
Family Secrets
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: Something something FATHER/DAUGHTER CUB SEX, something something ORAL, VAGINAL, STOP READING IF YOU DON’T LIKE THIS SORT OF THING. You’re following us, you know what to expect. Enjoy!
A vague sense of sadness followed Jamie as she walked to her classroom. She’d been trying to put it off to the last moment for the last few weeks. The less time she had to be around Tyler the better. He kept calling her a boy anytime a teacher wasn’t within earshot. At least her teacher had seated him on the opposite side of the classroom, but it was still annoying.
Thankfully the teacher was already in the classroom when she arrived. There was no sign of Tyler, either, which was nice.
Her peace was short-lived. In came the cat, who immediately stuck his tongue out at her. She ignored him. He walked up to her desk and whispered, “Stupid, ugly boy.”
“Tyler, go to your seat and stay away from Jamie,” their teacher said.
The cat snickered and kicked Jamie’s desk, then made for his seat.
“Do you want to go to the principal’s office already, Tyler?” the teacher said.
“What did I do?” Tyler said in that snotty tone that he used when he knew EXACTLY what he had done.
Their teacher sighed and shook her head. She apparently wasn’t ready to deal with Tyler yet, either.
The morning went by in a blur. Maybe being a girl was a mistake. She’d still have her mom if she wasn’t, after all.
As usual, she sat with Ellie at lunch. Usually the two of them ate lunch alone except for the occasional days when Autumn would sit with them, but today, they were approached by a boy.
Jamie vaguely knew the rabbit from lunch and recess, but he was in the other class the last few years. This year they had shuffled them somewhat and Adam had ended up in hers. She was thankful that Ellie hadn’t been moved to the other class, and she wished that Tyler had. Stupid cat.
The rabbit squirmed a little as he reached their table. “Umm… h-hi. Can I sit with you two?”
Ellie’s ears perked. “Sure!” she said before Jamie could respond. “Adam, right? I’m Ellie and this is Jamie!”
The arctic vixen sighed as the rabbit boy took a seat next to her. “Yeah, I’m Adam. N-nice to meet you. I think my older sister’s friends with your brother.”
“Oh, you’re Becky’s brother?” Ellie said. “Neat! Becky’s really nice. She lets me play video games with her when she comes over!”
Adam giggled. “Yeah, Becky’s pretty nice. Most of my siblings are. Except Harry and Steve, they’re kinda jerks.”
“Yeah, Becky says that too,” Ellie said. “My big brother isn’t like that though. He’s nice! His friend Martin can be a bit of a butt, but he’s mostly okay.”
Jamie ate her lunch in silence while Ellie and Adam chatted about their siblings and their friends. She considered maybe trying to befriend some of the older cubs, herself. She knew Robbie, Becky, and Martin some already, and that new friend of theirs, Chuck, seemed pretty nice, too, even if he was really shy.
“Jamie doesn’t have any brothers or sisters,” Ellie said, snapping Jamie back into the conversation.
“Oh. Siblings can be annoying sometimes but I’d be sad if I didn’t have ANY,” Adam said.
The arctic vixen shrugged. “It’s not so bad. And my Daddy’s really nice. So’s his boyfriend.”
“You have two dads?” Adam asked.
“Well, just one for now,” Jamie said. “But my Daddy’s dating another male, so he might end up being my dad. It’d be cool if he was. Teddy’s a really good cook.”
Adam giggled. “That’s neat. My mom hires someone to cook for us during the week ‘cause there’s so many of us, but my mom and dad sometimes cook together on the weekends. Mom’s better at it than dad, but he tries.”
By the end of lunch, Jamie had a really good feeling about Adam. Maybe she could be friends with him.
The rest of the school day was uneventful. Tyler even managed to not be as much of a butt, though he did stick his tongue out at her every time he caught her eye.
She got picked up after school by Ellie’s dad, Dan.
“How was school, girls?” he asked as they climbed into the back of his car.
“Good!” Ellie said. “We made a new friend!”
Ellie happily talked his ear off about Adam, even mentioning that he was Becky’s little brother. Her Dad suggested that they could have him over sometime when Becky was coming over, which sounded fun.
