
The Beach House
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES including LESBIAN CUB KISSING and LESBIAN SEX between CUBS. SCANDALOUS. 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!
Beach trips were Ellie’s favorite part of summer. The vixen vibrated excitedly in her seat as her parents drove ever closer to the coast. Her parents had taken a whole week off work and rented a house on the cape for the week. The best part was that her best friend Jamie was with them, too!
“How much longer?” Ellie asked.
“Shouldn’t be more than fifteen minutes,” Mom replied. “Soon, princess.”
Ellie grinned and rolled her window down a crack. She could smell the ocean, a sure sign that they were getting close. The salty air stung a little bit, but once she adjusted it’d be fine. And then she could go swimming!
“How close is the house to the beach?” she asked.
Dad chuckled. “You’ll see soon, sweetheart.”
The eight year old pouted. Her parents had refused to say how close the beach house was to the actual beach. She hoped it was close enough to walk. That’d be amazing.
She stared out the window as they neared the coast, watching the rows of houses go by. Just beyond them was pristine white sand and deep blue water, the sun glimmering off of it. The ocean was so pretty.
The car slowed, and pulled into a driveway of a house right up against the sand.
“We’re here!” Daddy said.
Ellie gasped. “We’re right up on the beach?!”
“That we are, baby girl,” Mom said. “We have a little section of it to ourselves.”
The young vixen threw off her seatbelt and wiggled excitedly, barely waiting for Jamie to get out before rocketing past her. She ran around the house and right into the sand, giggling as the warm granules slid between her toes. Nothing quite matched the squishy texture of sand. It was a little harder to balance, but totally worth it.
“Geez, cheer up, Ellie,” her brother Robbie said. “You don’t have to be such a downer.”
She stuck her tongue out at her brother, then turned her attention back to the ocean. “I wanna build a sand castle!”
Her father chuckled behind her. “You can do whatever you like, sweetie. But first, help us get the bags in, please.”
“Oh! Right!” Ellie ran back to the car and grabbed her suitcase, lugging it up the steps into the house. “Where’m I sleeping?”
“There’s three bedrooms,” Mommy said as she walked through the door. “I figure you and Jamie can pick one to share, your brother gets one, and-“
“I get to share a bedroom with Jamie? That’s awesome!” Ellie said. She giggled and did a little spin, then dragged her suitcase upstairs. Her brother and Dad had already scoped out bedrooms for themselves, and Jamie had claimed her bed in the third. It didn’t have as much pink as she would’ve liked, but it’d do. She hoisted her suitcase onto the other and dug out her bikinis, tossing one to Jamie, then quickly changed before running back downstairs and out to the sand once again.
A warm sea breeze greeted the vixen. She ran through the sand right up to where the water kissed the coast and let her feet sink into the wet sand.
“A fox!” came a voice from off to Ellie’s right.
The vixen turned, her ears perked. A bunny girl with cream and brown fur was running up to her excitedly, wearing an equally small bikini. She had red bows tied at the end of her floppy ears. She looked to be a little older than Ellie. The bunny girl was certainly taller. She even had a slight hint of boobage, which only made Ellie a tiny bit jealous.
“A bunny!” Ellie said. She waved to the bunny as she came to a stop next to her. “My name’s Ellie. What’s yours?”
“I’m Zoe!” the bunny said. Her cottonball tail wiggled behind her. “I love foxes! They’re the cutest. Can I touch your tail? Pleeeeeease?”
Ellie giggled. Zoe was silly. “Only if I can touch yours!” she said.
“Deal!” Zoe bounced right up to Ellie and reached around behind her, grabbing onto the vixen’s tail with both paws. “Sooooooft…”
Not one to pass up an opportunity to play with a bunny fluff, Ellie reached right around and gently grasped Zoe’s tail. She’d always wanted to touch a bunny’s tail but Mommy told her it was rude to touch other furs’ tails without their permission, and none of her bunny classmates would let her. Zoe’s tail was extra soft, like a little cloud above her butt.
“I see someone’s made a new friend,” Daddy said.
The vixen grinned at her father as he walked over. “Uh huh! Daddy, this is Zoe.”
Zoe let go of the vixen’s tail and looked up at the adult fox, letting out a gasp. “Another fox!”
Ellie giggled. “Yeah, my Daddy’s a fox, and so is my Mommy and my big brother! And my friend Jamie is here, too, and she’s an arctic fox!”
The rabbit girl squealed. “So many foxes!”
“Zoe!”
Both cubs looked over as an adult rabbit walked over.
“I hope you’re behaving yourself, young lady,” he said.
“Daddy, look, there’s foxes next door!” Zoe said.
The male rabbit chuckled. “So there are.” He walked up to Dan and offered a paw. “George Heartfield. Pleasure to meet you.”
