
Mending Bridges
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains CASUAL CUB NUDITY, SEX BETWEEN CONSENTING ADULTS, and DISCUSSION OF INCEST. 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 whom we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
Only two weeks had passed since Gregory’s reunion in Providence with his sister. They had been chatting on and off on Facebook, and he’d even started chatting with their mother there, though he’d yet to try calling, and he’d yet to mention it to his family. He knew he’d have to mention it eventually - after all, he’d invited Terry and her family down for Christmas, and that was only a month and a half away! - but he needed the right time for it.
He shook his head in the mirror as he adjusted his tie. Had to look his best for church. His wife slipped in behind him and wrapped her arms around his waist.
“You okay, Greg?” Jennifer asked. “You’re quieter than usual.”
“I’m fine,” Greg said. “Just thinking about where I’d like to fly next. It’s been a while since we took a vacation and I think we’re due.”
Jennifer giggled. “A vacation sounds lovely. Somewhere warm, I hope.”
The fox smiled and turned to his wife, then planted a kiss on her lips. “I hear Hawaii is nice any time of year…”
The wolf grinned. “I’m sure the cubs would love that.”
“I think we all would,” Greg replied.
His wife giggled and hugged him. “I’m sure. We’ll have to start planning.”
“Of course,” Greg said. “But keep it between us for now. I want it to be a surprise for the kits.” It was an effective deflection, even if he’d have to make good on it sooner or later. Not that he minded. A vacation would be nice, just him, his wife, and the kits.
**********
“As you know, it is our duty as Christians to oppose sin wherever it rears its ugly head,” Father Anthony said. “Especially when it invades the hearts of our cubs. Sins like homosexuality.”
Greg bit his lip. This wasn’t good. He glanced over at Colleen. She had visibly stiffened.
“It is our duty to correct this gravest of sins against God and against nature,” Father Anthony continued.
No. This was the last thing Gregory needed. He looked back at his daughter. She was looking in her lap now.
Gregory stood up and looked at his family. “We’re leaving,” he said, and began walking to the door.
A murmur arose in the congregation. He could feel dozens of eyes on him as he strode from the church. He refused to meet any of them.
The moment they were outside, his wife grabbed his arm. “Gregory? What’s wrong?”
“We both know what’s wrong,” Gregory said. “And it was Father Anthony’s sermon.”
“Gee, Dad, I thought you would’ve agreed with him,” Colleen said from behind him.
Greg rounded on his kits. “Well, I don’t. Come on, get in the car.”
**********
Oh boy. Had he opened up Pandora’s box? Miles had never been one to keep his clothes on around the house. He and Jennifer constantly had to remind him to get dressed. It wasn’t going to help that his sister allowed it.
Jennifer spoke up. “I suppose I can allow it while you’re at your aunt’s house. But you keep your clothes on until we’re inside, AND until we’ve talked to your aunt and uncles about it.”
“Okay!” Miles said. The fox boy seemed absolutely giddy.
Stephanie was less sure. “Umm… what are our cousins’ names?” the wolf asked.
“There’s Robbie, Ellie, and… Jamie, I think,” Greg said. “Robbie just turned twelve - Terry shared a photo of his birthday cake on Facebook - and I think the girls are eight.”
“Well, at least they aren’t all boys,” Stephanie said.
“So why’d you start talking to her again?” Colleen asked.
**********
Terry looked at Greg and Jennifer. “And how do you feel about your kits going naked at our house?”
Greg looked at his wife. What DID she think? “I’ll defer to my wife on this one,” he said.
“I’m alright with it as long as they feel comfortable doing so,” Jennifer said. “I think I’ll stay dressed myself, but the kits are welcome to dress however they like.”
“Yay!” In a flash, Miles and Ellie were both naked. Robbie followed suit. Jamie kept her dress on, as did Stephanie.
“Say, Robbie, why don’t you take your cousins down to the basement and play some video games with them while we adults talk?” Dan said.
“Sure,” Robbie said. “C’mon, follow me.”
The fox and his sisters left the room, with Greg’s younger kits in tow. Miles seemed ecstatic to be naked. Stephanie… well, maybe he’d have to talk to her afterwards. Colleen stayed up with the adults.
“Well, let’s have a seat,” Terry said, and ushered the rest of the family into the living room. She sat on the couch between her partners. Greg and Jennifer took the love seat, and Colleen sat in a recliner.
“So, you three are really, like, all together?” Colleen asked.
**********
“You know,” Terry said. “We could Facetime with Mom, too. She’s got an iPad and she knows how to use it.”
Colleen gasped. “Could we? I want to meet Grandma!”
A cold chill ran down Greg’s spine. He still hadn’t gotten that far with Mom yet. Dare he?
“I’ll grab our iPad,” Dan said.
“I… umm…” Greg found himself utterly tongue-tied.
Jennifer squeezed his paw. “I think talking to your mother sounds lovely. Have you reached out to her yet?”
Greg gulped. “We’ve messaged a little on Facebook, but we haven’t… talked… yet…”
His wife leaned into him. “What better time than now?”
**********
Jennifer snuggled up against him. The wolf was quite warm. “That was a lovely afternoon,” she whispered.
“It was,” Greg replied. “I guess we need to find a new church, though.”
“We will,” Jennifer said. “Ideally one that’s open and affirming, for our daughter’s sake.”
“True,” Greg said. “We can start looking tomorrow.”
“No need to rush into anything,” Jennifer said.
The two were quiet for a while as they settled into bed. Something was gnawing at Greg’s mind. “Honey… do you ever think about… being intimate with others?”
“Sometimes I let my mind wander,” Jennifer said. “Father Paul heard a lot about that at confession!”
They both shared a little chuckle.