Teddy was waiting at the front door when Dan dropped Jamie off at her house. She giggled and hugged the fennec, who, like usual, was wearing just his underwear.
“Hi, sweetie. How was school?” Teddy asked.
“Good!” Jamie took off her clothes while she told him about her day, tactically leaving out any mention of Tyler. She giggled when she saw his erection making a tent pole in his undies.
“Glad you made a new friend,” Teddy said. “Any homework?”
“A little,” Jamie said.
“Why don’t we tackle that so you can have the whole weekend to yourself?” Teddy said.
“Okay!” Jamie grabbed her backpack and ran to the living room. She pulled out her homework and flopped on the floor, her tail swaying as she got to work. She could feel Teddy’s eyes on her.
It took her only twenty minutes to finish. When she got up, she saw Teddy sitting nearby, his erection still obvious in his undies.
“Hee… you should take your undies off!” Jamie said. “It’s silly to stretch ‘em like that.”
Teddy blushed. “Oh, I, uh… well, I suppose I can…” He stood up and pulled off his underwear. It wasn’t her first time seeing him naked, but it was the first time he’d actually gotten naked when it was just the two of them. Usually he reserved that for when Daddy was home, too.
“Yay! Nakie time!” She ran up and hugged him, earning a gasp from the fennec as she felt his penis against her bare tummyfur. The vixen nuzzled at his chest, and giggled when he cautiously hugged her back.
“C-careful…” Teddy muttered.
Jamie noted a bit of wetness against her fur, and took a step back. “You’re drippy,” she said.
“J-just a little,” Teddy said.
“Daddy gets like that too sometimes,” Jamie said. “When he does, he does, umm… masturbation. He says that helps it go down!”
The fennec squirmed. “Oh, uh, well, yeah, I suppose that’s true.”
“If you wanna rub it, I don’t mind,” Jamie said. She giggled and wiggled her hips. “I can pose for you if you want!”
Teddy looked like his eyes were about to jump out of his skull. “Y… b-but if your Daddy found out…”
“Daddy says it’s okay to look,” Jamie said. She grabbed onto her clit and gave it a few strokes. “I can rub mine too so you aren’t doin’ it alone!” she said.
“So… let me get this straight,” Teddy said. “You… want to masturbate… with me… while I masturbate?”
Jamie nodded. “Uh huh!”
Teddy bit his lip. “That does sound… very fun… but I’m not sure if your Dad would approve…”
“Why not?” Jamie asked. “It’s just us touchin’ ourselves.”
“Well, that’s the thing,” Teddy said. “It’s… a very private thing.”
“Oh,” Jamie said. She thought about what Daddy had said when they had played together. “Yeah, Daddy says most adults think cubs shouldn’t do this kinda thing with adults… but I think that’s silly. It feels good, why’s it so bad?”
The fennec sighed. “Oh, Jamie… you’ll… you’ll understand when you’re older…” He squirmed a little. “If… you really want to… we can go up and masturbate together in bed… but only if you’re sure you want to.”
Jamie smiled and nodded. “Uh huh! I wanna.”
She giggled as she ran upstairs to Daddy’s bedroom. He and Teddy had been sleeping together there for a while now. She leapt into the bed and crawled up to the pillows, sitting down on one and leaning back against the headboard. Teddy followed her in, blushing deeply when he saw where she was sitting. It was his pillow she was on, after all.
Teddy sat down next to her. His penis was throbbing, just like Daddy’s did sometimes. She didn’t get to play with him nearly as much now that he shared a bed with Teddy, but that was okay.
The arctic vixen wrapped a paw around her clit and started rubbing as she leaned into Teddy. He put his right arm around her shoulder as he grabbed his penis with his left paw.
“Oh gods, Jamie,” Teddy whispered. He started to slowly stroke his penis.
Jamie grinned. “Want me to help?” she asked.
“H-help? Help how?” Teddy asked.
The vixen giggled. “You know, by touching it, too!”