Dan smiled and took the offered paw. “Dan Langley, and my daughter Ellie, who it seems your girl’s already met.”
Ellie giggled and turned her attention back to Zoe. “Wanna go swim in the ocean together?”
“Yeah!” Zoe replied.
The two girls ran paw in paw down the beach, under the watchful eyes of their fathers. Ellie always forgot how cold the ocean could be until she got her paws in it. She squealed as the first wave crashed over her paws and ankles, but kept going, driven on by her new friend.
“Hey, wait for me!”
Ellie giggled as Jamie caught up. “What took you?” Ellie asked.
Jamie blushed. “I, uh, needed help getting in my swimsuit,” she said. “Who’s your friend?”
“Oh, this is Zoe!” Ellie said. “She’s staying next door!”
“Nice to meet you!” Zoe said. “I love foxes. They’re soooooo cute.”
The arctic vixen grinned. “We are, aren’t we?”
Ellie grabbed Jamie’s paw and started getting deeper into the water. “C’mon, let’s play!”
Time seemed to fly by while they played in the ocean. Soon enough they were even joined by the rabbit’s brothers Zig and Zac and her own brother Robbie. Their choice of speedos instead of her brother’s baggy swim trunks were quite nice.
After a while, though, Ellie needed a break. She waded back to shore with Zoe and Jamie close behind.
“You okay?” Zoe asked.
“Yeah! Just need a rest,” Ellie said. She made her way across the sand towards the beach house.
“Hey, do you wanna see my room?” Zoe asked.
Ellie beamed. “Sure!” She looked up at her dad on the deck, deep in conversation with Zoe’s dad. “Daddy, can I go see Zoe’s room?”
“Of course, dear,” Dan said. He gave his daughter the thumbs up before diving back into his conversation with George.
Zoe took Ellie and Jamie’s paws and led them around to the neighboring beach house. “My Daddy owns this one, so I got to pick out the decorations.”
The vixen gasped. “That’s so cool! We’re just renting the one next door.”
The rabbit grinned. “Yeah, my Daddy owns a lot of properties. Sometimes he takes us around to different hotels he owns around the world. It’s super cool.”
“Wow! My Daddy just works in the city. We only own our house,” Ellie said. She couldn’t even imagine how cool it’d be to travel around the world. Sure, Daddy had taken the family on a couple trips to Europe and once to the Caribbean, but those were rare treats. He was usually too busy for much else.
When they walked inside, Zoe giggled. “Wanna take a quick shower, get the salt water off?”
“Okay!” Ellie said. She happily followed the rabbit upstairs to the bathroom. Both cubs took their bikinis off, not at all embarrassed to be naked around each other even though they just met. Jamie, however, was much more shy.
Zoe giggled softly as she saw how eagerly the vixen stripped. “Usually Americans are more embarrassed about being naked.”
Ellie shrugged. “We go nakie at home all the time. It’s not a big deal.” She hopped into the shower and grinned. “Jamie, aren’t you gonna join us?”
The arctic vixen blushed. “Umm… I guess.” She took her bikini top off, but seemed hesitant to take her bottoms off.
The rabbit raised an eyebrow. “It’s okay if you don’t wanna get naked.”
“I do wanna,” Jamie said. “Just… promise you’ll still call me a girl?”
“Deal!” Zoe said.
Ellie realized why Jamie was hesitant a second before she took off her bottoms. Right! Jamie had boy parts! If that bothered Zoe, though, she didn’t show it.
“See? That wasn’t so bad!” Zoe said. “Now come on, girls, let’s get clean!”
Jamie relaxed as she climbed into the shower with the other girls. Soon they were all giggles as they helped each other wash the salty ocean water out of their fur. Zoe seemed super interested in cleaning Ellie’s and Jamie’s tails. She even let Ellie help wash her cottonpuff and her chest.
“Hee… your boobies are real soft,” Ellie said as she massaged the bunny girl’s chest.
The rabbit grinned. “Uh huh! So’s your tail!” She gave the vixen’s tail a gentle squeeze, then whispered, “Is it okay if I clean between your legs?”
It seemed like an odd request, but it was just a shower, and Ellie couldn’t think of any reason to say no. “Okay!” she said.
She gasped as the rabbit’s paw slipped between her legs and started massaging her vulva. The vixen was no stranger to playing around down there ever since sex ed with her mom, but the way the bunny girl was touching her felt different. And real good. It got her curious…
“Can I touch between your legs, too?” Ellie asked.
Zoe nodded enthusiastically. Ellie beamed as she reached a paw down and felt the other girl’s vulva, copying some of the movements she felt from Zoe’s paw. Her fingers traced around the rabbit girl’s labia, gently caressing over her smooth lips. When Zoe’s fingers started massaging her clit, she copied the movement, knowing how good it could feel. Girl parts were so fun to play with!
