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It still felt odd using his new key to the Langley house. Terry and Dan had assured him that he was welcome over anytime, especially now that they were officially coparenting the twins, but he still texted ahead when he was coming.
Unsurprisingly, when he arrived, Terry was lounging in the nude on the couch. She waved a paw in greeting as Keith entered.
“Hello, love,” she called.
“Morning, sweetie,” Keith replied. He hung his jacket by the door and joined her, stripping out of his clothes before taking a seat on the couch at her feet. She made room for him and teased his flaccid penis with her toes. “I don’t share that particular fetish your husband has, you know.”
Terry giggled. “Oh, I know.” She stretched and set her phone down. “So, what did you have in mind to discuss that we have to handle in the fur?”
“Well, I need your husband here to really dig into it,” Keith began. He rubbed the vixen’s inner thigh, smirking as she spread her legs a little for him to give him easier access. “But I figured it’d be best to update the parenting plan with Teddy in the picture.”
“Ah, of course,” Terry said. “Well, I’m sure you know that I trust your judgment regarding him.”
Keith chuckled. “Well, full disclosure, he’s already engaged in some mutual masturbation with Jamie…”
The vixen raised an eyebrow. “Has he, now?”
“He didn’t touch her privates, nor she his,” Keith said. “But she told me about it right away and insisted that she initiated, so I figured it wasn’t an issue. But she’s your daughter, too, so I felt it only right that you know.”
Terry sat up. “I appreciate you telling me. Dan and I are very open with our kits, though Ellie’s usually… more drawn to me, and Robbie to Dan. I was surprised when Ellie wanted to play with you, honestly. As far as I’m aware, she’s never asked to play with Dan.”
“I’m certainly not complaining,” Keith said. “But yes, we should probably check in with the kits soon, too. Make sure they understand the consequences, keep open communication with us, and… well, see how they feel about Teddy. But no use speculating about that right now. How’s work been?”
They kept up the casual conversation until Dan returned from dropping off the twins at school. As expected, the red fox stripped as soon as he got home, and joined his partners on the couch.
“How’d Daddy drop-off go?” Keith asked.
Dan chuckled and kissed Keith’s cheek. “Oh, same as usual. Ellie told me about all of the games she and Jamie played at your house. Jamie smiled and listened.”
“Ellie’s quite the chatterbox,” Keith said. “Adorable, but chatty.”
“Couldn’t imagine where she got it from!” Dan said.
“Certainly not from my side of the family!” Terry said.
The trio shared a laugh.
“So, Dan, Terry… what are your thoughts on Teddy?” Keith asked.
“Well, he’s a fun little boy toy,” Dan said. “And he enjoys his eye candy.”
“What would you say if he had played with Jamie?” Keith asked.
Dan’s ears flattened. “It’s not my place to say, since she’s not mine.” He looked at Terry. “What would you think about it, dear?”
Terry poked Dan’s nose. “Well, I think it IS your place to say, since you care about me, and we’re raising my kits together as a family regardless of who their biological fathers are. Keith and I discussed it while you were out, but I want to hear your thoughts.”
The red fox sighed. “Well, I’d be… concerned, let’s say. I’d want to make sure that Jamie was okay, that it wasn’t forced… I know we’re open with our cubs, but we’ve raised them and known them their whole lives. Teddy’s new, he’s a wild card, and while I trust your judgment, Keith, I… well, let’s just say I’d want to make damn sure that my Robbie told me if Teddy tried anything with him.”
“That’s valid,” Keith said. “For the record, Teddy had a little mutual masturbation session with Jamie where the two of them masturbated together, and Jamie told me about it right away.” Perhaps this was the time. “I told him as long as Jamie told me about it, I’d be… open to more.”
“Now this you didn’t mention,” Terry said. “Is someone having second thoughts?”
“Not necessarily,” Keith said. “I do trust Teddy, and I know my Jamie won’t hide things from me. But she’s your daughter, too, so I wanted to get your reads on the situation.”
Dan cleared his throat. “I’m a little surprised he was that bold with her, and that-“
“To be fair, Jamie initiated, according to her,” Keith said. “She told me that she wanted it, and had offered to touch Teddy and let him touch her, which he declined.”
“Well, that changes things considerably,” Dan said.
Terry leaned over her husband and took the arctic fox’s paw. “It sounds like he did exactly what I would have wanted him to do without an explicit green light.”
“I’d say it’s the best we can hope for,” Dan added.
Keith bit his lip. “So do we give him the green light?”