“Oh… oh!” Teddy said. “I… uh, Jamie, I would love that, but we really shouldn’t… I wouldn’t want your dad to be mad at me…”
She nodded. Maybe Teddy was one of those adults who thought that cubs and adults shouldn’t play together. Either way, she’d respect his wishes. “Okay!” She nuzzled into his side as she stroked herself. It felt weird doing it with Teddy. Good weird. “Do you wanna touch my clit?” she asked.
The fennec bit his lip. “Ngh… J-Jamie…” 
His whole body started trembling as he started ejaculating. She watched with curious fascination as he painted his chest and tummy with his seed. One squirt even hit the side of her muzzle! She giggled and eased back a little as he finished cumming all over himself.
“Oh wow… Jamie, that… oh crap!”
Teddy seemed to panic when he saw that he’d squirted on her. She tilted her head as he grabbed a tissue and frantically cleaned her off.
“Hee… you squirted a lot!” Jamie said.
Her father’s boyfriend squirmed. “Y-yeah, I-I guess I did…”
“You sound like Chuck,” she said with a giggle.
“W-who?”
“Chuck! He’s one of Robbie’s friends,” Jamie said. “He’s a border collie. He stutters a lot, too!”
“I… I see,” Teddy said.
“Yeah,” Jamie said. She giggled a little as she looked at the mess Teddy had made on his chest. “Was that all ‘cause of me?”
Teddy nodded. “Y-yeah… I… it felt extra good getting to masturbate with such a cute girl…”
“Aww, thanks!” Jamie hugged the fennec. “Did you wanna touch mine now?” she asked.
“I… Jamie, I would love to, but I don’t want Keith to get mad at me… he said I’m not allowed,” Teddy said.
“Oh. Okay!” Jamie wiggled a little and settled back to rub her clit. “Maybe I can ask Daddy if it’s okay!”
“I don’t think that’s a good idea,” he said. “Cubs and adults shouldn’t really be playing like this…”
Jamie shrugged. It still didn’t make sense to her WHY it was so bad, but she didn’t want to get Teddy in trouble. “Okay. Wanna go watch cartoons?”
The fennec let out a sigh of relief. “Sure. Just… give me a minute to clean up first.”
“Okay!” Jamie hugged the fennec one more time, then ran downstairs to get a cartoon started. By the time Teddy got down, she had one picked out and ready to stream.
He sat next to her on the couch while they watched cartoons. Around five, he got up to start making dinner.
“Can I help?” Jamie asked.
The two of them worked together to prepare dinner. Teddy showed her how to chop veggies and chicken, and even let her use the pan to make the stir fry. It was really fun! They just finished up when Daddy got home.
“Daddy!”
Jamie leaped into her Daddy’s arms. He picked her up and spun her around, then set her back down as he started undressing. “Smells good in here,” he said.
“Yeah! Teddy and I made stir fry!” Jamie said.
“Teddy AND you?” Daddy said.
“Yeah! I helped chop everything up and Teddy even let me use the stove!”
“With supervision!” the fennec added from the kitchen.
“That’s lovely!” Keith said. He finished undressing and gave the fennec a kiss. “I see you got completely naked with Jamie.”
“Uh huh!” Jamie said. “He was all pokey so I asked him to get nakie. Then we masturbated together!”
Daddy raised an eyebrow. “Did you, now?”
“I didn’t touch her!” Teddy said quickly.
“Jamie, is that true?” Keith asked.
Jamie giggled. “He put his arm around me but he didn’t touch my clit. And I asked if I could touch his penis but he said no, so we just touched ourselves. He squirted a lot!”
Teddy had his tail tucked between his legs. His radar dishes drooped. Why was he acting so weird?
“I’m sure he did,” Keith chuckled. “Well, let’s eat. How was school?”
“Y-you aren’t mad?” Teddy asked.
Keith looked from the fennec to Jamie. “Did he touch you anywhere you didn’t want him to?”
Jamie shook her head. “Nope!”
“Did he hurt you?” Keith asked.
Again the vixen shook her head. “Nuh uh.”
“He didn’t MAKE you masturbate with him?” Keith asked.
Jamie tilted her head. “No. I asked him to. Why?”
