
Daybreak
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains SOMNOPHILIA between MALE CUBS, as well as CROSSDRESSING and DIAPERS (though they aren’t used). YIKES THEY ASLEEP. If this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point… I think y’all know the drill at this point. For those who are still reading… enjoy~
Chuck held Isaac’s paw as they walked back to his car. Therapy today had been interesting. He was getting more comfortable with his therapist, and with Isaac. He was even starting to think of the cat as his dad. Not like his old dad, but a dad like Robbie had, someone who was kind and caring and gentle.
Isaac squeezed his paw as they reached the car. “You wanna hop in up front, pup?” Isaac asked.
He had asked that question every time they’d driven to therapy together. Well, except the first time, when Mommy came. She sat up front then. But since then it was always just him and Isaac. The pup wanted to ask Mommy why she never came to therapy with them or took him, but she just always seemed so distant ever since he started therapy. He didn’t want to push her farther away by asking hard questions.
Usually, Chuck sat in the back, right behind Isaac where it was harder for him to reach. But today…
“Umm… okay,” the pup muttered.
His response seemed to catch the cat off guard. “Okay, then,” he said, his voice sounding bright. He let go of Chuck’s paw and climbed into the car.
Chuck took several deep breaths as he walked around to the other side of the car and opened the passenger front door. It’d be okay. Hadn’t Isaac shown over the last two years that he wasn’t going to hurt him? And if he did he could tell his therapist, and she’d make it stop. Though he wondered about other things… maybe soon he’d try to talk to her about that.
The border collie slipped into the front seat and pulled the door shut, then buckled his seatbelt. This was it. He was sitting up front, next to Isaac.
**********
Today, Robbie’s dad and Ellie and Jamie’s dad were in the living room. Isaac raised a paw in greeting and joined them on the couch while Chuck followed Robbie down to the basement. Martin was already there, completely nude and holding a controller.
“Hey, little buddy!” Martin said. “Up for some Mario Kart?”
The pup blushed. “I-I was actually hoping to… t-talk?”
“Whoa, you, wanting to talk? This has GOT to be good,” Martin said. He set the controller down and patted the couch next to him.
Chuck took a seat in the middle of the couch, flanked by Robbie and Martin.
“What’s on your mind?” Robbie asked.
The pup took a breath. “I-Isaac wants to… a-adopt me…”
Martin chuckled. “Hey, then you’d have two parents!”
“I like Isaac,” Robbie said. “He’s a lot like an older you in cat form.”
“Heyyyyy,” Chuck said.
**********
“Why’re you still dressed?” Ellie asked.
Chuck squeaked and blushed. It was true that he had started stripping down to his underwear when he was there, but it still felt weird sometimes. Though he had been okay with stripping at Robbie’s birthday party, it had helped that the other cubs were too preoccupied to notice. Right now he was the center of attention.
“He only just got here, Ellie,” Robbie said.
“C’mon, Chuck, it’s okay to get nakie with us!” Ellie said.
The border collie blushed and looked around. His eyes met Jamie’s.
“You don’t have to get nakie,” Jamie said.
“Clothing optional means you can keep stuff on, like Jamie does,” Robbie said.
“Yeah, but nakie’s really fun!” Ellie said. “You don’t hafta be embarrassed.”
Chuck sighed. Even Robbie had kept his underwear on. Maybe it wouldn’t hurt to just take off his shirt and pants. “O-okay…” He slowly started pulling down his pants. As he did, Ellie gasped.
“Hey! Those are the girl design pull-ups!” she said. 
The pup froze. He forgot that he’d put those on instead of normal underwear. Now Ellie and Jamie knew his secret, too!
**********
“Let’s go!” Ellie said. She grabbed Chuck’s paw and dragged him out of the room.
Chuck found himself dragged along by the vixen. When they got to the living room, though, he froze. Isaac was still there! He looked up from his conversation with Mr. Langley and Mr. Caulfield, his eyes widening as he saw Chuck in a skirt.
The vixen tugged on his arm. “C’mon, dontcha wanna go play games?” Ellie asked.
“My, my, Chuck,” Mr. Langley said. “Someone’s being a bit daring today.”
Tears welled up in the pup’s eyes. What would Isaac say? Surely wearing a skirt was a step too far, even if the cat had been okay with getting his preferred pullups…
“Chuck… are you okay?” Isaac asked.
The pup wanted to run, but there was nowhere to go. Where could he possibly hide at his friend’s house? His life was over.
“Isn’t he cute in my skirt?” Ellie said, obviously oblivious to the pup’s plight.
**********
“Oooooo, who you texting?” Martin teased.
The pup blushed. “Umm… T-Tanya,” he muttered.
“Ah, your not-girlfriend,” Martin said.
Chuck blushed deeper. Maybe it was time to tell them about him and Tanya. So far it was just between the two of them. “M-my… a-a-actual g-girlfriend…”
“Whoa, dude. Since when?” Martin asked.
The pup closed his eyes. He couldn’t bear to look at his friends. “A-a couple w-weeks now?”
“Well damn. Good for you, little buddy!” Martin said.
“I’m surprised you didn’t tell us sooner,” Robbie said.
Chuck shrugged. “I-I-I d-didn’t think i-it was… i-important…”
“My little buddy finding a girlfriend is super important!” Martin said. “Seriously, dude, proud of you. Just a shame you’re into girls and not boys!”
“Well, I guess it’s a good thing you already have a boyfriend, isn’t it, Mart Mart?” Robbie shot.
**********
“Umm… do you wanna join us here?” Robbie asked. “It’s big enough for all three of us, I think.”
Chuck blushed. Sleeping with his friends sounded nice. “C-can I?” he whispered.
“Duh!” Martin said. “So who gets the middle, Robs, you or me?”
“Guess that depends,” Robbie said. “Chuck, which one of us would you like to sleep next to?”
The pup squirmed. He’d like to sleep next to both of them, but it felt weird asking to separate the boyfriends. Picking one was hard, though. On the one paw, he’d developed a closer bond with Robbie. On the other… he had a hard crush on Martin. It was a tough choice.
“Umm… uh… umm,” Chuck stammered.
Martin laughed. “Tough choice, I know.”
Robbie tossed a blanket onto the mattress. “It’s okay if you’d rather sleep on your own,” he said.
“N-n-no,” Chuck said. “I-I-I m-m-mean… y-yes? I-I w-want to sh-share the b-b-bed, b-but…”
“What, do you want the middle?” Martin asked. “Get sandwiched between us?”
Chuck squirmed. “B-b-but that’s n-not f-f-fair to y-you… y-you’re b-boyfriends…”
“And I live right down the street from him,” Martin said. “Like Robbie said, I can come over basically anytime I want. I don’t mind spending one sleepover not snuggled with my fox. You cool with it, Robs?”
The fox shrugged. “I don’t see why not, if that’s what Chuck wants. Is it?”
The pup nodded. He didn’t want to be the one to suggest it, but he wanted it more than he wanted anything.