The red foxes exchanged glances.
“He needs to know the rules,” Terry said.
“And I’d like to talk to our kits to make sure they know to tell us whenever he plays with them,” Dan added.
“Naturally,” Keith said. “I assume you’ll talk to Robbie, Dan, since I’m sure you’re closer to him than I am. Maybe Terry should talk to Ellie, and I’ll talk to Jamie?”
“Or we could sit them all down together and have the conversation as a family,” Terry said. “I want our cubs to know that they can talk to ANY of us about things.”
“That might be the better way,” Dan said. “I might be close with my son, but I want him to able to feel comfortable with you, too, Keith, especially if he starts spending time at your place.”
“I don’t anticipate that, though he’s always welcome,” Keith said. “Heh… he is sexy. I wouldn’t mind getting a little bonding time with him if he was interested.”
Dan chuckled. “He’s quite the curious one. If he’s willing, I’d support it.”
Terry giggled. “That might be a big ‘if’ for our Robbie. He’s not exactly the most forward of boys. But yes, I know you’d be very gentle with him, just like with our daughters.”
Keith grinned. “Well, of course. Just like my parents were with us when we were their ages.”
“Oh, please, I liked it a little rough!” Terry said, earning laughs from her partners.
Gods, just thinking about that could get Keith hard. Dan’s penis stirred, too. He knew they all looked fondly back on their cubhoods, even though by all accounts it should have been traumatic. Yet here they were, no the worse for what had happened.
“So, we’ve got a few hours to kill, and I’m off today,” Keith said. “Why don’t we have a bit of fun ourselves while the kits are at school?”
The red foxes grinned.
“That sounds like a lovely idea,” Terry said.
“Lead the way,” Dan said.
Keith took his partners’ paws and lead them upstairs to their bedroom. “Terry… sit on the bed for a minute. I need to get Dan… ready.”
“Oh my,” Terry said. “Someone already knows what he wants.”
“You know it,” Keith said. He led Dan over to the chair in their bedroom and sat him down. “Terry, dear, where do you keep his cage?”
Dan whined. “Y-you’re gonna cage me?”
“Safe word’s red,” Keith said. He stared at Dan. The red fox remained silent. “I thought so. Now, cage.”
The red vixen laughed and laid back. “Drawer under the foot of the bed. His cuffs are there, too.”
Keith grinned. “Excellent.” He pulled out the drawer and selected his supplies. When he returned to Dan, the fox was flaccid. “Good boy,” Keith said. As his boyfriend’s penis stirred, the arctic fox guided it into the cage. How Terry had managed to find one to fit her husband’s member, he’d never know, but he had no complaints. He grinned as he locked the red fox in.
“H-how long?” Dan asked.
The arctic fox smirked. “Well, I was going to say ‘until I’m done with your wife,’ but since you asked, I’ll add an extra hour.”
“Hey!” Dan said.
“Two hours,” Keith replied. “Hold out your arms, please.”
The red fox whined but held out his arms. Keith grinned and affixed cuffs to each of them, then guided his arms back to strap them to the back of the chair. “How’s this? Not too uncomfortable?”
Dan shook his head. “S-should be fine.”
“Good.” Keith patted Dan’s head as he stood up. His erection had gone down while he was working the finer details of his bondage play with his boyfriend, but he knew the perfect solution to it. He lifted a leg and leaned in, rubbing his flaccid malehood against the red fox’s muzzle. “Now get me ready to plow your wife.”
His boyfriend opened his mouth obediently and started licking Keith’s penis. As he stiffened, Dan took him into his mouth, the red fox’s tongue teasing Keith’s foreskin as he sucked.
A little moan from behind them drew Keith’s attention. He perked his ears. “You better not be touching yourself back there, Terry.”
“And what if I am?” Terry cooed.
“Then I’ll have to tie you up and make you watch while this good boy gets me off,” Keith replied.
When he looked over his shoulder, Terry was sitting on her paws. It was obvious that she had abruptly shifted positions.
“Good girl,” Keith said. He patted Dan’s head and took a step back from the cuck chair, his penis lightly shimmering with the fox’s spit. “And good boy, Danny, getting me good and ready for your wife.”
Dan whined softly. He hated being called Danny and Keith was well aware of it. It made for good ammo to tease him during moments like these. The arctic fox grinned as he turned his attention to the red vixen.
“Alright, Terry,” Keith said. “Head down, ass up.”
“Yes sir,” Terry replied.