“Just checking,” Keith said. He patted his daughter’s head, then turned to Teddy. “So I have nothing to be mad about. You didn’t hurt her or touch her inappropriately. I’m not too pleased that you two masturbated together, but as long as you aren’t forcing her to do it, Teddy, I have no objection to the occasional little romp. I just want to hear about it from her afterwards.”
Teddy seemed to relax. At least he didn’t have his tail tucked anymore. “O-okay… s-sorry…”
“Nothing to apologize for,” Keith said. “Now, Jamie. How was school?”
The vixen grinned and dove into a recap of her day over dinner, again leaving out Tyler. She talked about Adam and how she and Ellie might invite him over next time her brother Robbie invited Adam’s sister Becky over.
“That sounds like a good plan,” Keith said. “I’m glad that you’ve made a new friend.”
“Me too!” Jamie said. “He’s pretty nice. He’s got a loooot of brothers and sisters. Ten of ‘em!”
Keith laughed. “That’s a few too many, if you ask me!”
Teddy chuckled nervously. “I didn’t have any siblings growing up… kinda wish I had, though.”
“I’m an only kit, too, but I think my cubhood was happy enough,” Keith said. “It helped that I had Dan and Terry as friends.”
The fennec shrugged. “I… didn’t really have many friends growing up… but I’m glad you’re making some, Jamie.”
Jamie got up from the table and hugged Teddy. “It’s okay. You have Daddy now! And me!” She kissed his cheek, giggling as he blushed.
“Thanks, Jamie,” he said, giving her a one-armed hug.
When they finished dinner, Jamie helped Daddy clean up (Daddy’s rule was that whoever cooked didn’t have to clean up, but Jamie wanted to help anyway), then settled in to play with her toys in her room until bed time.
As usual, Daddy read her a bed time story and kissed her good night. They were reading a chapter book, and he’d read a chapter or two each night. Sometimes she’d even do the reading herself, but tonight it was Daddy. After he left, though, she still felt wide awake. She had a lot on her mind.
She tossed and turned. She liked Teddy a lot, but she still missed Mommy, even though it was her fault that Mommy left. Sure, the school principal had said it wasn’t her fault, but she knew better. After an hour of unsuccessfully trying to sleep, she decided it was better to try to sleep with Daddy. She slipped out of bed and walked down the hall.
The arctic fox kit hesitated before she knocked on her dad’s door.
“Come in,” Keith said.
Jamie inhaled and opened the door. “Daddy? Can I sleep with you tonight?”
Her father glanced over at Teddy. “Good with you if my kit joins us?”
The fennec squeaked. “O-of course,” he stuttered.
Keith nodded and looked over at Jamie. “Come on in. Do you want to be next to me, or snuggle in between me and Teddy?”
The fox kit closed the door and walked up to the bed. “Can I sleep between you and Teddy?”
Her father looked over at the fennec. She saw him nod, even as his face flushed, and she clambered over her dad to snuggle in between him and his boyfriend.
 As usual, Daddy was just wearing his boxers. It felt like Teddy wasn’t wearing anything at all, but the vixen didn’t mind. Jamie immediately buried her face Daddy’s chest.
The adult wrapped his arms around his kit. “Having a rough night?” he whispered.
Rough was one way to put it, to be sure. There was so much on her mind. She missed Mommy, even if she could be mean a lot. More than that, though, she was sure she was why Mommy left.
Keith kissed Jamie’s forehead. “Who do I need to beat up?”
Jamie squeaked and giggled softly. “Nobody,” he said. “Well… maybe Tyler. He’s kind of a jerk.”
Daddy chuckled and patted his kit’s head. “What’s he been doing?”
“He’s calling me names,” Jamie said. “Calling me a stupid ugly boy and won’t use my name.”
Her father ran a paw through her headfur. “I could call the school about the bullying. They might do something about it,” Keith said.
The arctic fox kit flicked her ears and pressed her face into her father’s chest. “I dunno… I don’t want other cubs getting mad at me.”
Her father’s paw stroked his back. “You deserve to be respected,” he said. “But you can’t let them get under your skin. If they want to make fun of you for being you, that’s their problem. Maybe they’re just jealous that you get to be you, hm?”
Jamie squirmed a little. She wasn’t so sure that being her was the best thing. Sure, it felt nice being the girl she knew she was, but at what cost?
