself almost out of habit at this point, more focused on giving Caleb these wonderful feelings. After a little while, it was obvious that both of them were reaching the end, having gotten each other worked up with their conversations already.

“I-I’m getting close, Jake, squeeze my knot, it makes it really good!” the folf almost whined, unable to focus on much else but the paw enclosing his twitching stiffy.

“I’m… I’m gonna cum too…” Jacob panted, working his own shaft as well as the canines, which he was now squeezing the knot of as requested. Just like before, Caleb came just before Jacob, spraying across the otter boy’s bedsheets. Jacob came directly into his pants, leaving less of a mess, but a noticeable dark spot on the front. They both lay there, panting and holding on to each other, Caleb holding onto Jacob’s shoulders, Jacob holding the folf boy’s cock. After an indiscernible time, they finally studied their breathing and looked at each other.
“I think… I think I’m gonna like this whole ‘friends with benefits’ thing.” Jacob said with a slightly tired grin”

“Me too!” said Caleb. “But… um… we should probably clean up before your dad comes up to get us for dinner.

“Yeah…” Jacob replied, starting to get lost in thought.

‘He took the news about us being nudists well… maybe I can convince mom and dad to let him be nude over here too… or convince him its ok first. Probably keep the helping each other out thing out of the picture for a while still… Oh well, more time to think about that later, let’s just focus on getting this cum cleaned up.’