Keith grinned as he climbed into the bed. Terry got herself positioned obediently, her muzzle pressing into a pillow as she lifted her tail for him. Gods, she looked good from this angle. He scooted up behind her and gave her ass a little slap, then rubbed his glans against her vulva.
“Who’s my good girl?” Keith said.
“Couldn’t be me,” Terry replied.
The arctic fox smirked. “Oh really, now?” He gave her ass a harder slap. “That a fact? Someone been naughty?”
Terry moaned softly. “Oh gods, yes… I’ve been so naughty…”
“Well, lucky for you, I’ve got just the cure for that.” Keith grabbed onto her hip with one paw, his other guiding his throbbing erection into her vagina. He pressed in deep, hilting himself inside her, then grabbed onto her with both paws and gave a few hard thrusts. “Mmmm… fuck, you’ve got a good pussy…”
The vixen could only moan in reply. Keith wasted no time getting to work on her, the arctic fox squeezing the vixen’s hips as he pounded into her. If he knew Dan, she probably hadn’t been pounded like this since Keith had last fucked her. Dan lacked the dominant streak that Keith had. Not that he was a bad lay - far from it. But he was a tender lover by nature. Keith could be, too, but when the time called for it, he could go hard. And every inch of the vixen’s body was screaming for it hard.
Keith panted softly as he pounded away into her, stopping at random to give her ass a few hard slaps. She tensed up around him with each slap.
“H-harder,” Terry gasped.
Her wish was his command. He gave her a few more spanks, then got right back to pounding into her. “I should get you a collar for these moments,” Keith said. “Get a leash, give you a few tugs…”
“Oh gods, yes,” Terry whined. “Make me yours.”
The arctic fox squeezed the red vixen’s hips. He’d almost forgotten how much he loved it when she begged for him.
“Mmmm… such a good little fuck toy,” Keith cooed. “Want me to put another pup in your belly?” He knew very well that Terry had a breeding fetish. Even if her tubes had been tied, he could still play it up for her excitement.
“Mmmmff… fill me with your seed,” Terry whined. “Put another kit in me!”
Exactly what he wanted to hear. Keith gave Terry’s hips a squeeze, and started thrusting hard and slow. “You got it, babe…” He groaned as with one final thrust, he let his orgasm wash over him, his cock throbbing in the vixen’s vagina as he filled her with his seed.
Behind him, he could hear Dan whining. Someone was being a needy fox. He ignored his boyfriend’s whimpers as he finished inside his vixen. Yes, his vixen. He liked the sound of that.
It wasn’t long before biology caught up with him and his softening penis flopped out of her. He eased back to admire his work. “What a sight,” Keith said. He grinned over at Dan. “Bet you’d love to taste my cum out of her pussy, wouldn’t you, Danny?”
Again the red fox whined. “Y-yes please…”
Keith chuckled and climbed out of bed. “Stay right there, Terry.” He walked over to Dan and shoved his cock in the fox’s face. “I’ll uncuff you so you can clean her up… as soon as you clean me up.”
The arctic fox grinned as his boyfriend obediently started licking him clean. His little moans just highlighted how much of a cock slut that fox could be.
“Like how your wife tastes on me?” Keith whispered.
“Oh gods yes,” Dan moaned. After a good licking, he took the arctic fox’s still-soft cock into his mouth, slurping it to make sure he got it good and clean.
When Keith was satisfied, he took a step back and patted Dan’s head. “That’s my good boy. Now, for your other reward…” He leaned in and kissed the fox as his paws slipped back to free him from the cuffs. Both males moaned as their tongues met. Keith could taste himself and Terry, their lust evident in his boyfriend’s mouth.
Once Dan was freed from his cuffs, Keith guided him up, only breaking the kiss to push the red fox’s face into his wife’s pussy.
“Now… lick up my mess,” Keith said.
He took a step back and crossed his arms, grinning as Dan got right to work licking Terry’s well-fucked puss. The red fox’s enthusiasm was endearing. Already Keith felt a stirring in his loins. Shame he’d need at least an hour before his cock would be ready to go again.
The arctic fox chuckled and walked around to the other side of the bed, then climbed in and laid down next to Terry. “How’s he doing back there?” Keith asked.
Terry giggled between soft moans. “Oh, I think he’s doing very well.”
“Good.” Keith leaned in and kissed her cheek, then looked down at Dan. “Alright, foxy, come over here. I want a cuddle.”
“Yes, sir,” Dan said. He crawled around the arctic fox’s legs and curled up at his other side.