“You know you can tell me anything, right?” Keith whispered.
The kit nodded. Maybe she should try. What did she have to lose. “Daddy… you love me… right?”
Keith laughed. “Of course I do, Jamie. You’re my daughter. I love you more than anything.”
She tensed as Daddy rubbed her side. “You’re worried about me leaving, aren’t you?” Keith whispered. Jamie nodded. Daddy gripped her chin and guided her face up to look into his eyes. “Jamie… you’re my kit. I will always love you, and I will never abandon you. I promise.” He rubbed his nose against Jamie’s.
This was it. She had to tell him. “E-even if it’s my fault that Mommy left?” she whispered.
Her father blinked. “Jamie… why on earth do you think you’re at fault for your mother leaving me?”
Jamie sighed. “A few months before she left, I told her that… I wanted to buy girl clothes. And she yelled at me, that boys aren’t supposed to wear girl clothes. And… I asked her if I could get them if I was a girl. And she said that I couldn’t be a girl, but I told her I was, and she got even more mad. Screamed that no son of hers was gonna be a…” She paused and looked up at Daddy.
Keith rubbed her back. “What did she say? You can tell me,” he whispered.
She took a deep breath. “A goddamn transsexual.”
“Oh, sweetie…” Daddy pulled her in for a tight hug. Even Teddy leaned over and gave her a little hug from behind.
“Your ex-wife sounds like a piece of work,” Teddy said.
Her father sighed. “She was, yes…”
Jamie swallowed. “She also said I wasn’t her kit…”
Keith’s ears lowered. He was quiet for a long moment.
“Jamie… there’s something I think I need to tell you,” Keith said.
The vixen perked her ears. “What is it, Daddy?”
The adult arctic fox bit his lip. “I… probably should have told you this months ago, but… well… Sharon… my ex-wife… isn’t… actually… your mother.”
Jamie’s eyes widened. “She’s… she’s not? S-so… I’m adopted?”
“Not exactly,” Keith said. “You’re my kit. But your mom is…” He swallowed. “And please don’t tell her that I told you until I can talk to her about this myself, but… it’s Terry.”
“Terry?!” Jamie and Teddy said it practically at the same time.
“Ellie’s mom?” Jamie asked.
Keith nodded. “Ellie’s mom. In fact, Ellie… is also mine. You two are twins.”
Jamie blinked. “Daddy… why didn’t you tell me earlier?”
“I’m rather curious to hear about this myself,” Teddy said. “You haven’t mentioned a word of this to me, either.”
Her father rolled onto his back and sighed. “I know… it seems damned stupid now in hindsight. It was some stupid plan we hatched. When you and Ellie were born… it was very obvious that at least one of you wasn’t Dan’s. A paternity test confirmed that you and Ellie are both mine.” He patted Jamie on the back.
“Around that same time, Sharon found out she was infertile.” Keith chuckled mirthlessly. “She was heartbroken when she found that out, and pissed when she found out I’d fathered two kits. She knew that Terry and I had been fucking, but she thought we’d been using protection. But, well… one night a condom broke, and nine months later…”
He was quiet for a moment. “Terry, Dan, Sharon and I decided that we’d split you up. Dan would raise Ellie as his own with Terry, and Sharon and I would raise you as ours. She was never quite happy with the arrangement, but it was the best we could do. I… I didn’t know she harbored such resentment…”
Jamie hugged her Daddy. That was a lot. She had a sister? And a different mom? “Can… can I call Terry ‘Mommy?’”
“I’ll have to talk to her about it, but I’m sure she won’t mind,” Keith said. “And we’ll have to figure out how to tell Ellie, too.”
“Why can’t we just tell her?” Jamie asked. “I want her to know she’s my sister!” Her sister. It felt weird to say, weird to think about. She’d never had a sibling before, and now she had a twin.
“I’ll talk to Terry about how to tell her,” Keith said. “In the meantime… well, I suppose it’s a good thing it’s Friday. Tell you what… I know Terry works Saturday, but on Sunday we can go over and we can sort all of this out. Sound like a plan?”