“Oh Ellie,” Zoe moaned.
The vixen grinned, letting out a little huff as Zoe worked her clit with two fingers. “I like this game,” Ellie whispered.
“You’ve done this before?” Zoe asked.
Ellie nodded and smiled up at the bunny girl. “Uh huh! It’s fun.”
The rabbit girl glanced past Ellie towards the very-flustered Jamie. “Have you played with other girls, too?”
Jamie shook her head. “I-I haven’t.”
The bunny gave them a mischievous grin and turned off the water. “Wanna head to my room and keep playing there? I know other fun ways to play…”
More fun ways to play? That sounded awesome! “Okay!” Ellie said.
The three girls quickly dried off, then ran down the hall to Zoe’s bedroom, none of them bothering to cover up.
Zoe’s bedroom was very pink. Ellie was immediately in love. She had several plushies around, and a very plush looking bed. The rabbit girl led her right over to the bed and flopped down, motioning for the vixens to join her.
Ellie hopped up onto the bed eagerly and snuggled up with her new friend. Jamie climbed in at her other side. She wondered what the bunny had in mind.
The bunny grinned and pulled both vixens in for hugs. “I’m a bunny sandwich!”
Jamie giggled. “You’re real warm.”
Zoe beamed at both vixens and whispered, “Ever kissed a girl before?”
Ellie shook her head. “Just my Mommy, but Mommies don’t really count.”
“Yeah, that’s true,” Zoe said. “Do you wanna try?”
The red vixen giggled. “That sounds fun!”
That was all the invitation that Zoe needed. She leaned in and pressed her lips to Ellie’s, her tongue pressing lightly against them. Ellie closed her eyes and opened her mouth, letting the older girl’s tongue in. She tasted sweet. Feeling another girl’s tongue against hers made her tummy all tingly. She rather liked it.
All too soon, Zoe eased back from the kiss, then set her sights on Jamie. “What about you, Jamie? Wanna try kissing another girl?”
Jamie blushed but nodded.
Ellie watched as Zoe kissed Jamie the same way she’d kissed her. That got Ellie’s heart fluttering, too. It was kinda nice watching two girls kiss.
The arctic vixen trembled as Zoe’s paw roamed down her chest towards her groin. She gasped and pulled away from the kiss as her paw got close. “Umm…”
Zoe stopped her paw and smiled at Jamie. “It’s okay to say no,” she said.
“Okay,” Jamie said. “I just… I dunno if I want…”
The rabbit put a finger to Jamie’s lips. “You don’t gotta explain! ‘No’ means ‘no,’ no matter what!” She turned her attention back to the red vixen. “Same goes for you! If you don’t wanna do something, just say so!”
Ellie nodded. “Okay! But I do wanna play.”
Her new friend giggled. “Yay! Ever been kissed between your legs?”
That was a tough question. Technically she had, but she knew that she couldn’t say who did it. Mommy made her promise not to tell ‘cause it could get her in big trouble. But it couldn’t hurt to say yes without saying who did it. “Uh huh! It’s fun.”
Zoe beamed. “Can I lick you down there, Ellie?”
The red vixen giggled and spread her legs. “Sure!”
She watched as Zoe climbed down between her legs. Even Jamie was watching, though from a distance. Ellie gasped as she felt the bunny girl’s tongue against her vulva. She went right for the red vixen’s clit, her tongue working it gently but firmly, sending electric tingles down Ellie’s spine. Zoe was even better than Mommy!
Ellie laid back, letting out squeaky little moans as the rabbit girl’s tongue worked her clit. She started rocking her hips, her body trembling from the waves of pleasure emanating from her groin.
A new sensation swiftly joined in: that of the rabbit girl’s fingers working around her labia. It felt kinda tickly! Then she pushed a finger into the vixen’s vagina. The vixen let out a gasp. That was a new one, and it felt good too!
That bunny girl knew exactly what she was doing. Ellie was quickly reduced to a squirmy, moaning mess on the girl’s bed. Her tongue did things that Ellie didn’t even know a tongue could do! She’d have to ask Zoe to teach her how to do that when she was done.
It was all so much! Her toes curled as the bunny girl’s relentless tongue work brought her to a swift orgasm. “Zoeeeeeee,” she panted.
Zoe grinned up at the vixen from between her legs. Her tongue kept right on bullying the vixen’s clit. She paused for just a moment. “Did I make ya cum?”
The vixen was quiet for a moment. Oh! Mommy told her that was another word for orgasm. She nodded, panting heavily herself.
“Wanna see how many more times I can make ya cum?” Zoe asked.
Ellie beamed and nodded. It was going to be a long afternoon.
* * *