Next to him, Terry rolled onto her back and stretched. “Goodness… you, asking for a cuddle?” she teased.
“I’m not as young as I used to be, you know,” Keith replied. “Is it wrong to want to snuggle with my subs after a session?”
“Oh, I suppose not,” Terry said. She nuzzled the arctic fox’s cheek. “We’ve got all day together, after all.”
“Very true,” Keith said. “All day to keep Danny locked up and pent up.”
“Hey!” Dan said. “Don’t I get a say in this?”
Keith smirked. “Of course not, silly. Guess you’re going to be locked up until this evening.”
Dan whined. “Guess I walked into that one…”
The arctic fox beamed and put his arms around the red foxes, pulling them in for hugs. “Gods I love you two.”
“Love you, too, Keith,” Terry whispered.
“Love you,” Dan whispered.
It was nice having a day with his partners. All that was missing was Teddy, and he’d get time in with the fennec later that day.
“I do miss the stamina we had in our youth,” Keith said. “I’d suggest we spend the day fucking but I don’t know if my body could take it!”
Terry giggled. “Aww, I was hoping for another round or two. After all, didn’t you want to put a kit in me?”
Keith chuckled. “Would if I could, love.”
The red vixen sighed. “But three is enough…”
“You know, just because you’ve had your tubes tied doesn’t mean we don’t have options,” Keith teased.
The vixen giggled and grabbed a pillow, slapping him lightly in the face with it. “Oh you. You still want more when you’ve got our twins?”
The arctic fox laughed. “Having a boy would be nice, too, you know!”
This time Dan joined in. “What, Robbie isn’t boy enough for you?”
Keith poked Dan’s nose. “Oh, he’s plenty boy, but he’s yours. I love him, but I wouldn’t mind having a boy of my own.”
“You just want another future sex partner, don’t you?” Terry said.
“Well, aren’t we already following the path my parents laid out for us?” Keith replied.
Terry sighed and laid back down. “I suppose we are.” She was quiet for a moment and took Keith’s paw. “Though I do sometimes wonder if we’re making the right choice.”
“I have those doubts myself sometimes,” Keith said. He squeezed Terry’s paw. “But we turned out fine. We just have to have faith that our cubs will know that they’re loved and respected.”
“And we aren’t following their lead exactly,” Dan added. “We don’t let our cubs drink or smoke pot!”
“True enough,” Keith said. He chuckled and shook his head. “Still sometimes hard to believe that my parents were THAT open with us.”
“How are your parents, anyway?” Terry asked. “Have they reached out since the embargo was lifted?”
“They haven’t yet, no,” Keith said. That was a good point, actually. One of the crowning foreign policy achievements of President Sanders’ first term was finally pushing through an end to the Cuban embargo. Once Keith had finished university, his parents had decided to follow their leftist hearts and fled to Cuba. Communication had been impossible for the longest while. There was still a lot of work to do to normalize relations between the two countries, but at least postal service had begun. “They might not know where I’ve settled. It’s been years, after all, and we’ve moved a couple times.”
“There’s still the internet,” Terry replied. “We aren’t hard to find online. My brother managed it.”
Keith chuckled. “Yeah, but I doubt my parents would trust Facebook. Hell, I barely use it myself.”
“Can’t blame you there,” Dan said. “But hey, can’t hurt to keep an eye out just in case.”
“True, true,” Keith said. “You never know.” It would be nice to reconnect with his parents. It had been, what? Almost twenty years since they’d decided to abandon the US. There was no guarantee that the progressive shifts under the last two administrations would last, but maybe it would be enough to inspire hope.
“Oh gods,” Keith muttered. “Can you imagine how disappointed my parents would be if they found out I run an advertising firm?”
Dan laughed. “I can just hear your dad calling you a fucking lowlife spin doctor.”
“I’m probably the only one they’d really approve of, given my profession,” Terry added.
The arctic fox smirked, even if inside he knew they were right. His parents had held tightly to their ideas of free love and their ardent opposition to the liberal democratic order. They had mourned the collapse of the Soviet Union. And they decided to live their values by becoming doctors.
Hell, Keith had spent his first few years of life traveling Central and South America with them. His parents felt it was their duty to try to undo at least a little bit of the harm that the CIA was inflicting on the US’s southern neighbors. A scare Nicaragua finally saw their return to the US, for which Keith was thankful. While he missed the sights and sounds of Latin America, settling back in the states is what allowed him to meet Terry and Dan.