Having to wait until Sunday sounded like the worst, but Daddy had a point. She sighed and nodded. “Okay, Daddy…”
Keith kissed her forehead. “That’s my good girl. I promise, we’ll figure this out together. And… I’m sorry I didn’t tell you sooner.”
“Why DIDN’T you tell her sooner?” Teddy asked. “I mean, your ex wife made it clear she didn’t want anything to do with you or Jamie. Why keep the lie up? That’s why you got full custody, isn’t it?”
Jamie perked her ears. She was interested to know, too.
Her father sighed. “She never really had custody to begin with. We never finalized the adoption, so legally, Sharon isn’t even her mother. Terry is. I guess I just wanted to try to keep living the lie, hoping that maybe if I committed hard enough she’d change her mind and be okay with it… but I was wrong. I messed up.”
So Daddy wasn’t perfect. Much as Jamie wished she’d known sooner, at least she knew now. Maybe she really was at fault for Daddy’s ex leaving… but she wasn’t out a Mommy. And she still had Daddy, and Teddy was really nice, too. She’d have a Mommy and lots of Dads!
Sunday couldn’t come around quickly enough. First thing in the morning, Daddy got her up early so they could go right over to see Mommy. Teddy decided to stay home. He “didn’t want to be in the way.” It felt weird walking down to Ellie’s house not as a friend trip but a family one, but she was excited nonetheless.
She rocked on her footpaws while they waited at the door. While Daddy had a key to the Langleys (as they did for their house), they rarely used it. Terry answered the door.
“M-mommy?” Jamie whispered.
Terry smiled down at her, tears filling her eyes. “Hello, my baby girl.”
Jamie threw her arms around Terry and hugged her as tight as she could. The red vixen hugged her back.
“I’m so sorry we didn’t tell you sooner,” Terry whispered.
Jamie sniffled and nuzzled into her mother’s chest. “I always wished you were my Mommy…”
Her mother sniffled and squeezed her tighter.
“Well, you’re in luck,” Keith said.
Both vixens giggled through their tears.
They stepped inside finally. Daddy closed the door behind them, and they went to the couch. 
“Can we tell Ellie?” Jamie asked as they sat down.
“Jamie!” Ellie squealed happily and ran the rest of the way downstairs to the arctic vixen, giving her a big hug. As she usually was at home, she was naked. “Tell me what?” She looked from Jamie to Mommy and back to Jamie. “And why are ya crying?”
Terry stroked one of Ellie’s ears. “Ellie… there’s something we need to tell you.”
The red vixen’s tail swayed. “What is it?”
The elder vixen looked at Jamie. “Would you like to tell her?”
Jamie squirmed a little. She so wanted to say it. “We’re sisters.”
Ellie giggled. “Aww, I think of you as a sister, too!”
“There’s more to it,” Keith said. “Dan isn’t your father. I am.”
“Wait,” Ellie said. “For real real? I have a sister?”
“For real real,” Terry said.
“And Daddy isn’t my Daddy?” Tears started welling up in her eyes.
“He can still be your Daddy,” Terry said. “You just have two dads.”
The younger red vixen perked up. “Like Jamie?”
Terry giggled a little. “Yes, like Jamie.”
Ellie nodded and hugged Jamie. “I guess that’s okay. Can Robbie still be my brother?”
“Of course!” Terry said. “Technically your half brother, but your brother nonetheless.”
Jamie hugged Ellie tighter. “My sister…”
Robbie and Dan got downstairs at about the same time, both males naked. “What’s this about sisters?” Robbie asked.
“Big brother! We have another sister!” Ellie said. “Jamie’s Mommy’s!”
The fox boy blinked, then looked up at his dad. “For real?”
Dan chuckled nervously and ruffled Robbie’s headfur. “For real. Guess that secret’s finally out. Robbie, meet your sister Jamie.”
“Ugh, another sister,” Robbie said. “But I guess you’re pretty okay, Jamie.”
The arctic vixen got up and ran over to Robbie, giving him a hug. By the time she let go, her Daddy had taken off his clothes. She giggled and pulled her dress off, then looked up at Dan. “Can you be my Daddy, too?”
The elder male fox laughed. “I can if Keith’s okay with it.”
“It takes a village,” Keith said. “I’m fine with it.”
“Yay!” Jamie gave Dan a hug, too. Two Daddies, and maybe three if Daddy married Teddy. “Huh… how do we tell which Daddy’s which?”
“Daddy Dan and Daddy Keith?” Dan suggested.
“Works for me,” Keith said.
Ellie ran up to Keith and hugged him. “Hee… Daddy.”
Jamie ran up and hugged her sister and Dad. It felt good having siblings.
The red vixen wagged her tail as her brother and his father went into the kitchen for breakfast. “Daddy, can we have special time?”
Keith raised an eyebrow. “Special time?”
“Like me and Mommy!” Ellie said. “Where we do nakie sex stuff together!”
The arctic fox froze. “You… do that with your mother?”
“Yeah! And Jamie did it too once, when she showed us how to sex like girls! Right, Mommy?”
Terry sighed. “Ellie, I told you that it was a secret…”
The younger red vixen’s ears drooped. “But you said Jamie could tell Daddy.”
Keith patted Jamie’s ears. “Is this true?”
“Oh yeah!” Jamie said. “I forgot to tell you ‘cause that was when I told you I was a girl. But yeah, we did.”
“Just like my parents,” Keith said. “Well… if your mother says it’s alright.”
Terry gave a nervous smile. “I know you’ll be gentle with them, and she’s the right age for you. You have my blessing, Keith. Feel free to use my bedroom.”
“Yay!” Ellie grabbed her father’s paw and started dragging him towards the stairs.
Jamie decided to join in. Daddy had been really nice the last time they played, and she could only imagine it being better with her sister. They girls giggled as they led the chuckling adult up to Mommy’s bedroom. She remembered what happened last time they were in here.
Keith chuckled and sat down on the bed, flanked by his two daughters.
“So, what did you girls have in mind, hm?” Keith asked.
Ellie giggled. “Mommy likes to lick me between my legs, but I wanna know what it feels like havin’ a boy in my vagina.”
Daddy chuckled. “I’m sure you’re eager to find out, sweetie, but Daddy’s pretty big. I’m not sure if I’d be able to fit inside you.”
“Aww! But I wanna!” Ellie protested.
The arctic vixen giggled. “If not there’s always our mouths!”
“Or, if Jamie wanted, you two could try putting her clit inside you,” Keith said. “It’s not quite the same, but it should fit right inside you.”
Putting her clit inside Ellie sounded fun. It felt really good when her sister had put it in her mouth, so maybe her vagina would feel really good, too!
“Maybe,” Jamie said.
“Okay!” Ellie said. She giggled and flopped down on the bed, her legs spread. “But I want Daddy to try first.”
“My my, somefur’s eager,” Keith said. He climbed up into the bed and kissed Ellie’s forehead. “Let me make sure you’re ready first.
Jamie watched as Daddy crawled down between Ellie’s legs and started licking her vulva. His tongue was a lot bigger than hers so he covered a lot more ground. Her sister immediately started moaning and squirming. Daddy kept it up for a good minute or two before he pulled his muzzle back.
“Alright, baby girl… let’s see if you can take Daddy…”
The arctic vixen crawled around to watch as Daddy crawled up and lined up his erection with Ellie’s vulva. She briefly wondered if she could fit Daddy in her vagina some day. She’d have to talk to him about that later, maybe after he was done playing with Ellie.
Daddy stroked his penis and rubbed it against Ellie’s swollen sex. It looked like a lot of fun. Ellie’s toes curled and she wiggled on her back.
He slid in with surprising ease. Only a couple inches of his penis fit inside her. Daddy stopped when Ellie grunted with discomfort.
“Sorry, baby girl,” Keith said. He eased out, then eased slowly back in to the same depth. “How’s this?”
“Goooood,” Ellie said.
Keith chuckled. “Just like your mother with the hunger for big dick.”
Ellie giggled, which quickly turned to pleasured little squeaks as Daddy slowly pumped in and out of her.
Jamie’s clit was as stiff as it had ever been while she watched Daddy humping Ellie. She wanted to try, too! Both being in her sister and having Daddy inside her. “Daddy, can I try taking your penis next?”