“It’s not too late to change careers, Keith,” Dan teased.
“Don’t make me spank you,” Keith replied. “Though I think we’ve all become accustomed to this lifestyle. What would our kits think if we had to move, downsize, lose all of their friends?”
“Who said anything about that?” Dan asked. “We don’t have mortgages on the houses, I have plenty left from my golden parachute. We could consolidate our households into one, I can freelance as a coder, Teddy can care for the house, you and Terry can have your meaningful careers…”
Keith laughed and patted the red fox’s stomach. “Stop, you’re making that sound too tempting.”
“Oh, we’re the only ones who get meaningful careers?” Terry scoffed.
“Someone has to make sure we have enough money to afford to live in this town!” Dan protested.
Terry sighed and shook her head. “My salary certainly isn’t going to cut it.” She was quiet for a moment. “I do like the idea of us all living together, though…”
“Not you, too,” Keith said. But he had to admit, he wasn’t averse to the idea, himself.
“It’s an idle fantasy, but maybe one worth considering,” Dan said. “Plus, remember: free university education and universal basic income are next on the ticket for Bernie’s second term, and he’s looking primed to win against that billionaire fuck like he did four years ago. With that we just need to maintain here for a few more years, and then we can safely downsize while our kits grow into a better world than we grew up in.”
Now that, Keith liked the sound of.
He gasped as Terry grabbed his semi-erect penis. 
“Such a socialist, starting to get hard from a conversation about social safety nets,” Terry teased.
Keith laughed and bucked into her paw. “And being tucked between two of my lovers has nothing to do with it, of course.”
Despite the horny energy that emanated between the three, they opted not to take things farther. Instead they got to talking again - checking in on their lives, their families, whatever crossed their minds. 
That was one of the nice things about his relationship with Terry and Dan, if Keith thought about it. They had a healthy sex life, sure, but it didn’t need to dominate. One go could satiate the trio for a while.
It seemed like barely any time at all had passed when Dan’s alarm went off to remind him to pick up the kits. The red fox obediently kept his cage on as he dressed for the drive to the elementary school.
The arctic fox pulled his clothes back on once Dan was gone. Despite his temptation to order Terry to remain naked, he allowed her to dress, too, and the two went downstairs to await the arrival of their kits.
Keith’s nerves were on edge as he waited for Dan to get home with the twins. It was a big conversation they were about to have, after all. Terry held his paw while they sat together on the couch. Just sitting together was nice. The arctic fox might have his male preference, but Terry was a lovely female.
His ears perked when he heard the garage door open. That had to be the sign that Dan was home. A minute later, in came the twins, Ellie leading the way.
“Daddy Keith, you’re here!” Ellie said. She ran up and hugged the arctic fox.
“Surprise, kits,” Keith said. He hugged both of his twins as they came up to him.
“What’re you doin’ here, Daddy?” Jamie asked.
“I took the day off to be with Terry and Dan,” Keith said. “And I’d like to have a conversation with you two and with your brother when he gets home.”
“What kinda conversation?” Ellie asked.
“We’ll save that for when Robbie gets home,” Terry said. “His bus should be here in twenty minutes or so. How was school?”
Keith smiled as the girls eagerly recounted their day. Nothing quite matched the unbridled joy of a cub home from school. Apparently they could expect a call from one of their friends’ parents about a play date soon. He’d have to get the other parents’ contact info from Terry and Dan.
The twins had just finished relaying their day when the front door opened.
“Big brother!” Ellie cried. She ran up and hugged Robbie as he closed the door.
“Uh, hi, sis,” Robbie said. He looked at the gathered parents and tilted his head. “What’s up?”
“Oh, we just wanted to have a quick conversation with the lot of you,” Dan said. “No one’s in trouble. Just a little family meeting.”
“Sure I guess?” Robbie said. He dropped off his backpack and hung up his jacket, then took a seat in one of the recliners.
Keith looked around. Dan took a seat on the other side of Terry on the couch. The twins sat down on the floor in front of them. “Would you like to start, Terry?”
The vixen smiled and nodded. “I suppose I can initiate, yes. We wanted to have a quick check in with you all about sex.”
Ellie and Jamie giggled. Robbie groaned.
“We’ve been a very open family, and we intend to continue to be,” Terry said. “But we wanted to talk to you all about the newest addition to our family.”
The arctic fox cleared his throat. “Teddy doesn’t know yet about how our family is regarding sex. I’m sure he’s picked up hints from some of you,” he said, his eyes meeting Jamie’s, “But we wanted to make sure everyone’s on the same page.”