“It’ll take me a while to be ready for another go if I cum in your sister,” Daddy said. “Plus… it’ll be a tighter fit in your vagina, and I don’t want to hurt you.”
The arctic vixen nodded. “I wanna try too, though.”
Daddy patted her head. “We can try, sweetie.” He moaned softly, then leaned down and kissed Ellie’s forehead. “Gods, you feel so good inside, Ellie…”
Ellie moaned softly and nuzzled Daddy’s chest, then looked over at Jamie. “Hee… your clit’s all pokey! Can I lick it?”
Their father chuckled and pushed himself up to make room for Jamie. “So eager, just like your mother…”
Jamie blushed, but smiled as she crawled over on top of Ellie. She looked down between Daddy’s legs, continuing to watch his penis pumping in and out of his sister’s vagina as the red vixen started licking her pokey little clit.
A large paw cupped Jamie’s chin and guided her up. “Jamie… may I kiss you?” Daddy whispered.
The arctic vixen let out a soft moan as her sister started eagerly suckling her clit. She nodded, reaching her arms up for Daddy. Kissing him was fun!
Daddy wrapped an arm around her, his other paw keeping him braced on the bed, and pressed his lips to her. She eagerly accepted his tongue into her mouth, dancing with it with her own. Daddy always tasted so good. She might have to kiss him more often.
His paw on her back roamed down and gave her butt a squeeze. She giggled through her moans, wiggling her little rump into her father’s loving embrace and the warm stimulation of her sister’s mouth.
All too soon, Daddy pulled back from the kiss. “Oh gods… girls… Daddy’s getting close to cumming… Ellie, do you want me to do it inside you, or do you want to watch me do it?”
Ellie popped her muzzle off Jamie’s clit. “I wanna see!”
“Mmf… alright… Jamie, let’s climb off of Ellie for now.” He helped the vixen climb off, then grabbed his penis as he pulled it out of Ellie’s vagina. “I can squirt on your tummy, or we can even do it on your faces if you want to… maybe try tasting it…”
Both girls gasped. “I wanna taste!” they both said.
Daddy grinned. “I figured you might. Come on, I’m really close… if you girls lick, it’ll help me get to squirting…”
Jamie and Ellie giggled as they leaned in. They each started licking opposite sides of Daddy’s tip. He groaned softly.
“Good girls… h-here it comes…”
The vixens squeaked as he started squirting his seed over their muzzles. They eagerly lapped at him, Jamie even daring to take Daddy’s tip into her mouth for a squirt. It tasted a little funny, not necessarily bad, but weird and slimy and salt. When she got hers, she eased back, and Ellie quickly took her place, nursing on Daddy’s cock until he told her to stop.
“Gods… that was… come here, girls.”
Daddy pulled them both up and kissed them, Jamie first, then Ellie, both times with his tongue. When his tongue was in Jamie’s mouth, he swiped a little of his seed with his tongue. She wondered if he did the same with Ellie. Then he started licking their muzzles, cleaning off the rest of his seed and earning giggles from the two of them.
“Daddy, stooooop,” Jamie giggled.
“Don’t stop!” Ellie said.
The male arctic fox grinned and pressed his lips to Ellie’s again, easing her back down onto the bed as he kissed her passionately. “Love you, baby girl,” Daddy whispered.
Ellie wrapped her arms and legs around Daddy, hugging him tight. “Love you, Daddy.”
Daddy looked up at Jamie and grinned. “And of course I love you, too, my princess.”
Jamie beamed. Playing with Daddy and Ellie as the best!
A knock at the door caught their attention. Mommy was leaning against the door frame wearing nothing but a smile. “Sorry to interrupt this intimate moment, but Dan made pancakes and sausage if you three would like to join us for breakfast.”
“Pancakes!” Ellie cried. She let go of Daddy and wiggled out from under him, then rocketed out the door.
Keith laughed and took Jamie’s paw. “I guess that settles it. Let’s go eat, princess.”
The two arctic foxes walked paw in paw down to the kitchen, following Mommy. It felt good to have a bigger family.
* * *