“Yeah, yeah, if we have questions we can come talk to any of you, all that,” Robbie said.
“Not only that, but we’re open for exploration and play time if that’s what you want,” Terry added. “All of us. Within certain boundaries. Obviously, if you play with an adult, that has to be kept within the family. If anyone found out, the adult could get in a lot of trouble. Jail and having you taken away from us trouble.”
The twins tilted their heads.
“But why? Sex is fun!” Ellie said.
“It is, but lots of adults don’t think cubs should do that with adults,” Terry said. “Obviously we disagree, but we still need to keep that element quiet. But that doesn’t mean it can be a complete secret.”
“We expect you to tell us if you have sex with any other adult,” Keith said. “Including my boyfriend. If you wanted to play with him, or any other adult… we’ll allow it, but tell one of us afterwards as soon as you can.”
This time Robbie piped up. “Why’s that?”
“We just want to make sure that everything that happens is safe and above board,” Dan said. “We don’t want any adult to take advantage of you. If somefur hurts you, we need to know so we can stop it.”
Robbie nodded. “I guess that makes sense. Teddy’s kinda weird anyway.”
Keith chuckled. “He’s just… very into cubs and isn’t used to getting to see them naked.”
“Oh,” Robbie said. “Well I guess that explains why he stares so much.”
“I hope he’s harmless,” Keith said. “I trust him, but I still want to verify that he’s being gentle with you three.”
Jamie tilted her head. “Is that why he was actin’ so weird after he and I played?” she asked.
“Well, society at large really looks down on adults who have sex with cubs,” Keith said, “So I can only assume he was worried that I’d call the police on him. Which I won’t, but if he hurts any of you, the police will be the least of his worries.”
“And we want you to know that you can come to any of us, about anything, sex related or not,” Terry said. “Robbie, I know Keith isn’t your father, but he’s my partner, and I trust him. I hope you can trust him, too.”
The younger fox boy shrugged. “I guess Keith’s pretty cool.”
“And you’re welcome to come to my house whenever you’d like,” Keith added. “Your sisters will certainly be spending a good deal of time there. I want you to know that my door is open to you, too.”
“Heh… shame Martin’s family would kill him if he went over,” Robbie said. “We could be neighbors otherwise.”
Keith bit his lip. That’s right, his family had suggested in front of the wolf that Keith and Teddy were molesting Jamie. Which… well, sadly they weren’t exactly wildly off-base. Consent and respect were the name of the game, but the law hardly cared about a cub’s consent or lack thereof. “Quite a shame, indeed,” Keith said.
Ellie giggled. “Why would Teddy wanna play with me or Jamie, anyway? Doesn’t he like boys?”
“He likes girls your age, too,” Keith said.
The red vixen beamed. “Can I ask him to play next time I’m at your house, Daddy Keith?”
The arctic fox smirked. “Let me talk to him first. But probably. If he says ‘no,’ though, you can’t force it. Consent goes both ways, got it?”
“Uh huh!” Ellie said. “Okay!”
“Was that it?” Robbie asked.
The adults all looked at each other.
“I think that covers everything,” Terry said. “Anything to add, boys?”
“Nope,” Dan said.
“I think I’m good,” Keith said.
“Cool,” Robbie said. He got up and stretched. “I’m gonna go play with my legos.” And with that, the twelve year old went upstairs.
Ellie leapt up and pulled Jamie up with her. “C’mon, let’s go play in my room!” she said. “Love you, Mommy and Daddies!” Ellie called as she ran upstairs, dragging the arctic vixen along.
Keith watched his twins go, then looked at Terry and Dan. “Well, I’d say that went pretty well.”
“I agree,” Terry said. “We’ll see how things develop with our cubs. We should definitely make sure to keep them all in the loop.”
Dan nodded and sat back on the couch. “Definitely. I’m hope there’s nothing for us to worry about, but who knows?”
“I suppose all that’s left is to get Teddy up to speed,” Keith said.
“The key thing for me is that the cubs have to be the ones to initiate,” Dan said. “I don’t want him starting anything with them.”
“Very fair,” Keith said. “That work for you, Terry?”
The red vixen stretched and put her arms around her partners. “Works for me. No initiating with them, and them telling us about it afterwards.”
The arctic fox nodded. “I’m glad Jamie told me about what happened between her and Teddy. It opened up some needed space for all of us, I think.”
“Thank goodness for that,” Terry said. “But we can’t let our guard down. Communication is key.”
The adults all nodded. Keith knew they were playing with fire, but between the three of them, they could hopefully keep from getting burned. “Should I tell him that we’ve played with our cubs, too?”
The two red foxes exchanged looks.
“I… suppose there’s no harm in it,” Dan said. “Though I’ve only really played with Robbie.”
Terry giggled. “I was wondering if Ellie had ever approached you. I guess not, then. As you both know, I’ve played with our girls. As for telling Teddy about that… I’m sure he’ll probably assume I at least know about it. May as well tell him.”
“Fair enough,” Keith said. He stretched and stood up. “Well, I think I’ll hit the road home. Love you both.”
Keith kissed Dan and Terry goodbye on his way out. As he walked home, he thought about how to bring it up with Teddy. A direct route might be best. He nodded to himself as he reached his home and pulled out his keys.
He found the fennec in their bedroom, his laptop open and erection in paw. Keith smirked as he leaned against the doorframe. “Hey there, sexy. Having some fun?”
Teddy gasped and shut his laptop, perhaps too quickly. “K-Keith! I wasn’t expecting you home for a couple more hours.”
The arctic fox laughed and crossed the room to the bed. “I took the day off to spend some time with Dan and Terry. What were you watching?”
The fennec put his laptop aside. “J-just some porn,” he muttered. He had a very guilty air about him.
“Nothing illegal, I hope,” Keith said.
“N-nothing like that, j-just drawings,” Teddy replied.
Keith smirked. “Cub stuff, I assume?”
Teddy nodded.
The arctic fox threw an arm around his boyfriend’s shoulders. “Nothing to be ashamed of. In fact, that’s… somewhat related to what Terry, Dan, and I were chatting about.”
“I-is it?” Teddy asked.
“Indeed it is,” Keith said. He couldn’t have asked for a better set-up. “I’m sure by now you’ve gotten a sense of our families. How open we are with our cubs about nudity and keeping open communication about sexual topics and the like.”
The fennec nodded. “Oh yes… I’m sorry again for what happened with me and Jamie. It won’t happen again, I swear.”
“Well, that’s just the thing,” Keith said. “I talked to Dan and Terry about that, and we agreed that we could let you in on… a little family secret.”
His boyfriend’s eyes widened. “W-what’s that?” he asked.
Keith pulled the fennec in and whispered in his ear, “Terry, Dan, and I are sexually open with our cubs.”
“You… you are?” Teddy asked. He seemed incredulous.
“Terry and I have been intimate with the twins, and Dan’s had encounters with Robbie,” Keith said. “That strictly stays in the family. In fact, we talked to our cubs today and reaffirmed the rules. And that brings us to letting you know the rules, too.”
The fennec trembled against him. “You… you can’t be serious,” he muttered.
“I am,” Keith said. “Terry, Dan, and I agreed that… as long as the cubs are the ones to initiate, they’re free to approach you for sex. But you are not allowed to initiate with them. It has to be on them to start and continue it. They also know to tell one of us about it afterwards. If we find out that you’ve played with them in ways we don’t approve, you’re out. Got it?”
“So… I’m allowed… to play with the cubs?” Teddy asked.
Keith nodded. “As long as they initiate, and you’re gentle with them.”
“S-so if they ask me to touch them… sexually…”
“Then you’re allowed to do so, as long as they say it’s okay,” Keith said. “If they change their mind midway through and ask you to stop, then you stop. Same as with any other fur.”
Teddy trembled. “A-am I allowed to… m-make suggestions?”
The arctic fox chuckled. “Depends on what you have in mind. I’d prefer not getting into hard kinks with them. They probably don’t have a clue about any of that, either, and I expect you not to introduce them to it.”
“F-fair, f-fair,” Teddy muttered. He seemed absolutely flabbergasted. “I… wow… I never…”
“Never what?” Keith asked.
“N-never thought… s-something like this would be p-possible,” Teddy stammered. “I didn’t think f-families like yours… existed.”
Keith smirked. “They do. My own parents were open with me, too. And with Dan and Terry when we were all cubs. I suppose that’s why we’re so open to it now. We experienced it and liked it.”
“Lucky,” Teddy muttered. “Wish I had parents I could have even talked to about sex…”
“It’s a sadly rare thing,” Keith said. He kissed his boyfriend’s cheek. “Rarer still to have parents as open as mine, or as Terry, Dan and I are with our cubs.”
Teddy leaned into Keith. “I… h-holy fuck,” he muttered. “S-so… I-I don’t have to hide things from you?”
That earned a raised eyebrow. “No. No you don’t. I don’t necessarily expect you to share EVERYTHING, but nothing needs to be HIDDEN.”
The fennec sighed and bit his lip. “Keith, I-I…” He gulped. Clearly there was something the fennec wanted to share. Keith waited for his boyfriend to find the words. “J-jamie… i-isn’t the only cub I’ve played with…”
Well, that wasn’t what Keith was expecting to hear. “There have been others?”
His boyfriend cringed. “Y-yes…”
“Do I know any of them?” Keith asked.
Teddy shrank against him. “Th-the boy next door…”
Keith’s eyes bulged. “You fucked Martin?” he asked.
“I didn’t FUCK him, per say,” Teddy said. “He asked to blow me, and then let me blow him,” Teddy said. “I… I know I shouldn’t have done it, but…”
“Teddy, his parents are very conservative and own a lot of guns,” Keith said. “Fuck, they already think we’re molesting Jamie just because we’re queer and we’re letting her socially transition! Do you have any idea how dangerous a game you’re playing?”
The fennec sniffled. “I know, and I’m sorry! He promised he wouldn’t tell, and I… fuck, I’m sorry…”
Keith sighed. “Well, at least I know now… it’s one thing to be playing with our cubs like that, but quite another to be playing with OTHER cubs. Just… be really fucking careful who you play with. Got it? If you get arrested for molesting a cub, I’m not bailing you out of jail.”
“Point taken,” Teddy said. “S-sorry, I just… I couldn’t say no…”
“Not with a sexy thing like Martin asking for it, huh?” Keith said.
“He’s sooooo hot,” Teddy said. “Like, fuck, I’d kill to have that boy’s cock inside me…”
The arctic fox smirked. “Such a bottom you’d even bottom for an eleven year old, huh?”
Teddy blushed. “C-can you blame me? You’ve SEEN his cock, right?”
“Of course I have,” Keith said. “He goes naked at Terry and Dan’s all the time, and in case you forgot, he got naked at dinner with us, too.”
“R-right,” Teddy said. He sighed. “I should stay away when he’s there…”
“I don’t think you need to go that far,” Keith said. “But maybe don’t have a repeat encounter with him. Not until Dan or I can have a conversation with the wolf, at least.” But that could come later.
“O-okay,” Teddy muttered. “S-sorry…”
“What’s done is done,” Keith said. “Just… be careful.”
The fennec sighed. “I… think I have been? I just… there may have been others, too…”
Keith put a finger to Teddy’s lips. “You don’t have to tell me now if you aren’t comfortable. But if you want to share, I’m listening.”
Teddy lowered his ears. “You know the ones that are… most recent… I don’t see why I shouldn’t tell you about the others…”
The arctic fox listened as Teddy relayed his exploits. The first had been a cub from Teddy’s church, a squirrel boy named Jeremiah. It had begun when Teddy was sixteen and the boy a mere eight. Mutual masturbation, blow jobs… a lot of horny exploration between the two of them. It continued right up until Teddy moved out to Massachusetts from Ohio after finishing college.
This was followed by the… what Keith wanted to call improbable. In the most serious of tone, Teddy relayed an encounter in a hotel room with three bunny cubs, cubs he had seen in cub porn videos. It sounded farfetched, but the names sounded familiar: Zig, Zac, and Zoe. Didn’t they meet three bunny cubs with those names over the summer at their rented beach house? The descriptions certainly matched.
“I’m sorry,” Teddy muttered. “You probably think I’m a monster…”
“Now, now, don’t you go assuming things,” Keith said. “So… you relayed a lot of sex… but from the sound of it, you didn’t hurt any of them. Right?”
Teddy sighed and bit his lip. “I… I guess not… unless you think just having sex with them hurts them… but then, I guess you wouldn’t be having sex with yours if you felt that way.”
Keith chuckled and poked the fennec’s nose. “That would be correct, my darling. Just… like I said, be careful while you’re under my roof. Got it?”
The fennec nodded and snuggled up against him, nuzzling in under the arctic fox’s chin. “Got it.”
They laid together quietly in bed. Doubts started to gnaw at Keith. Was Teddy really trustworthy? He’d need to get some answers from Martin, too. Hopefully sometime he could catch him at the Langleys’. He might have to ask Dan and Terry about when they have him over again so he can drop in. But at least the boundaries were laid out now. Hopefully Teddy would remain within them.
* * *

